RAILROADS.,

PHILADELPHIA AND READING R. R.

ARRANGEMENT OF PABSENGER TRAINE,
November 28th, 1876,

TRAING LEAVE HARRIBRURG AR FOLLOWE:
l'or Naw York, at 520, 8104, m. 200 and

Pnr g'Thnndnlphla. at 6,00, B30, 045 n.ni, 2,00
lnl. m 5.0, R00, 0AL aom, 200

}M ti’ 500, Al0a m, and LATP.
a Bo nyll:m mdsuuqunhnnnullrnueb

Iiantnwn. at AN, 810 a. m, 300,

lD IEIIJ A, m. Ewtp h“.nd A7.06 p. m.
vgtlar:u'gll ‘and :r‘ 1‘: m. Lrains have
!hrtm;h cara for l’mimlnlphin.
Yok, sllla‘i”lJJA!R
r New York, a A m
Fﬁr Allentown and Way Stations at 5,20 5. m.
For Beading, Philndeiphia and Way Htatlons at
LA45p. M.

TRAINS FOR HARRISBURG, LEAVE AS FOL-
LOWS ¢

Leave New York, at 845 n.om., 100, &80 and
o
q!::'\,w l'hl!ndplphla at oI5 & om,
20 g m.
- l.«gvu Budlng A 440, 5.40, 11,20 &, m, 180,518
and 10,35 p. _
lmavelnnuﬂln Al A15 DI A . and A

240, and

g .\nd vin Schnylkill and Susquebhaons Branch at
B0Sa m,

Leave \'Ilmltcmn at 230, 5,050, 8.05 aom.,
4.30 and 9,00 p. 0

Tha 2808 m. lluln from Alentown and the

4408, o, traln Trom Heading do not run on Mon

days
. SUNDAYS :
Leave New York, at .50 J{ m
Leave I'h!!allmluhln LA
Leave ding, AL 440, 7. um m ‘and 10,05 p. m.
Leave Mremuun 2400 A mu de S0p, m,
*Via Morris and Hssex Rall Road
J, B, WOOTTEN,
tieneral H!apnrinlnndrnt.

Pennsylvania R. R.Time Table.

NEWPORT BTATION.

On and after Monday, Noy. @7th, 15374, Fan

senger trains will run as follows:

EABT.
Mifftintown Ace. 7.10 a. m., dally excaptt‘lundar
Johustown Exprcm 12,22 8. M., dally Bundnay
MR, o paeanninish 6.5 1oL, dnily exceptiunday
aulantic Express, 10.02 pou,, fiag,—daily.

WEST.
WayPass. 0,08 A, M., dally,
Ma A p. . dally excepi8unday
Miflintown Ace. 8,05 P, M. daily except Bunday ,
Pittaburgh Express, 11 7. M., (Fiag)--dally, ex.

t Bunday
Panlﬂn Ex reu 5.10 . m., (dally (fAng)

Tralns n,:r now mu by Ph wle!ph'ln time, which
i 13 minutes faster than Altoomsa time, and 4 min.
ntes slower than New York u EC

LAY, Agent.

DUHCANNON BTATION.
On and after Monday, Nov. 27th, 1878, trains
will leave Dnnennncn*# follows :

Miffintown Ace, dally exe Hundnyll‘l B A M.

.Iohﬁstown Expross 1L.53p, lel:‘dllr encapt‘!und“
Ma

Atlantie Ktpmm 10,20 7. M., dllly (Aag)

WERTWARD,

B35 A M., dnl'llv

dal elcept&undl

Auo :nlly 0xC8 tﬂun al .16 P.M.
dall oxcwt nﬂfzc i) 11,380, M.

G Amont.

Wl’ !‘lsnanser.

Hln‘lintow
Pittsburg

THE_ BEST
I8 THE

CHEAPEST!

THE « SINGER”

SEWING MACHINE.
BINGER MACHINE.
SINGER MACHINE,
BINGER MACHINE.
SINGER MACHINE.
BSINGER MACHINE.
SINGER - MACHINE.
SINGER § MACHINE.
SINGER §§ MACHINE.
SINGER BMACHINE.
SINGER MACHINE.
SINGER MACHINE.

YHE BINGEKR SBEWING MACHINE Iy so wel
known that itis Lot necessary to mention

ITS MANY 4OOD QUALITIES!

Every one who hay any Knowled Sewin
Mluhiaﬁsknownlhat!tgllld . o ¥

EVERY KIND OF WORK

In a Superior Manner. -

The Machine is easily keptin order i
arated, and is nelino :vpd by all, fai-:ﬁa“ o

The Best Machine in the World

Sewing Miwchine shonla ex-

l'crsoul walﬂln
“leou purchuning. They ean

lm-et 0 8i
bought on

Most Liberal Terms

¥. MORTIMER,

NEW BLOOMFIELD, PA.,
General Agent for PerryCo

- Or of the follo Looal Agents
1 wing e on th

ALV, KEIM,
Newport, Pa.

JAS, P, LONG,
Dﬂmnuou. Pa.

Dutisannon. Juy1e, 1590y o WAWLEY.

THE TIMES, NEW BLOOMFIELD, PA., JANUARY 80, 1877.

TRUE PRIDE;

A GOUD HTORY MORAL,

WITH A
AYMOND THURSTON, 1 be
lieve you are lusane”

As Amabel spoke her volee bhad a
sharp quiver of pain as well ns anger.—
Blie was very proid of her hrother—
proud of Lils handsome face, proud of
his talents—and she consldered he was
about to degrnde himself socially If not
morally, by the stand he had amnounced
himself to have taken., Seeing her
passionate ontery had not moved him,
she snid, plendingly :

“ Have you no pride left? You who
had all (he old Thurston pride onoe ¥*

“1 have just so much pride left,
Amabel,” he answered, ** that I cannot
ait here enting the bread of idleness an-
other day.”

L “You know you aremore than wel
come herve.”’

“Tdo know It. I appréciste your
husband’s kinduness at its full value,
Amnabel, 1 hope that the day will come
when 1 can prove it. And Bis, I am
only too thankful that you have his
true Jovennd strong arm now, when
we have lost =0 mueh. Now, darling,
don’t try to hold me back from honest
employment.

Y But, Raymond, you can surely

gy

tain somo gentlemanly position ¥

S0 have been trying faithfully for
six months, you know with what suc-
cess, There, don't look atmeso piti-
fully, it will come right one of these
daya.”

“ 1 wonder what Bertie Haines will
say when she sees you perched upon
the driver’s seat of an express cart.”’

For the firet time the forced com-
posure of Raymond’s face was stirred.
A dark red flush ¢rept to his very halr,
and he rose and walked up and down
the room. Glad to have him moved af
Iast, his sister sald :

* Withjher aristocratic ideas and the
pride that is inborn in her family, she
will never recognize you again, Ray-
mond,"’

“ Then I must lose the honor of her
friendship,”” Raymond gald, hoarsely.—
“ Don’t say any more, Amabel,”

And unable to bear any further re-
monstrance, he left the room, and a lit-
tle later the house.

The Thurston pride of which Amabel
had spoken was stinging him sorely, in
spite of the brave face he carried to cov-
erit. He wns a man of twenty-eight,
and his life had held only the pleasures
of wealth,the opportunities money gives
for the development of intellect, for
twenty-seven of these years, His
parents died when he was a boy, and,
Amabel his only sister, fifteen years his
senior, married before she was iwenty,
and gave her brother a home, whenever
he was not traveling, or in some semi-
nary orcollege. While he considered
himgelf o rich man, Raymond had nc-
cepted this hospitality se freely ns it was
offered, and Amabel's jewel case, her
husband's library, and her children’s
play-room bore yitness of her brother's
generosity,  But  suddenly, without
warning, there swept over the country
one of the devastating financlal erashes
so overwhelming in this land of specu-
lation, and Raymond was recalled from
Furope by his brotherin-law, inform-
ing him that his entire patrimony had
been swept away. Investments that
had seemed to the young man) ignorant
in all business detalls, as secure as they
were flattering, had fallen to ruin, and a
few hundred dollars only were left of
what had been a noble fortune,

At first Raymond did not realize the
extent of his misfortune. He was still
young, and well educated, in perfect
health, and ecertainly the world had
some niche where he could earn an hon-
est living, But weeks of seeking em-
ployment gave him a keener knowledge
of his misfortune. Friends who had
been willing to smoke Wis cigars and
drink his wines, who were yet willing
to extend every sooinl greeting, shook
their hends when adked to comfile any
portion of thelr Wosiness to his
keeping.

Brought up to study.to lvea life of
elegant lelsure, Raymond Thurston, at
twenty-elght knew absdlutely nothing of
business, nor had he studied any one
branch suficiently 'to qualify himself
for n teacher. He tried fithfully to
find some emaployment, spending what
little remained of his fortune with the
Iavish hand that bad not wvel learned
“oonomy.

- Boelety welcomed him home after two
years of wandering, for Amabel Bar.
clay kept open house for her friends,and
Raymond wasa favorite in her ecircle,
Her hustand, many years older than
herself, had long retired from business
with a large income, und while he gave
Raymond a cordlal weloome, had no op-
portunity to ald in finding occupation.

‘And Bertha Hiines, the friend from
wirom Ruymond parted two years be
fore, in thin renewed intercourse be-
wame 10 him more then ever was friend
before. They Had not thought of love
i the days when the girl wis & debut-,

ih-

ants In soclely and Rnymond one nr its
favorite beaux; but. when they metl
after the long parling, some new emo-
tion stirred both heusts, They did not
know what made the hours pass so

fqulekly when they were together, nor:

recognize the subtile charm thay dwelt
for ench in the other’s presence for
many a weelk,

Raymond was the first to awaken {0
the knowledge that love was the charin
that bound him to Bertha's slde when.
ever she was present : that L was love
that made her eyes, the dark, sparkling
ayes, 5o beantiful In thelr expression
that love tuned lier voice g0 musically,
that love made her the dearest of all
women in his eyes,

Amabel was delighted, Bertha was
one of her own fast friendsand Bertha's
father a merchant of standing and in.
fluence, Aslde from this the girl had
inherited money from her mother. Al
together, Amabel decided the mateh
would be charming, Butn hint to that
effect met one of Raymond’s slernest
frowns, such as had never visited his
fuee in the old sunshiny days,

“ Never speak of It agnin, Amabel,”
he sald, 1 am no forfune hunter to
live upon the money of & rich wife.—
I'll earve out my own way first.”’

But enrving hls own way proved
tedious work till, desperite at his many
fallures, he accepted a position; offered
In jest, of driver to an express wagon,

“ 1 do understand horses,” he said,
Y9f I eannot sell goods or keep books,”'

It proved harder work, however,than
in the first flush of his desperation he
had imagined. Notihe work; that he
goon conguered ; but the slights, rude-
ness, and stares of his old friends.-
HBome few recognlzed the true nobility
that nccepted honest labor rather than
nn easy dependence npon wealthy con-
nections, but these were few.

A week passed, when one morning,
delivering some goods ut one of the
most fashionablestores on Broadway, as
he went out, Raymond saw Beriha
Halnes opening the door of her low
carrisge. Anlmpulse made him start
forward to hand her out, only to draw
back crimeon with confusion, and
dropping the hand he was lifting to
rafsa his hat, The sweet, musical volee
he loved, spoke at once :

“ Plense, Mr. Thurston,
with this obstinate door.
stiok.”

He went forward, then, with all the
easy grace of manner that had ever
marked his intercourse with ladies,—
The little gloved hand was entended to
meet his as she thanked him.

* It Ia too bad you are engaged,'’ she
gald, ‘* I should like to borrow your
artist eye to aid me in  selecting o dress
for my reception on  Thuraday evening,
But you will come and tell me how I
succeeded alone, will you not ¥*

Bhe said the last words very earnestly,
rising her dark eyes to his face.

“ Do you really wish wme to come
now ¥ he nsked,

YT do!™

“Then I will vcome! 1 must say
good morning," and he left her with a
most courteous bow.

But while the great express wagon
rattled down the streets, Miss Hulnes
turned away from the store she had

help me
It will

been entering, and  re-entered her car-
ringe,
“Tomy Mther's,” she sald, to the |

driver, and o few moments luter
merchant looked up from his ledgers
to see his only child, In u faultless
walking-dress, enterlng the counting-
house.

‘* Another check!™ he
ing s ¢halr to her.
time ¥

“ Nothing ! 1 wautto talk (o you,—
Shut the door, 8o those horrid men can't
hear me.”

The door closed, and privacy In the
sanetum secured, Bertha astonlisbed her
parental relative by burcting inton pas
slon of weeplng.

* Why, Bertha!" he oried.

* Never mind, papa. It is all over
now. Do you remember what you
sild  to me when Rayvmond Thurs-
ton. asked for
here P

* Not exactly.™

“Tdo. You said that a wan brought
up ns he had been would wantn sine
cure; that he never would come down
to real work, and that you had no
position for fine gentlemen: that his
offer to take a subordinate position
and learn business wus simply o
farce, ™

“Did I say all that, Bertha

“To me you did. I suppuse you
dismissed him politely enough. Bat,
papa, If you thought he wus really in
earnest — really meant to work for n
living, would you give him a chance
here?"

" Yes, He hascapacity brains and a
splendid address. But he liss beep an
idler all his life,”

‘* He ls no l_dl'a.rnow. He \» driving
.’:lmlﬂ
“Hels. I met him vot an hour ago,

anld, mov.
“ How much this

SOIne

the |

employment |

be I.Imught l Wwha gﬂlug to. out hlm —_
As IR she ndded, with magnificent
scorn, T would slight an old friend in
adversity."

“Hleas iy soul! Driving an ex-
press wagon! Ned Thurston’s boy!
Eduested at Hatvard! Dear me!
Did you nollee whose wagon L waa,
Bertha ¥

Berthn TNad noticed, nnd the old gen.
tleman bustled nto hils cont and started
for tho office. At dinner he Informed
Berthia that Raymond hiad aceepled
place in his own large establishment,
with a frank confession of his profound
fgnoranceof ull business affitles, but In
earnest resolution to learn well and
speedlly  whatever appertained to the
dutios entrusted to him,

It was not many weeks before Mr,
Haines congratulated himeelf upon the
acquisition of his new clerk. He told
Bertha marvelous storles of Raymond’s
vapld progress and the strides he was
making In his new life, knowing of the
long nights spent in pouring over ledgers
and accounts, the many misgivings the
new clerk felt. The same netive brain
and quick intelligence the new student
bad brought to gain college honors now
gtood in good.stead In mastering the in.
tricacies In. invoices, book-keeping, and
counting-hovse mysteries and Raymond
galned favor rapldly In the eyes of his
employer.

It Is o question whether actual merit
would have advanced him quite so fre-
quently ns he was promoted, hard a8 he
worked, and steadlly as he improved.—
But Mr. Haines worshiped hls only
child, and the burst of tears in the

‘seounting house, told bhim the secret
Bertha successfully concealed from  all

. A gelf-made man himgelf, with
n}%nplv fortune to add tothe one Ber-
tharlready held, he laid ne stress upon
monéy in thinking of n son-in-law.—
T‘:no%mdunlr}'. Integrity, these were
the fouldation stones of his own for-
{une, anll these were the qualities hede-

sired in a life companion for the child
who was the ]mpe and pride of his old
nge,

The closer ties were bound that drew
Raymond Thurston to him In business,
the more he honored and esteemed the
sterling worth of the man he so long re-
garded ns & mére butterfly of fshion,
one of fashion's spoiled children. And
learning to respect his worth, he had
also learned to love the frank, bright
fuce, the clear, ringing voice, and the
ever ready courtesy of the young clerk.
It grew to be a very frequent otcurrence
for him to ask the support of the strong,
young arm when the streets were slip-
pery, and at the door to invite Ray-
mond to dine, sure of a beaming look of
plensure from Bertha,

There came & day after two years of
faithful service; when Raymond was in-
formed In the privacy of his counting-
house that a Junior partoership was his
if he would asccept it, Bome emotion
u-lm thed the utterance of Raymond’s
I heartfell gratitude, He extended his
hapd, to meet a cordinl grasp, and hear:

*Yes, yes. Lknow. And nowif you
| want to tell Berthn the news, you may
! tuke n holiday."

[ **May I tell her more? May I tell
her I love—that the one hope of my life
Is to win her love in return ¥’

* You may tell her that I have been

‘ your most sincere friend and warmest
well-wisher for {wo years. You may

tell her,” and the old man's eyes

twinkled, that 1 have looked upon you
as & son ever since the day she met you
driving an express wagon.”

** And bebaved like an angel PV

“ Yes, yes, of course, they always do.
There, get along with you, I'm busy.
Take my love to Bertha, if you are
not overburdened with your own.”
|  And so—you know the rest. There
| was a wedding, nnd Amabel gave the
bride o parure of dismonds, and owned,
when in n burst of confidence Bertha
told her the whole story, that,after all,
Thurston pride waa not so good in the
end as Raymond's “True Prios,”’

Only n Boot Hesl.

| HILE two men, employees of the
Ohilo and Mississippi milroad
| company, were on thelr way fo their
work in the ear shops of the company
| at Auror, Ind., their attention was at-

tructed by a boot heel, freshly torn off,
sticking in the “frog” of the milroad
track, a short distance from the shops.
They stopped a moment to examine it,
and found that the heel was so securely
fastened in the *“frog” that it required a
smart blow with a crateh (one of the
men had lost a leg) to remove it. TLong
uails protruded from the heel, and all
the evidenee went to show that it had
taken # conshlerable effort to tear it
from the boot. “Ii appears to me,”
sald one of the men, *that some fellow
has had a parrow escape from being ran
down by o train, or clse he has been
badly frightened and wrenched his boot
heel off when there was no oceasion for
it.”" It remifnds me," replied his com-
panion, in a low tone, “of n lttle nd-
venture that happened 46 we seversl
years ago upon the Pan Handle rond. 1

3

was thelh 8 young man. but it fso’t

likely that 170 ever forget 1L and he

ense i rueful glanco nt the einpty leg of
his patits,  ““The story ks soon told," he
went on turning the boot heel over In

his hand as if to find inseribed upon it »
story similnr to hila own. T was walk.
ing on the teck near Cadiz Junoetion, in

Ohlo. Tt wans one durk and blostry

night in February, and s heavy snow.

gtorm wns prevalling at the time. The
snow and wind beating into my faee wis
nlmost suffielent o have hlinded one
had it been broad daylight. T wns walk.

ing brlskly dlong, not dreaming of Kny

harm—In fact, sir, T wns then retarning
from a visit to my sweetheart : who had
thit evening promised to be my wife—

when suddenly I foundmy foot fstened
between two mils where a shle track

Joined the main track, just as his heel

was fastened in the frog here at our fest,
At that moment T heard the still whistle
of n locomotive, and looking up the
trick T saw, through the blinding snow,
a lght benring down upon me. T hnd
passed the depot & few minutes previous
ngd had noticed severnl persons slandivg
on the platform. The persons were
walting for a train, and here was one
coming! It was an unusual hour for o
train, and the idea of meeting one had
not oveurred {0 me before, bt now (e
awful truth finshed upon me. 1 mude
n deaperate effort to release my foot, acd
the horror of my situntion was increased
i hundred fold when I found that it was
securely fnstened between the ralls, The
light was so close that its reflection upon
the new fallen snow blinded me, As a
man willin n like sifuation, 1 thought
of a thousand things in an Insiant, 1
thought of my aged parents, of evenls
of my past life, of my promised bride;
and the thought that I should be torn
from her, or what was worse, to be
malmed for life, was infinitely more
dreadful than the thought of deith. But
11l not trouble you with these painful
detalls. What I supposed to be the
headlight of a locomotive was blazing
right in my face. It was this leg that
was fastened,”” he =ai?, swinging his
stump back and forth, “and I just throw
myself"—"“Yes, yes,” Inlerrupted his
companion, with blanched eheeks, “*you
threw yourself to ope side and the en
gine severed your leg from your body '

UNot exaclly,” returned. the story
teller, smiling blandly upon his vielim.
“The trath is, sir, I am almost ashamed
to sy that the light did not proceed
from a locomotive, but from the lantern
of & watehman who happened to be
coming down the track,”

“And the shrill whistle that you
heard ¥

“That,I presently learned cnme froma
one-horse sawmill not far off,”

“But your leg—how did you lose
that ¥**

“As many another brave man has lost
his,"" ¢ame the answer, accompanied by
s heavy sigh, and a far-away look as if
to recall the seeneof some fleldof bnttle,
“I fell undera mowling machinennd had
it chopped off,

“Well,all I have to say, replied his
oompanion somewhat disgusted at the
turn the romance bhad taken against
him, all I have to say is thot I hope
your girl went back on you and married
an ax bandle maker or some one elee
who could make her happy.'*

“Hhe stuck tome," said the remancer.
“stuck o me through good and evil re
port, and marrled me—married me one
rapturous evening in the merry eath
of May, and now," and his veiee grew
husky with emotion, “and now I'd
give the top of this bald and beetling
pate if she hadn's!"

o

& A few weeks since there died jo
England a man once widely known in
America—8ir Henry de Houghton, the
wenlthy baronet, whose sympathies with
the HBouthern Confedemacy were strong
enough to induee him to “ Invest’ £200,
000 In rebel bonds. He was understoad
to have held on to the Inst, and of course
lost every penny of the sum—a milllon
dollars in gold. A still Jarger fortune,
however, remained to him, He was
thrice marzled, saad his last wife sup
vives him, but He died chldless, and
the baronetey devolves on his byother.—
Itis the second oldest baronetage in
England, and the family is far older
than the baronetage., Itis stated that
the lands of Hoghton held by Wil
lelmus de Hoeton in 1147 bave remoain-
ed In the famlily to the present day, the
£200,000 ubove mentioned, which did
not remain, having been derived from
some other source,

— e -

#& A poor boy, having written to
Horace Greeley, asking what he should
(h‘nm I'hh.lhﬂ M of
the *Tribune™ gave him the following
good advice: 1. Firmly resolve never
toowe u debt. 2. Acquire prompily
“and thoroughly some useful calling, o.
Resolve not to be n rover; where you
have stuck  your stake stand by it. 4.
Comprehend that there Is work almost
everywhere, for him who ean do it. 3.
Reallze that he who earns sixpence n
day more than he spends must get rich,
while he who spends n alxpence moro
than he earns must expeot to be poed,




