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FPHE BINGER SEWING MACHINE is so wall
l knowin that 1t s nol neocssary to mention

I'T8 MANY GOOD QUALITIES!

Every one who has any hnawlmlge of Sewling
Maohines knows that it will 4

EVERY KIND OF WOLK

In a Superior Manner,

The Machine is easily kept in order eanlly op
erated, aud Is acknowledged by all, Lo Ue the

The Best Machine in the World !

Sawing Machine should ex-
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foye purchasing. They can

amine the Bluger
be Dought on

Most Liberal Terms
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F. MORTIMER,
NEW BLGOMFIELD, I'A.,

Genernl Agent for Perry Co.

& Or of the following Looal Agents on the
RAmME Lerms:

A. F. KEIM,

Newport, Pa.

JAR. P LONG,
Duugannon, Pa.

NEW TYTORK
CONTINENTAL

Life Insurance Company,
OF NEW YORK,
STRICTLY MUTUAL!

Assols, ROG,530. 325,621

BSUESall the new forms of Policles, and pre.
sents as favorable terms asany company in tha
United Siates.

Thirt anllowadon each ment, and
the polkﬂnld ood durlog Ihalllmum 4

Pollcles Issusd by this Company are non-forfelit
ure.

No extra charges are madefor travellng permite

Polliey holders shareln the r:ntl.l rofits of the
(}ompunr.md hayen wlne o elections wnd
management of the Com

No policy or medieal twnlnmd

L. W. FROST, President,
M. B, Wrnkoor, Viee Prea't.

» P.Roarns,
g Sos'y. J. F. EATON,

General Agent,
No. 8 North Tulrd Birest,
College Block, Harrisburg, Pa.
THOH, H. MILLIGAN,
pum Jmt for Nowport.

B" T. BABBITT'S
Pure Concentrated Potash,

OR LYE,
o double the strength of any other

Sponifying Sabstance,
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Produce Commission Merchant,
Nuts and Poultry

A BFECIALITY.
No. 818 North Water Strest,
{m North Delnware Avenue Markai)
PHILADELPFHIA, PA.

Cpmgnoet ey

RS, ALVORD said 't was a shame.’

Mrea. Denton wondered how she dared
thus to imposs upon people, while a score
of mesdames and half a score of Mr. Dames,
gratified at somebody's version of some-
thing that did not happen, rolled the tit-
bit under and off their tongues with the
gusto of gourmands,

It all happened in the quiet little town of
(‘arlton, where the people mean to be and
are good and kind as the world goes, but
somehow mistakes will ooccur, and human
nature is prone to aceept the wrong version
of thinge, and then it is so pleasant to

Y Puthorns o the Leads of our Nelends,
Put ipdrigvies 1 the heads of thetr wivea™

o think," said M, Denton, " that

Fanny Hownrd, the daughter of a convicted
{elon, sbould come here 10 teach our ehil-
dren, and put on such airs. 1 pever liked
the girl ; 1 always thought there was some-
thing wrong about ber. The brand of
shame is plainly seen bebind her smiling
rm.l!
Mrs, Denton's fdeas of right aud wrong
hinged entirely vpon what Mes. Bmith,
Mrs, Tracy and Mre, Williams might
think, and that socinl conclave hand already
convened and decided.

“ As for me," said Mrs. Smith, ** I shall
nover peak to her agiin, 1 shall take
Benny from sohool at once, and I think we
should ignore her entirely.”

Mrs, Smith was the wife of that impor-
tant functionary—the village justice. The
counterpart of her phlegmatic husband,
sho was tall and angular, sharp in feature
and sharp in tongue. Her house, in the
outskirts of the city, was the rendesvous
of that femalo—I had almost said feline—
inquest, which seoms to pertain to small
communities, God, in his goodneas Lad
given her one child—the aforesaid Benny,
ns if thereby to soften the asperities of her
nature.  What she might have been with-
out the gift, we can only conjecture. 1t is,
therefore, impossible to estimate just what
part Benny had played in the softening
process,

Twelve months prior to the matters re.

lage of Carlton in answer to an advertise-
ment for n sohool-teacher, bringing letters
and commendations which had secured for
her the place sought. For one year Fauny
had taught the school with much satisfne-
tion ; her sweet voloe and gentle ways had
won the bearts of the children, while her
zeal and conscientious discharge of her
duties had won the approbation of the
parents, Asthe Inst quarter was drawing
to o olose, n stranger, staying for a night
at tho inn, had seen the school-mistress on
the street, and upon being informed who
she was he replied—**1 thought I was not
mistaken ; I have seon her before ; her fa-
theris in the State Prison at N—"'

Upon all the invisible wires of soeial in-
tercourse the news flew ; the very birds of
thie air seemed to whisper it ; that concen-
trated battery of pent-up ecountry life ex.
pended its forco in circulating the fagt.—
As Fanuny passed ingquisitive groups gather-
ed at the streot corners, the women watch-
from the windows—the children even, si-
lent and shy, scemed to aveid her.

' What can all this mean "' sald Faony,
hereyes filling with unshed tears, and the
spectre of pain haunting her face. ““Ob,
that Mra. Carlton was here ! she would not
desert me."”

Mra. Carlton was the widow of the late
Col. Henry Carlton, after whom the town
had been named. The Carlton estate ex-
tended for ten miles in every direction ; its
broad acres stretched to the mouutains,
embracing the entire valley ; ¢ flocks and
herds fed upon an hundred hills, The
family mansion was situated two miles
from the town in the midst of charming
grounds, beautifully planted aod laid out,
It wus @ pluin, substantial, comfortable
home, wonderfully suggestive for hospital.
ity.

From the first, M. Qarlton had taken to
Fanny. Frequent invitations bad been ex-
tonded to past the weekly holidays at * the
Giange''—as the place was callod—while
Harry, the only sonand helr, a stout, man-
ly young fellow of twenty.five, helping
amazingly to make the hours pass pleasant-
1y ; there we and drives, sud din.
ners, and o t parties under the troes,
and musie and dancing in the moonlight,—
Now, alas)! Mrs, Carlton and Harry were
absent, and our heroine depressed by the
weight of an intapgible somethiog, weari-
ly bore her naw burden.

It was the last duy of the term ; on the fol-
lowing Monday, the first of May, was to be
held the annaal plenie, and old country
feto, rovived by Col. Carlton for the peo.
ple, vs he wis wont to eall them, De-
lightful grounds in the hills, two miles
away, had been set apart for this purpose |
thers were groves of trees, plats of green-
swiard, sud charming bits of soenery ; a
mountaln stfeam came tumbling down
from the hills in » wsuccession of water-
falls, forming at their base w tiny Inke,
whers the ferns and the flowers soemed
most luxurinte,

The Mayday sun broke Lright and clear,
as it always does in this Arcadia, tinging
the mountain pesks with crimeocn, snd Q1.
ling the valloy with yellow amber, There
was an early snd unwonted sty in the vil-

lage and farm houses ; troops of merry chil.

lated, Fanny Howard bad come to the vil- |

dren were congrogated in: this mu and
lanos, happy &s the birds which gave them
grevting.  Vahicles of all desariptions were
to be meen wending their way to the
grounds. Tables had been spread, booths
had besn construoted, a Maypole garland.
ed with flowors lind been erected. Thero
was to be o dinner, poem, soogs and dane-
ing, and somo one was W be crowned
' Queon of the May.'

The farmera for miles around the coun-
try side had ocome with thoir wives and
little ones ; the parson and the deacon, the
lawyer and the doctor were thore ; there
was Steve, the blaeksmith, his face washed
white for the ocoasion ; Briggs, the land.
lord of the ‘Golden Swan," with the pro-
verbial rotundity ; Tony, the shoemnker,
with his half dozen children out at the
toes as usunl ; Uncle Billy Rodgors who
bad erossed the plains with Col. Carlton in
46, avd, as he said, ‘was mised in the
samo town and know'd all the Colonel's
kingfolk." Uncle Billy's talk always open-
ed or closed with some sllusion to his do-
parted friend.

Tom Brown, the stage driver, bad taken
ndayoff to ba pressnt, With just the
proper amount of dash on tothe grounds,
drested in characteristic garb—Mexioan
sombrero, immuculate shirt, red sash, high-
heeled, close fitting boots drawn over his
pantaloons. After a slight excess of anx-
isty in the proper disposition of his team,
with the indescribable fnspucian: nirof bis
calling, he lounged over to where mine host
of the Golden Swan was standing, gaven
scarcely perceptible nod of recoguition to
Unele Billy and Tony, and remarked, pat-
ronixingly :

‘1 say, Briggs, what's all this yere talk
about the sohoolmarm? I don't sea that
she's to blame ; sho seems to be a kind dis-
positioned oritter, and lins aliers done her
work well. Asfur me, I'm durned if 1
don't think she's got good bLlood in her—
thin in the nostril, wide between tho eyes,
clean-limbed.  You bet your Hfe thar's
no mustang in her."

“Yes, Tom,” said Briggs, *‘but you
know women are women, and naturally
hate each other, If they catch one of their
own sex out alone, without & protector,
they all go for her—and this girl seems to
bein that fix just now."

“Oh, Tom ;" with » hall defined side
miotion of the head, at the same time point-
itg mysteriously at his pocket.

As Tom would have said, “ a wink to a
blind man is sufficlont,” and the three—
that is Briggs, Tom and the flask—went
quiatly into the shadow of the trees.

Unele Billy looked quernlously after the
departing worthies, and sald sadly to Tony,
“ the Colonel wonldn't *a done that."”

The sorvants had erected the Carlton
tont, but did not know if their mistress
would return in time to be present at the
festivitios,

Daring the carly part of the day, Panoy
sab alone, or wandered about the grounds,
meating cold looks and averted faces from
some ; from others that peouliar recog-
nition, ko fravght with meaning. Again
and again she wished horsell far away, and
only remnined, hoping by chance to meot
Mrs. Carlton,

After the ceremonies had concluded, just
as she had determined to leave the grounds
and go aoross the flolds to her own home,
apparently by nccldent she happened upon
Tom Brown.

The stage-drive, who had never spoken
to Fanny, touched his hat—a remarkable
exhibition of politeness for him—aud gaid :

‘1 beg pardon, Miss; I'm a plain man,
and can't say what I want to, but if you
should need anybody to speak a word for
you, or to take your part, Tom Brown
knows how Lo do it."

Fanny comprehended the blunt sincerity
of the man, and, as she thanked him, the
tears which had been all the dayin her
syes rolled down ber cheeks,

From that moment Tom  was bor slave,
He followed hor nt a respectiul and unob-
sarved distance ; for ber sake he would
have charged and ronted the whole camp,—
Many & high-born lady has bad & loss falth.
ful and pulssant knight.

The incident served to lift the load from
Fanoy'as heart. Bho wandered down by
the tivy lake, and for the momoent wis
happy. Near at hand several children
were ab play, their parents nod the elder
ones were elsowbere occupled., She heard
p splash, & scream, and saw little Beony
struggling in  the water. Bpringiog for-
ward wilh rare presence of mind, she leap-
ed upon a rook, selzed the child ns he was
sinking, and brought him to the shore,
pacified him, and taking him by the hand,
led him forwnrd to find bis mother. Ata
distance wis o group of ladies, and among
them M. Bmith, As Fauny approached
the cirele she enconntered the frigid stare
of Mre. Bmith, who sald with metalic
volog—all eyon bulng riveted upon the two
— Ronny, coma Lo me ; I do not wikh you
to amsoainte with thieves and murderers,”

Not far awny, with his hat over biseyon,
stood the stage-driver, nu if waiting the
word of command; but nearer st hand
was another knight, Harry Carlton, wlio,
with his mother, bad just arrived upon the
grounds, and had been pear enough to
overbear the words,  Stepping forward he
sald to Fanny, who stood pale nnd tremb-

"1Do not remaio hore to be insuted by

_—

l.hue poople. My mother wuuld liku to
speak with you.’"

And taking har upon his nrm be escorted
hor to the tent, which had beon prepared
for them.

One standing pesr at hand oould have
heard the words of explanation, interrupt-
od by brokan sobs on the part of Fanuy,
with kind and gentle soothings by Mrs.
Catlton ; would have seen Horry stact up
with n naughty, unorthodox word on the
end of his tongue, saying that be would
find ont what all this meant, and after a
short absence, would hsve seen Lim re-
turning, his hands clinched, and his big,
burley frame bristling nll over with indig-
nation ; would have beard anlmated con-

versation for a moment in the tent, follow-
od by subsdoed laughtor.
Shortly therveaftor the family ourvinge

was ovdered and  ITarey wod Mes. Corvlton,
accompanied by Fanny, left the grounds,
The month of vication was nosrly end-
od ; Fanny had  disappeared ; the Carlton
mansion was closed, and  ovcupied only by
the sorvamts,  Harry and his mother, some
sald, wero In the oty ; some safd at the
nen-side,

Upon the lastday of the school vacation,
after the arrival of the mail, an unwonted
something seemed to ruofile the surface of
affairs in the quiet town, Curiosity was
upon tip-toe, and wondor was looking out
of open eyes into open eyes.

Mine plothoric host of the inn dressed
na was his wont, of & summer afternoon,
in shirt, pantaloons and slippers, from his
seab on the table wiped the porspiration
from his rubicund fuce, and read to his
quartet of thirsty satelites, from the Yerba
Buens Tribune, as follows :

W Mannren.—At Grace Churel in this clty,
by the Rev. Dr, Peters, Iarry Carlton to Miss
Fanny Howard, danghter of Major Willinm

Howard, I'nrrnerly of the United Blates Arm:.
now Wardan at the State Prison of N

The landlord laughed, Tom Brown threw
his favorite hat upon the floor, and jump-
upon ity said : “Do you oall that a mus-
tang "

“That gal's o Cariton anyhow,” said
uncle Billy, complacently, while Tony
glanced wistfully ot a row of decanters,
and wondered if the occasion would not
suggest an Invitation to imbibe.

A new school-mistress has been engaged
at Carlton, and in some mysterious way
Tom Brown has bocome sole proprietor of
the stage line.

At the last stated inquest, Mrs, Smith
wns beard to say, consolingly, to Mrs,
Tracey : “ I amsoglad it was all a mis.
take ; I always liked Fanny,”

An Affecting Incident.

The Ban Francisco Chroniele snys :

““Among the passengers by the west-
ward-bound emigrant train  which arrived
Inst week, was o Mrs. W, B. Crediford, an
aged lady from Alfred, Me. Poor, feebls
and alone, she left her home to cross the
Continent ot an emigrant train, to ses her
children reaiding in this Btate. Two grown
davghters awaited hor at San Jose, and her
son had gone up the road to meet her. He
found ber worn out with the fatigue of the
protracted journey in a comfortless emi.
grant car, and very weak.

About 0 o'olock in the evening sho re-
clined her head on . hor son's shonlder and
fell asloep there. Just aftor the train left
Ban Leandro, a gentloman who had got on
the train at that place, voticing something
peauliar in the attitude and appearance of
the old lady, approached the son, and in.
quired, * What is the matter with that
lady 2 “Hush ! yepliod the young man,
“don't wake my wmother," ** No fear of
that," said the gentleman, *‘she will never
wako again in this world."

He was right. Quietly leaning on the
breast of her son, the poor old lady had
yiolded to fatigue, and peacefully fallen
into a slamber from which aba passed into
that deeper wloop that knows neither wak-
ing nor woariness. The emigrauts ocom-
posed ber weary limbs to rest, and brought
hor body to this oity for ber bereaved chil-
dren.

—_———

A Cool Robber.

An example of coolness and audacity
was (urnlshed a few days since ot a rallroad
station in New Jersey which seldom findsa
paraliel, The train due at ssven srrived
promptly and as the oustom was, passon-
gers and employes, the express messengor
smong them, went to ten. Before golng,
tho Intber Jooked the safe, containing some
$12,000, and secured the door of tho car,
No nooner wan this done than a burglar
approached the car, from the other side,
thrust his band through s window, raised
the latch, opened the door, placed a ruilrond
tie against the side of the cor svd slid the
wafe, weighing two bundred and eighteon
pounds, tothe ground. Cloaing the dooy
and replaciog the tie, he dragged the safe
townrd o stream near by, Near the track
he overcams the obstaclo to progress pre-
pemted by o high board fence by wre
off some of the boavds. Dmgging the
treasure & short distaooce farther, he broke
open the box by means of alever, and
hantily exnmined the contents. Beouring
some §8,000, ho mads off acrons Lhe Delds,
while the train was speediog oo its way.
Tho loss was soon discovered—not so the

burglar.

Pumplng a Darkey.

Two friends of ours, who were recently
traveling Bouth, took a look at the battle
fleld of Lookout Motntain, and seaing
some darkeys near by, thought they would
interrogate one of them. Calling the col-
ored man and brother, one asked him :

**What do you opll thisa battle ground
for?" |
“*Cause der woz a light heve, sal.'
“Who fought "

““Musan Gon'l Hookab, sal, an' I don't
way deoder gomman's name, [ disremam-
bers dat just now.’*

“Which loked *"

“Massn Gen'| Hookaly, sah, of course,"
“What did they fight about "

Y Well, saly, Tdon't just reckon, ‘what
dis heah fight was "bout; de whole fight,
enh was to froo de nigger, snh."

“ Who owned the nigger, Hooker or the
otber man?"’

FPompoy's eyes openod till they Jooked
like two round agntes, [o looked atmy
friecnd and then looked at me; then he
looked over to his comprnions who were
shoutiog and langhing at the aotics of one
of their pnmber in o swing ; bat ho dida's
reply. My friend spoke abarply :

“Which owned the nigger that they
fought abont '

“ Wew-w-what's you bin? Who is you,
ax'n me dis—axin' dis ohile who owns dat
niggak?  Whar's you bin?"

““I'va beon all around herve, but I didn't
seo any fight.  When was thib fight 2"

‘' Right smart run "o time sinoo dut sah :
dat’s o good while ago,, boss, dat was.”
*What sort of afight was it, n prize
fight?"

‘A which, sah®*

“A prize fight. Did they formn ring
and pound each other with thelr fists ! Did
they mash up the other fellow with his
fists? Who got the first knook down 7"

The expression that grow on that man’s
face, the transformation scene that passed
over that man's featured, wis n botter
nnswer to the question than his tongue
counld have given. First a look of curious

bewilderment, then of annoyance, then of
pity, contempt, and utter disgust suoses-
sively, till he turned silently and walked
back to the party, seeming to wonder
which was the greatmr fool he or we,

What Hmuh Says.

Mrs. Hannalh Woods' husband warned
peopls not to trust his wife, she having
left hia bed, ete. To this Hannah replied
as follows:

“First, astothe bed, we had nono ex-
copt the ono my father gave me, and up-
on which I have allowed him to lodge his
poor, drunken, worthless carcass already
quite toolong; and as to board, he was
not forpished enough for the last two
years to pay for his salt, He talk of
board ! why the children have always ns-
sisted me me in buyiog bread to keep his
poor soul and drunken body together,
He caution people not to trust me ! It would
have been more fitting that I should have
posted him ; but that would have been
superfiluous; as no one who knows him
would have trusted him, or possibly we
could have kept the family together longer
than we did.

' One thing—and only one—in his pub-
lication is true, and that is that T have left
the misorable man. When by the use of
whiskey, the once Milton Wood transform-
ed himsell into everything contomptible
und wvulgar, forgetting every pledge of
earlier life—forgetting his obligations to
me aud his childron—forgetting himself,
and at last forgetting God, and still, not
sated with havee, he pursues me with the
malevolence of a dranken fland—leave him
I did. Ob, liquor! How many homes
hast thou made desolate? How many
broken-hearted wives and lhomeless chil-
dron Last thou east upon the cold charities
of anunfeeling world? Oh, thou mighty
transformer of intelloctual man fnto every-
thing devilish! Bat Iam trespassing too
muoch upon your space, and will close,
wishing Mr, Woed all the health, happi-
ness and comfort he can ever expect to
flow from his drunken carcass.'

1 Milton 'Wood s not now extinguished

e oortainly hins given to the world what
wias the mntur with Hasnmah, For a
sosthing and ecloquent exposition of the
sufferings of a drunksrd's wife Hannah
J ur:’ 8 advertisement oannot well be paral-
lell

Apecdote of Washington.

General Wanhington was a patiern of

puncthality,. When he “engaged to moet
Congreas at noon, he never falled to be at.
the door of the hall just asthe olock was
striking twolve, He always dined at four
o'clook ; and if the guests whom be had
invitod were not present, the dinner went
on precisely at the appointed hour, with-
out awaiting for them. Washington
wonld make no apology, but aimply re-
marked, * Centlomen, wo are punctual
bere,” When thosp people got another
invitation to dine with the President, they
would be sure to be in time.
A pornon had a pair of besutiful horses
to sell, which the President wanted to buy.
Five o’clock in the momning of u certaln
duy was fixed as the time for
see them ; bub the horses were not brought
till s quuhr paat five, whq the owner

waa told that the President bsd M
at the appointed hour, but Mll
mm&uwsmdm
his hiorses by his delsy of one quarter of an

hour,




