
, The U. JB, Jlfufwa2 , ,
Aid Society pf Pennsylvania,',
ifont the following plan for' consideration Jo

uch persons who wish to become members!
The payment of BfX IJOttAES on application,

FIVE liOl.L AHH annually tor rotm YKtHS, and
thereafter TWO Pol, LAKH annually during life,
with pro-rat- mortality assessment at the death,
of each member, which for the Fihst Class Is as
follows:

Aet ment A0e ment Affe ment A" msnf- -
15 60 28 73 ' 41 92 M 1 70-

16 61 89 74 42 W 6o 1 80
17 62 SO 75 ' 48 tt ' M ' 1 W
18' '

63 81 77 44 t 67 ' 2 M.
19 64 32 79 45 1 0 M 2 1

20 65 33 81 40 1 00 W 2 28
21 66 84 83 47 1 12 60 2 40
22 67 35 8.5 48 1 18 61 2 45
21' 68 36 88 49 1 24 62 2 50
24 69 37 87 50 1 SO 63 2 55
25 70 38 88 51 1 40 64 2 60
28 ' 71 '89 89 52 1 50 65 2 65
27 72 40 90 63 1 60

Will entitle a member to a certificate of ONE
THOUSAND DOL1.AHS, to be paid at hl death
to his legal heirs or assigns, whenever such dcatb
may occur.

A member, or his heirs, may name a successors
but If notice of the death of a member to the Sec-
retary Is not accompanied with the name of a suc-

cessor, then the Societ y will put In a successor and
fill the vacancy, according to the Constitution of
the Society.

Should the member die before his fmir pay-
ments of fir doUan are made, the remaining un-

paid part will be deducted from the oiie Thoumnd
Jkillart due his heirs; his successor will then pay
only tiro iloUitr annually during his lifetime, and
the mortality assessments.

M. Male and Female from fifteen to sixty-fiv-

years of age. of good moral habits, In good health,
bale, and sound of mind, Irrespective of creed, or
race, limy become members, For further infoma-tlon- ,

address I.. W. CKAUMKK,
(Sec'y V. B. Mutual Aid Society,)

LEBANON, PA.

Agent Wanted I
Address

D. B. EARLY.
31 8m pd Harrlsburg, ra.

,UUU MUTUAL l'OLICV HOLDEltS.
The Pennsylvania Central Insurance Company
having had but little loss duriug the past year, the
Annual assessment on Mutual Policy-holder- will
not exceed 60 per cent, on the usual one year cash
rates, which would be eiiual to a dividend of 40
per cent., as calculated ill Stock Companies, or a
deduction of 2 per cent., on the notes below the
usual assessment! and as the Company has over
$200,000 in premium notes, the whole amount cred-
ited to mutual policy-holder- over cash rates, will
amount to It.om Had the same policy-holder- s in-

sured In a Stock Company, at the usual rate, they
would have paid S4.0UU more than It has cost them
In this Company. Yet some of our neighbor
agents are running about crvlng Fraud I Fraud I

and declare that a mutual company must fail.
liut they don't say how many stock companies are
falling every year, or how many worthless stock
companies are represented In l'erry County

It Is a fact that a Mutual Company
cannot break.

JAMES II. GRIEIt,
6 25tl '., ,. Sec'y of Fenii'a Central Insurance Co.

REMOVAL!
Merchant Tailoring Establishment.

subscriber respectfully Informs the publicTHE he has removed his MKKCHANT TAIL-
ORING ESTABLISHMENT from "Little Store
In the Corner," to room formerly oeoupled by J.
4). Shatto, Dentist, where may be found at all
times, a varied assortment of

Cloths, Cassfmers and Testings,
With a complete line of

TuIIoi-m- ' TriniinlnjjM,
Of the best quality. Those desiring to purchase
GOOD GOODS, at Beasonable prices, and have
them made In the LATEST STYLE, will please
give us a call. e). II. liKCK.

Also, a good assortment of

SHIRTS, SUSPENDEHS, COLLARS,
NECK-TIE- HOSIERY, &C..&C.

On hand at low prices.

A. H. FRANCISCUS & CO.,

No. 313 Marlict Street,
PHILADELPHIA,

Have opened for the FALL ' THADE, the
largest and best assorted Stock of .

'Philadelphia cabpets,
Table. Rtalr, and Floor OM Cloths..

Window Shades aud Paper, Carpet Chain.
Cotton. Yarn, Batting, Wadding, Twines. Wicks

Clocks, Looking Glasses, Fancy Baskets. Brooms,
Baskets, Buckets, Brushes, Clothes Wringers,

Wooden and Willow Ware,
IHTHI UNITED STATES. ,,

Our large Increase In business enables us to sell
at low prices, aud furnish the best quality of
Goods.

SOU AOENTS rOHTM

Celebrated American Washer,
Price $5.30.

THE MOST PERFECT AND SUCCESSFUL
WABUEll EVEU MADE.

AGENTS WANTED FOll TI1K AMERI-
CAN WASHKK In all pans of the State. 37 13t

T II K

" Silver Tongue"
O il GANS,

Manufactured by

E. P. NEEDHAM & SON,
J 43, 145 & 147 East 23rd 8t.( New York.

ESTABLISHED IN 1846.

Responsible parties applying for agencies In
sections still unsiipplted will receive prompt atten-
tion and liberal inducements, Parties residing at
a distance from our authorized agents may order
from our factory. jM" Send for Illustrated price
list. au in
--VTOTICE TO TRESSPASSERS. The under-

signed residents of Penu townships forbid
all persons from coming on to their premises lor
llie purpose oi miming or nailing.

Jacob Weaver, P. J. Cornman,
Henderson Harris, C. Harris,

i Socrates Green, David Cams,
J. Mutzabaiigli, G. Bothwell,
J. B. Miller, Fred Fenlnger.

Oct. 11 187261 Jonathan Mlchner.

VTO TICE TO TRESSPASSERS The undersign

Ji ed residents of C'enlre lowushlp, forbids all
lersous from coming on to their premise for the
llUfLWH Ul UUIHiiis "I innm.Joseph Miller, Henry Ayle,

' Frank Holnn. Jacob beilor,
October IS St. .

Town Lot for Sale. ;

OCATEP In Ickesburg, on West St. oppositeI-
-

J the Reformed church. The Improvements

A IiAEOE DOUBI.B FBAMB HOCBS
AMPFBAMB BTABLH. , ;

For particular! call or addreu.
( J. W. BICK.

Itkburi Perry Co., Va.

'K , )

ENIGMA HEP ART MENT.

All contributions to thin department must
be accompanied by the correct answer, i .','ir
' V3J" Answer to Enigma is last week's Tim i

Chambers' Encyclopaedia.' ; ' ' ' "
" 7. t rt

h'e Wonderful Portrait! ':

was a beautiful eveniug in the monthITof July. Not a cloud was in the sky.
In fact, the sky waa jammed so full of stars
that there wasn't any room for clouds. 0
yes, it was a glorious night, and everybody
in Fadagaz said so. To be sure it was
rather warm, but one forgot all about that
in listening to the joyous humming of tho
light-hearte- d little mosquitoes. Dear little
darlings 1 How fond they are of us, and
how cruelly we ropay them for all their
love! ',,

Yes, it was a beautiful evening, and Miss
Delia Magog was enjoying it, as she sat in
the parlor of her father's houso, which, I
may as well inform the reader, is situated
on Congress Avenue, in the town above- -

mentioned. It is a brick house, quite
handsome, and fitted up with all tho mod-

ern improvements and the owner of it, as
you would naturally suppose, is very
wealthy, and his name is Jefferson Magog.
He is the father of Miss Delia Magog, and
he is a widower, aud Btill be is not happy.

Delia Magog was more than ordinarily
lovely, but still she wasn't really handsome.
You see, she dressed elegantly, and the
old adage is that " fine feathers make fine
birds ;" but as my wifo has often said,
when speaking of Delia, " Take her fine
clothes off, and she won't look any better
than- any other woman ;" and I dare say
she wouldn't. Most people do look differ-

ent with their clothes on.

But Delia was rather pretty, I think.
She was neither a blonde nor a brunette.
Iler hair, I believe was a Bismark brown,
and her eyes well, she had handsome eyes,
but I don't think I ever noticed what color
they were ; and I have seen several stars
that were brighter. Her nse, I am sorry
to say, curled naturally, so you see she
didn't have to do it up in papers over night.
But her form was perfect, and everybody
said so. Even Hugh McGonagle admitted
that.

By the way, speaking of Hugh McGona
gle, reminds me of the story that I was go-

ing to write about him, and well, I guess
I'll write it now.

To begin, this Hugh Me Gonaglo was the
son of old McGonagle, who, you may

kept the McGonagle House in
Fadagaz some fifteen years ago. He was a
very fine man, but be couldn't beep a hotel,
or at least in a way to make it profitable.
Consequently, whon 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 he knew be should get over that,
if he only waited J but while lie was wait-
ing, he ran off and went to sea as a cabin
boy ; and it didn't take but a short time
for hint to see all he wanted to of that kind
of, life, he left the) ship at Liverpool, with-
out stopping to kiss the captain, or even bid
him good by. '

. ;
'

. ,

Then ho fell in with a travelling conjur
er, a certain Bignor da Moyadas, whose
father's name was Smith, and the conjurer
took a fancy to Hugh, and Hugh took a
fancy to the conjurer, they resolved to trav-
el together. Hugh was to have bis board
and clothes, and the conjurer was to learn
him his art.

now long these two worthies travelled to
gether I have no means of knowing ; but I
do know that at the age of seventeen our
hero was once more alone, and he was trav-
elling through the United States, giving en
tertainments every evening, under the name
of his old master, Bignor de Moyadas ; and
he was so successful pecuniarily, that whon
at last he appeared again in Fadagaz (hav
ing thrown off his conjurer's robes) as Hugh
McGonagle he had several thousand dollars
in his pockets, and consequently was very
well received by his father's old frionds.

About the first thing Mr. McGonagle did
after returning to bis native town, was to
fall desperately in love with Miss Delia
Magog ; and as he was a dashing young
gentleman of twenty-fiv- e, Very handsome,
very agreeoblo, and very well dressed, why,
what could she do but fall in love with him?

It was at the last ball given by the Fada
gaz Guards where Mr. McGonagle first mot
Delia. He saw her and loved her. Cap-
tain Bobbin Introduced him to her, and for
the remainder of the evening be scarcely
left her side.

The next day Hugh called upon her, and
she appeared so pleased to see him that he
called again ; and as she still seemed pleas
ed, he continued to call, until the good peo
ple or Fadagaz began to make remarks,
and, one, more officious than the rest, ask--
ed Mr. Jefferson Magog if be was aware of
Mr. McGonagle' attentions to his daugh
ter. .

" Mr. McGonagle I Who the deuoe is
MoGooagle?" Inquired Mr. Magog. :

"Then don't you kuow about it?" re
turned John Loveland. . , , j ,

"About what r. ;

i.M.Why, about Hugh McGonagle.". .

"And who is Hugh McGonagle?"
"Why, don't you remembor the old gen

tleman who used to keep the hotel? It's
hisson."

'f'-,"i- :

' "Buthe ran away." f
' "Yes, and he's .returned, and,' if I mis-

take not, is making love to your daughter ;

and,' if I rbmember, Mr. Magog, ydu prom-
ised hor to me." f ' ;; '""'
'" " Ha 1 making love to my daughter t Is
be rich?" ' ' v " ';;''' '" ' '" ' ''John Lovolftnd laughed.
""Richl Why, he brought home a few
thousand dollars, which' be is spending as
fast as he can." ' i.

' ''Of course he Is.' What could you ex-

pect of a McGonagle ? And he's making
love to my daughter 1 Strange I haven't
seen him ; but then, I'm not at home' a
great deal, and I suppose he steps in whon
I stop out. However, I'll look after him
now, and, John, you thall have my daugh-
ter."

"But she's refused me." '.
"What the dev refused you 1" exclaim-

ed Mr. Magog.
"Yes, she 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?"

"Yes."
" And that had no effect ?"
"None." . ,

"Then, by George I I'll tell her myself."
And without another word, Mr. Magog
turned on his heel and started for home.

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 iu the drawing--

room of the handsome brick mansion
on Congress Avenue, enjoying tho beautiful
evening aforesaid. Yes, Bhe was enjoying
it, but not alone. Hugh McGonagle sat be-

side her, and he was enjoying the eveniug,
too.

" Delia, do you know what I'm thinking
of?" Hugh asked, placing bis arm on the
back of bis chair, and beginning to play
with the trio of curls that dangled from
tho back of her chignon.

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

" O no, of course not. Well, I was won
dering to myself how you would like to be
called Mrs. McGonagle."

"Well, Hugh 1" And it is my duty, as
a faithful historian, to inform the reader
that the dear girl blushed and looked down,
and edged a little nearer to her lover ; and
as he edged a little nearer, too, why, there
wasn't much room left for a follow to crowd
in between thom.

" Well, Delia, do you think you love me
well enough to become my wife ?"

"O Hugh I how can you ask? You
know I do love you."

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

"I suppose," began Hugh, after they had
become more resigned to their fate, "I
suppose your father, will have no serious
objections, my dear?"

"My father? Great heavens 1 I had
forgotten him," cried Delia.

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

" Yes, my father will object. He has al
ready chosen a husband for me, a friend of
his, and an old bachelor ; but be is very
wealthy, and father has determined that I
shall marry lilm."

" And his name is John Loveland," said
Hugh. "I've beard of bim. A dry old
ebip with do more heart than a saw-hors- e.

But he's rich, and I am poor."
"O Hugh, what shall we do?" sobbed

Delia.
"Thot's just what I should like to know !"

yelled Mr. Magog, bursting into the room
and confronting his daughter, whom be had
the satisfaction to find sitting on . Hugh
McGonaglo's knee, with her beautiful arms
wound around bis neck.

"OIO I OI" soreamed Miss Magog,
throwing herself into an armchair, and
covering her faoe with her hands.

Mr. Magog glared at Mr. McGonagle, and
the latter gentleman glared at the former
gentleman, and the former gentleman was
very red In the face, while the latter was
uncommonly pale ; but he was as cool as if
he had been " iced."

V Wilt thou reach stars because tbey
shine on theo?'" cried Mr. Magog, quoting
Bhakspeare without knowing it. ,

Mr. McGonagle arose, walked to the win.
dow, aud looking up at the stars, said he
didn't think he would.

"No, Mr. Magog, I'd rather not, if it's
all the same to you." And then, after a
pause, "I presume lam addressing Mr,
Magog t"

"Yes, sir."
" Ah,' I thought I couldn't be mistaken,

said Hugh, smiling blandly, " although I
believe I never bad the pleasure of meeting
you before. ' I recognized you in a momeut
from the strong resemblance you bear to
your lather, whose portrait adorns the
wall." And our hero waved his band lit
the very life-l'l- e representation "in oil,"
of the departed Obadlah Magog, who was
scowling fiercely at everybody In the room,
for no matter from what point you looked
at the portrait, those ' fierce-lookin- g ayes
were fixed upon you. '

0

. "O, 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 yoursolf, we
shall never moet again.""' ,

' '.

"On the contrary, my dear sir, I hope to
have the pleasure of meeting you quite of-

ten in the future. The truth Is, Mr. Ma-

gog, I am vory muoh in Jove with your
daughter, and I am happy to Inform you
that she reciprouates my love."

" Ten thousand"
"Hold, Mr. Magog 1 Don't excite your

self, I beg. near me out, aud thon, if you
desire it, I will rotiro, for this evening, at
least."

Mr. Magog flung himself into a chair,
quite overcome with rage, for our hero was
bo exceedingly cool that he didn't know
what to do or say; aud ho had found that
he couldn't frighton him.

" Go on, young man. Say what you've
got to say, and then leave the house."

' Thank you. Believe me, I shall remem
ber this kinduess,and repay it when I have
the right, as your ."

Mr. Magog glared, but said nothing.
" Look at me, sir. In form and feature

I am certainly not very objoctionable. As
for my family, whatever they were, I am
the only representative of the family left."

''That's lucky, "sneered Mr. Magog.
"Perhaps so," continued Hugh. "I

have nothing to say about that."
"Goon"
" Well, sir, I have not so much wealth as

you, but what I have I made myself."
"And you'ro spending ic yourself,"

growled Magog. "Now, see hero, young
man, what are you driving at? What do
want?"

" I want your daughter," answered Mc--

Gouugle. ,
" And you can't havo her."
' And your daughter wants me."

' But she can't have you."
"Jefferton!"
Mr. Magog sprang half way across the

room. " w hat the deuce, was that? Who
spoke ?" he asked; but no one answered.

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

" Who spoke?" stammered Magog, look
ing wildly around him.

"Iipokef"
'"Twas the portrait !" gasped Delia,

throwing he rself into her lover's arras for
protection. J

' Ha I what? the portrait? my father?"
And Mr. Magog trembled till his teeth fair-
ly chattered.

" Yes, it is your father, Jefferson Ma-

gog," said the portrait; and its terrible
eyes seemed to gleam fiercer than ever.

" Wba what do you want of mo ?"
asked Mr. Magog in a hoarso whisper,
staring fixedly at the portrait ; and then
suddenly gaining courago, " Pshaw I what
a fool " '

" Who do you call a fool ?" domanded
the portrait, in a terrible voice.

" By heaven ! I'll know the meaning of
this," cried Mr. Magog, springing forward
and dashing his right loot into the middle
of the canvas. Then he staggered back.
" There Isn't any one hid behind there."

The portrait laughed, "Ha, ha, ha I"
but it didn't smilo. No, it looked just as
fierce as ever, and that terrible laugh made
Mr. Magog's blood curdle in bis veins. The
color loft bis cheek, great beads of perspi-

ration broke out upon bis face ; be stag-
gered back and fell into a seat.

" This is no mortal business," be groan-
ed.

"Jefferson," said the portrait, assuming
an injured tone, " aren't you ashamed to
strike your poor old father ?"

" Great heavens ! cried Mr. Magog, in
agony, " if you are my father, tell me what
you want of me."

" List, O list, unhappy man," began the
portrait. " Have you not already caused
misery enough in the world ? and do you
wish to add to your manifold sins and wick
ednesses by dividing two loving hearts?"

." What 1" cried Mr. Magog, springing to
his feet, while his eyes rolled from the por-
trait to the lovers.

, " Hold I not a word, Jeflerson," said the
portrait, in a voice that struck terror to bis
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 fair maiden," continued the por
trait.-- . "They belong to each other. Give
thy consent to their union."

" Never 1" yelled Magog, writhing in
agony upon bis chair. i

i "You must!" said the portrait, once
more in the terrible voice. " If you do not
I'll appear to you 1"

" Good heavens 1" gasped Magog, spring
ing out of bis chair, turning his back to the
portrait, and covering his face with his
hands. "Don't I don't 1 don't !" And theu
gWooing over bis shoulder at the lovers,
" Take her, McGonagle, take her, she's
yours I consent. Marry her when you
Will." , - i:' :!, '.

" " Farewell," said the portrait, in a faint
far-o- ff voice ; but Mr, Magog answered not.
Ho cast one despairing glance around aud
left the room.

The moment that gentleman retired, our
hero stooped down and kissed Miss Magog's
lips. ' ''

" Are you frightened, dear ?" he asked ;

for she still trembled.
. ".O High, wasn't it teYriblo?" 'f

" Not very, my love. Perhaps you
didn't know that I am a ventriloquist."

' A tentriloguittf Hugh ?" , 1(
"Yes, love."
"And did you make the portrait speak?"
"Yes, my dear."
" O what a splendid joke upon fathor t"

she exclaimed, laughing for very joy.
" Yes, it will be splendid, indeed, if be

does not change his mind before we are
married.", .,"'" " .

But that he didn't Change his mind we
have' every reason to believe, from the fact
that there was a wedding at Mr. Iagog's
house about a month afterwards, and Hugh
McGonagle and Delia Magog were made
one flesh. But what is much more singu-
lar, Mr. Magog nevei found out the secret
of the speakihg portrait ; and to this day he
believes that it was " no mortal business,"
and as Hugh makes an excellent husband,
and a dutiful son-in-la- he is quite satis-
fied with everything as it is.

How Shot are Made.

The usual method of shot-maki- has
some semblance to the process by which
rain is transformed into hail. The liquid
lead is made to fall from a high elevation ;

in passing through the air this leadeu rain
becomes cool, and hardens into leaden hail
or shot. The common method of shot-maki-

is said to have originated with a
plumber of Bristol, named Watts. About
the year 1782, he dreamed that he was ex-

posed to a shower of rain, that the clouds
rained lead instead of water, and that the
drops of lead were perfectly round. Inspir-
ed by this dream, he determined to try the
experiment. He accordingly ascended the
tower of a church, and poured some melt-
ed lead into some water below ; the plan
was successful, and he sold his invention
for a large sum of money.

In carrying out the idea suggested by
this dream, if such was its real origin, shot-towe-

have been constructed, varying in
height from one hundred to two hundred
and fifty feet, according to the size of the
shot to be made, the larger size requiring
the greater height. The lead is melted at
the top of the tower, and poured into a
colander, and the drops are received in a
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 coat over tho bottom of
tho colander, in order to prevent the lead
from passing too rapidly through the holes,
and to perfect the roundness of the shot.
The colanders are made of sheet iron, the
holes differing according to the sizo of the
shot, though the shot are always larger
than the holos through which the melted
lead passes. The lead passes through tho
oolander in fine threads, which collect lu
globules of the size of the shot on the un-

der surface of the colander. In falling to
the bottom of the tower, tho entire surface
of the shot is equally acted on by a current
of air. By this means they take their
proper form, and are sufficiently cooled,
through still soft, to bear the shock of fall-

ing into water, without changing their
shape. The holes in the colander for shot,
known as No. 0, are one fiftieth of an inch
in diameter ; for No. 1 the holos are one
fifty-eight- h of an inch ; and from No. 8 to
No. 0 the diameter decreases by regular
gradations, the latter being only one three
hundred and sixtieth of an inch. When
the shot are removed from the water, which
is soraotimos done by an endless chain of
boxes, they are thoroughly dried by steam
er 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 a number of inclined planes, ar-

ranged one above another. The perfect
shot proceed rapidly in a straight line, and
full into boxes placed to receive them a few

inches from the edge of the inclined plane.
The pieces oblong, or partly
round move in zigzag, and more slowly,
and full 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 tho boxes below
the second incline plane ; so that at the
bottom of the slope only the perfect ones
fall into the trough placed to receive them.
The good shot thus separated from the
bad are of a dead, silvery-whit- e color.
They are thon placed in the polishing bar-
rel, containing a small quantity of pulver-
ized plumbago, where, after many revolu-

tions, they receive their superficial finish.
They are then assorted according to their
sizes by sifting them from boxes, tho bot-
toms of which have holes corresponding to
the different sizes of shot, or by sifting
them through a revolving copper cylinder
placed on an incline, having boles which in-

crease in size towards the lower end. Thus
the smaller drop through the first, and the
larger lower down, each size being received
in its own box. Being thus assorted, they
fall into boxes, each of which has a tube
and a faucet, so arranged that the bag
placed over the mouth of the opened tube
receives precisely twenty-fiv- e pounds of
shot, when it instantly closes, obviating in
this way the necessity of weighing each
bag of shot i

tW A St Louis man advertises for "girls
to work in hair." If married women will

I utt ho can be supplied. '


