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Leather, Harnegs and Oil-Store

At Duncannon, Penn’a,

HE subserilvir has Just opened In Duicannon
eITy eounty, ', opposite  the Natlonns
otel, o nrge and splewdid assortiment of
LEATILER,
SADDLERY,
O1LS,
TRUNKS,
BHOE-FINDINGS, &C,
TR s prepared to N orlers it the shortest notios
a1 the best manner, A oumber of the best
wikien e eaployed, and cepaiiog s done
wil ot dbeliny atid vn thie imost reasoiiabln terins
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JOS. M, HAWLEY.
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Bloomfield Academy!

An

English and Classical Schovol

Fonr

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN
Young Men Prepared For College.

A Novod Scbawd ooned a Sehet of Art.

FALL TERM COMMENCES
On Monday, the Gih of November, 1871.

Hihe above sehool has recently been re-organ.
e, students canenter any L,
0

vof, WM. H. DILL. & graduafe of Rutger's Col
lege, . L, Principal
1 A B AUGHPURGER, a gradunte of

ANN

Institute, Columbus, Oblo, teacher of
alnting, Drawing, Frenoh and derman,
¢ taeility for the tenining of the south of both
:’ ' b all Ehat constilutes o liberal and thorough
weakion.

The Colleginte Department

embraces all the higher branches, inoluding the
Latly and Greek Lauguages, Engloeering, Practl.
anl Surveying, Literatnre, Natural Solence sl ud-
vaueel Muthemakles,

Viadations :=July and August, and one week at
Ohristmns. B

Ternw i=For Boarding, Farnished Room, Wash:
g, Tultfon In Latin, Greek, Eonglish Braoches and
Muthematies, for the scholastie year, §180.

0 vaciations, —8200,00,

The Bourding Department is ot the Institution,
under the supervision of Willam Grier, Hsq., by
whotn good and substantial board will ve'” fur-
mlalied ; and the pupils will be under the steict eare
#f the Prineipal. Address—

W. I, DILL, A, .\l'l. Principal,
Hin

M-

. . JL,
WILLIAM GIIE
I New Bloomdield, Perry connty, Pa.

PAINSURE Q1J:

THERE 18 NOTHING LIKE IT FOY

Pains, Sores, Wounds end Lameness,
BUY IT! TRY IT!
heumatism,
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a |

For Ngurglgia, . . . Use Paip Cfe Oil.
For Fe e, . Uge Paip fure Oil,
For Choldg Morbus, . Use PaigfCure Oi,
For 8prain « + « Use Py Cure OIl.

' in Cure DIl
For Bruises, . . UsegPain Cure Dil.
For Corgs and Bul
For Any Sore, .
For Any Lameness,

BEvey Bom

wlering preparation, bul ar
\‘og-laﬁ-lu n;ll ”Pl’":l, and
sod bs cloan sl safe to wee,
all Droggists and Dewlers in Modici
FRICE, 60 CENTHS,

MeCLURE & EATON, Promucrons,
Reading, Pa
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How Lost and how Restored|

UST publislied, & new edition of Dr, QULVER-
«] WELL'S CELEBHATELD ESSAY ot Lhe kan.
AL CUME of oertain weakuesses, the effects of Kr-

m{;‘:nd Almses in early life
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PERRY HOUSE,

' THE LAST TIME.

A TREMPERANCE BATORY.

(1) OME IN JOHN, and let us have

something warming, There's noth-
ing like it, after o bard day's work, to
cheer a man np,”’

“Thank you, Joe not to-night.”

“Have yon sigoed the pledge—gone
over to the enemy '

“ No—not that, but, the truth is, Joe, 1
promised that little woman of mine to be
home enrly to-night, and—and'

“Tat, man, you're not golng 1o allow
yourseli to be tied by » woman'a apron
string in that style, are you? That will
be u good joke to tell the boys. Come in
and take a glass, or I'll blow."

John Burns’ weakest point of chameter
was o drend of ridicule.  This his compan-
fon well know, and had chosen his weapons
accordingly: and now he stood holding the
door hall open, allowing the light amd
warmth, and bootr companions within to
nid him in his purpose, forming, as they
did, a slriking contrast to the wet, muddy
street.

John Burng hesitated one moment before
lie entered, while there arose before his
mind's eye & pale plending little fuce that
hai been lifted to his that morning, and a
sweet voice had pleaded: ** Come home
early to.night, dear; I shall have such a
nice supper, and please don't lot it spoil.”!

Blio had spoken playfolly, without any
allusion to his besetling sin; yet he well un-
derstood the wistful pleading of the blue
eyes, the deep undercurvent of feeling that
cansed the tremor in the
Knowing this, ho
the promise with o Kiss, hioly in jts tender-
She

musical voloe,

hindd  promised, sealing

1S, wis waiting for him now, he
knew; peering out into the storm 1o ses il
The knowlodge muddo him
Love had neadly gained the vie-

tory; but the tomper was at hoand and the

lie wis coming.
| whrong.
|
I Iim,
He yielded, and when onee in he was In no
haste to leave, for though the weight of a
broken was upon him, and the
thought of the cheerful home and the pa-
tient wife that nwalted his coming, caused
his conseience to upbraid him, he found it
hard to tear himsell away from the gny
company and the light and warnth of the
pliee to go out into the drigzly rain and
cold, damp streets, for though the month
was June, the day would have been more
in place in November—one of those coli,

influenocs of the place were around
|

promiise

sometimes  thrusts in among the June
roses,

John Burns and Jos Herney were me-
chanies, working for the same employer

but their clrenmstances in life were very
different.

Julhin Burns wans one of those people of
whom we frequently hear it said: * He is
his own worst enemy,”" He was kind and
generons Lo a fault, but he Incked firmness
With Hernvy everything
seemed 10 prosper, for theugh drinking a

of ehnmeter,

By nnture he was grasping and penurions,

Upon the evening in gquestion, as soon as
the two men had received and drank the
the Hiuor they had ealled for, Joe Herney
paid for his plass and passed ont, Lot the
temptation of the place was upon  Burns,
| and the shndes of twilight had  despened
into night ere he turned his unsteady steps
homewnrd, A wulk of half an  hour
through the wet and gloom brought him to
a small cottnge in the suburbs of the city.
A protty place, whon seeti in the sunshine,
with bis elinging vinos and sheltering trees;
bint looking gloomy enough in the darkness
and storm, with  the wind walling throngh
the trees and strewing the path with the

petals of Juhin Borns' chioloest roses,

He paused nnder the vine-sheltered door-
wity to gain courage to enter.  How shoulil
| he moeet those earnest Blue eYes thit T
never given him anunkind look, even when
heavy with the weight of nnshed tears?
e knew sho wos “'!ll]ll;: for him, fur ont
throogh the hnlfopen shatter enme n tide
of bright light, and lhe counld ecatch n
glimese of the cosy home seone.  White he
stood thus, the sound of appreoaching foot-
stops and the utternnce of his own name
arrested his attention,

will never pay off the mortgage."

“He may got an extension of time, or
borrow the money."

“ No.
for his money., And who would lend money
to & man like Burns? He spénds too much

his credit to be good. Youn should have
seen him to-night at Willlnms' spending
his money as though there was no end to
i

“1 um sorry, for John is a good-hearted
follow,"

“* Yeu, 1 pity him; but it can’t be helped.
And when the place is sold, as it is sum to
be, 1 have & few hundreds lnid by to {avest
init. It will be sold cheap, and ] shall
make & good thing of it."’

The speakers had pansed before the gate
while speaking, and John, without being

Hernoy.
the power of pen of mine
storm of emotions that shook

J

and receiving the same amount of wages; |

gliss oceasionally, he never drank to excess, |

SO, it is sure to be sold | John Burns

Harclift in not the man to wait |

time and money at the dvinking saloons for |

hix frame a8 be heard these comments upon
his worldly affairs.

" Great Heaven | have I, indeed sunk so
low? 1 have been blind—blind! 1 thank
you, Joe Herney, for opening my eyes. |
think I understand your game now, Buy
it, will you? We'll seo. John Burns in not
quite the poor sot you take him to be.”

He shook his clenched fist after the re-
treating figures and took a step toward the
| gate as though he would follow them.
| But a detaining hand  was laid upon his
| shonlder and n woman's voice spoke hix

name,

“Why, John, what is the smatter ? Come
| in out of the storm,"
| And she drew him, with gentle foree, in-
| to the cosy apartment,
i **Ohy the seonndrel ! and 1 thoyght him
| my friend. It is his fandt that T aoons 1
| am to-night, I should have kept my prom-
ise but for him,"

“ But for who, my denr 7"

“Joe Herney. He enticed me inte Wil
! liams' to-night, or I should have come home
[ sober,  But it is the last time—the lnst
| time ! T will never touch another drop of
| strong drink while 1 live.""
| s0n,irl might believe it."
| “You may, June, yon may. 1 have
broken my promises; 1 know, but this 1
will keep with Henven's help,'
| “Oh thank Ilesven for these Dblessed
| words,"

| “1know, Jane, that you are sarprised

vou, and when you hnve hewrd the history
of this evening yon will
me,"’
* Fivst have off your wot cont and muddy
boots mid eat your sopper will you not 9
“Thonk yon for the

drey eont gl slip

pers, but supper can wait, T want to tell
you now. "

Then followed an nccount of incidonts of
the evening, alveady known (othe reader,
from the time he pansed before the dooy of
the suloon to the conversation overhieard at
the cottnge pnte,

And Jane,™ he “when 1
hewrd those words 1 saw my tene position,

| as I nover siw it before.  You had often
reasoned with me, prayed for me, but |
never before realized my danger. While
| Joe was speaking them came with tho
| quickness of lightuing and with all its viv-
| idness, the visionof ruin to myself and fam.
ily, and 1 made @& resolve that moment,
with IHeaven's lelp, to reform. Is it not

continued,

have more influer ce than the prayers of n
faithful loving wife "'
1t was the Lord's chosen way of an-
| swering my prayers, John. His ways are
past finding out.’

June roses hnd twice bloomed and faded
since the opening of our story, and now the
rose bushes are bereft of their lepves, and

| tha vine over the door wears the russet hue
of autumn, the little path s strewn with
| the fallen leaves as we agoinentor the hum-
| ble dwelling, 1t is evening, the family are
gathered around the table to partake of the
ovening moal,
head, asks the blessings of the Almighty
fo rest upon the food ere they partake of
the bountiful supply of good things,
! The neat and cosy appearance of every-
thing within and without the dwelling tell
| at a glance John Burns has kept his resolve,
| The vietory had not been an casy one.
Sometimes it seemod that he warred with
the powers and principalitiea of darkness,

look to the vight sonrvco for help. In the
end he bad  trivmphed, and we find him
prosperons and happy.  The debt that ot
ong time threatencd (o deprive him of his
little home, by industry and strict economy,
hnd been paid,wnd by unswerving npright-

ness ho hod recestablished Libs good mame.

How was it withi Joe Herney ? Things |

bl not seemaod to prosper with him of late.
He had bocome o froquent  visitor of  the

dramshop, his property had fallen to roack, |

his eridit was imphived, and his family il

cured for. It seemed as though the ourse

invoked upon the man who putteth the |
bottle to Iils neighbaor's lips had fullon upon |

him.,
- -

Romanee Bolled Down,

Eloping couple at hotel detgsoted by
youth in false whiskers; dotective takes
him asido and hears his painful tale : They
loved, The lady had stern parents. Benja-
min was forblddoen the house. Grief, gelef!
Love langhs at stern parents. An elope-
ment is “sot up." He sssumes o disguise!
A clenn shirt nnd false whiskers, 1le goes
to Newark, Iusbe true? Bhe is. Ob joy
and things ! Bhe jolos him on the train.
Hapture beneath degornm, like whe fast
rushing brook covered with ice. They are
bound to Cinclnnati.  There he his to stop,
while ahe proceeds to 8t Louis, where
they have friends, and whore they will
soon join her, and where they will bs made
‘“each others,”” Bhe his'n and he her'n,
Bome more joy " They were allowed to
pruseed without the whiskers.

——————

™ Baby stories are getting to be rather
common, it must bo ademitted, but it may
be interesting to know that an lows woman
haa just boen favored with triplets, oue of

| which s erowned with black halr, the seo.

ond with auburs, and the third with red.

omiied, Pa,

at this sudden resolve; but sit down here o |
| your old place on my kneo and 1 will tell |

better understiand |

John Burng, with bowed |

but eurly in the struggle he had learned to !

| Y Treath and the Life,

3

ADING,

WY REQUEST,

GOOD NIGHT.

Y € C REEN

SUNDAY RE

| Good night, good night, tll we meet In the
the morning,

Far above this fleeting shore,

| To endless joy in o moment awakitg,

I There we'll sleep no more.

| CHONUS ¢

| Whare the pearly gates will never, nuver elose,
And the tree of 1ife Its dowy shudow throws,
Where the ransomed oues In love repose,
Our glorious home shall be,

Good night, good night, 11l we meet In the
| morning,
See Lhe hours are waning fust,
Along the banks of the clear, flowing river,
We shall meet at last,

CIOKRUN,

Good night, good night, sill we meet In the
morning,
When onr friends have gone before,
| In robes of white they are waiting to greet us,
On the other shore.
CIONUN.
|
I Good night, good night, till wo meet In the
| maorning,
There from puin and sorrow free,
With him who died from the grave to redeem us,
| Wo shall ever be,
| CNORUS.
|

Worldliness in the Charch.

It requires a martyeliko conrnge in these
bas al-
ot universal sway, to stand up in one's
Christinn  integrity maintain  the
Al to rvoboke fasxhion
when it presents such o bold front in the

ihays, when pride and worldliness
and
pospe] standard,

Clivisting Careh, is no Light croeifision.
Warldly professors of religion, who come
of God,

to the house “wilking and mine-

g as they go bedecked with tinkling
Babylonish  garments, to
tnko the upper-most seats in the sanctunry,
do nob want to be told of the sinfulness of
| worldly conformity, or hear the bitter de-
nuncintions of God's Word against pride.

They come to the chuvch on Sunday as
they go to the theater, or the concert, on
the weok day, to show their fine olothes
nnd bo entertained.  Anda Gospel to suit
them must be diluted; all the ugly facts
| whout self-deninl, cross bearing and humil-
ity must be glossed over or wrenthed with
the flowers of poetry aund elogquence,

ornaments sand

liey hinve L 3 VOWS b
disagreeable days that our northern climate | strange that the word enemy of an sliould | _ They have taken the vows of the chuich

withont any purpose to fulfill them, Like

Ananlias aud Bapphirs, they have perjured

themsclves by keeping back part of the
| price.
sibilitios that they ean go to the commun-
ion table with a garland of flowers on their
brow to commemorite the death and suf-
| ferings of IHim who wore u evown of thorns,
| nud stretch out jeweled hands to take the
| emblems of His bioken body, whose hands
| were pierced with nails, :

With the Luodiceans they say: “I am
rich incrensed with goods, and have need of
nothing;" and know not
wietched, und  miserable, and blind and
niked," in his sight, whose **eyon are asn
finme of fire."

In Bengil theve is
Matador, or Marderer,
ground till it meets a vigorous tree, which
it engerly fostens upon, and throwing out
it rendelly, elasps in murderons cmbrace.

Climbing higher, nnd  higher, and grow-
ing stronger, and stronger, it saps the life
current of its viotim, nor stays fts till the
top most bough is reached, And when its
work of denth is done, it Dlooms nud seat-
ters s seed for another murderons  goturse,

Worlidliness is the Matudor of the ehurel

i vine, called the

it Is slowly evedpivg in and clusplog it in o |

I murderons embrace.  Where are the brave,
true workers who will Iny the nxe at the
root and belp to tear it from its placo ?

[ Tewill requize no less conrige to-day to
stand up and rebuke and tum back the tide
ot worldliness and vanity from 1he chareh,
than it did in other yemrs 1o stand up o
Christ in the midst of the Hames.

-—

Not Doetrine, But Christ.
Ii not truth, but Hime who is the
" oyou e to love, It
| i mot virtue, but Him who embodies it, you
wre to admire. It is not power, bue Him
who wields it with the heart of u lover and
the hand of  friend, you are to sddress in
prayors. It is not purity, white as a mar-
ble statute, robed in snowy dmpery, you
are to ndmire, but Him, the warm, living
embodiment of it whoss absolute stainless-
ness is tinted with the warm glow of his
humanity, and whose form is not of chisel-
ed alabaster, immobile and rigld, but vi-
brant with sympathy and as sensitive to
emotion, as a happy mother to the ory and
touch of ber first. bomn. It is not just at
this point that we are able to see why re-
ligion is so cold and uoexpressive in the
case of almost all of us 2 Our philosophy is
at fault. 'We bave put truth in front of Him
who revealed it. We keep the principles
but lose the person of Christ. We  associ-
ate our lives, in their growth, with s few
great principles, ivstead of with the one
great God. We have preschod to defend
and oxplain croeds more than to present
Jesun to the boarer.  We have lost sight of
the sus in our eager chase to capture the
sunbeams; and Christ might say, in » volos

Worldlinoss hns #o deadened their sen- |

“that they ave |

It ereeps along the |

which should have in it the sadness and
rebuke of all ages: ““You have loved my
doctrines more than you have me !—Ree.
W. I I, Murray.

R AT PR

B A dersitful man is more hurtful
than open war, A fox should not be on a
Jury at goose's trial. A good word for a
bad one is worth much and costs little, An
old dog cnvnot alter Iis way of barking.
A penny-worth of mirth is worth a pound
of sorrow. A small leak will sink a great
ship. Expect nothing from him who prom-
ires o great deal. Draw not thy bow be-
fore the arrow bo fixed, Grieving for mis-
fortune is adding gall to wormwood, Qive
neither counsel nor salt 11l you are asked
for it.  Have not the cont to make when it
begine to rain,

ENIGMA DEPARTMENT,

A Problem In Per lbnug\'..

Bmith purchased u piece of land for §75.
Svon alter, needing some money and not
' finding ready sale for the land at ocurt, he
| sold it to Brown ot o loss of 0 per cent.
Brown subsequently sold it to Jenes at 40
per oont. less thiun Bmith had paid for it,
with the provise that it Jones sold 1t at &
profit, Brown was to have one-thivd of the
gain.  Jones sold it for 60 per cent. above
what it had eost him, and then settled with
Brown necording to ngreewent,  What was
ench person's loss or giin in the trankice
tion, and what did the fourth purchaser
pay for the land ?

COMMUMNICATED.
The Mysterious Prophet.

A Bhermansdale subseriber sends the fol.
Jowing :

A grent and wonderfil Prophet has ar-
vived ut Sheemdnsdale, Perry county, Pa
He ds wot a Wandering Jew, nor John the
Baptist, nor the old Loevite, as some muy
think.,  For before they woere, he wits,  Tlho
Beriptunes muke mention of him—he is no
tpestor—hie knows not his parents—>Uis
volee 8 shrill and powerful—his beard is
rod—he goes bure-foored Hke a gray friar—
ho winrs no hat—his coat is not” knit or
wove or kpun=—it is not hiadr, linen or woaols
len, yot of o fine eolor.  Ho enms oot for

the pormp and vanities of this wicked
world,  He lets all mq alone with religion.

e \'\.'lnlhl rather live in a barn thun inn
king's palace.  He sleeps not in a bed, but
sitting or standing,  Ho cries unte tho
whole world  with  outstretched  prms—
doors and windows open at his propli-
coy.  He rises from his slumber by pro-
lclaiming the day of the Lord is at hand,
He walks not with a staft or sword, bLut
marches lmlrilf' along in the face of his
enemies.  Both men and women who fol-
low his example live to n good old age. He
wis with Neah in the Ark, and with Clhvist
before he was crucified,  Ho is neither
Whig nor Tory. 1le once preached a ser-
mon which coovinced a man of his Bins,
and drow tears from his eyes, * All people
who come to see him urerconvineed that he
is 1o impostor, so then send ull your fricnds
and hiethien that they may see bim hefore
| his departure. R'n.
Can any one send the name of this
Prophet ¢

Bimon Short’s Son Samuel.

L HREWD S8IMON SHORT sewed shoes.
L) Beventeon summers saw Bimon’s self-
same sign still swinging, silently specify-
ing : “Simon Bhort, shoemaker., Shoes
sewed superfinely.””  Simon's spry, sedu-
| lous spouse; Sully Short, sewed shivts,
stitched sheets, stulfed sofas. Bimon's six
stout, sturdy sons—8eth, SBamuel, Stephen,
Saul, Shadrach, Silas—sold sundries.  Bo-
[ ber Seth sold sugar, starch, spices ; Bimples
Bam sold saddles, stivrups, shoes.  Saga-
cious Btephen sold silks, sating, shawls;
| Bkoptical Baul sold silver spoons ; Selilsh
Bhadrach sold shoestrings, BONPS, BiLWS,
skates ; Black Bilas sold Sally Short’s stuff-
ed sofas,

Bome soven summers since Simon's seo-
ond son, Bamuel, saw Soplin Boplironia
Spriggs somewhere,  Sam soon showed
strange symptoms.  Sam ecldom stayed,
stoving, solling saddles, Bam sighed sor-
rowlully, vonght Sophia S8ophronia’s socie-
ty, sung several serepades slyly.  Bimon
stormud, sealded veverely, suid Sam scemed
so silly, singing sueh shamelul,

5]

M'Ilr-l'lt"'!i
FONER,
“Birange Bam should slight such Aplen-
did summer sales "' said Simon.
“Soltly, softly, sire,”* said Sally, “Sam’'s
smitten.'
| ““Bentimental schoplboy !
mon.  ** Bmitten '
“Bnopking scoundrel !
| wllliness shall stop."!
|  Beowling Bimon stopped speaking, start-
ing swillly shopward,  Bally sighed sadly,
| Bummoned Ham, she spoke sweet sywm-
| pathy.
Jiu¥ Sam," sald she, “sire seems singularly
| snappy. '’
Seo Sophis Bophrovin Spriggs soon ; she's
| sprightly, she's stapio ; so solicit, sure ; so
seoure Bophia speedily, Sam,"’
Boon Sam spied Bophia starching shirta,
singing softly. Beeing Bam, she stopped
| starching, saluted Sam smilingly,
| “Bee Blster Busan's sunflowors!"” said
| Bophin, '
Sophia's sprightly sanciness stimulated

Bam stra s0 Sam suddenly s
| nentimen “Sophia, Busan's -uE:..

ers seem saying :  “‘Bamuel Short, Bophia
Bophironia stroll serenely, scek
BOINE 8o npot, some sylvan shade.'*

; 80 Bam stopped.

sulckered
“gphll " sald Sam solemnly,
“Bam I'" sald 8.

“ iling. Short'
; ':omwml' speak | such suspense spoc-

sanrled  8i.

Ham's shocking




