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- 2 dance, but there was many a stolen glance, | of beauty. Will it please your highness to | the trees, and turning, peered into the A Long Walk- ! Good Natured People. | N \ : '
Stlt# gﬂttmo ' many a silent hand press; and when the | show me the way out of the wilderness? | shadow below the _ﬁ; o 8 ool o, ] - B i7AS) WlNotnat - Ponn - sobtristed Hith] Té good natiaeed i you can; e thers 3] . quﬁm_ﬁs Q“’C‘tﬂfg: .
WAITING. - aﬁl:d?::mﬂpughhn;mml:ed'hmmi ;:ﬁ: Nay,” he added, ss Jessie shrank back rath- | gleam of moonlight shot throngh the | Teedyuscving and some others for a title to | no attraction so great, no charm so adwira- | W. WALTERS, Arromser v Law

in the shores of Time [ linger,
Looking out upon the ses,

Where the shipe are sailing ontward,
From this nethar land and me.

1 bene mysterious ships are bedring,
Treasares out upon the main,

That the beart hus loved and cherished.
And they come not back again

¥aith and hops speak words of comfort,
And the ships asil out to wes—

Were it not fur those good angele,
Tlhatar: cheering you and me

Life would he a heavy borden,

m i a

And the shadow on the shore vou every moment of the twenty-four hours; ' have your sweet company, ™’ ' ed forth the spot.she knew what she should. rier, &e., a large, heavy set, and strong | leaves for your instinct a sense of prateful | Grabiam’srow, Marketsiredt. FOEN.. 3
Would for ever kecp the sunlight prowise Jessie.™ | Jessie looked perplexed ; she did notun- I find there. and her brain had been erazing . boned wan. | facination ; you sev an indeseribable earbod | I_ EUCHER SWOOPE, Attorney st Law, Clear-
From the toul’s half-open door What eould the girl d5 but promise? | derstand such high flown langnage, and was | as she crept on.  There he luy, the lover to | The day (one of the longest in the year) | iment of heart-gocdness within, which wins f 'H.-'fﬂﬂ-:;::m‘;ﬁ;:;:tiiﬁt::":ﬂo*-;‘:ﬂ::o s

T will wait with resignation— Wasn't his arm round her? Wasn't his | half inclined to think the wonderful knight, | whom she had given ber heart and soul, | was appointed and the champions notified. | your regard in spite of external appearance, : e 2 4

My ship is coming by and by— hand keeping down, as it were, sthe wild | who is said to have elain the dragon of the | placid and beautiful, the long bair filled | 'The people collected at what they thought | and defies all the critical rules of the westhet “,,'“'Bl_'.\;:':;;:: ‘%"g,“’;"}‘“:a EL“:‘?H 1

Tr:.n;dh the c:;rli;::a‘:.:;‘::: sailing. throbbing of her full beart? Wasn't his | forest, had come to life again; bat then 1 with suow, the lips parted with a soft smile, | the first twenty miles of the Durham road.to | ie. Cultivate good nature. [t is better SORNINS. ﬂm.c:innewabti::uilcl;n nuba:,? :

ndernesin & -

1 sha!l find within the harbor g |
Whare the ships at anchor lay,

All my troasures that were taken
From this night-world into day.

“THE HOLLOW ASH.”

A TALE OF ST. LEONARD'S POREST.

gleaming light coming through the green

er than advanced, and dropping her hand
let a branch fall between herself and the

leaves, it was nearly dark ; there he slipped | earl, “Nay, if you will not descend to me, 1
his arm round her waist, and pressed his lips ' must for dear life's sake ascend to thee.”

to hers.

And springing up the bank, he caught

1 love yon, Jessie, more than anything | hold of her hand.

on earth,’” he whispered,smoothing her soft
brown hair, and trying to wake the happy,
downeast eyes look up again into his own.

““That is all right, then,”” he said, when

my dnty to the squire, and go my way. God
keep you, my sweet wild flower.”” This time
Jessie's lips half rose to meet his. It was
so natural to kiss one she loved so0 passion-
ately, and the poor little girl saw nothing

}

| the whispered promise was given. “I'll pay |

1

“Flesh and blood is it! Veritable thongh
of the brownest: and veritable blood, warm
enough and red enough to make one forget

| kiss,the first kiss,still tingling upon her lips? | he was dressed like a fine gentleman she saw | and through the broad chest a gaping gun- | see them pass. First came Yates, stepping

about the Squire's, and his hand—that was

human, there was no doubt of that; grada. |
ully she began to see how it was, and con- |

sented to show him the way out of the for-
est,

Daring their walk. which, thongh a pret-

ty long one, was all toe short to please the

.i branches and fell upon @ heap of snow.look- | all the land in Penmsylvamia to be taken off
ing as if it had piled itself over a log. There | by a paralle] of latitude from any point os
was pothing unusual in that, there were | far as the best of three men could walk in
logs enough m the forest; and yet Jessie's | a day. between sunrise and sunset, from a
| eyes rivited themselves upon the spot, and | certain chestirut tree, at or near Bristol, in
the feverish flush faded out of her face, as, | a northwest direction. Care way taken to
inch by inch, she crept nearer. She stoop- | seleet the most eapable for such a walk.
ed over the mound, down lower and lower, | The choice fell on James Yates, o native of
| mear the dark red stain which marked the | Buecks county, a tall, slim man of much a-

ble. A face that is full of expression of |
amiability is always beautiful. It needs no !
paint and no powder. * Cosmetics are super-

flous for it. Rouge cannot improve its|
cheeks, nor ywhite mend its covmplexion. |
Its loveliness lies beyord all this. [Tt isnot |
the beauty that is but skin keep. For when |
you gaze into the face of a uoble hicurted |
man or woman, it is not the shape of the

{ strong : Edward Marshall, a native of {linnce of the eye. You see the nameless
From the instant the moonbeam shadow | Buckeeounty, a noted hunter, ehain car- | something that animates all these, and'

than “‘applesof zold set in pictures of sil
ver,” for gold will take to itsell whigsand |
fly away: silver will tarnish in time, and both, |

shot wound. | as light as a feather, accompanied by T.
W hat are youdoing here?" said a harsh | Penn and attendants on horseback. Afrer
voiee,and Joc Clarke shook bis sister rough- | him, but out of sight, came Jennings with | when abundant. lose their compurative val- |
ly. “Do yon want to help me bary your 4 strong steady step ; and vot far behind, | ue : but good nature never. never loses its |
fine lover? We'll see how he'li come steal- ! Edward Marshall, apparently careless, swing- | worth-—never abandons its possessor to the
ing the pror man’s ehildren again.™ | ing a hatchet in his hand, and eating a | mental poverty of the mulicious—never
Jessie dud not stiv;  so Joe lifted her up | dry biscuit. Bets ran in favor of Yates. | loses its hold on the esteem of the world

= (‘,lur!_eld. Pa uﬂco_fn_ tléo (iaurt House.
\Va LPER BARRETT, Attorney at Law, Clear
il field, Pa, . ny 13, 1863,

ED W.GIHAHAM, Denler int Dfy-Goods, Groce:
ries, Hardware. Queensware, Woodenware,
Pravisions. ete., Market Street. Clearfield, Pa.

AVID G. NIVLING , Dealer in Dry-Goacds,
1 7 Ladies’ Faney tiovds. Hats and Caps, Boots,
Shees ote . Sccond Streel. Clearficld, Pa. sep25

[ cannot live without your love, and yet I | what blue is wanting. Ten times better pure covering; with a gasp. rather than a| gility and speed of foot ; Solomon Jen: | features you really see, nor yet the riat ni'i L\' ERRELL & BIRLER, Dealors in Hardware
must go away from here to-night. Promise | than a fairy, this, and who are you sweet- ' ery, she fell upon her knees and sweptthe | nings, a Yankee, remarkably stout and | the cheek, the hue of the lip, or the bril- | rare. Sccond Street. Clearfield, Pa.  June 66
to meet me to-morrow night, and I'll tell | heart? and how far am I trom the grosser | snow away.  AVIGTE Watsh ol Clack B8

you a plan I've made which will let me see | world? Not that I care mueh so long as 1|

and manufacturers ¢f Uin wnd Sheet-iren

H F. NAUGLE. Wateh and Clock Maker.mnd
o dealer in Watches, Jewelry. &e.

t n, 2d streat, ené door south of Lenich's Hotel.

TEST, Attorney at Law. Clearfield, Pa.. will

« attend promptiy 1o all Legal business enfrast-
ed to his eare in Clearfield and adjoining eoun-
tins, Office un Marke? street Juiy 17, 1367,

NMIOMAS H. FORCEY. Denler 4 Eqaare and

Sawed Lamber. Dry-Gioods. Queensware. Gro-

ceries, Flour, irain, Feed, Bacon,. &c | &ke., Gra-
hamton. Clearfield ecunty. Pa Dot 10

_ : : 5 : . . 2 ! Faps - : - : . | T P.KEATZER, De -Goode, C
| ) P o | bevond the kiss—a kisswhich many a young | earl. Jessie learnt that her companion was ' and  made her lean against the ash tree. | Marshall took biseuit to support his stom- | It isalways in fashion and alway= in season. I ,_I “"d..zu Q.e::,:;i;:h{;:t“:.'h:hg.m. .
. rak irts o b Ssonard = Porest, . - % T . | & .y i e - * - - - - - - A, s ¥ T
On the outskirts of Bt Leooar eSh | forester had tried (o steal, and that, too, in | a poor gentleman, s soblier, and obliged to | “There,” he said, ““stand there while [ fin- | ach, and earried a hatchet to swing in his | Everybody admires it. It never grows stale. | glons. eto . Market Strect nearly cppssite the
not very far from the fine old wansion ol /o horty presence. [t was too dark,she | conceal himself at present.  She learnt, too, | ish my work ; or stap, take off your shawl | ouit Hense, Clearield, Ps June 1863.

Hurtsmonceaux, there stood the rains of a
lonely cottaze, in which. many vears before
[ saw it. had been enacted one of those trag:
edies which prove that the poetry and pas |
sion ot our Celtie and Normwan forefathers

has not shtogether died out from amoug the [

thought, for any one to notice her flushed
fac: ; but here Jessiec was wrong; Joe had

that he was fond of riding in the forest, and !

that he would not be less tond of it now he

missed, and was jealously looking about for | might meet her. For her part she told him

her, when the champion brushed past him.

where she lived, and the story of her fath-

“I'd like to know who yonare?”" demand- | er's death, and haviig led him to what was

hands alternately, that the action in hisl It costs little to aequire and nothing to keep. |
arms should talance that io his legs, as he | Yet it is heyond diamonds in its worthto |
was fully determined to beat the others, or | its owners, and can neither be stolen or loat, |
die in the attempt. He said he firet saw | however neglected.  Surely this iza jewe! !
Yates in descending Durham Creek, and | that merits a search; and, when found, |
gained on him. There he saw Yates sitting | merits a protection. Possess yourselves of |

and make a winling sheet of it.”

A gleam came across the girl's face. She
sprang forward. and tearing off her shawl,
spread it out, and when Joe Iaid the body |
on it, she began arranging the soft folds, |

}_ ARTSWICK & IRWIN. Dealers in Drugs,
Meadicines. Painte. Ofls. Stationary, Perflume-

{ ry Fancy ficods, Notions, ete , ete Market street,

Clearfield, Pa Deec. 6, 1885

(‘1 KILATZER & 20N, dealers in Dry Goods,
re Clothing., Hardware. Queensware, Groce-

- " s =  + . = - - - i . o i y - l‘u 3
I 3 i ed Joe, angrily, *‘who came and — called “The Hollow Ash,"" a great weather- | stopping every now and then to kiss the onalog, very tired; presently he fell off | it, young women ; no talisman witl find vou 1- ;:f Ereiaes. &a. o hu’ﬁ:, c#.;'gnm'
sons of the =oil i . 0 Hoard tha ] Bidied ks . > , Klokke Fine. ‘snt EOr 3 Al o = . = : = el . B — -
Phe sottiee. abuimeiiyawrodes’s bl I old your tongue, you foal,”” was the | beaten hauntod monarch of the forest. she | marblelike lips. and whisper in the deaf ear, | and gave np the walk. Marshall kept on, | so bewitching in the judgment of the sensi | FolN QUELICH. Mavafactorer of all kinds of

bern given o hiz wilow, wha w! hov hus
Land wae knocked on the head by the deer
stealers, had pleaded hard for her fatherless |
children. Now, Bill Clark had not borne
the best of charneters, and there were many
, did v-ot hesitate to say that he eame by |
his deatl in 2 squablle over the anlawiully |
killed game, rather than, as the more char-
iable portion affirmed, in trying to defend
the same. The squire heard both stories,
but being a merciful man—one who never
expected perfection,and who meted out such

li= hoped the Great Judee |

answer and Joe stared, literally startled into

pointed out the pathway, and stood there

l subuiission, while Hugh.mskiog his way up | watching as he rode away, turning from

to the place where the gentle folks sat, bow- | time to time to wave farewell,

ed before the squire.

“] have come to offer my thanks, my | day of the “‘games,”” snd yet there was |

Jessie had not seen him again until the

When Joe had thie grave ready,she push. '
ed him away from the body with a derce
ery, and lifting it, tottered foreward, laying
it tenderly in the brown earth.

| “Fill it with snow first,”” she whispered

and befure he reached the Lehigh, overtook | ble among the other sex. Seeurcit yvoung
and passed Jenpings—waded the river at | wen: you could bave no better attraction |
| Bethlehem—bursied on faster and faster by | for a loving woman, and no safer gnarnntee |
| where Nazareth stands, to the Wind Gapl | of domestic huppiness. |
That was as far as the path had been mark- i |

#) Cabioet-ware, Market street, Clearfield, Ps
He slsu makes toorder Coffins. an short notice. and
attonds funerals with a hearse Aprld,'59.

I 1CHARD MOSSOP, Dealer In Foreign and Do
mestie Dry Goods, Groceries, Flour. Bacon,
Liguors &e. Room. on Market street, a few doors

lond,” he said, “'and to say that, with your | yot aday that he was not in her thooghts;

hoarsely, beginning to push it in with both

e only is worthy of esteem that knows |

ed for them to walk on, and there wasa sot ot Jewcnel U fiok Mensbilitn. | ApIT.

[ lord=hip's permission, T will take my depar-

ture, as | have a night’s walk before me."’

“1'm sorry for it,”” =aid thesquire,blufily. |
“1"d fain keep such feilows as you in this!

parish.
think sueh thews and sinews would be well

| used in our work ¥'°

The parson, s spare, sad looking man,

W hzt say you, parson? Don't you |

day after day she had gone to the “Ash™ ' hands, and Joe, who was justa litde fright- |

collection of people waiting to see if any of

what i= jnst anl bonest and dares de it—that

and sat there Huttering and shaking st
every sound: sat there teaching her
heart what love must be. and dreaming,
as only the innocent and loving ean do, of
the bright days to come—dreams, hopes,and

| visions which seemed all on the point of re-

alization, when he told her that he had

is master to his own passions and scorns to |
be a slave to another’s.  Sirch a one, in the
lowest poversy, is a far better man, and |
merits more respect than those gay things
who owe all their greatness and reputation |

| ened by her, obesed. all the more readily |
that the wind howling far off in the valley, |
and the big snow fakes wheeling about, pre- | pocket compass, and started again. Three
saged a coming tempest. | Indian runners were sent after him to see |
psat long befbre the grave was filled, the | if he walked it fair, and how far he went. {
storm was upon them, erashing through the | [{e then passed to the right of the Pocono | 19 their rentals and revenoes.
trees, shaking down  the suow from  the | Mountain, the Indians finding it difficult to | pps

the three would reach it by sunset. Ie
ouly halted for the surveyor to give him a

"“‘,” ALLACR & FIELDING. Arvronveyvs arLaw
Clearfield.*Pa.  Office in res denceof W_A.

Wallace  Lega! business of all kinds attended to

with promptness and fidelity. |¥nn 5.7T0-yp

WA, A, WALLACE, rrank FleLmasa

W SuITH, Atronsey av Law. Clearfield

= Pa_. will attend promptly to bugine:s en-
trusted to his care, Office on second Boor of new
building adjoining Ceunty Naticnal Bank.aud
nearly opposite the Court House. | Fene 30, 69,

ol iz ol S "‘:‘ :‘ he "“‘_"1 betore lift smiled gently, bnt eyeing the stranger with a | made a plan by whieh be wonld sce her ev- | branches,und blinding the pathway on eith- | keep him in sight, till he reached Sall ,'\ comuiitice mat W seitic npon the g or \I‘L"T'LUII':}I{ & KREPS Avropsevs-ar Law,
bt o ! ",n"'*"ll"' e 'l'"".”""; and gase i keen, unsatisfed look, he said: ery moment of the twenty-four honrs. Jes- | er side. Water ; and he would have gone a few wiles “}:th ]Whlch lh;r :.i'h()l;‘ld p"“:; r.l:::lr i 1‘} .mf;?ad&“'ar;ﬁmﬂ:im'i':;';::ﬁpxﬁf:i
the widow leave to live onin the eottage, | wpge my lord, if the heart i< as 2ood | sie conld only see one answerto this, and | “‘Come home now,” said Joe, tak- | further but for the water. There he mark | "0 Aaold suiloe happened to Losmonk | L : Cet. 27, 1809,

and gather us much wood as she required. :
Morcover, many a dinner of broken victuals |
from the biz house found its way to the cot- |
tase.  There was free schooling for the red |
cheeked luds, who, with their pretty sister |
Jessie, ereat favorites at the Hall, and
mwany wore the exchanges of presents be
tween the - v['l:..'g".- childron -]!'I-.] those of tlll'

wWore

widow ut the Wood emtage—now a track |
and this |
until the children became young |

coat —now a squirrel or dormouse:
wonit on

as the body, it would be well. Where do
vou come from, friend ?

“Frowm Middieshire, Sir Parson.’

]

*Were yon ever hare before?  Your face | of our pocts have deseribed 2o exquisitly as

seams strangely [amiliar. ™

“Yes, sir, I have been: bnt it is hardly | after the games. Jessic could ot rest ; she | was becanse you were my sister—because I

fiir to qaestion a wan thus. Not that |
have any reason ta care whether [say yes or
no; whether 1 hang or walk.™

**Then ecome biere,"” quoth the squire, more

earnestly, “*and be one of wy keepers ; there |

that answer made her heart sink in the very
fullness of happiness, and chased the warm
blood from her eheck, leaving her what some

| “passion pale.”  What n Jong day that was

|
|

wandered about, tiel and untied her hat
strings, gathered bunch ulter bunch of wild
roses, and, as they withered, threw them
away for fresher. until ac lase the sun began
to put on the golden glory of evening, and a

I ing«Jessie by the shoulder, but this time !

sently, and without looking in her face;
{ “come. But before we leave the place 1'111
tell yon why ['ve made wysell’ & murderer
! —why ['ve put s rope round my peck. It

them, who rose and said: “Gentlemen, I}
MOoYe That it he paineed o gom eolor, for yoo .

all kuow that Deacon Smith’s nose is painted |
that ecolor and that it has been growing l
brighter every year.”"

od atreewitnessed by the three Indians
The distance he walked between sun and |
sun. rot being on a straight line, and about |
thirty miles of it through woods, was esti |
wated to be from one hundred and ten to |
one bundred and twenty miles. He thus| g i3 o giciingnished politician to his son:
won the great prize, which was five huo- | v b 0L | Legan a5 an alderman, and
dred pounds in money, and five hundred | 3 7.0 0 he A i
acres sf land anywhere in the purchase. e raward? Wy, aitenddin 2y som will
James Yates, who led the way fur the | hc'!!u.' grestent rasonl in the Upited States.”
first thirty miles or more, was quite blind [ oo 0 young hopetul roplied :  **Yes,

B

was proud of yon—becnuse I knew he could

not marry you. and that he would neither !
! lcave you, nor make you an honsst woman. '
! [ was in the “Hollow Ash’' last night. and

heard il you sertled, and I shot him before

D. L. KRENS,

AREDERICK LEITZINGER, Manafacturer of
all kinds of Stone-ware. Clesrfield, Pa. Or-
derssolicited—wholesale or retail  Healsokeeps
on hand sod for saie an sssortment of earthen
ware. of his own manufacture. Jan.1, 1863

R
\" M. _HOOVER Wholesale and Retuil Dealor in
iNe TOBACCO. CIGARS AND SNUFF. A
large nssortment of pipes, eigar cases &e., con-
stantly on band. Two doers East of the Post
{iffice, Clearfield, Pa, May 19.°69.

\‘}' ESTERN HOTEL. Clearfield, Pa —This
well known hotel, near the Uourt House, is

T. 4. MOULEOUGH.

e il ekl and Tae nnd hads 5 I =2 ) him f ; y Creek d siv | worthy ihe patronage of the public. The table
'_ B _' - SAEET 1 1= room for one.” | |nurplu amd uulll canopy was prad I't'l'lll'ld you were well out of SI-LEIII i 1 shot im for | whea taken out ol Durham Creek. and jiv | dﬂd, when you die, and not till then. ™’ l will i".‘ 4_!.1[‘;:!".'1 with the best in the market. The
Clarks were engolled among the foresters. | best of liguors kept

They were fines rapping youne iellows, both |

v theu, better educated and more refined |
in fecling and appearance than most of their |
class: they were good workmen, affectionate |
=ons and biothers, and ficstrate st all those
rustie sports which, in those days, found
more favor in the land thaw, | am sorry to
sayv, l]!!'_\ do nOW-—sports which were Leld
upan the smooth lawn before the Hall, and
where the squire’ s sons were realy to wres:
tle. or run, or leap, with the best man there,
and_ in spite of their *‘gentility” and softer
brinzinz ap,there were few couid beat them.

The “‘games’ being open to all comers,
and the luresters being remnwned for their |
strength, pluck and agility, the gatherings
pon the squire’s lawn were famons far and |
noas, anid zreat was the merry making the

nual meeting bronght  about.

reater had the anticipations been than up-
on the aceasion our story treats of. Strangers |
focked in,and amongst them came one'whose |
handsom: face and stately Ggare belied the
k per s dress in which he was clad. Hay-
g entered himselt as Hagh Loeke he took |
liis part in the sports, and both in runving,

Never

“Faith it is a tempting offer,”” replied the
other with a morry laugh.

my wages be ?”

A= the squire was goaing to speak one of | tie root= to wait and watch.

his departed pathsay ; then Jessie tripped

“*What should | dJown the forest path, and reaching the ash

tree, sat down upon its gnarled and [fantas-
Not very long.

bis (iaugilters touched his arm and blushing | however, down the valley road her lover,

like a rose whispered something in his car.
He seemed loth at first to believa, then sud-
denly convineed cried out:

*“*No! by the Lord Harry ! it is so ! Faith
I believe the girl's right ; trust a woman's
eyes. Well, young sir,——but, hullo!
where has he gone? What has become of
our chawmpion ?*

“He hurried away while Miss Beatrice
was speaking,”’ gaid the parson dryly.

The squire looked vexed, albeit he langh-
ed, and parried the feeling questions thrown
out by the parson, nor did he mention the

(and poor little Jessie was happy.

| Summer came and waned ;

This
meeting was followed by many anather.
and the **Hol
low Ash was still the trysting-tree.”
Christmas was drawing near, when one

| night. as they stood by the “tree,”” he told

matter again until Le and his daughrer stood |

together in one of the bay windows of the
drawing room afier supper, when he began:
“How did you recogpize the earl, Trix 7"’
“1 dancéd with him at the Yeomanry
Ball, papa.”’
*Only once—and you pretend to remem-
her him =0 well 7"

“No, papa, twiee: nay, [almost thiok it

her the time had come when he must leave
her and travel into a different part of the

1]
country, where his regiment then lay; not

alone, however. He had mo wind to leave
Jessie behind: and Jessie, poor child, had
lovg had no mind but his. So it was ar-
ranged that they shonld meet the next
night, and that she should go away with
him.

The ground was already eovered with
snotv, and great feathery flakes began to
float down while they were speaking.

“You'll not lose your way, darling,”-said
Jessie's lover, as he held her in his arms at
parting. *‘l cannot rest coutentin letiing
you go alone.”’

your sake and to save you from shame.”’ | ed but three days a'terwards. .Solomon I
| lJta-f-l(! st'nrud with stony eves, very ter- | Jeanings e-ur\m'ful but o 'h:w years. KEd-| A nan praising porter said it was 3o ex
rible in their strugele for reason. Sudden- | ward Marshall lived and rl_:cd on .\larah?ll - ; cellent a beverage, that it always made him
Iy she scemed to understand him, and a| [sland in the Delaware River. He arrived | g,
erimson flush spread over her face. | at about ninety years ofsage. He was a|
“He was taking me away to spare you | great hunter, and it is said he diseovered a |
the shame,”" she sanl. [ rich mine of siiver which rendeged him and
A Horrible oath broke from Joe's lips as, | his family connections affinent : bat ke nev.
turning her round to the moonlight, he er disclosed where it was, and it continues |
looked into her face; as he did so, Lis own | unknown to this day.
convulsed, and throwing her violently from | — e | recently astonished her mother, who atemp-
him, he walked on, the tears rolling down Way Do We O Oun WHETSTONES ?— | vaq to correct her, by motioning her awas
his white cheeks, | We oil our whetstones for several reasons. | gtk her chubby fittle hand and scorntully
Meekly Jessie followed, and when they  The first is that almost all stones, ““le””| saying “‘shoa, {ly, dont bodder me!™
reached the house, stole meckly up to her | oiled, become glized or burnished on the | R G Vi . LT
bedroow. Joo went into the kitehen and | swface, so that they no longer abrade the “Pather,” esid a Iad, “I often read of
told his mother the story from first to last, metal. . The second reason is that most| jaaple being ‘poor but homest ;" why don't
| as fur as he knew it.” It was difficult to say | stones, after being oiled, give a finer edge | they sometimes say ‘rich but honest 777
. which trial was the hardest—for the poor | than they do in a dry or merely wet state. | Py tut, my son,” replied the father;
broken hearted mother, the mad dsughter | The pores of the stone become in a measure  <pobody would believe them.”
up stairs hiding her shame,or the =on murk- | filled up, and while the metion is rendered I - |
ed with the brand of Cain. continous, its character is altered. A dry I'll fiog you for an hour, yon little villain. |
When it was knowa that Jestie Clark was | stone is very apt to give a wire edge to a | “Father,” iastanfly replied the incorrigible
ill, many a kindly message and gilt came to | tool, and although this sometimes happens | young seamp, as he balaneed a penny on i
tke cotiage, and many a kindly neighbor | when oil is used, it does not occur neariy so | his fingers, T will toss you o make it two
| would have eome and sat with tke sick girl: | often. It has been said a little carbonie | hours or nothing.”
| but to all the mother brought the same an- | acid dissolved in the water which is used to

— — — . |

“T have seen the tiwe,” said another
“*when it wade you lean.™

“When?"" said the eulogist.

“Last night, against the wall.”’

- ——

A little three year old girl in New Orleans

e m—— -

- ———

JUHRN DHOUGHERTY.
ONN H. FULPORD, Attorney at Law. Clear-
feld. Pa 0Office on Markel Sireel, over
Hurtowick & [rein's Drug Store. Promptattention
ziven to the securingofBounty claims, &e. snd teo
all legal businesa. Mareh 37, 1867.

_\I THORN, M. 1., PaysiciaN ann
<% SvisroN, haviog Incated at Kylertown,
Pa . offers his professional sefvices to the eiti-
zens of that plece and vicivity, [Sep.29-1y

WM. H. ARMETRONG - SAMUEL LINN.,
EMSTRING & LINN, Arronserys-av-Law,
Willlamsport. Lyeuvming Cognty, Pa.  All
legal business eutiusted to thewn will be enrefully
and promytly attended to, [Aug 4,'69-6m.

\ ALDERT. & BRO'S Pealers in Dry Goods,
JJliroveries, ilardware. Uneensware. Flour Ba-

con, ete., Woodland. Clearficld county Pa. Also

extonsive dealers in all kindsof sawed lomber

shingles. and square timber. Orders solicited.
Woodland, Pa. Aug. 19k, 1863

K J P. BURUCHFIEL D—~Late Surgeon of the
83d Heg't Penn'a Vols.. having returned
from the army, offers Lis professional services to
the citizens of Clearfield and vieinity.
sional ealls promptiy attendod to. Uffice on
South-East corner of 3d and Market Streets.
Oet. 4, 1965—6mp.

S'I_TI}\" EYOR —The undersigned offers
his serviees to the publie, as a Surveyor.
Hle may be found st his residence in Lawience
tnrughip. when not engaged; or sddresred by
letter at Clearfield, Peou'a.

March fith. IR67.¢f. _JAMES MlTCHIL[.._L

wrotling, and throwing the hammer,he car  wa three times,” confessad Miss Trix,blush- | **No, no, Hugh, you must not come ; Joe | swer: “‘Jessie could seeno one.”” Death | moisten a whetstone or a grindstone will | Aty hd'w‘lm i 54 g o chmeok kil | ; 2 v
«10f the chiel priges of the day. More | jng crimson, while her father looked grave. may be home, and he watches me day and | came mercifully, and while the conntry was | greatly increase the friction, and thus pro- | the f’ﬂﬂgﬂ-ﬂ“ll:" were coming out, asked: | F EF Fll:..hﬂ 80 :I . !_: ITZ, M. D,
| M ' 3 . . - - - _ g e y B°1 SANT LAY s e T S5 - I S
than ane puir of eyes followed his movements “S¢ill, I don't see what is to make him | night. I know every inch of the way." ringing with the disappearance of the young | mote the action of the stone upon the steel Is n all done e _-\'  was the reg Iy, e eTng M | :f:;l:mfi‘.'_ ?.ﬂ'ﬂ'l,t&oe: Kis prites-
with anery jealonsy, which, in some cases, | come masquerading here; why cannot he | So they parted ; and Jessie, holding her | Earl of Carrisbroke, Jessic passed away, | instrument.  IF this be true,and there beno all said,but 1 think it will be sowe time before | sionat services to the people of that place and sur-
se it was i : t i ; : 3 and sh i drawhack boni id ilt | it's all done,™ rounding eoountry, All calls promptly sttended
was increased when it was remarked that | come and see us like an honest man ?'’ shawl tightly over her head, ran down the | and hid her sorrow and shame in the grave. | unforseen dra s, carbonic acid will | i Aty it e e gy i
whencver he was not comp-ting for a prize | And rhat night, when the squire and 'his | path. Suddenly the sound of g gun-shot | No clue was discovered to the murder, | prove invaluable to all who have to sharpen == iy acoupied by Dr. Kline. “May 19,69,

ue was by Jessie Clarke’s side, and with his |
bead tent down, and an eager, passionate |
| his face, was speaking so low that |

gnod wife were laid side by side, they talked
the whole matter over, and were not alto-

gether pleased ; for although the young earl |

came muffled through the snow. Jessie
started ; the poachers were at work again
she thought, and Joe would, if at home, be

Women charm as a geueral thing in pro- |
| portion as they are gond. A plain face wich |
A poor Secoteliman piut & crown pi._m in- " i ltc:ll'l behind itisworth a world of heartless |

tools or grind metallic surtaces.

———

and no suspicion attached to the wurderer;
but after Jessie’s death the widow Clark and |
| her sons emigrated to Ameriea, and some-

K.
PHOTOGRAPH GALLERY,
MANKET STREET, CLEARFTLLD, PENN"A.

J.

- worns. only roach \-d '[hl‘} far ?‘."111 h!‘:l'rl' | had money E?l‘l'lﬁh,!il‘lil was one 0{ 'h‘! hﬂl'.l!l | on the ]'Iﬂkﬂ[ﬂ-'. =0 i!!:\"iﬂ! tht’, il‘lrtﬂct ]'ﬂ‘h. { llnw (he cottage gota bﬂd name, Sﬂd bﬁll’lg to "thB pl.t(?“ f)f an l‘:tlif;burgh church_ (jn-l bl::llu)‘- .‘I(‘I’l who have tried both unilurml_\.' { .\':Eativu;‘mnd. in clo.d, 3; well ns in elenr
- . = z N . 3 . . ] = g0 - = 4 ~ o wan . tanil ol

vire intended for. ) somest men in the king's serviee, people | she turned into another, which brought her .t-m‘.l to be hauted by Jessie's ghost, fell into | a late Sunday morning, by. mistake, for aj agree to ‘-l“!_': A mdE el oty sy s‘:‘:ﬂ:ﬁ’;:.‘ :‘:"" S;&‘;ﬂ:&“?::‘:

n the prizes were < 11 won and given, | told sad stories of his morals, and on the round to the back of the cottage, and find-  ruin. penny, and asked to have it back, but was | Fremes, from any mtyle of moulding. made to

cquire tarned to the stranger, saying :
Vi are fairly entitled, as champion, to
e the fairest lass present for your part-
uer in th <. call ont the fddlers.
my men, and bring the black jack, that we
v drink Mr. [lagh Locke’s health, and
nz way he have sirength and health to
vz of the forest.”

'!-‘I"\"' ¥

cas drank, and three cheers
ziven lor the champion, who seemed to find
nodiffienlty in choosing a partner, but march-
mg straizht np to Jessia,held out his hand,
aing low betore her, mith eoaurtly grace. |
The people cheered azain,and clapped their '
wands and the Hall party looked well pleas-
ed, which was more than Jessie's brothers
did; they glowered savagely at their sister,
ws. putting her little brown ™ hand into the

¥

whole, the mother decided that he was not
the sort of husband to seck for her daugh
ter, and that Trix should pay a visit forth-

I
l

| with to an aunt in Seotland. Bat the good | The appointed time came at last, -
| folks might have spared themselves some | Jessie left her home; there were no tears | that “‘murder will out.

| anxiety, and bad better left the girl at home, | then but a hot flush oo cither cheek, and a |
[ to forget, amongst familiar scenes. the soft | wild dilated look in her eyes that told of '

ing the door uniocked, and her mother sit-

ting fast asleep by the kitchen fire, she got
safily into her bedroom.
and

voise and tender oves that had awakened | mortal grief, if not despair,

her maiden heart. The sight of her pretey
face had been a surprise to the disguised
carl—a surprise by no means welcome—for
Le had no mind to be discovered, or have
any obstacle put in the way of his love-ma-
king. He had met Jessie in the forest, and
the meeting was somewhat singular. The
earl had been hunting. A lost shoe had re-
sulted in losing sight of his comrades, and,
lastly losing his way, so he was wandering

|

More snow had fallen; not a fooiprint
had marked the smooth white pathway:
and all untrodden was the ground beside
the ash tree.

It was a perfectly still night; not a move-
ment in the forest, not a sound to be heard.
and Jessie shuddered as the rising moon
threw the great weird looking shadows of
the leafless trees seross the road she was
watching so sunxiously. An hour, at least,

No man, whether rich or poor, ean make |

Yoars after, a winter storm laid low the | refused. In ooce, in forever. ‘“‘Aweel,
| “Hollow Ash,” and the gigantic roots torn | aweel,"’ grunted he, “T'll get credit for itin |
| from their bed brought the young earl's | heaven.”” *'Na, pa,” said the doorkeeper,
| skeleton to light, fulfilling the old adage | “‘ye’ll get credit only for the penny that ye

| meaant to g, | Tke'slast trick wasto throw Mrs., Parting- |
—— - | -

A little boy five years ol age, while wrih- : Many a man who rises from poverty and | s _k'd i s a!lc;. au.d. call the old |

) X &5 % .| lady down from the third 8oor to see an |

ing under the tortures of the ague, was told | obscurity to wealth and honor, can trace his it

| by his mother to rise up and take s powder | rise to his eivility. Qivility will always re- | b e e ‘
she had prepared for him. *‘Powder! pow: | produce itself in others, and the man who | prosants says Billings, are like onld buck- |
der!”" said he, risiag upon his elbow, and | is always polite will be sure to get at last as wheat-slapjacks, nobody feelslike being sassy |

| putting ou & rogaish smile, “mother,Lain’t | much as he gives. *'Noman,”’ says i to them and nobody wants fo adopt them.

i a gun | | Bacon, “will be deficient in respect towards ] . it

'- ) [ | others who knows the value of respect to| A man can live in Paris pretty well on ten

| ““Mamma, what are panniers?" *‘Bas- | himself."’ ! cents per day, or he can eat, drink and be

{ kets worn on the backs of doukeys, my | .
A fem faith is the best divinity 3 & ll merry to the tune of a hundred du_!hre

Idesr." *“Then msmma, Sarah must beni | -
donkey; for she told Jane she would wear | lifeis the best philosophy a clear conscience |

without the two valuable habits of punetual
ity'ami temperanee. |

- ——

———

The moon seems the most nnstesdy of all |

or retain a good and useful position in life. | —

order. il | [dec 2 -{.w,.j.y_. I,l-?ﬁ_-_t_‘_‘_-
'I‘ilOMAS W. MOORE, Land Surveyor

and Conveyancer. Having recently lo-
antad inthe Dorough of Lumber Cliy and resam-
sumed the practice of Land Surveying, respect-
fully tenders his professlousl services to the own-
ers and specolators in lands 1o Clearfield and ad-
Joing ecounties Deedsof Conveyance neatly ex-
ecutad . (Mfice and residence one door Eust of

| Rirk & Spencers Sto

re
Lamber City. April 14, 1869 13.

‘VALI.ACS & WALTERS,

Rean Esvate Aceyrs AsD QoNVEYANCERS,
Clearfield, I'a
Res! e2tate bought and sold, titles oxamined.
taxes pitd. conveyances propared, and insuran-
oes LAKeD.
Office in new bailding, nearly osvpﬁ-iu Court
House. [Jan 3 IS70.
WN. A. WALLACE 4 MLAKE WALTEES.

ROTTORTEFS
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champion’s, (whieh Joe remarked was very | along, staring helplessly about, when he' passed, and still be did not come; strunge | S P e Sf.d:f.: ;::3 ::;:;,;el“:;?&:’p;h;;:m el | o oplstip] Joinesion; Kire ioi ontagelly. | S‘{I‘le aﬂ,lé‘,zg;“:.{é‘:,m‘fﬂ 1
white for that of & working mau), she suf- | canght sight ot Jessie, perched upon a bank, : fearsand horrible suspicions began to cross | Ay Trishman on being told to grease the | - sl | shifting har_“"_”"irt-_ e i e uignedab;"“‘w Presidest. giving soldicrs who en- &
wored ]"-": to lead her to the head of the "u;hing bim throngh the drooping bm“l"‘] the girl's brain. Had he P];{é:ll her false, | wagou. returped in an hour afterwards and = It woald be more obliging to say plainly, 1 “You seem to walk more erect my friend.’ 2?:."-?:;0:::-zido::x!ﬁl'ﬁl;fl'r.;‘a:..: ou:.f; y i
danece, whispering as he went : es of ahazel tree. The carl had an eye for | and left ber to her shame? Had something | iqid ““T've greased ever, of the on | wecan not do what is desired. than amuse | .. . - . | of $100. 1
"I would it were a partner for life, sweet- | beauty at all times, and in all things, espe- |, happened to him? Had Joe met him? | g th:mv:ﬁcks the 'heilr.br:ng ::.m people with false words, which often put | ﬂ:—z;‘?aw PR sasbied iy ders mnggm‘;‘.::m“ collected by me for i'
heart | I've neither had peace nor rest since | cially where the gentler sex was represented, | She remembered her brother’s looks that —— them upon false measures. ’ - ! WALTER BARRETT, Att'y at Law. .‘: |
that day when you left me by the hollow | so checking his horse, he lifted his cup, and | day, and a sickening dread fell upon her; | Generosity is the wealthiest feeling of the -te Jady wants to know if chignons are mot | Aug.15th.1888.  Clearfield Pa. e}
wsh. Bat do not betray me; ['ve risked | with a lughing face said - she conld not rest after that, but walked up | heart. Feel as if you could, and you will| “Shoo fly! don’t bodder me,” is the | hujr.ewm-scare-em things | J\RIED FRUIT, at reduced prices.at |
more thau L dare tell you, to have your lit { “Verily, I shall beliove that St. Leonard’s | and dowu with a quick, passiouate step,try- | have neagly all the seif-satisfaction that you | exclamation of debtors now-a-days, when R ! May A5.08: NS i}
tle hand in mine again.” is a forest of enchantment, for here am 1, al jugto keep down the agony at her heart. | would have had if yon really relieved dis- | the collectors comes buzzing around after| Some body says that birch rods make | BYL.E-SKEINS and xon. tor Wag- b
There was no time for talking during the | forlorn and lost wanderer, saved by a queen ' Then she thought she heard a sound among ! tress. his stamps. . the best baby jumpers. ons, forvaleby  MER & BIOLER,




