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RAILROADS.

im

Philadelphia and Reading Railroad, |
Arrangement of Passenger Trains.

Drcewnen 10w, 1951,
Proine Feor Jorrishiure od followes

For Now York, vin Allentown, 205 4. m,
and 145 . m,

For Now York via Philadelphia and “"Bound*
Brook Route,"* (i, B 05 au ma,and 1.45 poom,

Por Phllacelphin, 6,00, 505, 980 & m., L4
and 4:08% pom. !

For Readipg. 590, 6,30, ©05,95 8. m., 145
.00, nnd 8,00 p. m.

For Fottsville, 5,00, 408 050 a m.. 1L45 and
f00p. ma, nnd vie Sehnylkil & Susquoba nnn
Braneh at 240 pom.  For Awh orn, 8,10 a0 m.

For Allontown, 5,20, 804, .50 . m., L45 and
.00 p m.

The Bo5a. . and 145 . m., tralns have
throtugh caras for New York vla Alldntown

SUNDAYS,

For Allentown and Way Stations, 5,20 &, m-
_ For Reading. Philnd'n, and Way Siations.
LA, meoand L456p m

Prains for Hareis vrg loace

Leave New York, via Allentows, 845 a m,
100 npd 5,00 p. m,

Leave New York, via *Bound Brook Route,'
aund Philadeiphia, 456 m., 130, 4,00, and
AL Pk arriving at Harnisbarg 1,00, 8.2,
f.20 pom., and 11558, m,

. Leave Philadeiphing 095 o m, 4,00, 560 and
TS o
Leave Pottaville, 0.0, %108 m.. aml 440

an follown*

mom.

Leave Reading, £50, 7.30, 1150 o m., 1.24,
4,15, 7.50 amd 10,55 p, m.

Leave Poltsville, vin Behuylkill & Susque.
hanna Branch, 818 & and 440 p. m.

Loave Allentown, 00, 00w, e, 1210, 4,80,
and ®05 poom.

SUNDAYS,

Leave New York, via Allentown, 6.0 p, m,
Philadeiphia 7 45 p. m,

Leave itending 7.30 0. m., and 1025 p. m.

Leave Allentown at &,05 p, m.

L]

BALDWIN BRANCH.

Leave HARRISBURG for Paxton, Lochiel,
and Bteelton dally, exeept Bundey, 525, 6.40,
A8 & m., 1:85 aopd 040 ]Ll s dally, sxcept
saturday and Sunday, 855 ponu, anlon Bat-
urday only, L.45 and .10 p.om.

Returploe, leave STEELTON dally, exoept
Sunday, I..;IIH_ T, 10:00 4. m,, 210, anid ll':tl!

m.: dally exoupt Saturday and
01 peomg, nnd on
63 p.m

J. B, Woadrres, C.G. Hancory
en'l Mimoager. Gen'l Yo'y & Tickel A9,

HE MANSION HOUSE,

New Bloomfield, Penn'a,
KN 3SMING ER,

sunday,
Baturday only, 5:1u, and

GED. ¥ Proprietor

HAVING leased this propertyand turpish.
ed i s x eomfortable manier, I ask ashare
of the publie patronage, and assure my
frionds who stop with me that every exer-
ertlon will le mwade {0 render thelr stay
pleasant.

& A careful hostler aiways Io attend-

anoe
April 9, 147811

Freeto Everybody.

A Beantiful Book for the Assing !

By appiving prrsonully at the pearsst of.
fise of THE SINGER MANUFACTURING
O, (or by postal card If at & distanes) any
adult person will ba presented with & beauti.
fully Mgstrated copy of & New Baok entitled

CENIUS REWARDED,

-0l THE—

Story of the Sewing Machine,

contalning a hnodsome abd dostly steel en-
graving frontisplecs ; aldo, 28 (nely engrayv-
ed wond cuti. and bound in an elaborate
Mue aud gold lithographie cover. No charpe
whatever In made for this handsome book,
which eun be ottalped anly by wpplication
at the branch and sabordioate ofices of
The Singer Masulneturing Co.

The Singer Man’fg Co.,
Prinelpal Ofles, 31 Unlon Square,
New York City, N.Y.

@8y

VALUABLE FARM

PRIVATE SALE.

A OOOE FARM situale In Savilia
townrbilp, one and a hall miles south
ol Iekosburg, this gounty, cottalniug
About 60 Acres,
Having thareon ereolisd n

Frame House, Bank Barn,

CARPENT HOP, AND onug OUT.
nﬁl INGS, SA‘:T)‘ { of the tract
is uxeollent und and Iy under good
an:tlt'd ln‘?'&h - mulrl-:s
19 cliurchis, slOpes s,

| foldz of an Immeuase eloud

THE TIMES, NEW BLOOMFIELD, PA.. DECEMBER 27, 1881,

An Exelting Adventure,

T WAS doring the Moxloan war,

when I was a sul ln n onvaley regl
ment, that I found myself on duty at
Vern Cruz, Tempted by the high moun.
taing (n the viclnlty, the beautiful scen.
ory and above all the superb bunting,
1 sallled forth early one morning aceom-
panled by no one save my Newfound.
land dog, I was an ardent sporiaman,
my double barreled gun worked to &
ohatin, and not until the deepening
shades of evening, nccompanied by an
unmistakable growl of thunder, did I
give a thought to the dight of time or
the lmportance of retracing my steps to
the eity. I had not antiolpated dnnger
from the eneniy unless it might be In
the ehape of & pmall band of guerillas
lurking amid the mouninin gorges, ne-
tuated more by the hopes of plunder
than by patriotic motlves. There Is
little twilight, you know, in the irop-
jes, MThe sun had disappeared in the
whilch Wwaa
rupldly spreading iteell over (he entire

henvens, while from il sable depths |

darted lurid sheets of lightning, follow-
el by the ivereasing roar of thunder
which bad already found an echo
through the valleys and gorgea of the
mountaln., I did not fancy s wet jacket
and, whistling for my dog, I was on the

| point of reteacing my steps down the

rough mountain rond when the jingling
of epurs and accoutrements, the tramp-
ling of horses and the hosrse word of
command was suflicient for me to draw
back Inte s tall tuft of grass growliong
behind me. A number of Mexican lan.
cers were before me preparing to bivousce
for the night, and my retreat down the
road was out of the question. High,
precipitous rocks hemmed mein on three
sides, through wholi the road I had
traveled had been originally eut,  The
outlet was now in the possession of the
lancers, while in fronl of me the steep
side of the mountain, verglng almost to
n precipiee, sloped towards the elty.—
To remain where I was would be only
to court death, A nameless fate; an un-
known grave, for discovery was certain
to follow when the sentinels should be
posted,

Cautiously 1 examined the smooth
sldes of the precipiee, covered here and
there by a network of vines clinging to
the crevices and rifts In the rock for its
uncertain life. Further on I beheld
dark, irregular line disappearing in the
murky depths below, which proved to
be a deep, dry gully, the chanunel of some
mountain stream long since dried up,
Dropping my fowling.plece and bidding
my noble dog to shift for himself, I
swung myself over the precipice, cling-
iog to the network of vines which shook
and complained beneath my weight.

The darkuess had incrensed with ns.
tonishing rapidity, and ns 1 swung over
that rayless void I found it impossible to
pierce the gloom, [ heard the short,
sharp howl of my dog ns he started ofl
in search of me: then, amid the rush of
the squall, came the confused shouts of
men, a'straggling shot or two mingled
with the ornsh of the heavy artillery
rolling in the vast expanse above me.—
Depending principally upon the strength
of my arma, I carefully and eautiously
felt my way along the verge of the preci.
plee, workiog in the direction of the
gully, which, onece gained, promised to
afford me the means of eseape from the
dangers which encompassed me, Broad
sheets of lightnlog lit up with dazzling
distinctness the fearfal scene, bringing
out every undulation of the rocks, every
crévice and blade of grass, once when I
found a slight support for my feet, and
was giving my aching arms a rest, I
glanced aboyve nmid the yellow glare of
the lightning and beheld the flerce dark-
whigkered face of a Mexiean, peering
over the brink, his eyes apparently fast-
ened upon me as I hung suspended and
flattened against the oliff but & few feet
below him, while the electricity twisted
and writhed like tongues of Infernal
serpents around the muzszle of his car.
bine.
tion well ealeulated to fuspire a feeling
of terror in the heart of the boldest.—
But whether it was the raln which was
falling In torrents and driving furiously
before the gale or the glare of the lights
ning which prevented the lancer from
discovering me I am unable to say, AL
all events 1 escaped bis notice, the shot
did not come, and watehing my chance
in the lulls of the tempest, I continued
my perilous course.

I bad but little strength to spare when
at last found myself crouchivg on the
wuddy bottom of the old mountain
Borge.

Nerved on by the strength of despalr,
1 rushed down the steep declivity, reck-
less as to where my feet might waoder,
Completely blinded between the mingled
glare of the lightuing and the intense
durkoess that followed ench flash I
stumbled on feeling that every moment
my steps wers becoming unstendier,

The water was alreadv up to my koees
nnd rusbing by with a force that made
me grip desperately to whatever projec.
tion I could find along the rivine, The

It was & trylog moment, s sltua. !

inexplorable waters ross yet and the
duniger of the tempest grow wilder still,
My strengih, and even faoultles were
falling fast, my feet were lifted from be.
neath me, and quicker than thonght I
wiis rushing helplesaly along, enveloped
amid the spray nud foam of the maden.
ing whirl, 1 think I must have lost
myself for & moment, bul awakad amid
the darkness nnd roaring walers, nenrly
strangled to death, Another Instant
and I was whirled benvily ngainst some
yielding ohjeot. I rallled my strength
for w final effort. The next flash revenl.
ed the wreck of a tres, with the rools
still elinging tennclonsly to. the side of
the biank.

I drew myself out of the rush of the
current nod crawled to n firm foothold
on the shelving bank of the torrent,—
The cool raln revived me, 1 stumbled
forward, feellng my way nmid debris of
fallen trees, pit-holee and large rocks,
all seattered promisenously about on the
steep slide of the mountain, untll & fint
glimmer of light streamed tremulously
neross my path. It was a welcowe
light, nad, prisoner or no prisoner, I
mide up my mind to risk life and lberty
and demand shelter from the terrible
storm that still raged, but gave slgne of
abating. |

I was unarmed ; the only weapon 1
had sallled forth with had been sban.
ed on the edge of the precipice previous
to my attempting the perilous passage.
I felt my heart beat faster as I neared
the door of that fumbled down rneh
which loomed up, s huge, shapeless
mass, amld the gloom and solitude of
that wild spot. A moment’s hesitation
and I knocked resolulely at the door.

“Quioro vive ' (who come there 1)
and I heard the olick of a weapon.

“I am an Ameriean,” I replied, bitter-
ly, in English. “A United States offlcer,
who has lost his way on the side of this
cursed mountain,'

With s jerk the door was thrown
baclk on its rusty hinges, revealing the
figure of aman of brawny porportions,
armed to the teeth, and of most villain.
ous nspect, He held a flaring toreh on
high, the uncertain light of which fell
acrogs his searred and scowling visage,
Keenly and deliberntely he sceanned the
torn and tattered remaing of my uniform
then In a volee harsh and growllug he
demanded.

“What do you want here, and how
many of you are there ¥

I replied in the best Bpanish  that 1
could master that I was alone, and re.
peated my doleful story of being lost in
the storm.

At that moment, to my surprise and
astonighment, the fatthful Newfound-
land, who, by some keen jnstinet of his
nature, had succeeded in scenting me
burst from the surrounding obscurity,
testifying his joy by leaping upon me
and baying In Lis deep powerful tones,

“The man's appenrance was indicn.
tive of & mixture of ferocity and cun-
ning, while his eye, wild and unsettled,
lit up with an expression 1 could not
fathom, as he bade me enter.

Etrange forebodings filled my heart us
I gazed about the recess of the hovel.—
It was almost bare of furniture, save a
table and two broken chairs. A flie
blazed cheerily in the fire-place, before
which were stretehed three dark forms
wrapped in tattered and grensy blankets,
The glemm of firearms, as they lay plled
in a corner, did not escape my attention,
and you may be sure I did not feel the
easieat in my mind as I drew up before
the fire with my dog colled up at my
feet,

In my exhausted state, despite the
dunger I felt was lurking around me, I
must have dropped off to sleep, my
head finding a support againgt w pro-
Jection of thechimney.

The low monotonous hum of volces
fell upon my ear, and cautiously recon-
noltering from beneath the visor of my
cap I found that the three sleepers hnd

| aroused themselves and were in deep

earnest consuliation with the gentleman
whom I had first accosted.

Btraining my ears to the utmost 1
could mannge to catch oceaslonal frag.
ments of sentences as they dropped from

| the lips of the four comrades, who were

as promising candidates for the gallows
us ever L care to meet again under like
clreumstances,

The howl and rush of the gale had
censed, but the oceasional patter of rain.
drops falllog from the leaves and the
roof of the ranch proved that the storm
had but recently passed away.

“Doyou notice the glitter of those
buftons ¥ reioarked one of the four,

*Curse the buttons!" broke in suoth-
er flercely, “of what value are they ¥
It’s the glitter of gold I like to see—and
we huve alrendy wasted too much  valu-
able tme, I for ope say kill him., If
the Yankee dog bad a dezen lives they
should all be forfelted. He has come
here uomsked ; he shall not depart so
enslly,”

“Husb, Juan § you aré too busty.—
The question Is, will it pay better to
digpose of Him ourselves aud share the
plunder or tuke blm to Cannles? He
might come down bandsome. Buppose

the fellow should prove an oMoeer of
Importances ¥

“Bah! You tulk llke n fool, Do yon
not see he la loo yonong to have gained
any lmportance. As for Csnales, Car.
rajol  You will get nothilng for pains
from him,"

All thin I heard distinotly and much
which Is unnecessary (o repsat.  That
my I'fs was doomed was beyond all
doubt; but T was not disposed to make
A vacancy in the corps without n strog.
gle, and especinlly after undergolng
what I had In esoaping from the lan.
0ers,

I felt Lhe blood coursing through my
velnr with renewed vigor as 1 looked
the situntion kquure In the face, My
brain grow clearer as the Imminence of
the petil T was in grew more apparent.

The dylng embera of the fire emitied
fitful gleams which fell across, the pol-
ished nrmes of the seoundrels, plled pro.
misenously together in the dorner of the
ranch,

Al thal momenl, nnd as I was onsting
wistfol glances at a oarbine, the beetle.
browed mecal who had lHghted me into
the den glided across the floor, slipping
u stout bar noross the door,

“Now, boys, finlsh the job, and then
ahare allke,” were the worda I heard,

Every nerve In my bmly jarred, the
blood rushed back to my heart ns the
declsive moment arrived. Up to that
time I had not stirred or changed my
position, leading the scovmdrels to connt
upon an easy vietory, no doubt. The
odds were fearfully agalust me, and, ns
the four turned their wolfish eyes In my
direction, the clear ringiog unotes of o
bugle cnme rising nod falling, filled the
alr with its melody, A wild ory of joy
burst ipvoluntarily from my lips, a
thrill of hops pervaded my whole being
ae I listened. It came from my own
gnllant lnds—a detachment sent out in
all probability in search of Lheir missing
officer, My four friends here paused,
uncertain and undecided how {o act.—
They turned for an lnstant toward the
door, leaving me to take advantage of
thelr stupidily.

When they again confronted me I
wne In poesession of (he coveted corner,
with a rifle to my shoulder, looking
them grimly In the face, while my dog,
his halr bristling with rage, stood brave.
ly beside me, displayiog his white fangs
to the enraged guze of the greasy four.

“Knife bim, lads before they are
atop of us, FPathim out of sight, or
we'll all swing,'” but not one of them
stirred.

That dark death.dealing rifle barrel
had a wonderfully tranquilizing el
feot,

*“Curses on ye,'" shoutled the leader,
foaming with rage, as he dashed forward
knife in hand, **Are you all afraid of
the Yankee? I let him in here and
this knife shall glve him permilssion to
leave.”

Perhaps the villain expected to shake
my nerves and eause me to throw awny
my shot, but I never felt firmer, more
determined, in my life, I covered his
left breast with the sight of the wespon,
and with the report the scoundrel fell
headlong to the floor, Charglng through
the smoke the remaining three rushed
upon me, but were met by the dog, who
buried his teeth In the flesh of one of
them, I remember of striking out with
my clubbed rifle, of parrying rapid
thrusts and cheering on the dog, when
by some means in the melee a horn or
cannister of powder must have fallen
amid the hot embers of the fire. It ex.
ploded with tremendous violence, blow-
ing off the roof of the house, rending
the walls assunder and hurling me te
one side half suffocated and nearly In.
sensiblee. When I fully realized what
was passing about me, my own troops
were removing the debris of the ranch
from my limbs, and the Newfoundland
was licklog my face, It was,ns I sup-
posed, & party sent out in gearch of my
unfortunate self, and they were return-
ing from a bootless search when the
report of a rifle, followed by an explo-
sion and the glare of flames, stirncted
their attention.

Of course we made short work of the
three miscreants, who were dragged
forth from the burning wreck. They
howled vigorously for merey, but that
was not thought of In thelr case. A
swing from the nearest bough terminn.
ted thelr career, and I rode back to Vera
Cruz with my mind firmly made up
that during the remainder of the oam-
palgn nothing should ever tempt me to
wunder alone among the bills of Mexico
in quest of game.

——— -

A Remarkable Colnoldence.

It {5 o matter of journalistle record,
that some years since, a schooner set sail
from Baltimore, haviog on board a orew
of thirfeen men. By a most singular
freak of patore, the entire force was
attacked by & skin disense, which wmani.
fested Inelf in la ulcerated sores on
the arms and hands, wliolly Inoapaeltat-
ing the men from duty. @ result was

the vessol was towed back to the

olty where the men were. in the
ospital, ?nlhd Bw 'a Oint-
WGt 1 kI Alscasns Dorn Basd in. the

Spoopendyke’s Baby.

HAT'H the matter with the

baby ¥ growled Hpoopendyke,
ne he sat up ln bed aod rubbed bis eyes.
S Can't you stop Lhis fuss 7 B

“ Hush—h~h 1" eoosd Mrs, Bpoopen-
dyke, dandiing the fnfant, “Dou’t & ky,
Dada ‘antd to s'eep, Biby's all be
dond.*

Mr. Bpoopendyke eyed the proceeding
oynienlly for n moment and then the
baby burst out agaln,

* Dry up!’ shonted My, Bpoopendy ke,
“There's nothing the matler with you,
Why don't you go to sleep like & Chels-
than ¥

m—
J—

Y There, thers, there!” coved Mia,

Bpoopendyke. “Ehe's dess too tweet for
anysing, Poor 'ltle digl] Now, go to
seep ‘Tke n a 'ittle dear 1

Wherent the baby howled more dis.
mully.

“Can’t you glve lier something¥"
demanded Mr, Hpoopendyke, *Can't
you dose her. 8'pose 1'm golog to lay
nwake nll night for the fun of appreciat-
ing that I'm the head of the family ?
Here, lel me tnke her, I'll fix her"
and My, Spoopendyke grabbed his offs
gpring and begun to pave the floor with
her, .

** Be eareful of her, and 111 heat some
water, and try o ltlle pepperment and
sugar,” said Mrs, Bpoopendyke, as she
prompily raked out o battered tin cup,
well bincked around the bottomed nnd
sldes which glhie promptly converted lnto
a boller.

** A baby never crles unless there's A
pin stickiog o her,’” argued Mr, Spoop-
endyke ns be held the infant noross lils
nrm and began to undo her uight dress,
“What's this thing you,ve got wrapped
around her?"!

*That's ber “belly band,” don’t toush
it,"" squeaked Mrs, Bpoopendy ke, waving
the cup & foot from the gas jet in her
trepidation.

HOh! I see,” retorted Mr, Bpoopendyke
fishing out the ping** What's that other
thing here, the ** britching ¥ Hold on,
Cleoputral” he continued as the bawling
young one wmade & spring, *‘don't make
the mistake of trying to fool with Bpoop-
endyke,” and the fond father groped
around for the cause of the disturbanoce.
“Sinee you've got the rest of the harness
on, p'raps you'd better drive thls baby
with juartingales, And I'll tell you one
thing, Mrs. Bpoopendyke, this baby's
clothes ain’t more'n half aired. No won-
der shie howls, Cutchee, cutehee, oufch-
ee; dod gast the thing! Bay, what do you
onll this rifle barrel business? What's
thiz breastpln dolpg here under her
chest ¥

‘“Glood gracions, that's a safety pin |

* Let it alone!” sald M. Bpoopens
dyke.

“What's the combination of this raok-
et anyhow ¥"" demanded Mr, Bpoopen-
dyke, tugging at the pin. * Who solder-
ed this thing on ¥ What's it for? Glive
me the combination " and he jerked it
looss with results he had scarcely con-
templated, for it left the baby stitchless.
The startled young one shivered and was
quiet for o moment, *“Told you so,”
sald Mr. Bpoopendyke, with an air of
triumph. * It only needs o little com-
mon sense to take eare of a baby, "

But at that instant the infant tuned
up again with redoubled vigor,

“Let me take her,” pleaded Mis.
Spoopendyke * she’ll freeze to death 1"

**Let her freeze!" roared Mr, Spoopen-
dyke. **If this measley baby is going to-
hnve her own way about howling, she’s
golng to have it about freezing. Cutches
cutchee, catehee! Diry up, will you ¥"
and Mr, Spoopendyke set his teeth and
pranced around, all of which extracled
the most frightful row from his Infant,

'* Bhe wants medicine, and I've got it
rendy for her,” sald Mrs Spoopendyke,
‘“eome to mamma, now, what n little
dear! Come to mamma and be eomfort-
ed,” and as she took the child the cries
diedaway into sobs and were buried in
snifls, '

“I knew I could guiet her,' sald Mr.
Spoopendyke, as he watehed the baby,
*You don’t know anything about chil-
iiren, or you uever would have pul that
tin anchor In her clothes, That was
what ailed her.”

“ 1L wasn't either,” snapped Mra,
Bpoopendyke. *‘Bhe's got the oolle,
little dear! and you almost killed her.

** Anyway, she slopped her howling,"
reforted Mr, Bpoopendyke, *‘and she
howled because you wanted her to stand
in the shafts all night, Aunother time
you'll know enough to unhitoh the
young oné before you Eut her in the
stnll.” Mra, HPooTendy ¢ made no re-
gponse, but ladled in peppermint gqnali-
fled with a little warm water and sugar.
Then she carefully dressed the baby and
turned in,

“Golog to put out the gas?"" demanded
Mr. Spoopendy ke from under the clothes
which be hsd pulled up to his eye-

brows.
replisd Mrs, Spoopendyke

[0 N°|"
shortly. o
“Phen (t ean buen ! howled the hus-
band. ‘‘If you l.hlug‘l'm Rrolug to roust
B Bas e minaten Inber SNl
hho mu‘.| an.g :hlak bls wife '
& v the sorew
tlve woehion 8334 tombisd bask 't

uneonsolous of the h
followed bis Inst explolt,



