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Where, oh | where are lips and eyes,
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| & strapger, mounted on & noble looking

Who peopled all the busy streets

Who filled the church with faces meek

{ norse, }-u:é(‘kl slowly over the snow-white
: | imestope road leading through the Black

A MHlundred Years Ago.

A hundred years ago?

A hundred years ago?
The lips that smiled,
The eyes that wild
In fieshes shone
Soft eyes upon—

That lived so long &ago ?

A handred years ago?

A hundred years ago?
The sneering tale
Of sister frail,
The plot that wark'd
A brother’s hurt—
Where, oh ! where are plots and sneers,
The poor mean's hopes, the rich man's fears,

That lived s0 lt)I!;_: ago i

W hare graves where dead men slopt

A hundred years ago?

Who were they that living wept

ara the

A hundred years ago ?

By other men

That know not them
Their Iands are tilled,
Their places filled—

oy

¢ then was just as gay,

And hright the sun shone as to-day,

A hundred years ago.

THE GHOST ROBBER.

On a fine evening in the spring of

190
oty

™y
1' Orest,

{

Just as the sun was going to rest for|

the day, and gloomy shadows were ho_-;_-_i;i-]
- | ning to stalk forth, he drew rein before

the door of an inn, saying:

“This wmust be pear the spot, surely. I
will stop here for a time, anyhow, and sece
what 1 can learn.”

IIe thereupon dismoanted, acd entered

P the ;',‘.;'Il'i--." of the ih::, where he sat down

|
|
|
I

before a pruall table.

“How ecan I serve you, mynheer?”

| asked the lapdlord.

!

“Neo to my horse outside,” replied the
enest, careleassly, yot at thessme time gye-
ing the landlord from head to foot.

| let me have a bottie of wine,”” he added.

The landlord was turping to withdraw
from the stranger’s presemce, when he

| stopped and said :

“Which way, myclieer, do you travel 7"
“To Naustadt,” rcplied the guest.
“You will rest here to-night, L sup-
ose 7"" continued the landlord.

“I will stay here two or three hours,

-
'

| aud then must be off, 8o 2a to reach my

| destination in the morning.

I am going

| there to purchase lumber for market.”
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“Aupd you bave considerable money
with you, no doubt 7"’ said the landlord,
inoocently.

“Yes, considerable,”
in a matter-oi-fact toue.

“Then, if you'll (nke my advice,” said
the lundilord, “you had better stay here
till moruing.” '

“Why ?"” asked the stranger, looking
up curiously.

“Because,” whispered the landlord,
looking around as if he were disclosing a
great secret and was afraid of being over-
hieard, “every man who bhas passed over
read between thie and Naustadt at
night, for the last ten yeurs, been

replied the guest,

1
¢
Lie

has

| robbed er murdered under very singular

cireumstances.”

“What were the singular circumstan-
ces I asked the traveler, filling his glass
with wine, a bottle of which had been
placed on the table, and then slowly emp-
tying 1f,

“Why, you see,” the landlord went on,
approaching his guest’s tabls and taking
a seat, I have spoken with several who
have been robbed, and all that I could
learn from them is that they remembeg

| meeting, in the looesomeet part of the

i
|
i
1
{
|

{

|

|
|
|
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| died,

| wood, a something that looked white and
ighwlly’ and that frightened their horses
| so that they ecither ran away or threw

their riders. After that, all was confu-
sion with them ; they felt a choking sen-
sation and a sort of smothering, and finally
as they thought, but awoke in an
hour or so to find themselves lying by the
roadside, robbed of everyihing.”

“Indeed !” ejaculated the stranger,
looking abstractedly at the rafters in the
ceiling, as though bhe were more intent on
counting them than he was in listening
to the landlord’s story.

The ienkeeper looked at him in amaze-
ment. Such perfeet cooluess e had not

| witnessed in a long time.

“You will remain, then 7"’ suggested
the landlord, after waiting some time for
his guest tq speak.

] 7" exclaimed the stranger, starting
from his fit of abstraction, and speaking
as though he were not guite sure that he
was the person addressed ; ‘“‘oh, certainly
not. 1 am going straight ahead, ghost or
no ghost, so-night.”

An bour later, the stranger and a guide
called Wilbelm were out on the road,
pushing through a driving storm at a
pretty rapid pace toward Naustadt.

“Aupd |
J cumstances.

| and

son addressed, contiuuing to hold back
his borse until he was at least a length
behind his companion.
cowardly, and becomes unmanageable in
a thunder storm.
though, I think I will follow close enough
to point out the road.”

i
|
|
|
|

look of great uneasiness, while
pace was being slackened, as though with
the intention of droppiug behind.

be afraid.”

strange light zleamed im his eyes, while

saw the movement and stopped also.

ant to the person addressed:

| eold barrel of a pistol pressed against his

L

“ILead on,” cried the stranger; “don’t

“I’m afraid I cannot,” replied tho per-

“My horse is

[f you will go on,

The stranger pulled up instantly. A

his hand sought his breast pooket, fromur
which he drew somethiog. 'The guide

“Guides should lead, unot follow,” said
the stranger, quietly, but with firmness,
which seemed to be execedingly uppleas-

“But,” faltered the guide, “my. horse
won’t go.”” - »

“Wou’t he 7" queried the stranger, with
mock simplicity in hia tone. :

The guide heard a sharp click, and saw
something gleam in his companion’s right
hand. He seemed to understand what it
meant perfectly, for he immediately drove
his spurs into his horse’s flanks and shot
ahead of his companion without another
word. -

He po sooner reached his old position,
bowever, than the stranger saw him give
a ghort turn to the right and then disap-
pear, as though he had vanished throngh
the thick foliage of tho trees skirting the
road.

The stranger dashed up to the spot,
and eaw thet the guide had turned down
a narrow lane leading from the road into
the heart of the wood.

Without hesiteting an instant, he gave
his horse the rein, and off the noble ani-
mal started like the wind ia the wake of
the flying guide. The stranger’s horse
being muel superior to the other, the
race was a short one, and termiuated by
the guide being rearly thrown f{rom his
eaddie by a hand which was laid npon his
bridle, stopping him like a flash.

He tursed 1n his seat and beheld the
strunger's face, dark and frownivg, and
trembled violently as Le felt the smooth,

choek.
“This corsed beast almost ran away
with ma,” eried the guide, eompusing !

himselt as well as bhe could under the cir-

. THURSDAY, FEBRU

mom gallop through the woods rider-
Haak.. <

*-Finding himseclf aloue, the stranger
raised his pistol, took deliberate sim at
the ghostly murderer, and pressed his
anger upon the trigger.

* The apparition approached quickly,
but in no hostile attitude. The stranger
stayed his band. At length the ghost
fddressed bim in a voice that was any-
:fhin'g but gepulebral—

. “Here, Wilhelm, ye mope, out of your
erch this mioute and give a helping
and. Y've hit the game while on the

haven’t 177 o

(" 3 £

]’a'-iﬁgﬁo stranger was nobplagsed for .:li_rﬂﬂe,l;'

ment, but recovering himself, he grum-
bled gomething unintelligible and leaped
to the grotind. One word to his horse and
the brave animal stood perfeotly still. By
the snow-white trappings on the would-be
ghost, he was next enabled to grope his
way iu the dark towards that individual,
whom he found bending over a bhlack
mass about the size of a man in the road.

{, As the tiger pounces upon his prey,

the stranger leaped upon tho stooping
figure before him and bore him to the
ground.

%I arrcst you in the king’s name,” cried
the strasger, graeping his priscver by the
throst, apd holding him tight. *Stir
band or foot uatil T heve yon preperly
secured, and 11l gend your soul to eter-

oity.”

f{‘hia was suoch an unexpectod turn of
affairs that the would-bo ghost could not
believe bis senszes, and was bandcuffed and
siripped of his dagger and pistol before he
found bresth to speak.

“And you sre not my Wilhelm " he
gasped.

“No, landlord,” replied the individual
addressed, “I’'m not. But I'm an officer
to the king, at your service, on special
duty to do what I have to-night accom-
plished. Youor precious son, Wilhelm,
| who thought he was leadiug a sheep to
the slaughter, lies there in the road killed
by his tather's haud.”

Two weeks later, at Druchsale prison,
in Baden, the landlord of the sign of the
Deer, and the Ghost Robber of the Black
Fovest, who was the same identical per
son, having beem proven guilty of nume-
rous fiendish murders, and artfully
coutrived robberies committed at difforent
times in tho Black Forest, paid the penalty

peiore the executionor’s axe, sinco when,

“Yes, I know,”” eaid his companion,
dryly ; “but mark my words, young man
—il your horse plays such tricks ss that
again, he'll be the means of endangering
his master’s health.”

They both turned, and cantered back to
the road. When they reached it again,
terned the heads of their horses in
the right direction, the strauger said to
his guide,in a tone which must have coa-
vinced his hearer as o bis earpestuess :

“Now, friend Wilhelm, I kope we will
understand each other for the reet of the
journey. You are to continue on zhead
of me, in the right road, without swerv-
ing either to the right or the left. 1If 1
see you do aoything suspicious, I will
drive a brace of bullets through you with-
out another word of wnotice. Now, push
on !”

I'he guide started on as directed, but
it was evident from his movements sod
his mutterings that he was slarmed at
something else beside the action of bis
fuollower.

Yo the meantime, the tLuwpder bad ip-
creased in violeng¢e, aud the flashes of
lightning become more frequent and miore
blinding.

For about a wmile, the two bursemen
rode in silence, the guide keeping up to
his directions, while his follower watched
his every movement as a cat watches a
motise.

Suddenly the guide stopped aund looked
behind hiw. Again he bhoard the elick
of the stranger’s pistol and saw his up-
lifted arm.

“Have merey, meicher?!” he groaned;
“I dare not go on.”

“I give yoa tbree seconds to go on,”
replied the stranger, stercly—*“oune !”

“In heaven’s name, spare me!” implo-
red the guide, almost overpowercd with
fear; “look before wmie iz the road, and
you will not blame me.”

The straoger looke®. At first he saw
something white standing motionless in
the centre of the road, but prescatly a
flash of lightniag lit up the scene, and he
saw that the white figure was indeed
very horrible aod ghostly acd frightful
enouch lookiog to chill the blood even in
the veins of the bravest wan. If his
blood chilled for a moment, therefore, it
was not through any fear that he felt for
his ghostly intercepter, for the mnext
jpstant he set his teeth hard while he

whigpered between them, just loud
enough to be heard by his terror stricken
guide:

“PBe it man or devil—ride it down~—
I'll follow. Two!”’

With the ery of despair upon his lips,
the guide urged bis borse forward at the
top of his speed, quickly followed by the
stranger, who hc'lj his pistol ready in his
hand. :

In another moment the guide would
have swept by the dreaded epot, but at

During a flash of lightoing, the stran- | that iostast the report of a pistol raog
ger observed that bis guide’s face wore a through the forest and the stranger heard

traveling through Schwartzwald hss not
| been so perilous to life and purse, nor
{ has there been seen any Ghostly Knight
i of the road in that seotion.

Vesiward lHeo!

t  Where are those “Western fronticrs”
!ruf whick we have all heard and read so
much? The mops will tell us where they
were in times past, but with the giaut
tridea of civilization, marahaled by the
‘goific railroads, it would be impossible at,
ny given moweant to tell where the fron-
| ticra ere mow. A little paper was eome
| time ego started at North Platte, called
| the Frontier Index; then it moved to
! Julesburg ; then to Cheyenne; sud now
it j& forty miles onwsard, at Fort Sauders,
where they are founding a new town.—
The tido of emigration carried the paper
along ; :

| 1
8

it bad to change cither its local
higbitstion or ils name, sud it cbose the
former. Another little sheet is printed
at Iays city, called the Railway Advance.
What send where is Hays city? It is a
“city” HT5H miles west ot St. Louis, foun-

ded on a spot where buffalo, antelopes,

and beavers were the undieputed land

owners up till midsumwer of last year.—

It has slready 400 people, a railrond de-

pot, three railroad imachine sho[ws _under

way, two hotels, a fine thester building,

stores and dwoelliog houses in profusion,

two express lines, two overland mail and

stage lines, and a brisk little newspaper,

with probably the largest number of “bus-

iness advertisements” ever collected in a

town which a few months sgo was a howl-

ing wilderness, with no inhabited settle-

meut within fifty miles. This is the way

they do thkings ‘“‘out West”—a pbrase

pow, probably, as indefinite and deceptive

as “‘the froutiers.” Hays city is likely a

specimen of & dozen railroad towns i that

region. We Lurdly dare venture to write

what we hear, says an exchange, lest, by

to-morrow or next day, we reccive an iao-

dignaut protest from some Hays citizen

to the cffect that the city contains 800

inhabitants iostead ot 400, has ten Lotels

instead of two, aud two rival newspapers

instead of onme. As for the Frontier In-

dex, it has probably made aunother move

towards “the frontiers” before now.

Concerning the climate of this seotion,
a correspondent writes, under date of
Jap. Tth :

“Weare haviogsplendid weather—weold,
but clear and very easily borne. Yester-
day morning the thermometer stood at
twenty-two degrees below zero ; this niorn-
ing thirty degrees, and the day before
yesterday at eighteen dogrees. Ithas not
been above twelve degrees below zero for
four days, yet the air is so dry I have not |
yet worn my overcoat, except to ride in, |
and then that is bardly warm enongh. 1|
do not understand why the cold is so |
casily borne here, unless
of the dryness of the air,
the peopie herw eat more
do in warm climates.”

ARY 13, 1868.

ofhig qriwmes, by letting fall his head]

i Murder.

The following, from tho/Clearfisld Jour-
nal of the Hih instast, gives full and
startling particulars of the late murder,
for vpolitical reasons, of an Irishman na-
med Casey in Clearficld county :—

“A murderous aond fatal assault ‘was
made upoo an Irishman named Casey, on
the public highway, near Clearfis!d boro.,
on Tuesday evening, Jaouary 28th—the
circumstauces conneoted therewith being
substantially as follows :

“Casey was one of the number of Irish
railroad laborers who fraudulently voted
at lfpi&%;burg, Ceotre county, on the
Second Tuesday of Oecieber, 196
Waednesday morning, January 23d, 1868,
Casey and three others were taken to
Harrisburg, by proper officers sent hither,
to testify in the contested zlectivn case
(Robison vs. Shugart) now in progress
before a Committee of the State Senate.
On the evening of the murderous assault
upon him, (Tuesday, Jan. 28¢h,) Qasey
was returoing to his home here, when he
was set upon by a number of unknown

aud struck on the left side of the head
with some heavy bludgeon, and left lying,

persous, about cue mile east of this plaee, |
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WE have been inside wateh and jewelry
stores in mawny places—in Johustown,
Altoops, Hellidaysburg, Huntingdon—
but we have rarely il ever met with an

establishment of this kiud so complete ia.
all its appointments us C. T. Roberts’
clock, watch, and jewelry store,in Ebens-
burg. Jlis stock of eclocks -is from the
best mavufactory in the United States,
and ewbraces all the siyles ia the market
—each clock warranted a perfeet time-
keeper. Ue cao sell you any kind of a
watech—a gold one, away up in the figures
aa to price, or asilver onc for a mere
song. To attewpt to enumerate what lie
keeps in the jewelry lice would be an
eodless task, for he keeps everything.—
Then, in addition, he has stationery, pens
and ink, miscellancons and school books,
toile€ articles, musical instruments, guuos
and pistels, with or without fixed amma-
nition, eigars and tobaceo, notions, &e.—
Allin all, the establishment is a first class
one, and a credit to-our town, and its
proprietor entitled to tho fulltest measure
of support that can be bestowed upon him
by the public.

helpless and unconscious, on the highway
to perish from the wounds inflieted upon
him. Io this upconscious condition
Casey was found, with his face buried in
the snow, by a farmer, who took up the
injured man, placed him in a sled, and
brought him to a hotel in this borough.
A physician was at once summoned, who
dressed the wounds of the injured man,
ana used every effort to restore him to
consciousness and save nis life; but all
was of no avail, aud he died on S
moroing, February lst—never having
recovered his reason to designate who
were his murderers.

“Notwithstanding the faets relating to
the assault uvon Uascy, and :

the great
received, were kuown
ths law, yet no stepa were taken to ferret
out and secure the perpetrators of this
the vietiw. Now, why this winkiog and
coouivisg at crime ?  Why this delay to
diseover and secure the assassios of Casey 7
Was i because tue perpetrators of the
decd were so-called Demoorats sud for
the purpose of allowing them to escape
beouuse their veogeance fell upon one
who had just testified to the eclectiom
frauds cominitted in the interest of that
party ' This scems to he the only plau-
sible hypothesis, as thert is no good rea-
sou why officers of the law should other-
wise exhibit so preat inattention to duty
in 80 plain and flagrant & case. True;
Casey died from the wounds inflicted upon
him by a pumber of highway assassins
eud that the guilt of his death is imme-
the fatal blows, yet, had these guilty ones

count of inaction, would the officers have
been entirely blameless in the eyes of the
law? Let them apnswer this question

“But again :
attach (o the leaders or the Democratic
party who concocted aud justigated the
causes that ultimately led to the murder
of Casey?
who planned and advised tho frands upon
the ballot-box in Philipsburg ?

ishad the fraudulent naturalization papers
to bring about the clection of Mr. Shugar
in the Centre county Senatorial district?

illiterato man? These are highly impor-
tant. and serious questioos. Let those
who were in any way iastrumental in
bringing akout the frauds at Philipsburg
answer them, if they can, to the satiskac-
tion of their own conscicnces.

“That Cascy was murdered, there is no
denying—for he is dead ! Thatsomebody

We do not pretend to say who is guiliy,
or uot guilty, for the reason that we do
not kuow ; but that the responsibility of
the crime rests with members of the so-
called Democratic party, there is wno
doubt! Will any one dare to deny this
assertion 7
inating and impartial and law-abiding
public judge for themselves as to who is
responsible, or not responsible, for the
sudden and tragic death of Casey—a
strapger 1o a strauge land, and the vietim
of a pelitical eoaspiracy besause he dared
to tell the truth when compelled to ds =o
by the laws of his adopted country.”

Mgs. Jongs is Mr. Jones” wife. DMrs,
J. is very proud of her youngsters.—
“They arc_the tenderest hearted children
in the world, I do believe,” she is wont
to say; ‘I can hardly tell one of them to
fetch a bucket of water but what he’ll
purst out a crying.”

“Wnay do you always’ buy a second
class ticket 7’ asked a gentleman of a mi-
ser on the railroad.

no third class ticket,” was the unexpectad
reply.

A rrINTER wanted to advance the
proposition that “we are but part of a

Saturday |

probability of his dying from the iujuries |
to the officers of |

horrible crime, until after the doath of |

satisfactorily to themselves, if they can!|
How far does enlpability |

are those answerable who forzed and furn- |

Ave all these free from any respounsibility | *" i1 be sold
in the death of this too confidine and | Wioter goods spoken of will be sold very
3 100 O 1z

Our friend Mr. Vall- 8. Barker is the
owner of probably the oldest book in this
section—a series of lecturos on the fourth
chapter of John, printed in 1632, It
will be remembered that we made some
mention of this Look in the last issue of
our paper. On the day following the
publication of that paper, from filty to
one hundred persons called on Mr. Bar-
ker to regale their eyes with a sight of
the musty old towe, and the rush of curi-
osity-seckers has continuned cver since,

!

i

| osit; ed

| until now nearly everybody in town has
1

looked at it, langhed at it maybe, and
eriticised it to their bearts’ content. If
there should yet ba one among ovur loeal
readers who has failed to see the book,
he should go and see it now. lanquire
for Vall. 8. Barker’s Chieap Cash Store—

| the great dispensary of bargains in ready-

{ had eredit !”
{ thing in its way,
1-cm'-'vni‘:f1t to pay as you go.
diately chargeable to thom for dealing |

E

|

l

|

| . . .
i[ unsafe topic of eredit are Lord Alvanley’s
|

|

{

|

|

|

made clothing, dry and dress goods, hats
and caps, boots aud shoes, hard ware, gro-
ceries, &e., for the people of Ebensburg
| and vicinity.

AMoxa the witty aphorisms on the

deseriptien of o man who “‘muddled away
his fortune in paying his tradesmen’s
bills ;> Lord Oxford’s remark that timber
is “apn exerescence on the face of the
earth, placed there by Providenca for the
payment of debts;” and Pelbam’s argu-
ment that “it is respectable to be arrested
for debt, for it shows that the party ounce
(Creditis a very convenient
but it is infinitely more
“Pay as
is the golden maxim. Live

vip
& .
nt

jyoua

| within your meaps—bay what you mneed

succeeded in making their escape on ac- |

Where do the persons stand |

How far |

t
i
|

i

l

|
L]
|

i

| - .
jn:f_i_-z prosper in life.
|

|

f

mammoth store, Eb-
debt. Then you

A. Barker’s
out of

at A.

ensburg—keep
Trovei Boreas' blasts are yet biting, it
hat spring will scon

Acting on this knowledge, the
enterprising firm of Mills & Davis have
sommenced closing gut their magoificent
stock of winter clothing, winter dress
goods and dry goods, &e., &e., af cost.—
When the proper time arrives, they pur-
pose layiog iu the iargest and best assort-
meat of spring goods ever brought to
ISbensburg, and do sot want their rooms
filled up with an old aud unseasonable
stock. For a short time, therelore, the

i3 well understocd t

be hLere.

jow. A bargain may be awaiting you
there, reader! Go and see. Store near
the “diamond,” High st., Ebensburg.
Mr. Georae HuNTLEY'S hardware snd
house furnishing store, Mbensburg, iz a
real “0ld Curiosity Shop.” DBesides a
very large stock of stoves, he kecps on

is nmenable for tho erime, is equally true ! jhsod. everyshing ia e tatinasy. Tine

from a needle to an anchor, and in the
house furpishiog line frow a barrel of
fiour to a cake of soap. In faet, be has
by far a larger variety of articies than any
other store ia town. By dealing strietly
““on the square,” he bas secured a run ot

Bat ¥ 7 L% | custom as large aud as lucrative as is en-
Jut we will leave a diserim- |

joyed by any like establishmeot 1o West-
ern Pennsylvauin. Those who consult
their own ioterests will not fail te call on
Mr. H. often.

“PBrReETOREN and sisters,”
ted orator on a certain occasion, “if I had
the world for a pulpit, the stars for an

said an exei-

aundience, my head towering far above the
loftiest clouds, my arms swinging through-
out immensity, and my tongue silver-
voiced as a trumpet, I'd set cne foot on
Greenland’s icy mountain, and the other

t on India’s coral strand, andl’d exclaim,—

|
i
1

i
1

‘“‘Because thereis |

{
|
|
i
|

|
f

it is on account | Etupendous whole,” but the types made | ®S 8¥¢
and the fact that | him say that “we are but part of a stu- | G. Owens’, High street, Ebensburg. He
meoat thnn t[]Py pCﬂduLH ";ll.'hf‘.'.”

A wiater day is usually an ice day,

*Buy your ready made clothing at K. Le-
U]"-')i-i & Bros Ozk Hall ('I\.llllirl; 5[‘.)1"0,
Main street, Johastown, Pa’ "

IN connection with his fine grocery and
confectionery establishment, B. R. Thom-
as keeps, on High street, Ebensburg, an
oyster salocn, where the freshest and fat.
test bivalves can be procured at all hours.

As good grozerics and confectioneries
kept in town can be bought at G.

also keeps boots and shoes, wotions, oils,
&e. Patronize him.
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