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Bloomfield Amdemy!

An mmh and amwieal School
YOR

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN
Young Men P}E&i For College.

A Normal S-hod anda Scheot af Art.

FALL TERM COMMENCES
Ga Monduy, the 6th of November, 1871,

Bihe above sclool has recently been re-organ.
1), wu&du DN ORD enlor any time.
m!. Wl IIH L, o graduste of Rutger's Col.
T

I \Hi*ﬂ' TRGER, a
he o, Columlus, Ohio, teacher of Mu.
&, Paluting, Drawing, ¥ veneh and German,

facil n tor |1|vtrn|ning{u!lho youth of both
M0 ¥u all that constitutes x Hiberal and thovough
sduontion.

The Colleginte Department

embraces all the higher branches, including the
Latin and trech Langunges, l-numerrllla Pract)-
eul Sury ‘mlu Literatore, Natural Sclonce and nd.
vatoed Mathematios

Yacuyions ;—July and August, and ons week at
Shristnis,

Torms ~For Honrding, Furnished Room, Wash,
Tultlon In Latin, Greek, English Branches and
et los, for llm seholastio year, $150,

n W'lllluuﬁ-- O,

This Boarding Departmont 1s at the hmltuunn,
wnider the superyision of Willam Grier, Esqg.,
whoin good and substantial board whl be lur

i and the puxiln will be under thestrict care

o Lho 'rineipal
O PN DILL. A M. Principal,
SRIENR,

WILI.U\M
| New Hlem'nnehl l'erry county, Pa.
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B AnULER, 3 M. Hm:ll..u

8. SHULER & BON,

LIVERPOOL,
Perry County, Pa.,

Dheslers ln all kinds of

Hardware, Groceries, &o.

1ll|,,|ml\h||mlr line nold nt the ‘lowou‘t.‘;‘-qnes

.'In- us & bria £
[Nu URE IN THE &b
MUTUAL
LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY
oy
NEW YORK.

F. 8. Wixsrox, Prosldent.

Yhe oldest and strongest Company In the United
Slates, Assets over $6,000,000 In cash,

B M. BHULER, Agent,
Liverpool, Pa.
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A New
Leather, Harness and 0il Store

At Duncannon, enn'a,

HE subseriber Lina just opened In Diicannon
Perry county, Pa., opposite the Nationa
olel, b lurge sn nlrlﬁlldld asgortment of

LEATHER,
HSADDLERY,
0118,
TIUNKSR,
BHOE-FINDINGH. &C.
Ho s propared to il orders at the shortest notice
and In the bestmunner. A number of the best
workimen are employed, and repairing v done
without |lr-la3 and on the most reasonahle terms,
REFINED Oll~ire test=by the barrel, or in

L\\mu( 'ATING and other ﬂlui of the best
qunllly. I lets Lo sult purelse
The CASH paid for Bark, Hillrl and Skins of all
markelable kinds,
Please call and examine our stock hefore
purchaslng elsewhore, 3
JOK. M. HAWLEY,

Duneannon, 64 tf
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PAINSURE 0L

THERE 18 NOTHING LIKE IT FOR

Paing, Sores, Wounds and Lameness,

BUY IT! TRY 1IT!

heumalls Un Pain Cupf 01,

ﬂ la,m.I + » Use Pain Cyffe Oil.

For Fe%gr Sore, . . . Use Pain fure Oil,
For Cholg Morbus, , Use Pal ure Oil,
For Bprain .+ Use Pgfy Cure OIl,
For Headach giin Cure O,
For Bruises, , segPain Cure Oil,
For Corgs and Bu 'ns‘ Upff Pain Cure Oil,

For Any Bore, .
For Any Lzrqenm.

. M5 Paig Cure Oil,
Use Paig Cure Oil.

g prvduce it equal,
1) ully for

ration, but il
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How Lost and how Restored!

BT pullished, a new edition of Dy, CULVE-
ELL'S CELEBHATED ESSAY on the BAD.
1AL cuna of certain w (e vllects of Kr
rors and Abnses In
The ealebrnted nuthior h this ndmirable sssny
clearly demonnstrates fro Lthirly years' siooess
nﬂ ties, th l. the mrmlurncomql mm-- uI
mc NrTOTH an n{
uz the daﬂwmﬂ”l‘l’u oflnwrml Mlclun
P o knife; wlnm;a Uk u
u(' m{“ﬂ nt ones llnwln. cortain wct il
onrry sull tmrlluu matter what

» ) Luwell cheaply,
= m‘l{l y 7 N balu the hands of every
ml.h mi' eurr mc{n land.
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Dl. Culverwall's * Marriage Guide," price

v - rum!m‘?
w015 .] 137 Bowery, New !u} l' (l llo: ‘.bll.
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A Seene in Courts

SHALL never forget my first vision of

William Denton. It was in the eonrt-
house at Little-Hock, Arkunsas, in the
summer of 16804, Tho oceasion Itsell pos.
| sossod o terrible interest, woll-calenlated to
fix in the memory all its ciroumstaness. A
vast concourse of spectators hnd askembled
to witness the trial of n young and wery
beautiful girl on an indietment for murder,
The Judge waited at the moment for the
sherift to bring in hig prisonery and theeyes
of the impatient multitude eagerly watohed
the door for the expected advent, wlhen
suddenly o stranger entered, whoso romark-
able appearance riveted universil attention, |
Here is his portrait done as acourntely ns
pen céan sketah it

A figure tall, lean, sinewy and straight
as on arrow; A brow massive, soaring, and
smooth as polished marble, interseoted by
o large bluo voin forked like the tongue of
a sorpent; eyes reddish yollow, resombling
a wrathful eagle's—ans brilliant, as fearfully
plercing; and finally, & mouth slight, cold
and sveering—the living embodiment of
unbreathed curses! Ho was habited in
lenther, ornamented, after the fushion of
Indian costume, with beads of every color
in the rainbow.

Elbowing his way proudly and slowly
through the throng, and seemingly alto-
goether unconscious that he was regarded as
a phenomenon that needed explanation, the
singular being advanced, and, with the
haughty air of & king taking his throne,
soated himself within the bar, crowded as
it was with tho diseiples of Coke and
Blackstone, several of whom, it was known,
estoemed themuselves far superior to those
old and famous masters,

The contrast between the disdainful
countenance and outlandish gab of the
stranger excited especinlly the risibility of
the lawyers, and the junior members began
n suppressed titter, which soon grow loud-
er and swept around the circle. They
doubtless supposed the intruder to be some
wild hunter of the mountains, who had
never before seen the interior of a hall of
Jjustice,

Instantly the cause and olject of tho
Ianghter perceived it. Tuming his head
gradually, 8o as to give each Inugher a look
of infinite scorn, ho ejaculated the single
word—“Savagens !"

No pen ean desoribe the unspenkable
malice, the definut force which he threw
into that term; no language cun express the
infornal furare of his utterance, although it
hardly exceeded a whisper. Buat e ne-
cented overy letter an if it were o separnte
emission of fire that scorched his quivoring
lips, laying horriblo emphasis on  the letter
» both at the beginning and ending of the
word, Tt was n mixed growl, intermedinte
betwixt the growl of a red tiger and the
hiss of a rattlesnake—* Savages 1" 1t cured
everybody of the disposition to laugh.

The general gaze, howe vor, was then di-
vorted by the advent of tho fair prisoner,
who came in surrounded by her pguard.
The apparition was enough to drive even n
eynic mad, for hers was a style of benuty
to bewilder the tamest Imagination and
heart a glonming picture, ennmelled with
fire and fixed in o frome of gold from the
stars, It was the spell of an enehantment
to be felt as well as seen.  We might foel
it in tho flashes of her countenance, elear
as sunlight, brilllant as the iris; in  the
olassie contour of hor features, symmetri-
oal as if cut with an artist’s chisel; in her
hair of vich ringlets, flowing without a
braid, softer than silk, finer than gossamer;
in hereyes, blue as the heaven of southern
sumimer, lnrge, liguid, deeamy; in her mo-
tions, graceful, swimming, llke the geutlo
waftures of o bird's wing in the sunny alr,
in her figure, slight, ethereal—a sylph's or
a sornph's; and more than all, in the evor-
Insting smile of the rosy lips, so fraok, so
narene, 8o like starlight, and yet thrilling
the soul ns a shook of el cotricity.

As the unfortunate girl, so tastefully
dressed, so incompurable as to personal
charms, calmly took her place before the
bar of her judge, 4 murmur of admiration
irose from the multitude, which the prompt
interpoaition of the court eould searcely re-
press from swolllpg into deafening  cheers,
The murmur was followed by » loud un.
eurthly groan from u solitary bosom, as of

some one in mortal anguish. All eyes ware
centered oo the strunger, and all were
struck with surprise and wonder, for his
foatures writhed as il In torture—that his |

rain of tenrs could not nssunge. But what
could bo the canse of this sudden omotion ?
Could any connection oxist Letween Lim,
the appavently rude bunter, and that fulry
girl, more beautiful than & Llossom of sum-
mer, oud in countennuce celestinl as o stay ?

The judge turned to the prisoner—** Em-
ma Greonleal, tho court hing been infornied
that your counsel Colonel Linton, is sick
and cannot aftend, Mave you employed
any other '’

Bhie answered in a voles swoot as the war.
bleof the wuightingale, nnd olear us the
soug of the skylark—** My onemies have
bribed all the lawyors, evenmy own, fo b
sick; but God will defend the lunocent "

At this vosponso, 8o touching in its sim-
plo pathos, & portion of the auditors buszed
wpplavse and the rest wept, On the In-

ntunt, however, the lenther-robed stranger,
whose aspect Imd  proviously excited wo
much merriment;, approached the prisoner,
and whispered something in her enr, Bhe
bounded several inches from the floor, ut-
terod n wild shriek, and then stood pale
nnd trombling as'il in the presence of a
ghost from the grave, All, now, conld
peroeive that that there must be some mys-
terions connection between the two and the
soene assumed the  profound intovest of a
genuive romance.  The stranger addressod
the conrt in aceonts s sonorons as the tone
of an organ—* May it please your Lionor, |
will defend the Jegal rights of the lady.”
CWhat 1" exclaimed  the  astonislied
Judge, “ars you o licensed attorney ™

“The question ia immaterial and irrele-
vant,"" replied the stranger with a snoer,
** na your statute entitles any person to not
na counsel at the request of o party.'

“ But does the prisoser request it?"' asked
the judgo.

“Let her npenk
stranger.

“1 do,"" was hier answer, #s a long«dnwn
sigh esoaped that seemed to rend her very
henrt-strings.

“What is your name, a5 it must be
placed on the record 7" interrogated the
judge.

“William Denton,' said the stranger,

The case immedintely progressed. We
will briefly epitomise the substance of the
evidence, About twelve months previously
the defendant had arrived in the town,
and opened an establishment of millinery.
Residing in a small room back of her shop
and all alone, she propared the various ar-
ticles of her trade with unwearied toil and
consummate taste. IHer habits were se-
cluded, modest, and retiring; and hence
she might Linve hoped to escape notoriety,
but for the perilons gift of that extraordi-
nary beauty, which too often, and to the
poor and friendless, provesa ourse. She
wis soon sought ulter by those gay fire-flies
of fashion, the business of whose life is
everywhore seduction and roin, Dut the
beautiful stranger rejected them all alike
with unutterable seorn and loathing.

for herself said the

Among the disappointed admirers was
one of & character from which the fair mil
liner had everything to foar. Hiram Bhore
belonged to a family at oneo opulent, influ-
entinl, and disappointed, He was himself
licentious, brave, and revengeful, and
duelist of established and torrible fame, It
was generally known that he had made ad-
vances to win the favor of the lovely Emma
and had shared the fate of all her other
woers—a disdainful repulse,

At nine o'clock on Christmas night, 1833,
the people of Little-Rook were startled by a
loud serenm, as of some one in mortal tor-
ror; while following that, with hardly an
interval, came successive reports of flre.
arms—one, two, three—a dozen  deafening
explosions.  They flow to the shop of the
millingr, whenes the sounds emanated,
and pushied back the unfustened door. A
dreadful seene was presented.  Therve she
stood in the centre of the room, with o
revolver in each hand, every bartel dis.
churged, her features pale, her eyes tlash-
ing wildly, and her lips parted with an
awflul smile! And there at her feet, wol-
tering In his warm blood, his bosom liter-
ally riddled with shot, Iny the all-dreaded
duollist, Hivam Shove, gasping in the last
agony.  He artionlated but a single sen-
tence—" Tell my mother that 1 am dead
and gone to =11 1" and instantly expired.

“In God's name, who did this?"
oluimed the appalled spectators.

1 did it ! said the beautiful milliner,
In hor sweet, llvery accents, “T did it to
save my honor "

Hueh 8 o briel abstract of the essential
cirenmstanoces, deysloped in the examina.
tion of witnesses, The testimony closed
and the pleadiogs began,

Fivst of all, Fowler, Pike, and Ashley,
(all famouns lawyers at that timo in the
south-west) spoke In sucoession for he
prosecution.  They about equally partition-
od thelr eloquence botwixt the prisoner and
her advoente, covering the Intter with such
sarcnstico wit, raillery, and vidienle an made
it o donbt whether he or his client was the
purty then on trinl,  As to Denton, howev-
er, he soemed to pay not the slightest at-
tention to bis oppovents, but remuined mo-
tionless, with his forchead bowed on lis
hands, like one buried in deep thought or
in slumber.

When his time eame, however, he sud-
douly sprang to his foot, erossed the Lar,
and took n position almost tonoching the
foreman of the jury, ho then commenced
in & whisper, but in s whisper so wild, pe-
ouliar, und ladesoribably distinot as to fill
the hall from floor to gallerios.

At the ontset he dealt in pure logle, ana-
lysing and pombining the proven facts, till
the whole muss of confused evidence look-
od trannparont ns s globe of orystal, through
which the Inpocence of his olivut shone
luminous ws & sunbeam, while the jurors
nodded to ehely other signs of thorough
convietion. The thrilling whisper and con.
centrated argument, and language slmple
an & ohild's, had satisfied the domands of
the Intellect, and this, too, in only twenty

oX-

‘minutes; It was like the work of a math.

ematical demonstration,

He thun changed his posture so as te
sweep the bar with bis glance, and; like s
waging lion, rushed upon bis adversaries,
tearing and rending thelr sophistries into

atoms, Hissallow face glowing like a red-
hot iron, the forked blue vein swelled and
wreathed on his brow, his eyes resembled
live coals, and Lis voice wns the clangor of
a trimpet. 1 nover, before or since, listen.
ed to such appalling denunointion. Tt was
like Jove's eagle charging o flock of crows,
It was like Jove himsell hurling thunder-
bolta in the shuddering eyos of inferior
gods. Aud yet in the highest temper of
hin fury he seemed wonderfully ealm. He
employed no gesture save one—the flash of
n long bomy finger direotly in the pallid
fices of his logal foes, e painted their
yenality and unmanly basenoss in conlescing
for money to erush a friendless fomale, till
a shout of stifled wiath broke fipm the
multitude, and somo of the sworn panel
cried “Shame I'" And thus the orator had
onrried anothier point—had aronsed a per-
fect storm of indiguation against the pros-
veutors—and this aleo in twenly minutes.

Ho changed his theme once more.
voico grew moornful as s funernl dirge and
hin eyes filed with tears, as he traced a viv.
id ploture of man's cruelties and woman's
wrongs, with special applications in the
case of his colient, till half the audience
wept like children,

But it was in the perovation that he
reached the zenith both of terror and sub-
limity. MHis foatures were livid as those of
a corpso ; his very bair appeared to stand
on end ; his nerves shook a4 with a palsy ;
he tossed his linnds wildly toward heaven,
each finger spread apart and quivering like
the flame of a eandle, as he olosed with the
Inst words of the deceased Hiram Shore—
“Tell my mother that I am dend and gone
to hell " His omphasis on the word hell
embodied the elements of all horror, It
wia & wail of immeasurable despair—a wild
howl of infinite torture.  No language can
depiot its effect on all who heard it. Men
groaned, women shricked, and one poor
mother was borne away in convulsions.—
The entire speech occupied but an hour,

The jury rendered a verdict of “‘not
guilty"" without leaving the box, and throe
tremendous cheers, like ive roars of
an earthquake, shook the court-house from
dome to corner-stone, testifying the joy of
the people. At the same moment the
beantiful milliner bounded to her fect and
clasped the triumphant advecate in her
arms, exclaiming—** O, my husband ! my
dear husband 1"

Denton smiled, seized her hand, whis-
pered a word in her ear, and the two left
the bar togother, proceeding to the landing,
and embarked on o steamboat bound for
New Orleans, It seems that they hind pre-
vionsly parted on nocount of his canseless
Jealousy, after which she assumed a fulse
namg and come to Little Rock. How he
learned hor danger, T could never asocer.
tain,

They returned to Texas, The husband
was & colonel in the revolution, and escaped
its perils only to fall the next year ina ter.
rible fight with the Camanches, A new
county in the cross-timbers;, a conntry of
wild woods romautio a8 his own elogquence,
and of sun-bright praivie beautiful as his
own Emma's sweet face,
Lis name—the name of a transcendant star
that set too soon, which had now been the

first lum inary in the political sky of Texus, |

il not in the circle of the whole Uunlon, for
he was nature's Demosthenes of the west-
orn woods |
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A Good Wife—0Or a Tough Story.

A rvich old gentleman, somewhat fnmmu-
for his aneedotienl powers, told n story the
other evening which shows that he either
hna & most remarkable wife, or elso that he
has u romarkable faculty for extending the
truth. 1Mo said he bhad pot been hard
pressed for money during late years, but
ho wae once when he wan doing a lurge
business, “One day in particular,” ho
said, ‘1 looked so terribly glom at break-
fast, that my wifo discovered something
wis the matter. “What ails you, my
dear 2" says she,  *““ Well," says 1, “if you

will know, I have got seventeon thousand |

dollars to pay to day, and nothing to do it
with.,"' *“Is that all?" says she. * Awd
enough too," says 1. With that she says
nothing, but whips up stuirs, and brings
mo down the seventoen thousand dollars,

all in the small chango 1 lad given ber, |
from time to time, to do hir marketing |

with.""

B A fucetioos individual not many
miles from  Danbury, Conn., sought to
“draw Lis wife out™ by prulumlmg 1o
ho found dead with an empty laudanum
phinl by his side.
good doal shooked at first, but having rend
that o needle introduced into the human
fleah would indicate on the surface whether
the flesh was dead, and beiog a woman of
eminent practicability, she at once armed
herself with « polished justrument  of
noarly two inches growth and with throb-
bing bheart and bated breath  introduced o |
good share of its length into an appropri-
nte portian of the deceased. What the
surfiuce of the veedlo rvally indleated wan
not learned, nas he took It with him s he
passed through the wash.

B9 A wifo baviog lost hor hosband, wan
Inconsolable for Lis death,  “ Leave me to
my griof,'" she eried, sobbing, * yon know
the extreme sensibility of my nerves—a
mere nothing upsets them |

Hin |

COMMEemorgtes |

And that lady was & |

ENITGMA l!l’l';\ll‘l‘hlLNT.

A RIDDLE.

God mado Adam out of dust,

But thought 1t best to maks me Arss,
8o T war made bofore the man,
Aceording to his holy plan.

My body Te made eomplete,

Bat withiout legs or arms or feel,

A living creature T became,

And Adwm gave me my viame.

Then from his pressncal withidrew,
No mote of Adam Ievearknow.
Thousands of miles I go lo fear,

Bat seldom on the earth appear.

My body wis completo and whole,
But T wos made without a senl.

Bat God in ma did something soe,
And puk a Hving soul In me.

A son in me the Lord did elaim,

And Look from me that soul agaln.
And when that aonl from me had fled,
I was tho sume ns when first made.
And without legs or artni or soul,

I travel now from pole to poles

I Inbor hard from day to night,

To fallen manl glve greatl lght,
Thousands of people, young and old,
Do by my death great light behald.
The Beriptaras 1 cannob belleve,
Whether right or wrong, T can’t conesive,
They are to me an empty sound,
Although my name theruln ls found.
No fear of death doth tronble me,

For happiness I cannot seo,

To Heaven nbove I ne'er shall go,
Nor to the grave, or hell below.

And when my friends thess lines you read,
Go search the Beriptures with all speed,
And If my name you find not there,
It must be steange I do declars.

I Who of our readers who have not al-
ready hoard ibis riddle, can send us the eorrect
ANBWEr,

A Problem.

How long would it take n squirrel to earry
100 ears of corn to his nest, provided he ear-
ries 3 enrs the firsk trip, 4 ears the second trip,
dears the third trip, and so on alternately;
supposing 1t takes him two minutes to each
trip ¥

A Joke on Butler.

RATHER amusing story is in oir.

culation ut the expense of the emi.
nant gentleman from Massachusotts com-
monly ealled “Old strabismus.” At the
President's lovee the other wpight, which
was densely crowded, an’old ikly from the
interior semewhbere, ina faint condition,
requésted her husband to get her an jee.

“Can't be did," vesponded “hub™ in
| some irvitation ! *there ain't no refresh.
ments here."

**Don't believe it:  Dido't we get plenty
at Belknnp's the other night™' the old
woman said angrily ; “now o and got me
an fce and some lemonade.”

ST tell you now don't be a fool; there
ain't no refreshiménts, everybody says se,”*
grunted the lord and master,

“You are quite mistaken, sir,” said the
Hon, B, 8. Cox, who happened to be near,
and who never looses an opportunity to pul

[ina joke. *The President alwnys pro.
videa substantilly. There I8 his buttler,
whose business it is to show ladles to the
| upper room,” and the Hon., litle jester
pointed to Genornl Butler.  ** You'll find
him o little stuck up snd oross, but you
| mustn't mind that; tell bim to get you ter-
| rapins,™

This was said so gravely that the twe
stragiled through the crowd to where Gen.

| Butlor was talking to some Indies,
| “T ray, mister, I am told you mro the
butler," said the man.,

“1'm General Hutler,” replied 0Old
Btrubismus pleasantly, thinking the two
country people filled with admiration of his
greatnesy,

‘ “1 don't care whether you are n General
Butler or not, but my wife wants some
| terraping and lemonude. ™

SR/ gnorted n.,
and disgust.

HOh: don't tuke on nire, old ecock. Come
now, hurry up them torrapins,

“ You must be dranlk, sic! you must be
drunk |

“No he ain't," soreamed the wife,

“Ile's a Knight Templar, be ain't drunk,
| but I guess you are.'

Roars of lsughter greeted this, in which
BB Cox was foroed Lo join. Genepsl
| Butler, reddensd o the face and began
] pufing hils cheek out in the most violent

manner,

“ I don't understand this exteaordinury

| eonduct, What do you waut, sir—what
[ do you want ?
| *Tervaping 1 el you.™
[ " What do you take me for, you cusied
fool "' roarsd Benjumin.
{ ** You call me a cussed fool and I'I hit
| you oun the snout," soreamed the man,

At this juncture an officer of thefpoliece
solzed the belligerent husband and led him
away amid much laughter, Butler, tur-

| Ing suddenly, saw the mischief maker.

“1 say, Cox, did you do that 9"

“Well, yes, I'm afrald I did.”

Y Well, 1 owe the tervaping, and 1"l pay
you, mind that—1'1 pay you.'

And the two wn}knd lovingly nway,

" A young muuunn who had just
married & littlo benuty, sayu:  “Bho would
hiave been taller, but she s made of such

precious muterials that nature couldn't uf-
ford it.”

old in amnfzement




