BANKINGC HOUSE

oy
HENRY CLEWS & (O,
(United States Trensury Bulldings)
No, 32 Waltl Hh't't'!, Ne X,

FPYCR Yusiness of our House |4 the spme, i all
. respeets, as that of an Incorporate Bank,—
Cheoks and Dreafts upon us pass thirough the Clear.
ng Honse, -

Corporations, Firms, nnd
Bank Aceounts with ws, elther in Lirreney
Golll, will be allowwd Five DPer Cont. Interest
annume on all dally batinees, and v
RIght without notiew,  Intervest eredited
count Current rendered Monthly.

W are propared at all thnes fo make ulvanees
to our Dealvrs on approved  Collisterals, st marbet
rale,

Cartifleates of Doposit fssued, payable on de
T, or after fixed date, boaring interest at the
curront rate, amd avaliable In all parts of e

Idividuals keeplng

wns made promptly overywlhere in (e
Unilteil Stites. Canndas ngd Borope.  Dividends
wnd Conpons promptly Colleeted,
W by, sell, sl exehan L issies of Govian
et Bowds at etirvent nuirket prl

Ovders executed for thie purelit<e o sale of Gokl
and Exchinge, also for State, City, and all ollier
first-cliins seeurities :

Specinl attention given to the negotlation of Bail
Rond, Uity nnd other Coarporato

Woer e prepured to tal e Gold A
the sime s for Carrency = 1
Posit, I interes<t mid
BIghty to issue Gold Certitlon
make Advanees In Gold, nen
other coliterils, il to aito i
BRHerily upon e Gonn Pass—|
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Who has a Howse to Paint

READY - MADE COLORS,

Knowt
LA T

14

“RATLROAD® Colors.  Goaranteed to

wnamies” more dorsble and mion ool
nt tli any PMa ot vwer before oYl !
Y

viay
sk et

titled I nln ‘Fallc with Practien I'nint
ert with sumples, sent feee by mal) on anplicn.
ton, MASURY & WHITON,
Globe White Lestd anid Colo Works, 111 Fulton
St New York. Establishiod 1845, Beware of
mitstons.—4 17 Sin

R WHEELS,
THE
DUPLEX TURBINE.
\'U'!‘ Equaled by any Whee! in exfatenen, —
-4 Greal econamy ol wiater, The oty Wheel
anedlithde to vaed . Adapted to all kinds
\ LHustrated Pawphlet with 1 ] Talides
J. B STEVENSON,
81 Liberty 8t., N, Y,

WATE

v l OW SHALL WE PAINT OUR HOUSES.
L By J. W, Masury, (1 LAIp, B S50, Free
by mail, on receipt of price. Masury & Whiton,

New Yark.— 17 Sin.
L] INTS ON HOUSE PAINTING.” vl w
I] Musury, Cl, 48p,, 400,  Free by mnd ol Te

celptofprice. MASURY & WHITON, N, Y, —{17im

$1140

“ 17 im

How T made it in 6 mos.with Stinuils,
Samples madled froe,

A, J. Prrras, N. Y.

JAMES B. CLARIK,
v AIANUFACTURER AND DEALEIL IN

Stoves, Tin and Sheet Iron Ware

New Bloomfield, Perry €0 Pas,
YT EEPS cons

| Lantly on hand every article ususlly
Kept in i '

Hst-elnss establishient,

All the latest styles and most Improved

Parior and Iditehen Hltn'vs_.:

TO BURN EITHER COAL OR WOI U B

0. Spouting and Hoofing put up in the most
urable manner and ab reasopable prices.  Call
il examing his stoek, a1

Jew Carriage Manufactory,
Ox HiGH STuret, East or CARLIELE 81.,

New Bloomfield, Penn's,

HE subseriber has il o large and cominod!.
1y

T
OUR Bhop on High S, st of Cavlisle Street,

New Bloomfield, Fa., where he 1s prepured Lo man-
ifagture to order

- &
Carriages
OF every deseription, omt of the best material,
Nleighs of every Style,
Bullt to order, und fAnlshed o the most artistle and
durable manner,

B Having superior workimen, 1
to Turnish work that will eompare
the best City Work. and mueh more
bl mueh mare reasonable rates,

B REPAIRING of nllkinds neatly nnd prompt-
Iy done A enll is solleited,

SAMUEL SMITH.

i I8 prepared
wyorahly with
duralble, and

J1u

'\JOTICE TO LAND OWNERS !

ATter the 12th day of August of this year, (1870)
stits will ba liahle to be brought In the Courl of
Dauphin County for money due on lands in Perr ¥
Connty, unpstented,

9. For information relative to the Patenting of
lands, onll on or nddress

B IL GALBRAITH,
tomuey-al- Law & County Surveyor.

A
Bloomileld, Murch's, (970 —tf

THE WORLD'S WONDER!
Equalizing ©il!

THIS Ol for Rhewmatism n all its forms,
Spralus, Braises, Cuts, Wounds of all descrip-
tions, Cramp, eto, ole,, ole.,
I8 UNEQUALLED by any now offered to
He, Tuls for sale at 60 cufits por hottle, by
NUETH E BOLINGER,
Milerstown,
Perry county, I'n.
F. MOLUTIMER & €().,
New Bloomtield, Pa.

AND

Reliel uh‘r&l nlmost Iustantl

cures olfgoted, 4 19 S

The Times, New Bloomficld, Pa.

Portical %‘clcctirms.

WHEN YOU'RE DOWN,

What Jeglons of * frionds® alwa ya bless us,
When golden sueccss Heghts our way !

How they smile us they softly address us,
8o cordlal, good-humored and gay.

But O, when the sun of prospes ity
Hos set—then how quickly they frown,

| And ery ont in tones of severity,

“Kick the man, don't you see he s down 1**

What though, when yon knew not o BOrrow,
Your heart wis a8 open ns day,
And your “friends,’ whon they winted to borrow,
You'd oblige—and ne’er ask them to @ pay.™
What thotigh not n soul vou e'er slighted,
As yon waundered abott throuegh the town.
Your “ friends® bocame very nenr-glghited.

And don’t seem to gee vou when down.

When you're “ up,” yon are loudly exalted,
And trnders wll sing ot your praise,
Whi down you have greatly defnulted,

And they veally “don’t faney yonr ways:™

n you're

Your style was ** tip-toe™ when you'd money.
50 #lugs every sucker and clown,
But now, *tis excecdingly funny,

hings are altered ** becnuse you are down,

0, give me the heart that forever
I= free from the world’s selfish rust,

And the goul whose high noble endeavor

o

| Mr. Towne, nodding to Limsell

I5 to ruise fallen man from the dust ;
And when In ndversity’s geenn

A vietim is likely to drown,
AU il to the fricnd whose devotlon
WL R up o misn when he's * down,?”

THE UNEXPECTED RETURN.

A True Story.

IST at the cluse of the Revolutionary
war there was somewhoere  in
Il towns of Central Massa-
chusetts: a ragged and forlorn  looking
soldier coming up the dusty street.
luoked ubout on the cornfields i:l-w‘“n-_;
for the harvest ; on the rich bright pateli-
es ol wheat for the sickle, and on  the
areen potato fields with eurious CYes=—EQ
at least thaught Mre. Townpe, %ho was
walking ]u.riil'c!_‘,‘ behind him, zoing home
from the veaping to his supper.  The lat-
ter was a stout farmer, dressed g howe-
made brown linen trousers, without sus-
penders, vest or cont.  The yagped sol-
dier stopped under the shade of & preat
sugur-waple, and Mr. Towue, overtaking
}I.I.'HJ_ ."ill||!rl'li also.
“ Liome from the war P he asked.

of the British clutches,”
meplied the man; “ 've bheen o prisoner
fir yours,”  He replied suddenly, ©Can
you tell me who lives in the next house ¥
Iz it yours pH

suen

one of the suia

& Just out

i No," 1‘:_'.]-““11 Towne H 'I'u|||||Li||3‘ lives
there. That house and barn used to be-
long to a comrade of yonurs, as | suppoSL,
his name was Jones, but he was shot at
Bunker Il and his widow
it;_';li”-.l

The soldier leaned :l-__t:llllﬂ, o tree.
S What kind of o man is he? 1 mean
whut kind of people are they there f—
Would 1]11‘}' be lliul\ to let a puor soldier
have something to eat ¢/

#IF Tompkins is out, vou'd he treated
first vate there,  Mrs. Tompkins is a nice
wowan, but lie is the snarliest eur that
ever enawad o bone. He is a terribly
surly neizhbor and he leads her a dog's
life. Bhe missed it marvying that fellow,
but you see she hud o hard time of it
with the firm after Jones. went off a sol-
diering, and when my son  came back
and said he was dend—he saw him blead-
ing to death on the hattle field—she broke
right down, and this Tompkins came

along and got into work for her, und he/
| laid himsell out

| somehow got on the blind side of us and

to. do first

rate. lle
when he offered himsclf to her, 1 advised
her to have him, and I am sorry that 1
did it.  You hed better come home with
ma. [ always havea bit for any poor
fellow that's fought for his country.”

“Thank you kindly,” returned the sol-
dier, but Mrs, Tompking is ¢  disent—a
sort of old acquuintance. T'he fuct s 1
used to know her husband, and guess 1'1
call there.”

Mr. Towne watclied him ns he went
to the door and knocked, and saw that he
was admitted by Mis. Tompkivs, * Some
old sweethenrt of hers it may be.,” said

He

| comes too late, poorsavoman, she has u

| do
¥, and permanent |

the pub- | hard row to hoe now,” when Mr. Towne

went to supper, und we will go in  with
the soldier.

“Copld you give o poor soldier a
monthilil to cat ¥ he asked of (he pale
and Bervous womun who opened the
Or

e |

riis |
wmurried

ive anything to teavellers,” she siid : |
“but I always feel for the soldiers oom-
ing buck, and L'll give you some supper,
i you won't be long about it,” and she
wiped her eyes with her blue and white
checked apron and set with alacrity about |
providing refreshments for the poor man, ‘

l

who hud thrown himself into the nearest
chair with his head leaning on his hrenst,
seeming too tired even to remove his hat
from his fhce,

“Tam glud to huve you eat,and 1 would
not hurry you for anything,” she suid in
[a frightened way, * but you'll eat quick
won't you 7 for I expect every moment
he will be in.”

The man drew his chair to the table,
Ih'l.'ll-il:: |lll.~ ]t:lt on I|‘|-: I'u_‘:irt
he belonged to the

as H:llllll_'h
of Triends.
“ Friends"
go to the wars. Ile ate leartily
of the bread and b and edld
and how long he was shous it "
Muys, '|'1n1|J;-LiIJ- fideeted.

?"nl'{l’l\'
bt that could not be, for the

|

| t]=? not

fer eut,

| ram—— »
«ar me,

slie snid to hersell, “if he o kuew,
he wouldn't be ao ruel ns to let III‘-JIHIi
kins come in and cuteh him heve,”  She

Irin

went and looke n the window uneusi-
] bt I].:i' golili I gave no 1 .|;| n ol I|;J.-

meal cuning to an end.,

“Now he is pouring  vinegar on the
|'“1'I l':ll}!-.‘ll'_'ﬂ and Ilr-r;l LRTe | can't nzk
| him to tuke thase away in his hand. O,
dear, how how slow hie is! husu't the

mian any teeth ¥ At Yast she said mildly
“ I am very gorry to hurey you, sir, but
could you not let me spread some bread
and butter, and cut sowe slices of

icut
to take away with you. My huslund will
use very shusive languange to you if he
finds yon lere.”
| Betore the soldier eauld reply, foot-
[

steps were heard on the door stone of the
back door and a man entered. e stop-
ped short, and looked at the saldier as a
savage dog wight look. Then he broke
out in  tone betweea a savage growl and
a roar,

. llr.'\‘-tl:l}‘. Mullie,

business !

of

ime

a pretty piece
What have I told you, 1
and ugain, madam ¥
better mind your master, and you, you
}:1?,)', thieving vagnbond, let we see h
clear out of my house, and off of 1y
land a great deal quicker than you cume
on the premises.”

Your house aud your lond!” exelaim-
ed the soldier, starting up suddenly erect,
| tall and dashing off *his hat with u quick,

fiecry pesture. Ilis cyes flushed like
| U;i'l“'i“.ﬁ- aud his lips quivered with in.

dignation us he confronted the astonished |
| Inlil;uLillr-, I'lie latter was aflraid of Lim,

| and his wife gave a sudden. slirick when
the soldier started to his feet and flunse

off his hat, and had suuk trembling and
fainting in o chair, for |
[ him.

P A

sho 174

recogu

You hain't any business to interfere
between me and my wife,” paid  Tomp.
kius, cowed by the attitude of the sol-
dier.

+/ j‘“H!' \\'iill: !.‘ t'.‘(l']:l.:lm.'d l'I:l? E--rII]EI_'I‘.
with the very concentration of contempt

him with au indignunt finger.

* Whoare you 1" asked Torupkins with
an air of effrontery.

“ L am Hurry Jones, since you asked.”
replied the soldler. © The owner of this
house and laud, which you will leave this
very hour ! as for Molly," sofwmings his
tone as he turned to the womuan, now sob-
bing hysterically, “slie shall choose be-
tween us.”

%0, Harry!" sobbed she, while Tomp-
king stood dumb with astonishment.—
“Take me! Save mel”

[ With a step he was at her side, hold-
[ing her in his arms.  * What do you
wean, treating this poor child so? Do

you think because she has no earthly pro-
tector, that there was not a4 God in heay-
en against you ¥

No mun who is cruel 4 woman is
ever truly brave, and lompkiss slunk
away like a beaten spaniel.

The next diy had not pussed away De-
fore everybody in town knew that Harry
Jones had come howe nlive and well to
secure his much enduring, patient wife
{rom o worse constraint than that of Brit-
ish prison, but what they all said, and
what Molly felt, I must leave you to im-
agine, for here the lezend ends,

Lo

-
The English Language.

There is no other spoken lunguage so
|'|li':|]- nnd l'.‘.;-r{!."hi\'ﬂ |J_\‘ L"l::;!i'il!rl: as I}u,-
Foglish.  So the electric wires are be-
comnng teachers of our wother tongue in
foreign countries, The same amount
of information ean be transmitted in fewor
Foglish words than Ivenel, German
Italian, orauy other Kuropean  language,
In Germany aud Hollund, especially, it is
comivg to be & common thing to send
telegrams in Boglish to gave expense and

“ My husbhand does not allow me to!

You'll find you had |

you |

expressed in his voice, and vointing to |

An Execiting Raffle.

WAS guing up the Mississippi in
184%, Judge Underwood and Henry |
Clay being on board.

".'I‘h:lt'-i n ll_lu;_'h crew from Natches."
remiurked the clerk, who came upon the |
deck ns we were about going below,— |
“They play hard and high.'*

“ Lot's go and look on for a
said the judge,

We went into the saloon
found two parties at play. At one of the .
tables sat four men, about whom were
gathered a large number of lookers on, |
and ag these proved to be the heavy play-
ers, wo joined the group of spectators.

while,” |

where we

The gane was twenty-deck poker, and
muoney was changing hands with startling
l'.li-i'llf}. One ol the players, a middle-
pued moan, whose fuee sghowed but too
|-!|i'.~'|_\ the ravages of an excess that was
sappivg his lile, and who, 1| alterwords
learned, was a cotton-planter, had staked
his last dollar, and ** eulled his opponent’s
wand,  He held four
\\"h:-'El were 1|: I d iwn !"J'I'.' L;!r'.:‘
he was ** broken.”  1le started to his foet
as though he wounld leave the table |

* Are ye dead-broke, colonel 7 asked
he of the four kings.

“Yes—to the lust l'ii'n_'.'lil'.v y

“Uive me yer note, and 1'] lend ye.”

IiNo” 1'lill|ii:fl the ]il.‘ilih'l'. with an |
outh, * 1 can do better than that, © Where
i£ Wackman ¥

“ Here,"

(uecns, against

\nd

angwered a dark-visazed man.
Bring the girl and boy lieve that 1|
hoaght at Nutehez. Hold on the game
just one winute, gentleman, and ' wake |
i l'l!-l.'.”

The wan went nway and shortly
turned, aceompanied by the “girl and
i il l‘\'.” Sand ¢ ;_'il'[" [l]'n\l_--l tio be o briglt
Mulatto woman of five-und thirty, or

re-

thereabout ; and the * boy" wus her son. |

{  The boy was not far from ten years ol
ave, with a fuce lighter in color than was
his mother's ; his features really lund-

|;'I|I'|l"..

Look here, gentlemen,” said the plan-

| ter, rising, * here's as likely a pair, for a

L ¢
girl and her brat, as you can scare up.—
| in:liul {:i_:hf hundred dollars for themw.—
Who'll give six$”

“ Why uot put "em up separate 7 ask-
ed one.

“"I'won’t do to put them up separate
The gul lias sworn that ghe will kill hor-
sell’ it' her boy is sold away from  her;
[ and her old master says she'll be sure to
ii('t']; her word. Jut don't, You the
womnn is worth more'n I ask for the pair.
Now, what d'ye say ¥ Who'll take
at six hundred 2

The owner thon waited a

bl 64 1

3
cin

fow scconds

without receiving an answer, and then |
| snid :
{1 iy

Come,

gen- )

tlemen, let's see the eulor of yvour coin,

Them that buys first will throw first,” |

Here was excitement as well us a |
chnnee for profit.  The three playera at |
the table tiok two chances each. Then |
the spectators surged up, and twenty
chunces were sold as fast us the planter
could take the money and write down the
noames.  Then came a lull.  The plunter
himsell’ took two chances, whereupon his

three compunions took euch one more.— |
Then three men in the erowd "(luL\b-'
|
|

{led up.”
“T'wo more chances, gentlemen.”
l__‘].'li\«' “'Ili.‘-'{lul‘tftl illml'l to Iill?j{ll_!_'_rl_:__ and |
[ then wade his way to the table, and
| threw down his gold caglets.

g
“What nyme 7" |
“ (iive it to the woman,” |
“lh ! the gul hersell ?” |
“Yes, Give her a chance.’
* All right. Onpe chanee for Ninette 7
Belore the planter could call ngain,—
Judge Underwood had pluced twenty dol-
lars upon the table, saying, as he did so :
“This is for the boy .7
“Good!" eried the owner of the prop-
erty, * here’s a chance for Tommy. Aund
that takes the lot, Where's the elerk 7 |
* Here ! )
“Mave you got blanks for that sort ol |
business
% Yok
“Then won't ye fill up a bill of sale of
these two—Ninette and Tommy—uud
leave a place to put in the name of the
winoer? Now for the dice, gentlemen,”
The dice were brought on, and
sheking commenced.

the
There were three
dice, ond each player was entitled to
three throws. OF the first toen throws
thivty-six was the highest number cust,

The eleventh throw turned up forty-
two. Then the seores fall acuin till the
twenty-first throw, when one of the game-
gtors threw out forty-nine,

The crowd was now all exeitement.—

insure precision,

Forty-nine wus hard to beat. The lowest

| pressed her hand over her heart,

| the tuble,

namber that could be thrown was nine ;
and the highest (nine-sixes) was fifty-four
~~muking what is called on average throw
about thirty.oncand-a-half. Of a hun-
dred throws, the mnjority will fall below
thirty-two.

Agnin the dice rattled in the box as
the second gamester took his turn;
bat this throw was alow one. The
twenty oighth throw belonged to the clerk
of the boat, who had now returned with
the bill of sule. e threw forty-nine,
tying the gnmester,

“Come, Ninette ! It's your turn.”

The woman started and quivered and
Only
the groaning and the puffiing of the en.
gine hroke the stillness of the place,

“Will the gentleman who puid for the
chance throw for me " she gaid, in & low
musienl tone, enrnest and imploring, and
of 'i"l!!'.‘l accont

** Let your boy throw for you." return.
ed Mr. Clay. who shrank from the ordeal,
* His luek ghonld be better than mine.”
Tommy came lorward and took the box.
Fis mother's honds were clusped, and her
lips moved in prayer. 'I'he |-r-'\' trembled
like an aspen. What a werld of weal or
woe hung upon the fickle chance! He
I || i luis hand the goaled lJlll'L’. in “‘]1101!
wus written the fate of his mother and
liimself, and it was to be opened upon the
hazzard of o die!

He shook the box and turned it upon
Three aces A moment he
guzed upon the three single spots, and
then dropping the box he sank back, pale
and frightened,

** Shake again, Tommy,” said the plan-
ter.

1
8

I can't ge

“ It's no uee, moster, tforty-
nine

* But you've got your own chance, my
boy.”

“Aye” eried the judge. “ That was

your mother’s chance. Now throw for
for yourself—throw for the chance I gave
[ you. brace up, nnd take heart,
| Heaven help you !
! That was not an assembly of religious-
‘ ly inelined persons by any means; bat
the fervent petition of the judge met
with n warm and impulsive response  of
* Amen” from nearly all preseut,

Aguin the boy came, forward and lifted
the box. THis lips were tightly shut, and
the eold guivering of the limbs was hush.
ed.  The ouly sound in that saloon shove
the deep breathing of the spectators, was
| the elicking of the ivory cubes. Pres-
ently the first throw was made,

and may

¥ Pive—live—six, are sixteen!” an-
nouneed the planter, setting down the
figures.

The dice were gathered up and throws

L,

|+ Six—six—and five. % Good!

must have the money, so here goes |
. Y 1

for a rafle.  U'wenty dollurs 4 throw, und |
| thurty chances for the pair.

That

i seventeen,”
The boy was pule a8 death as he took

| the box for the last throw, und his moth-

er leaned ngainst u stanchion for support.
At leneth, he threw ! and the book was
opened,

 Three sixes ! —Bighteen !—and that's
ifty-one!  Tommy, my boy, you're a
trump ! Now, Mr. Clerk 61l up the bill of
sille, und 111 sign it before these witness-

08 ry

The scene that fullowed ean better be
imngined than deseribed.  The last time
I hieard from Judge Underwood, he was
alive and well, though long retired from
active life. Ninette was his housekeeper

and Tommy is his trusted and trustful
henchman,

———

A Bharp Swindle,

A gentleman, the other day, went into
the store of o Paris merchant followed by
a servant.  The pentlomen, who wore
his vight arm in a sling was taken for a
military pensioner, and the merchant
gladly placed before him such articles
s he asked for.  When he came to sottle
the aceount, however, he found he had
not suflicient money, so he asked the mer-
chant to write o note from his dictation
to his wile, which he wounld send to his
hotel by his servant. The merchant un-
suspiciously wrote as he was desired,

{aud on asheet bearing the name of the
| firm, these words, “ Send me immediately
[y

the bearer, two hundred thalers
Yours, Robert.”” He smilingly closed up
the note with the expression, “ Ah, then,
we nre numesakes.” The servant took
the note and soon réturned with the re-
I]l]il'l.’(l |uin.—

The gentleman  paid for his wares,
gave tham to his servant to carry, and
wont away. Sowme hours after, the wifo
of the merchant visited him, and afYes
talking of sundry things, suddenly asked
him why e had sent for the two hun-
dred thalers, The mwan was renderad
gpeechless with astonisment when he saw
what & cheat had been pluyed upon hin.




