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Life Insurance Company,
OF NEW YORK,
STRICTLY MUTUAL!

Assets, 83,5302 325.02

BSTES allthe new forms of Polieles, and pre-
J sonts A (avorable terms asany company in the
Ited Biaten,

d grace allowed on each payment, and
the ml!{rmﬁ good during that time.
[‘oucmmuod by this Company are non-forfeit
ure
Nu extra charges are made for travellng parmits
Polley-holders shire in the annual profits of the
Company, and have s voloa in the slectiona and
manigeinent of the Company.
No polley or medieal feacharged.
L. W. FROST, President
M. B, Wrxxoor, Vice Pres't,
PR , Beo'y.
J. P.Roarns, Sec'y 3. ¥. BATON,
l‘hln:l = Goneral Agent,
Nortk tree
N BN College Hlnt.k Harrisburg, Ta.

THOR H. MILLIGAN,
Speaial Agent for New port.

Connty Bank !
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Perry

Sponsler, Junkin & Co.

1B undersign wd, hiving formed a Danking As-
Tmiullun under the above name and style, are

now ready to do & General Banking business at
their new Banking House, on Centre Bquare,

OPPOSITE THE COURT HOUSK,
NEW BLOOMFIELD, PA.

We recelve money on deposlt and pay back on
demand. We diseount notes for a period of not
oversl days, aud sell Drafts on Philadelphiaand
New York.

On time Dopoxsits, five per cent. forany time over
four months; and for four montha four per eent,

We are well provided withall and overy {seility
for dolng n Banking Buosiness: and knowing, and
for some years, fesling the great inconvenienee un-
dor which the people of this Connty labored forthe
want of & Bank of Discount and Depoalt, we have
have determined to supply the want and this belng
tho Arst Bank ever establiahed in PerTy county, we
hope we will be sustained in our efforts, by all the
business men, farmers and meohanics.

This Banking Association is composed of thefol
lowing named partners:

Wed, ﬁmm.nn. B]mmnald l'arur county, l'

B. F.J
W, l{. lin.;.nn. l::u-lma.

OFFICHNA:
W. A. BPONSLER., Fresident.
WiLLIAM WinLas, Ctishier
New Dloomtield, 3 & lr

PERRY COUNTY
Real Estate. Insurance,

AWD

CLAIM AGIENCY.

LEWIS POTTER & CO.,
Roal Bstate Brokers, Insurance, & Ofafm Agen
New Bloomfield, Pa.
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A Bnnker 8 Story.

T WAS almnntihm o'clock ona hot
I summer's day  the long polished coun-
tera of the '‘Royal Domostio Bank,”
waore crowded with customers—money was
flowing in and ranning out in the usual
businesa-like manner. From a raised desk
in o privato yoom I, the manager of the
Royal Domestic Bank, looked out on the
busy scens with a ocertain pride and plea-
suro. The Hoyal Domestlo is not a long-
eatablished institution, aond without vanity,
I may say that muoh of its prosperity and
success fs attributable to the zeal and ox-
perience of its mansger. In eorroboration
of this statement, 1 might refor to the last
printed report of the diregtors, laid before
the sharoholders at their nunual meating,
in which they are pleassd to say — but
aftar all, perhaps [ may be thought gullty
of undue egotism and conoait, if 1 ropeat
the flattering terms in which they spoke of
me,

A clevk put hie hoad ioside my door
“ Mr. Thrapstow, sir, to speak to you."

“ Bend bim In, Robert, I said.”

Charles Thrapstow I had known from
boyhood ; we had both beon veared in the
same country town. The fact that his par-
ents wore of considerable higher status
than mine, perhaps made our subsequont
intimaoy all the pleasanter to me, and
caused me to set a value upon his good
opinion greater ghan his intrinsio worth.
Thrapstow was a stock broker,a very clever
pushing fellow, who had the reputation of
possessing an excellent judgment and great
look, At my request he had brought his
account to our bank., Tt wasa good ae-
count ; he always kept a fair balance, and
the cashior had never to look twice at
his checka.

Charlio, like overybody olse in business,
ovensionnlly warted movey. 1 bad let him
hinve ndvanees at various times, of course
amply covered by wsecurities ; advances
which were always promptly paid, and the
securities redeemed. At this time he had
five thousand poundsof ours, to seoure
which we held City of Damascus Water
Company's bonds to the nominal value of
ten thousand pounds. My directors rather
demurred to these bonds as belng some-
what speculative in nature ; . but as I rep-
resonted that the company was highly re-
spectable, and its shares well quoted in the
market, and that 1 had fill confidence in
our customer, our people sanctioned the
advance. [ bnd perhaps a little uneasy
feeling myself about those bonds, for they
wore not  everybody's money, and there
might have been some little diffionlty in
finding & customer for them la case of ne-
cessity for s sudden sale,

Thrapstow came in radiant. Ho was n
good looking fellow, with & fair beard and
moustache, bright eyes of bluish gray a
nose tilted upwards giving bim nsavcy,
resolute air ; he was always well dreased,
the shiniest of boots, the most delicate
shade of color in hislight trousers and
gloves, the glossieat of blue frock conts, o
veat light dust coat over it, & blue bird's-
eye scarfl round his throat, in  which waa
thrust a massive topaz full of lustre, and
yellow as beaten gold.

“Well, T've got a customer for those
Dumnascus bonds waiting st my office ; sold
‘om well, too—to Billings Brothars, who
want them for anArab flrm. Une premi-
um and 1 brought at ono discount.”

“Y'ea very glad of it, Charlis,” I said,
and 1 felt really pleased, not only for
Thrapstow's sake, but because I should be
glad to get rid of the bonds, and the di-
rectors’ shirugs whenever they were men-
tioned, =

* Hand ‘em over, old fellow,’" said Char-
lie, "' and I'll bring you Billings' check up
in five minutes, You won't have closed
by then ; or if you have, I'll come in at the
private door."

I went to the safe, and put my hand
upon the bonds,

Charlie stood there looking so frank and
free, holding out bis hand fur the bonds,
that I badn't the heart to say to him, as I
ought to have done, “Brlpg your custo-
mer bere, and lot him settle for the bonds,
and then I will hand them over.'

I should have said this to anybody else,
but somebow I could not say it to Charlle,
There would be only flve minutes risk acd
surely wias no risk at all,

The thing was done in o moment ;| 1 was
carried wway by Thrapstow's irresistible
manpver. 1 handed over the bonds, and
Uharlin went off like a shot,

It wanted soven minutes to three, and T
sat watching the bands of the olock in o
little tromor,  despite my full coufidence jn
Thrapstow ; butthen 1 had'so thorough a
kuowledge of all the rules of bankivg, that
I could not help feeling that I had done
wrong., A fow minntes, however, would
sot It right. Charlie’s white bat and glit-
tering topas would very soou pul in b p-
poRrBnoe,

Just at & minote tothres the cashier
brought me three ehocks, with h-Hthieslip
of paper attached. They were Thrap.
stow's chiocks for Afteon hundred—twelve
Luyvdred and three hundred odd respect-
m uﬂab hhn- ‘wha only five har

umh whits and cold, 40 coume.

‘mwumm" T sl to thse banh-

Whn be went out, I sat lun:ohlir

quite still for o few moments, hwlldnnd
ot the sudden misfortune that had happen-
od 1o me,

Charlie Threapstow was clearly a de-
fanlter; bub thore was this one ehance—
he might have give the checks in the von-
fidence of selling those bouds, and placing
the balance to his nooonnt. In doe conrse
these checks which were orossed would
have been brought to the Clearing House,
and have been presented on the merrow.
But it seemed that his croditors hind some
mistrust of him, and had caused the checks
to bo demanded out of due course.

The clock struck three. Charles had not
come back. The bank doors closed with a
clang. T could endure the suspense no
longer. Telling the bank porter that if
My, Thrapstow came he was to be admitted
at the private door, and was to be detained
in my room till I returned, I went out,
and mado my way to lLis office, which was
only o few hundred yords distance, Ile
was not thero. The clerk, & youth of fif-
teen, know nothing nbout him. He was in
Chapel Court, perhaps—any whero,” he
didn't know, Had le been In within the
last half hour ¢ Well, no; tho clork did
not think he had, His story, then, of the
custotmer walting at his office was a lie.

With o heavy heart, I went back to the
baok, No; My, Thrapstow had not been
in, the porter said. I took a cab and off
to the offi ce of Mr, Gedgemonnt, the solici-
tor to the bank. I told him in confidence
what had happened, and asked his advice,
“Could T get a warrant against this Mr,
Thrapstow for stealing the bonds ?"'

“Upon my word," said Gedgemount,
“1 don't think yon can make a criminal
matter of it, No; T don't see how you can
touch him. You ean pursue him, ns hav-
ing fraudnlently carried off his assels,"

But that advice was no good to me, T
was, wrong intaking it, I think 1 ought
to bave gone straight off to the police
office, and put the affair in the hands of the
detectives. Diguoifisd men of law, like
Gedgemount, always find & dozen reasons
for inaction, except in matters that bring
grists to their own mill

I went home complotely disheartened
and dejected. How could 1 face my di.
rectors with such a story as that I had to
tell ? The only excuse that I conld urge of
private friendship and confidonce in the
mau who had robbed ua, would make the
matter only the worse. Certainly at the
samo (ime I told the ciroumstances to the
direotors, 1 should be bound to place my
resignation in their hands, to be put into
foree if they thought fit.

And there wonld be little doubt that
thoy would acoept it. How damaging, too,
the story would be to me, when 1 tried to
obtain ancther appointment.

I had promised to take my wile and ohil-
dren for an excursion down the river s
soon as the bank closed, and the youngest
eagerly reminded me of my promise. 1
replied so savagely nnd sternly, that the
children made off in tears ; my wile,coming
to see what was the matter, fared little
better.

My. Thrapstow wasn't coming home that
night, his landlady told me ; she thought
he was away fora little jaunt ; but she
dida't know, He occupied the grouod
floor of a small house in Eaclesford street,
Pimlico—two rooms opening ioto each
other., T told the woman that 1 wouold sit
down and write a letter. Bhe knew me
wall onough, as I had frequently visited
Thrapstow, and she left me to mysell
Then I bogan to overbaul everything to try
and find out some clne to his whereabonts,
A few lotters were on the chimney-pieos,
they were only circulars from tradesmen.
In the fireplace was a considerable quan-
tity of charred tinder, He bad evidently
been burning papers receutly and a quan-
tity of them. 1 turned the tinder care.
fully over spreading It upon a pewspaper
when I saw the name Isabel shinlng with
metalic lustre, Then I went to his bed-
room and searched that,  Here, too, were
evident preparations for flight; coatr »- |
other garments thrown hastily into cup-
boards, boxes turned out, anold glove or
two lyiog upon the dressing table. Toure-
fully searched all the pookets for lettors or
any other doeuments but I found nothing.
The keys were left in all their recoptacies ;
an instanes of Charlie's thoughitfalness for
others in the midst of his raseality.

Layiug upon the wash-stand was a eard,
which was blsnk uvpon one side, but on thoe
other had the name of a pholographer
printed vpon it The card was wet, as if
it had been wonked in water, and near the
upper end of it wan & round irregular out,
which did not quite penetrate the card, It
had evidently once had a photograph fas.
tened on it j socordingly, the card had been
watted to place 1t in a locket or something
similar,

1t struck me at once that the photogreph
about which amuanon the eve of Aight
would take so much trouble must be a per-
won very doar t@ him ; probably his sweet-
hoart. Although I bad been intimate with
Thrapstow be bad always beon very re-
served as 1o his own friends and associates,
and /L had, no alus to gulde ‘we to any of
them, w the photographier's card.

Re-antering my cab; I deove off to the
photographer's. Theto was no sumber or
distinguishing mark wpon the card,and the
ohunces soomed faine that he would be
able to téll me anything about IL. Indeed,

at first whoh the man found thas lwunt
a ocustomor, lie seemed lithle inclined to
trouble about the matter. The promise nf
u foo, however, mads him more rensonable,
and be offered to lat. me soe bis books, that
I might search  for the name I wanted to
find. It was unlikely the photograph had
been done for Thrapstow; if it had there
would probably appear in the beoks only
the useless record of  his address, already
known to me, Then the man shook his
hend. If 1 didn't know the name, it was
no use looking ; the card wus nothing, he
said ; bhe sent hundrods out every month,
What information could be possibly given
ma? Then I tried to desoribe the personal
appearanes of Thrapstow, Buot again be
ahoolk his head. If he hado't taken hie
likeness, he wouldn's be likely to remember
him, hardly even then, so many people
passed through his hands,

All this time he had boen oarelessly
holding the oard in his flngers, glancing st
itnow and then,and suddenly an ides soem-
ed to striko him. *“Blop a bit,"” be said,
and wont into his dark ohamber and pres-
ently emerged smelling strongly of chem-
jcals. ** Look here,' ho said triumphant-
ly, 1looked, nnd saw n very faint ghostly
impression of & photograph. ** It°s printed
itaslf through," said the man—*' they will
sometimes—and 1've brought it to light.—
Yes, 1 know the original of that.”  Agnin
he dived into & closet, and brovght out a
negative with & number and label to it.—
Then he turned to his book and wrote
down an address for me—AMis, Maldmont,
Larkspur Road, Nottiog Hill.

Away I wontto Larkspur Road. Mrs.
Muidmont's house was a small, comfort-
able residence; with bright windows, ve.
randny, gorgeous window boxes, nnd strip-
od sunblinds. Mrs, Maldmont was at
home, said n very neat, pretty looking
maid ; and I sent in my eard, with a mes-
sage : “‘on most important business,'’—
The maid came back to say thal her
mistress did not recognize the name, but
would I walk in? I was shown into s pretty
drawing-room on the first floor. An elder-
ly Indy rose to greet me with old fashioned
courtesy, at the same time withn good
deal of uneasy curiosity visible in her face.
This was not the original of the photo-
graph, who was a young and charming
girl.

“ Madam,"" I said rapidly, I believe my
friend Clarles Thrapstow, is well known
to you ; now, it is of the utmost impor-
tance that I should ascertain where he is at
this moment,"

“ Sray 1" said the old lady, “ You are
Inboring under a complete mistake ; I know
nothing whatever of the gentleman whose
name you mention ; s name I never heard
of before,”

Was she deceiving me? Idid pot think
0.

“Perhaps Miss Maidmont may koow,” 1
said eagerly.

“ Miss Maidmont is not likely to bave
formed any acquaintances without™ her
mother's knowledge,” said Mrs. Maidmont
with dignity. There seemed to be no other
alternative but for me to retreat with apol-
ogies. “Iam very busy, you sée," went
on the old lady, with a wave of her hand ;
and, indeed, the room, now I looked about
me, 1 saw to be strewn with preparations
for some festive event, a ball perhaps, or,
from a wreath of orapge blossoms that I
saw pecping out of o milliner's box, more
likely & wedding. I was about to take my
doputture reluctantly, when s young giyl, a
churming young girl bounded inlo the

m ; she was the original of the photo-
graph. |

“0Oh, mamma !I"" she cried, “hore s a
letter from poor Charles, to say that he
can't possibly come here to-night | Isn't it
provoking? And I'wait to consult him
about so many things |"

“Well, my dear Isabel,” said the old
lady, placidly ; * you'll bave enongh of his
company after to-morrow, From which 1
judged that my surmise as to the wedding
was correct, and that Charles waa the
bridegroom olect.

‘* By the way,"'' she went on, ** here s &

Adentleman, Lsabel, who insists that we
know a Mr. Chacles y 1 forget the
name now."’

“* Thrapstow,!' I intesjected.

A Mr. Charles Thrapstow.
of no sach person, Hella #''

1 know of ne My, Charles but Charles
Tempest," said Isabel.

“I¢ is singular too, that the juitinls of
our frionds should be the same. May 1
auk if you bave given your portrait, taken
by Bluebore of Keuaington,

“ Upon my word,"' said Mes. Maldmont,
rising, and sounding the bell, ** this Is too
much for & total strangar. We don't know
yonr friend and we don't know you.—
Busan, show this gentleman out."

* But u gentleman, '’ 1 cried, ** with blue
eyes, yellow beard and mouvstache, and
turged-up noso."

“No more!" cried Mia. Maldmont.—
“Am L 0 repeat onoo more we know,noth-
ing nbout him "'

What could 1 do under the ciroumstan.
oo but take my leave * In Busan, howaver,
I fonnd an unexpeoted ally. Bhe had beard
my parting words of desoription, and she
tumod o me As. we Wero dmdln‘ the
stairs, and said
“::&h sabol's young man. mmw like

You know

I

Hall g crown and a few blandishments,
which, under the circumstavoss, T think
aven my worthy spouse would have con.
doned, put me in posseasion of the facta.

Miss Maidmont was really going to be
married tomorrow moroing at 8t 8piken-
ard’s Church to a Mr. Charles Tempest, a
very good-looking young man, whom they
had not known long, but-who seems to be
vory woll off. My desaription of my friend
tallled exaotly with Sosain's of the bride-
groom ; buk the coineidence might be mers-
ly incidental,

Had Mis Maidwont & photograph of her
lover?" 1 anked.

Bhe bad, in her own room, it scemed.
Susan couldn’t get at it now without sus.
picion ; but she promised to seoure it and
bring it with ber il 1 would most her ut
nine o'clock at the cornor of the strest.

I was punctual to my trust ; and at nine
Bosan mado her appesrance with & morovco
case containing an exosllent likeness of my
friend, Charles Thrapstow, massive pin with
topae in it, and all

Now what waa to be done? Should I go
to Mra, Maidmont aud tell her bow she was
deceived in bher daughter’s lover ? That
wotuld have been the way best adapted to
sparo the feelings of the Maidmonts ; but
would it bring back the fve thousand
pounds ? T thought not.

“ Miss Mnidmont,'* T soliloguised, ** will
find some way to warn her lover,  Even
robhing o bank may not embitter a girl
against her sweethenrt, and no doubt she is
over head and ears in love with Charlio.””
No; I determined on a different plan,

I rowo early next morning, drossed mysel [
with eare, put on a pair of pale primrose
gloves, donned, my newest beaver and Loolk
0 cab to St. Spikenard’s, Notting Hall.

The bells were jangling merrily as 1
alighted at the churoh-door ; a small crowd
had alrendy gathered on the pavement,
drawn togother by the keen foresight of
coming exoitement charactervistio of the
homnn species, ' Friend of the bride-
groom.” I whispered to the verger, and
was forthwith shown into the vestry. The
clergyman was there nlready, and shoolk
hands with me in s vague kind of a man.
ner,

‘“Not the bridegroom ?"' he sald in & mild
Interrogating manner. I told him that T was
only ono of his friends, and we stood look-
ing at ench olher in a comatoss kind of
way, till alittle confusion at the vesiry
door biroke the spell. **Here ho comes !"
whiapered some one ; aud the next moment
there appeared in the vestry, looking pale
and agitated, but very handsome, Mr,
Charles Thrapstow.

I had canght Dim by the arm and led
him into a corner, before he recoginzed
who I was. When he saw me 1 thought
he would bave fainted. * Don't betray
me,"" he whispered.

I held out my hand with a signficant
gestore.

* Five thousund," T whispered in his ear.

“ You shall have it in ten minutes,”

“Your mioutes are long ones, Master
Charles,”” T said.

With trembling fingers he took outa
pockét-book, and handed me a roll of notes.

1 mean't it for you Tom,"" he said, Por-
haps he did, but we know the fate of good
intentions. :

It did'nt take me long to count over thoss
notes, there wero exactly flve thousand
pound.

“Now,” sald I, * Master Charles, take
yourself off ['*

“You promise,” ha urged, “not to betray
mae.'"

“ No more I will, if you go."

“"She has got ten thousand of her own,"” '
he whispered.

' Pe off ; or olse''—

“No ; T won't said Charlie,” making up
his mind with a desperate effort: “I'Il
make o clean breast of it."”

At that moment there was a bit of n stir,
and a general call for the bridegroom.

The bride had just arrived, people said,
He bushed his way out to the carringe and
whispered a word to Isabel, who foll back
in o feint,  There wasa great fuss and
bustle and then some one came and said
that there was an informality In the license,
and that the wedding could not come off
thiat day.

I did not wait to see anything farther,
but posted off to the bank, aod got thero
just g the board was assembling.

I suppose soms of' the directors had got
wind of Thrapstow’s fallare, for the flmwt
thing I Heard when I got late the board
room was old Venable, grumbling out.
“How about those Damnscus bonds,
My, Munager ' I rode roughshod over
old Yenable and tyrannized oonsiderably
over the board in general that day, but I
could not belp thinking how close a thing
it was, and how very npear shipwreaked I
had begn,

Aa for Thrapstow, I presently heard that, |
alter all, he had armnged with his ored-
itors, and made it up with Mism Maidmont.
He ad s toogue that would win round
anything if you only gave him time, and I
was not much surpeised at heariog his wed-
ding day wias fixed, He has not soot me
nb invitation; and I don't wapposs he will,
and [ cortaluly shall not thrust myself for-
ward a second llnun an .nlniild guest,

trlunmuu- o both ends’; b’
makes ooe's selfl poarly umu- s

It dogs other people.




