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Aid Society of Pennsylvania,
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n'};’b; E{mmt of nrx&mima on appliention,

{heroatier TWO DOLLALS wmily’ during i

anmually doring Hre,
W'll‘.h Pro-rata morality nastsanent at the deat
of each member, whio

for the Fmer Crass is as

follows:
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WIIl entitle a member to ' cortifieate of ONE
THOUBAND DOLLANS, to be pald at his death
%0 his Jegal Lielrs or asalgny, whonever such death
mny ooehr,

A member, or Bis helra, may name o sucoessor ;
but if notice of the death of & member (o the See.
retary Is not acoompanled with the namo of u soe.
censor, then the Boclety will put in a suecessor wnd
Al the vacaney, according to the Constitution of
the Soolely.

Bhould i?m member die before hls four pay-
ments of jive dotfars are made, Lhe remaining un

mid part will be deducted from the one Thousand

Soffara due his helrsy his suecessor will then pay
anly teo dollors anniwally during his Wlethme, aid
the mortality assessments.

on. Male and Female from Nftecn to sixty-five

ears of age, of good moral hablts, In good health,
?Llln‘mul sound of mind, irrespective of oreed, or
race, may become members, For further infoma.
tion, address L. W. ORAUMEN,
(Sec'y U. B, Mutual Ald Boclety,)
LEBANON, I'A.

Agents Wanted !
Addrons
D, 8 EARLY,
601 Bm pd] Harrisburg, Pa

b ™ BE CREMTED TO
8‘4,(X)() MUTUAL POLICY HOLDENS,
The Pennsylvania Ceuniral Insiranoe Company
huving lusd bat Htde loss durlru; thi past year, the
anoual assessment on Mutunl Poliey. holders will
1ot xceed 60 per cent. on the usual one year cash
rates, which would be equal to & dividend of 40
per cent., ns onleulated ln Stock Compnnies, o a
deduction of 2 per cenl, on the notes bolow the
usiul nasessment; and as the Company has over

00,000 1 prreimiiom potes, the whole simount erod.
tad Lo |I\II|LII'.II polioy-holders, over eash rates, will
amonnt 1o L0,  Mad the same policy-hplders in-
sured In a Stook Company. al the usual rate, they
wontld have pald 81,000 more than 1t has cost them
in this Comipany. Yet some of our neighbor
agents are runniiig about erying Fraud ! Fraod !
and dedlare that & mutusl company must fail—
But they don't say how many Stock companies are
falling évery year, or how many worthless stock
companles are represented o Perry County

o-duy.
It is a woll.known fact that a Musual Company

canuol break.
JAMES H. GRIER,
6 Beo'y of Penn's Central Insurance Co.

REMOVAL:!®

Merchant Talloring Establishment.

HE subseriber rmmctlullg Informs the public

thist hie has removed his MERCHANT TAIL-
ORING ESTABLISHMENT from * Lillle Blore
in the Corner,' to room formerly ocgupled by J.
G. Shatte, Dentist, where may befound at all
times, s varied assortmeny ol

Cloths, Cassimers and Vestings,
With a complete line of

Tailors' Trimmings,

Of the best quality, These desiriog to purchase
G00D GOODS, at Reasonable prices, and have
them made in the LATEST STYLE, will please
glve us a eall, 8. 1. BECK.,
Also, n good assortment of
SHIRTS, BUSPENDERS, COLLARS,
NECKE-TIES, HOSIERY, &o., &,
On hand at low prices

A. H. FRANCISCUS & CO,,
No. 513 Market Street,

PHILADELPHIA,

Have opened for the FALL THRADE, the
largest and best assorted Btock of

PHILADELPHIA CARPETS,

Table. Stalr, and Floor Ofl Cloths
Window Shades and 'aper, Ca!‘yet Chain,
Cotton, Yarn, Batting, Wa dlnﬁ.“ wines. Wicks
Clocks, !.mlgtln t&a&m. {anf mte{#‘ l!‘lrnnml.
Basko ueke es, Clothes Wringers,
. Wooden nm!\\'llluw Ware,

IN THE UNITED 8TATES.

Cur ur;‘e Inerease In husiness enables us to sell
at low prices, and furnish the best wquality of

BOLE AGENTS FOUTHE

Celebrated American Washer,
Price $35.50.

THE MOST FPERFECT AND BUCCESBSFUL
WASBHER EVEK MADE

A AGENTS WANTED FOR TIHE AMER!
CAN WASHER In all parts of the Btate. oI

THE

¢ Silver Tongue”
ORGANS,

Manulactured by
E. P. NEEDHAM & SON,
148, 145 & 147 Enst 28rd Bt, New York.
RSTABLISHED TN 1840,

Hesponaible parties appiying for agencies in
wsetlons still umur,épllﬂl will recelve pm:miuulunv
tion and mrsrul inducements,  Fartios res m&%“
a distance from our authorfzed agonts may oy

from our factory. @ Bend for Hlustraled qﬂm
st ¥ 15

OTICE TO0 TRESAPASBSERS ~The lrulu-
signed resldents of Penn fownships forbid
N mons from coming on to thelr preinlses (or
the purpose of huulin&m’ fshing.
.I"mmh eaver, I.J, Comman,
Henderson Harris, . Hurris,
rutes Green, David cnn]l.
J, uu.ﬁnn 5 g Hothwell,
Jin. Miller enlngor,
Oct. 15 18TI--60 J fehner,

OTICETO TR
N O?ru!dﬂnl lo Oelg’o

R hd G
S ohim, Jacol Beilor,
Town Lot for Bale.
L T
A LABGRDOURHE [RAAROUS
For particulars eall ox sdress, :
i JoW. RICE,
i Tekssburg Perry Co., P
August 6, 1572 LA

ABHERE—The undersign-
townalilp, lurbidlﬁ
for

- '

ENIGMA DEPARTMENT,

> o -G

e m——

- Al contribtitions to this department most
be acoompanied by the correct auswer, | |

§ Anawer Lo Enlgmn s last week's 'l'l-h‘ﬁ:
* Ohambers’ Encyclopaetla.' 1 ’ '
e ——,

The wV\?'ondeirl'u]l Portrait!

T was & beautiful evening in the month
of July., Not a clond wak in the sky.
In fact, the sly was jummed so fall of stars
that there wasn’t any room for clouds. O
yes, it was & glorious night, and everybody
in Fadagnz said so. To be sure it was
rather warm, but one forgot all about that
in listening to the joyous humming of the
light-hearted little mosquitoes.  Dear little
darlings! How foud they are of us, and
how cruelly we repay them for all their
love !

Yes, it was a beantiful evening, and Miss
Dolin Magog was enjoying it, ns she satin
the parlor of her father's house, which, 1
may aa well inform the reader, is situated
on Congress Avenue, in the town above-
mentioned. It is & brick house, quite
handsome, and fitted up with all the mod-
orm improvements§ and the owner of it, as
you would naturally suppose, Is very
wealthy, and his name is Jefferson Magog.
Ha is the father of Miss Delian Magog, and
Lie i8 o widower, aud still he is nov happy.

Delin Magog was more than ordinarily
lovely, but still she wasn't really handsome,
You see, she dressed elegantly, amnd the
old adage is that **fine feathers make fine
birds ;'* but as my wife has often sald,
when speaking of Delia, **Take her fine
clothes off, and she won't Jook any better
tham any other womnn ;"' and I dare say
sho wouldn't. Most people do look differ-
ent with their clothes on,

But Delia was ratlier protty, I think.—
She was neither a blonde nor a Lirunetle, —
Her hair, I believe was a Bismark brown,
and heroyes—well, she had handsome eyes,
but I don’t think I ever noticed what color
thoy were ; and I have seen soveral stars
that were brighter. Her nese, I amn sorry
to say, curled paturally, so you see she
didn't have to do it up in papers over night.
But her form was perfect, and everybody
snid so. Even Hugh MoGonagle admitted
that,

By the way, speaking of Hugh MeGona-
gle, reminds me of the story that I was go-
ing to write about him, and—well, T gness
'l write it now.

To begin, this Hugh Me Gonagle was the
son of old MoGonagle, who, you may re-
member, kept the MeGonagle House in
Fadagae some fifteen years ago, 1l was o
very fine man, but he couldn’t heep a hotel,
or ot lenst in o way to make it profitable,
Consequently, when he died, his son Hugh
was left to the tender mercies of the cold
world.

Hugh was only ten years of age at the
time, but be know he should get over that,
if he only waited § but while he was wait-
ing, he ran off and went to sea as 8 cabin
boy ; and it dide’t fake but a short time
for lim fo see all e wanted to of that kind
of life, he left the ship at Liverpool, with-
outstopping to kiss the captain, oreven bid
him good by.

Thon hefell io with a travolliog conjur-
éry u oértalu Bignor de Moyadas, whoss
father's name was Bmith, aud the conjurer
took a fancy to Huogh, and Hugh took a
fancy to the conjurer, they resolved to trav-
el together. Tlugh was {o have his board
and olothes, and the conjurer was to learn
him Lix art,

How long these two worthios travelled to-
gether I have no meuns of knowing ; but I
do know that at the nge of seventean our
hero was onece more alone, and ho was trav-
elling through the United Btates, giving en-
tertalnments every evening, under the name
of his old master, Biguor de Moyndas ; and
he was go suocessful peeuniarily, that when
at last he appeared again in Fadagoz (hav-
ing thrown off his conjurer’s robes) as Hugh
McGonagle he had several thousand dollars
in Lis pockets, and consequently was very
well received by his father's old friends.

Abeut the first thing Mr. MeGonagle did
after returning to his native town, was to
fall desperately in love with Miss Delin
Magog ; and na he wasa dashing young
gentloman of twenty-five, very handsome,
very agresoble, and very woll dressed, why,
what could she do but fall in love with Lim?

It was at the last ball given by the Fada-
gaz Guards whore Mr. McGonagle firmt mot
Delin. He saw her and loved her,  Cap-
taln Bobbin introduced him to ber, and for
the remainder of the evening he scarcely
luft ber side.

The next day Hugh oalled upon her, and
sho appeared 8o pleased to seo him that he
called agnin ; and as slio still seemed pleas.
ed, he continued to call, until the good peo-
ple of Fadugne began to make remarks,
and, one, more officious than the rest, ask-
od Mi. Joflermon Magog if be was aware of
Mr. MeGoungle's attentions to his daugh-
ter,
u;,l!r.m iglo! Who the deuce is

onagle?"' lnquired Mr. Magog.

“Then don't you kuow about 14" ro-
Wlﬂhﬂ ; "IJ' |

“"m : '1 T r}d :

]

':m:mu-m MoGouagle?”

 @he Times, New, Bloow

O
tleman who used to kesp the hotel? Tt's
his son."" L

“Put he ran nway.”

“ You, and 'he’s veturned, and, if I mis-
thko not, 1§ making love to your daughtér ;
and, if T remembor, Mr. Magog, yon prom:
ised her Lo me." )

Y Hn ! making love to my danghter ¥ 1s
Herich P "

John Loveland Inughed.

“Rich ! Why, he brought Lome o few
thousand dollars, which he is spending ns
fist a8 he can.”

“Of cotirse he Is. What could yon ex-
pect of a McGonaglo?  And he's making
love to my daughter?  Strange 1 haven't
geen him ; but then, I'm not at home a
great deal, and T suppose he stops in when
I step out. However, I'll look after him
now, and, John, you shall have my daugh-
tar."

““ But shae's refased me."

“ What the dev— refusod you I'" exelaim-
ed Mr. Magog.

“Yes, sho says I'm too old.”

“Well, egad ! you are rather old—a year
or two my senior, I think ; but what of
that?  Didn't you tell her that it was my
wish 2"

Y en

Y And that had no effect #**

“ None,"

“Then, by George! T'Il tell her myself."”
And without another word, Mr. Magog
turned on his heel and started for homo,

Now the above conversation took place
on that beautiful evening in the month of
July, which I undertook to describe at the
opening of of my story. And you remem-
bor we left Miss Magog sitting in the draw-
ing-room of the handsome brick mansion
on Congress Avenue, enjoying the beautiful
evening aforesaid.
ity but not nlone,

Yes, she was enjoying
Hugh MeGonagle sat be-

side her, and he was enjoying the ovening, .

oo,

‘“ Deliny do you know what 1'm thinking
of " Hugh asked, placing his arm on the
back of bhis chair, and  beginning to play
with the trio of corls that dangled from
the back of her chignon.

“Why, Hugh, what a question! How
should I? I cannot read your thoughts.”

Q) no, of course not. Well, I was won-
dering to mysell how you would like to be
ealled Mrs, MeGonagle.*'

“Well, Hugh IY  And it is my duty, as
o faithful historian; to inform tho reader
that the denr girl blushed and looked down,
and——edged a little nearer to her lover ; and
as he edged a little nearer, ton, why, there
wasn't much room left fora fellow to crowd
in between them.

“ Well, Delia, do you think you love me
well enough to become my wife 2

“0 Hugh! how ocan you ask?
know I de love you."

And then two pairs of lips puckered, and
something smacked, and continued to
smack for nearly five minutes ; and Delin
had her head pillowed on Huogh's shoulder
all the time,

You

“1 suppose,” began Hugh, after they liad
become more resigned to thelr fate, ** 1
suppose your father, will have no serious
objections, my dear?"

“My father? Great heavens !
forgotten him,” eried Deolin.

““And I had forgotten mine, too," said
Hugh.

* Yes, my father will object. He has al-
ready chosen a hushand for me, a friend of
his, and an old bachelor ; but e is very
wealthy, and fathor has determined that I
aball marry him.'

“ And his pame is John Loveland,' said
Hugh. “I'veheard of him. A dry old
chip with po more heart than a saw-horse,
But he's rich, and 1 am poor."

“4 Hugh, what shall we do?" sobbed
Delia.

“That's just what I should like to know!"
yelled Mr, Magog, bursting into the room
and confronting his daughter, whom he hiad
the satisfaction to find sitting on Hugh
MoGonagle's knee, with hor beautiful arms
wound around his neck,

Y0101 O soreamed Miss Magog,
throwing herself into an armchair, and
covering her fuoe with her hands,

Mr. Magog glared at Mr, McGonagle, and
the latter geotleman glared at the former
gentloman, and the former gentlomau was
very rod in the fuce, while the Intter was

1 bad

| nncommonly pale ; but e wis as cool as if

b hind been * jeed,”

“ Wit thou remch stars beoause they
shine on thee ?"" cried Mr. Magog, quoting
Shakspeare without knowing it.

Mr. McGonagle nrose, walked to the win-
dow, und looking up at the stars, said he
Adidn't think he would.

**No, Mr. Magog, 1'd rather not, if it's
all the same to you." And then, afier s
pouse, “I presume Iam addressing Mr.
Magog

“YUII, i

* Ab, 1 thought I coulds’t be mistaken,"
sald Huogh, smiling Llandly, * although I
believe I never had the pleasure of meeting
you before. 1 recognied you In s momeut
from the stvong resemblance you bear to
your father, whose povtmit adoros the
wall” And our hero waved his hand at
the very life-l ke representation ‘“in ofl,”
of the departed Obadiah Magog, who was
scowling flercely at overybedy in the room,
abibe portrail, those ) oyes

wore fixed upon

*pniminiy

you

i, Po.

“0, you did recognize me? And you
are quite right in supposing that we never
met before, sir," growled Mr. Magog ; “and
if you know what is best for yourself, we
shall never moot again, ™ '

“1On the contrary, my dear kir, I hope to
have the pleasure of mesting you quite of-
tenn in tho future, The truth is, Mr. Ma-
gog, | amvory muoh in Jove with your
duoghter, and T am happy to inform you
that she reciprovates my love.'*

“Ten thousand—"

‘I Hold, Mr. Magog ! Don't exoite your-
sell, I beg, Hoar meout, aud then, if you
desire it, I will retire, for this evening, at
least,"

Mr. Magog flung himsell intoa chair,
quite overcome with rage, for our hero was
so exceedingly cool that he didn't know
what to do or say; aod he had found that
he couldn't frighten him.

Yo on, young man. Bay what you've
got to say, and thon leave the house,"

“Thank you. Belleve me, I shall remem.
ber this kindness,and repay it when I have
the right, as your son-in-law."

Mr. Magog glared, but said nothing,

U Look at me, sir, In form and fenture
[ am vertainly not very objectionable, As
for my family, whatever they were, I am
the only representative of the family left,"”

“That's lucky,sncered Mr, Magog.

“Perhaps s0,"" comtinued Hugh.
haye nothing to say about that.”

“Go on"

HWell, sir, 1 have not 8o much wealth ns
you, but what I have I made mysell.™

“And you'ro spending it yourself,”
growled Magog., *Now, see here, young
man, what are you driving at? What do
want "

“Twant your daughter,’
Gonugle,

‘*“And you can't have her."

*“ And your dhughter wants me.”

* But she can't have you."

W Tofferaon I

Mr. Magog sprang half way across the
room, ““ What the deuce was that? Who
spoke ' he nsked; but no one answered,

Delia wns staring at  her grandfather's
portrait and trembling, while McGonagle
was staring at the same portrait and shiv-
ering.

“Who spoke?” stammered Magog, look-
ing wildly around him.

I apokel”

HTwas the portrait!" gasped Delia,
throwing he rself into her lover's nrms for
protection,

*t Ha ! what?—the portrait ?—my fatha?"
And Mr. Magog trembled till his teeth fair-
ly chattered.

“Yen, itisyour father, Jofforson Ma-
gog," suid the portrait; and its terrible
eyes seemed to gleam flercer than ever.

“ Wha—what do yon want of mo "
asked Mr. Magog in o hoarse whisper,
staring fixedly at the portrait; and then
suddenly gaining courage, ** Pshdw | what
a fool—""

“Who do you eall & fool " demanded
the portraity in a terrible voice.

“By beaven! I'll know the meaning of
this,"" eried Mr. Magog, springing forward
and dashing his right foet into the middle
of the canvas. Then he staggered back.
*“Thore isn't any ove hid behind there.”

The portrait laughed, *“‘Ha, bha, ba!"
but it didn't smile, No, it looked just ns
fieree us ever, and that terriblo laugh made
Mr. Magog's blood curdle in his veins, The
color left bis choek, groat beads of perspi-
ration broke out upon his face ; hie stag-
gered back and fell intoa seat.

* This is no mortal business,” Le groan-
ed.

“ Jefferson,” said the portrait, assuming
an injured tone, “aren’t you ushamed to
strike your poor old father ¢

*Greut heavons ! ovied Mr. Magog, in
agony, “*if you are my father, tell me what
you want of me."

ul

"

answored Me-

* List, O list, unbhappy man,” began the
porbrait, “Have you not already caused
misery enough in the world? and do you
wish to add to your manifold sins and wick-
ednessus by dividing two loving hears "'

* What I'' cried Mr, Magog, springiog to
his foet, while his eyes rolled from the por-
trait to the lovers,

Y Hold ! not & word, Jefferson,'! said the
portrait, in & volce that struck terror to his
heart. **If thou didst ever thy dear father
love—""

‘' Bhakspeare,”” muttered Magog. * The
old man always was fond of Hamlet.”

‘" Then step not between this young man
and this i maiden,”” coutinued the por-
trait, ‘' They belong to esch other. Give
thy consent to their union.""

** Never!" yolled Magog,
agony upon his chair.

“You must!" said the porteait, onco
more lu the terrible voiok. “ If you do not
I'Ul appear to you !"'

¥ Guod beavens 1" gasped Magog, spring-
ing out.of his chair, turning his back to the
portrait, and covering his face with his
handa. “Don't | don't ! don’t "' And then
glancing over his sboulder at the lovers,
“Tuke her, MoGonngle, take hor, she's
yours—1 oconsent. Marry ler when you
will.”

Y Farewell,” said the portrait, (o a faint
far-off volos ; but Mr. Magog snswored not,
Ho cast one despalrivg glance around aud
left the room. |

J’l‘bo moment that gentloman retired, our

writhing in

3

“Aro you frightened, dear 7" ho asked ;
for she still trembled.

0 Bagh, wWasn'y it teriible "’

**Not very, my love. Perhaps you
didn't know that T am a ventriloquist.”

‘4 A eontriloguish, Hugh?"

“ Yen, love.”

*“ And did you make the portrait speak?'’

“Yed, my dear.”

“0 what n splondid joke upon fathor 1"
she exclaimed, Iaughing for vory joy.

“Yes, v il be splondid, irdeed, if he
does not  ehange his mind befora we are
married."

But that. he didn't chiange his mind we
have eveiy reason to belleve, from the fact
that there was n wedding at Mr. Magoy's
house about a month aftérwards, and Hugh
MoGonagle and Delin Magog were mado
one flesh. But what is much more singn-
lar, Mr. Magog wvever found out the scoret
of the speakibg portrait ; and to this day he
believes that it was ' no mortal business,'"
and us Hugh makes an excellent husband,
and n dutiful son-in-law, ho is guite satis-
fled with everything as it s,

- -

How Shot are Made.

The usunl method of shot-making has
some semblance to the procoss by whiok
rain is transformed into hail.  The liquid
lead is made to fall from o high elevation ;
in passing through the air this leaden rain
becomes cool, and hardens into leaden hail
or ehot. The common method of shot-
malking s sald to have orviginated with a
plumber of Bristol, pamed Watts, About
the year 1782, he dreamed that he wns ex-
posed to n shower of rain, that the clands
rained lead instend of water, and that the
drops of lead wore perfectly round, Inspir-
od by this dream, he determinad to try the
experiment. He accordingly ascended the
lower of a chureh, and poured some melt-
ed lead into some water helow ; the plan
was successful, and he gold his invention
for a large sum of money.

In carrying out the idea suggested by
this dream, if such was its realorigin, shot-
towers have been constructed, varying in
height from one hundred to two hundred
and fifty fect, according to the size of the
shot to be made, the lnrger size requiring
the greater height. The lepd is melted at
the top of the tower, nnd poured into n
colander, and the drops are received ina
vessel of water at the bottom. The sur.
face of the lead, when melted, is covered
with a spongy crust of oxide, called eream,
which is used to cont over the bottom of
the colander, in order to prevent the lead
from passing too rapidly throngh the holes,
and to porfeet the roundness of the shot.—
The eolanders are made of sheet ivon, the
holes differing ncocording to the size of the
shot, though the shot are always larger
than the holes through which the melted
lead passes, The lead passes through the
oolander in fine threads, which collect in
globules of the size of the shot on the un-
der surfaco of the colander, In fulling to
the bottom of the tower, the entire surfice
of the shot is equally aotod on by a current
of air. By this means they take their
propor form, and are sufficiently cooled,
through still soft, to benr the shock of fall-
ing into water, without changing theiv
shape, The holes in the colander for shot,
known as No, 0, are one fiftleth of an inch
in dinmeter; for No. 1 the holes are one
fifty-eighth of an inch ; and from No. b to
No. 9 the dinmeter decreases by regula
gradations, the latter being only one thres
hundred and sixtieth of an inch. When
the shot are romoved from the water, which
is sometimes done by an endless chain of
boxes, they are thotoughly dried by steam
or iron plates, or in iron boxes. The im-
perfect shot are then separated from those
which are well formed by causing them to
pass over o number of inclined planes, ar-
ranged one  above another, The perfect
shot proceed rapidly in a straight line, and
fall into boxes placed to receive them a few
inches from the edge of the inclined plane.
The ill-shapen pieces—oblong, or partly
round—move in zigang, nnd maore slowly,
and fall into boxes placed immediately at
the edge of the plane. If the first boxes
do not receive all the imperfect pieces, they
are likely to disappear in the boxes below
the socond incline plane ; so that at the
bettomn of the slope only the perfect ones
fall into the trough placed to receive them,
The good shot thus separated from the
bad me of a dewd, silvery-white color.—
They are then placed in the polishing bar-
rol, containing n small guantity of pulver-
ized plumbago, where, after many revolu-
tlons, they receive their suporflolal finish,—
They are than assorted according to their
ulzes by sifting them from boxes, the bot-
toma of which have holes corresponding to
the differont slzen of shot, or by sifting
them through a revolving coppor oylinder
placed on an incline, baving holes which in.
arense in sizo towards the lowerend, Thus
the smaller drop through the first, and the
larger lower down, onch size being recelved
in ita own box. Being thus assorted, they
fall into boxes, ench of which has a tube
and a faucel, so arranged that the bag
placed over the mouth of the opened tube
reccives precisely twonty-five pounds of
shot, when it instantly closes, obyiating in
this way the necessity of welghing cach
bag of shot.

e ——————— -
& A Bt. Louis man adveriises for “girls
o work in hair,” If married women will
ult bio can be supplied,




