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red fur sale remarkably low.
J. CLARK,

v10 Opposite the Union House,

TWAAT TOMD ITE ) )
HcALISTERVILLE ACADEMY
Juniata County, Pa.

GEO. F. McFARLAND, Principal & Proprielor.

JACOB MILLER, Prof. of Mathematics, &c.

Miss ANNTE S. CRIST, Teacher of Music, &c.
The next session of this Institution com-
nences on the 26th of July, to continue 22
ceks.  Stndents admitted at any time.

A Normal Department

#1il be formed which will afford Teachers the

opportunity of preparing for fall examina-

ged, &ec.

14100, 8550 %60. Tuition alone at usual rates.
&7 Circulars sent free on application.

SUM RN LA RIVENR
SLOAT'S
ELIPTIC LOCK STITCH
SEWINC MACHINES.

rl‘llE subseriber after considerable search
A fur a Sewing Machine for his own use,
a8 one of the above now in operation, which
are noted for their simplicity and strengtb,
They Stitch, Hem, Bind, Fell and Gather with-
dut basting, making the stitch alike on both
of ths work. They sew equally well
est and heaviest fabrie with any spool
or silk.  We feel warranted in recom-
mending them as the very best now in the
market for every useful purpose in a family,

for a Dressmaker, Tailor, or Shirt Maker.— |
As an evidence of its simplicity Mrs. M,

Without instruction or explanation from any
Ohe, commenced work on it, and in less than
one week made 10 dresses, 4 pair of pants,
and 3 shirts, and has not experienced the least
difficulty in its operation. We simply ask all
@ look at this machine before purchasing,

Produce

weated ac Milroy,

ly opposite

1t-

e
5

| the accommodation of t

i all the hosts of

{ the amount as in the kind of toll extracted

joarding. Room und Tuition, per

| our most rugged road of life.

| villain.
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Little Trials.
‘I can bear the great trials, but it is the
i ( s tiat chat nd t nt me.
i 0 we i this 1d ey-
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1 annoyances |
knowing thev are :

ney 1l ¢ on
and will end he eets fiame.
No s must con tly turn to the
vs looking to the we ard, ver i
antains which bound their horizon |

id the sweet flow-
rs: and there are no heartaches,
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The Toll-Gate of Life.
We : i

throuzh

all on our

respects like a turnpike—all along where |
vice and folly have created toll gates for
e who choose to
» very few of |
traveil! ] g x:.~t ocea-
sionally stop a little at some gne or other |
of them, and pay
;_’:l[ll\‘!",'l"» Pay
there i

S

call as f}:\‘}’ o

more or less to the toll- |
more or less, we say, be-

a great variety as well in

cause

at these different stopping places.
Pride and fashion take heavy tolls of |
the purse—many a man has become a beg-
car by paying at their gates—the ordinary
rates they charge are heavy, and the road
that way is none of the best.
Pleasure offers a very smooth, delightful

road in the outset; she tempts the travel- |

ler with many fair promises, and wins |
thousunda-—but she takes without merey; !
like an artful she allures till she
cets her vietim in her power, and then
strips him of wealth and money, and turns
him off a miserable object, into the worst of

robber,

Intemperance plays the part of a sturdy |
He is the very worst toll-zatherer |
on the road, for he not only gets from his
customers their money and their health,
but he robs them of their very brains.
The men you meet on the road, rugzed and
ruined in frame and fortune are his visi-
tors. :

And so we might go on enumerating
many others that gather toll of the unwa-
ry. Accidents sometimes happen, it is
true, along the road, but those who do not
get through at least tolerably well, you |
may be sure have been stopping by the |
way at some of these places. The plain,
common sense men, who travel straightfor-
ward, get through the journey without
much difficulty.

This being the state of things, it he-
comes every ome, in the outset, if he in-

i ehild at the time, of
[ Our hot

i pastor said that on the
{ the evils of 1

| norant of the object of the
{ couid not say wl

{ and touching sadness.

tends to make a comfortable journey, to
take care what kind of company he keeps
in with. We are all apt to do as compan-
ions do—stop where they stop, and pay
toll where they pay. The chances are ten

: i VOuRty- | to one but our choice in this particular de-
(‘ROCKERY WARE—Fine assortment of | cides our iatc.. Ll

/ Stone Crockery Ware and Baskets o' Having paid due respect to a choice o

kil A. FELIX’S,

aud remember these facts. We warrant eve-
Iy machine, and keep every one in repair,
free of expenses, for one year. Price FIFTY
DOLLARS.  Addresa
J{;\S M. MARTIN, Lewistown P. O,
my24-tf Agent for Mifflin County.
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observe how others manawe : to mark the
good or cvil that is produced by every

course of —sce how tl do who |
manage well ; by these means you leara.
Be careful of your habits; these make

the wan. And they

wnd care-
tul culture, ere they grow up to a second
nature. (Good habits we speak of Bad
habits are more easily acquire d—they are
spontaneous weeds, that flourish ic

and rankly. without care or culture
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parents
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and mother

gave

it to me in

bottom of the morning glass
On Sunday at church
nouncement was made to

knew nothing of its purport

much wihispering awong

would be a wmeeting, ¢ an address

1
temperance in the use of al-
f

coholie liquors.  He expressed him

s which 1

: B . i

i, clothed the whole a with great

i mystery to me, and I was all eazerness to
n tie strange thing., 3y fath T

+

d 1t was a scheme to u:

cuary

1 his Bat, and we passed across
to the church. 1 well remicm-

r how the pecple ap

green,

. s B
cming (o wonaer

tavern sceper, and
his friends. For
] continned
s a fuir house iull.

inz the door

what would appear |
! in and teok his
seat behind the pillar under the as
tful of the propriety of g in ‘

men finally came in and went for-
o the altar and took theirseats. Al
d upon themn, and a general
ed throughoat the house.

re > )

pearance, one

1
hort,

cr

ither tall and well formed. The younger
had the manner and dress of a clergyman,
a full, round face, and a quiet, good natur-
ed Jock as he leisurely looked around over
the audience. 3

But my childish interest was 2ll in the | :
| bras

old man. His }rﬁm\i, dCup clest and usu-

sual height looked giant-like as he strode |

slowly up the aisle. His hair was white,
his brow
around his handsome mouth, lines of ealm
His eye was black
and and kindled as the tavern
keeper uttered a low jest aloud. His lips
were compresged and a crimson flush went
and came over lis pale cheek. Oune arm
was off above the elbow, and there was a
wide scar over his right eye.

The younger finally arose and stated the
object of the meeting, and asked if there
was a clergyman presect to cpen it with a
prayer. Our pastor kept his seat, and the

restless,

| speaker himself made a short address; at

the conclusion calling upon any one to
make remarks. The pastor arose under
the gallery, and attacked the position of

the speaker, used the arguments which I |

have often heard since, and concluded by
denouncing those engaged in the movement,
as meddlesome fanatics, who wished to
break up the time honored usages ot good
society, and injure the business of respec-
table men. At the conclusion of his re- |
marks, the tavern keeper and his friends |
got up a cheer, and the current feeling was |
evidently against the strangers and their
plan.

While the pastor was speaking, the old |
man had leaned forward and fixed his dark |
eyes upon him, as if to catch every word.

As the pastor took his seat, the old man
arose, his tall form towering to its symme-
try, and his chest swelling as he inhaled
the breath through his thin dilated nostrils.
To me, at that time, there was something
awe inspiring and grand in the appearance
of the old man as he stood, his full eye
upon the audience, his teeth shut hard and
a silence like that of death throughout the
church.

He bent his gaze upon the tavern keeper
and that peculiar eye lingered and kindled
for half a moment. The scar grew red
upon his forehead, and beneath the heavy
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the

the |

{ pedonmy Liand, fi

| that
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ot i angel-hearted ereature as ever sm
set in his build, and the | !
! summer’s sky, and her heart as {aithful and

deeply seamed with furrows, and |

brows his eyes glittered and glowed like a

| se ’s; the ta

vern keener guailed
per guailc

when the old man withdrew his eaze.

a moment more he seemed lost in thoue

{ voice, a thrilling sweetness and ypathos,

1

which riveted every heart in the ¢

attention had
of

[ can but briefly ren

f is as vivid befere me, as any I ever witness-

| ed.

My friends! I am a stra
and I trust may call

A new star ha

that har
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dark nig

With a thrilling h of voice, the !
speaker continned ; iod, theu who
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hich the dru
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guide back to honor and heaven, the bruis- |

ed and weary wanderer.’
It is strange what power

voices. The speaker’s veice was low and
measured, Lut a tear ¢ bled in evory
| tone, and, before 1 knew , a tear drop-

wed by others like ra

ld man brushed one fi
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Without
not once 86 !

No one could withstand the touchi
3 old
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and I no longer felt ashar
¢ No, my friends, it w:

of my own.

not so once. —
which have

a blessed lie
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my hoves t

of happiness and home. 1 reach
sively for the shrines of ke
idols that once were mine: now m

more !

The old man secemed looking a
ne bright visicn
his lips apart and his finger extended. 1

involuntarily turned in the direction where

it was pointed, dreading to see some shadow |

invoked by its magic moving.

‘1 omee had a mother. With her old
heart ecrushed with sorrow, she went down
I once had a wife—a fair,
inan

earthly home. Hereye was as mi

true as ever guarded and cherished a hus-
band’s love. Her blue ¢yes grew dim as

the floods of sorrow washed away its bright-
ness, and the living heart wrung till ev
fibre was broken

en out from the ruins of his home, and my

¢ld Leart yearss to know if he yet lives. |
a sweet, tender blossom; |
but those hands destroyed it, and it lives |

I once had a hale,

with one who loveth children.
¢ Do not be startled, {riends—I am not a

murderer, in the common acceptation of the |

Yet there iIsal
A spirit mother

teri.

sky.

t in my evening

rejoices over the
return of her prodigal son. The wife

swiles upon him who turns back to virtue
and honor. The angel-child visit
night fall, and 1 feel the hallowing touch
of a tiny palm upon my feverish cheek.—
My brave boy, if he yet lives, would for-
give the sorrowing ¢ld man for the treat-
ment which gent him into the world and
the blow that lamed him for life. God

forgive me for the rein which I brought |

upon me and mine.’

He again wiped a tear from his eye.
My father watched him with a strange in-
tensity, and a countcnance unusually pale
and excited by some strong emotion.

‘I was once a fanatic, and madly follow-
ed the malign light which led me to ruin.
1 was 2 fanatic when I sacrificed my wife,
children, happiness and home, to the ac-
cursed demon of the bowl. T once ador-
ed the gentle being whom I wronged so
deeply.

¢I was a drunkard. From respectabili-
ty and affluence I plunged into degrada
tion and poverty.
down with me. For years 1saw Ler cheek
pale, and her step grow weary. I left her
alone amid the wreck of her home idols,
and rioted at the tavern. She never com-
plained, yet she and the children often
went hungry for bread.

¢One New Year’s night, I returned late
to the hut where charity had given us a

roof. She was still up shivering over the
coals. I demanded food, but she burst in-

to tears and told me there was none. I
fiercely ordered her to getsome. She turn-
ed her eyes sadly upon me, the tears falling
fast over her pale cheek.
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ing glanee, and [ felt a relief
l"«ll‘
t,
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before the first period had been vonnded.
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I once had a noble, a
and beautiful boy ; but he was driv- |
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I dragged my family |
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¢ My father?

They fell upon each other till it seemed
their souls would grow and mingle into one.
There was weeping in that church, and 1

] 1n :“\ \""\\HL'
hed wail, startling
the despairing mother like a serpent’s
sting.

his n £ 4]
618 monent the

awoke and set up a famis
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{and then in a low and tremulous tone he ‘*We have no food, James—have had | turned bewildered upon the streaming fa-
commenced. There was a depth in that none for two days. 1 have nothing for the | ces around me.
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My once kind husband, must we ‘Let me thank God for this great bles-
5 s hich 1 iddened my guilt bur-
se | thene ,' exclaimed the old man,
and kneeling down, poured out his heartin
one of the most melting prayerslever heard.

The spell was broken, and all eagerly sign-
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ming eyes, and the feeble wail of the
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The other tle girl about
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{ door upon his arm, and with my knife sey- |

| ered the wris

| the coolr

¢, and buri Hon. Wn. K e of Jef

ment, and buri- | | 2
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My father |

a Slorm swept sea.

: . : : : ted husband, named Kephart, his vietims
t had ar sen from hLis seat and was leaning ' ‘jy ] 'L MR “I“. x: < ‘¥\ "I hf”, ’ h: ‘ult“}?:
frmc his eounten oodless. and the | 2CtP Sluscatine, ana Xuown by the

nam3 of
ward as

i !N'_y were '(,nin}_- west-
in ox teaws, and it is
that the fiend becoming tired of

nd

ck to my heart, and 1 wish
at home. The old man looked up,

tand T have never since beheld such wortal | t'“ ”: 5 e :” z r“‘““,(;”]‘ 5 v
! s * i nem et rid of lhiem. 1t has been as-

agony pictured upon a humeun fuceastl Redistoe e i o
= certained that the bloody deed was eoms
F g . 3 | 2 1 at Kddyville, thirty miles distant
{ ‘It was morning when I awoke, and the | e o L 3
| stornz hid: sonsed shotidl ey { fr place where the bodies were
Storm had ceased, but the cold was intense. ! .P 5 e conssend gl
P d < I T Pl : murderer having conveyed the
t first secured a drink of water, and then I | sy ek e t‘u Pl U'? s
s 20TSeS 1d stance sSpos HE HN

lvoked in the accustomed place for Mary. o) e I

Tt 1 - - . ; oy P . .
: B : . s not known as yet whether he had an
As I missed her, for the first time, a shad- | ¢ 1% B¢ : ll.K" 8yt wheth 4 ] “‘.l‘l A
o o SELEE T g e Tt gy associntes in the crime, but it is believed
OWYy sense oi some horrible hitmare be- .
@A T RS i that Lie had at least one assistant.

i zan to dawn npon my wandering mind. T | Peaice ; Yiatel ¢ 3 it of
F = < . pog artics ncalately } T ursuit o
{ thought I kad dreamed a fearful dream, but | K }““t’ mnlu(‘ )l‘\ .\‘d e ll: .1]“" y :.
3 - 3 : . :pha and on Sunday nigh ey over-
involuntarily opened the outside door with | J>€phart, anc onl Sunday night Lhey ove
Sinddeie draad [ took snd captured him in Missouri, and
§ e o A zhit him to Fairfield, the county seat
| of Jefferson, where lie is now in jail.  The
excitement irst him is inteuse.

{ hr

tiie door opened the snow burst El],
T the
d, scattering the cold snow, and

ac
a

va : -9 1% rns out that Kephs ad nu
striking the fleor with a hard sharp sound. | b o ; “;" b n””t }\“{.'!'l‘]”t l”i\ 5
: A : Secomnlice Fanini iy b

My bloed shot like red-hot arrows through accomplic I Arvey illis, a boy,

and a son of the murdered woman, was

us, and I rubbed ray eves to shut ont |

: : o . found the wagon with the murderer

. [t was—it—God, how terrible! | R "'1 This b Ve Bk b ke e

| it was my own injured Mary and her babe, | ® 0 ¢ rTested. il o alisen g

[ ¢ e Ty - i % story. Ile says Kephart poisoned bis
{ frozen to ice! 'The ever tiue mother had i A o = =

| bowed herself over the child to shield it, | f3ther, William Willis, to death with

clothine strychnine, last fall, and that Le has been

Rl R TR T e
and hiad wrapped all her own his (the boy's) mother, Mrs
Willis, ever since. They were now on
their way to Kansas. At Eddyville, the
by says, his mother and little brother and
sister went to sl ep in the wagon on last
Thursday evening, and in the morning he
woke up and foond her dead, and gashes
cut in her skull.  When the children got
out the wagon the heartless wretch
{ caught the two youngest and murdered
ikem with an axe. He then placed the

a living with

around it, leaving her own person stark an
bare to the storm. She had placed her hair

over the face of the child, and the sleet |
| bad frozen it to the white cheek.  The frost
was white in its half opeu eyes, and upon
its tiny fingers. 1 know not what became
of my brave boy.

n the old man bowed his head and
| wept, and all that were in the house wept
with him. 1In tones of low and heart-bro-
| ken pathos the old man concluded.

of

P e e o d fan dam o ensto 7 | bodies in the wagon and drove thirty miles,
| L S S e AT Qedar Creek, where he threw them in
{ raved in delirium. 1awoke, was sentenced g i ;

| to prison for ten years, but no tortures | hC Water, ‘“‘fl )('Ull; keep t.ueu]) unde:
could equal those endared within my own | b:{" ‘““J'"““_-:-" - .]t:“'\ - “["’fl"}l_‘e'l'\f-—
bosom. Oh, God! no! T am not a {anat. :“u‘."l” will out, .l;“‘_w,‘fir' 1 gsdens:
ic; 1 wish to injure no one. But while [ | 2art 1sa man about 60 years ol
| live, let me strive to warn others not to en-
ter the path which has been so dark and
{ fearful a one to me. I wonld see my angel
i wife and children beyond this of
tears.’
The old man sut down, but a spell as |
deep and strange as that wrought by some

S R e T

g&s5~In looking over the proceedings of
the Ohio Sunday School Convention, we
| find the following resolution, offered by
Mr. Smith, a pious and promising young
lawyer:

Resolved, that a committee of ladies and
gentlemen be appointed §o raise children

vale

| wizar br'm’.n rested upr».ldt?xc 3xUn_l.ek)ncc. | for the Sabbath School.
‘ g (‘:)uxd v g 31%‘“" < She ‘eat- | Major Elbow thinks that rather an equi-
{ ings, and tears to fall. The old man then | o) cilntion

i asked the people to sign the pledge. My
{ father leaped from his seat and snatched at
| it eagerly. I had followed him, as he hes-
| itated a moment with the pen in the ink;
| a tear fell from the old man’s eyes upon the

paper.

Lyon’s Pure Ohio
CATAWBA BRANDY
i L 4R 0 L

¢Sign it, young man, sign it. Angels

| T]”; Brandy has
| would sign it. I would write my name ten i ldxxumq’frxmg:xt:?;
| thousand times in blood, if it would bring | :
back my loved ones.’
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to numerous letters and certificates.
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muttered the old man.

boy.’
)My father trembled and held up his left
arm, from which the hand h d been sever-

other’s eyes, both reeled and gasped—
‘My own injured boy !’

¢ It is—no, it caunot be, yet how strange,” |
¢ Pardon me, sir, |
but that is the name of my own brave |

ed. They looked for a moment in each | _
{ I I ONEY, by the gallon, for sale by
i K 4

Sole Agent for its sale yn Mifflin county.
CHARLES RITZ,

sepli-eolom Lewistown, Pa.

ONFECTIONERIES, Crackers, Cheese,

Nuts, Fancy Baskets, Umbrellas, and
hundreds of other matters are always to be
had at ZERBE’S,

ecl5 A. FELIX,




