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BALTIMORE LOCK HOSPITAL

D= ‘onNsToN, T

Physician of this oclebrated Instiiution, has |

discovered the most certain, speedy, pleasant and
effectual remedy in the world for all
. DISEASES OF IMPRUDENCE.
Weakness of the Back or Limbe, Strictures,
Affections of Kidneys and Bladder, Involun-
tary Discharges, Impotency, Generul Debili-
ty, Nervousness, Dym Languor, Low
%ﬁm of Palpitation of
the rt, Timidity, Tremblings, Dimpess
of Sight or Giddiness, Disease of the Head,
Throat, Nose or Skin, Affections of Liver, Lungs,
Reomarch or Bowels—these terrible Disorders
arieing from the Bolitary Habits of Youth—those
socret and solitary practices more fatal to thelr
vietims than the song of Syrens to the Mariners
of Ulys=cs, b their most brilllant hopes
of antielpations, rendering marrlage, &e., impos-

sible.
YOUNG MEN

especially, who have become the victims of Soli- |

Viee, that dreadful and destructive habit
annunlly sweeps to an untimely grave
thousands of young men
talente and brilliant iutellect,
wise bave entranced
thunders of eloguence or waked to ecstacy the

living Iyre, may eall with full confidence. |

MARRIAGE. |
Married Persons or Young Men contemplating
marriage, aware of Physieal Weakness, (Loss |
of Procreative Ponr—lupame‘%. Nervous Ex- |
citability, Palpitation, Organic Weakness, Ner-
vous Debility, or auy other Disqualification,
speadily relieved.
He who places himself undor the care of Dr. J.
may rei y conflde in bis bonor as a gentle-
taan, and confidently rely unon his kill asa Phv-

sleinn.

ORGANIC WEAKNESS,
Im ey, Loss of Power, immediately Cured
and full Vigur Restored.

Thi= Affection—which renders Life
miserable and marriage impoesible—is the penalty
vﬂd by the vietims of improper indulgences.

oung personsare too apt to commit excesses
from not being aware of the dreadful consegences
thut may ensue. Now, who that understands
the subject will pretend to deny that the power
of procreation is lost sooner by those falling into
improper habits than by the pradent ! Besides
heing deprived the nresof healthy offspring, |
1he most serfons destructive symptoms Lo both |
body and mind arise. The system becomes de- |
ranged, the Physieal and Mental Funetions |
Wenkened, Loss of Procreative Power, Nervous
Irritability, Dyspe, ia, Palpitation of the Heart,
Indigestion, Constitutional Debility, a Wasting
of the Frame, Congh, Consumption. Decay and
Death.

A CURE WARRANTED IN TWO DAYS.

Persons rulned in health Ly unlearned preten- |
ders who keep them trifling month after month,
tnking poisonous und Injurious compounds,
should apply immediately. |

DR. JOHNETON,
Member of the Boyal College of Surgeons, Lon- |
don, Graduated from one of the most cmivent
Col'eges in the United States, and the greater
part of whose ifo has been spent in the hospitals
of London, Pris, Philadelpliia and elsewhere,
has efifected some of the most astonishing cures
that were ever known 3 many troubled with ring-
ing Inthe head and ears when asleop, great
wervousness, being alarmod st sndden zounds,
bashifulmess, with frequent blushing, attended
sometimes with derangement of miod, were cured |
immedintelv, * |
TAKE PARTICULAR NOTICE.

Dr. J. nddresses all those who have iujured
themsclves by improper Indulgence and solitary
habits, which ruin both body and mind, untitting
them for elther busines=, study, soclety or mar-
riage.

Tuese are some of the sad and meluncholy
effects produced by carly habits of youth, viz:

Back und Head, Dimness of Sight, Loss of Mus-
rular Power, Pa of the Heart, Dyspepsy,
Nervous Irritabliity, Derangement of Digestive
Yunetions, General Dehility, Symptoms of Con-
cumption, &ec.

Muxtariy—The fearful effects on the mind
are much to be dreaded—Loss of Memory, Con-
fusion of Ideas, w H Evil-
F. Aversion to ¥y -Distrast,
Love of 8o Thaidity, &e., sre some of the
evils produced.

Tuouvsaxps of persons of nwen can now
judge what js the cause of their Ining health,
losing their vigor, becoming, weak, pale, nervous |
and emacisted, having a singular appearance
about the eyes, cough and symptoms of CORSULP-

tlom,
YOUNG MEN
Who have injured th meelves by a certaln prae- |
tice Indulged in when alone, n habit frequently
Joarped from evil companions, or at scheol, the
elfects of which are nightly felt, even when
waleop, and if nol cured, renders marriage impos-
sible, and destroys both mind and body, should
apply immedintely.
but a pity that a man, the hope of kis
country, the darling of his purents, should be
snatehed from all and enjoyments o1 |
life, by the consequence of deviating from the |
path of nature and Indulging in a certain seeret
hubit. Such persons MUST before contemplating

l Office in Haupt’s Luilding, South East Corner
of the most exalted I of Market Square, Sanbury, Pa.

S l_‘l._ _lll)\'l-:.ll.. Attorney and Counsellor |
e at Law.

S—P._WOi.ﬁ-l'i'ﬂﬁg Attorney at Law. |

al business inthis and adjoining connties promjt-

? GEO.

! pr-mptly attended 1o in the Courts of Northnm-
| berlaud aud adjoining countics.

1

| NEW COAL YARD.

! THE undersigned having connected the Coal
- business with his extensive FLOUR & GRAIN

e . v, | trade, is prepared to supply familics with the |
M. B. KASE, Attorney at Law, SUN. | ‘rede, is prepa 9
T- BURY, PA. Office in Market Square, VERY BEST OF COAL,

(adjolning the office of W. L. Greenough, Esq.,) | CHEAFP FOR CASH.

| Professional business i this and adjoining coun- | Egg, Stove and Nut, constantly on hand. Grain ‘

grn&séiml.

e L L

| ties promptly attendod to. | taken in exchange for Coal,
Sunbury, March 16, 1572.-15. J. M. CADWALLADER. |
i Jmi‘llﬁl_ﬁﬂlnn Sunbury, Jau. 15, 1870, L. t
I : | |
| ATTORNEY and COUNSELLOR AT LAW, | b : |
Liverpool, Perry county, Pa. .E!isrz!hn:nus. |

All business matiers in the counties of North-
umberiand, Snyder, Union, Perry and Juniata
promptly aitended to. Consnltations can be had
in the German and English langnages. |

april 17, 18741y, - ,

I M. A. SOBER.
W ATTORNEY AT LAW
AND COUNTY SOLICITONR.

Office on Front Street below Market, Sunbury,
Pa. Coliections and all legal business promptly |
| attended to.

JAMES BEARD, ]
' ATTORNEY AT LAW. |

Fourth Street below Market,
SUNBURY, PENN'A.
|

THI‘ undersigned has rotarned from the Ver- |
nont Marble Quarries with 56 Tons of |
Masule for
[y Monuments,
&C., &e.

He has bought at such figures that
will allow him to sell botter stone, for
> leas money, than herctofore.  The Lest

L% Sutherland  Falls Marble, |

i

Rutland i now |

SUNBURY MARBLE YARD, ’
|
!

Grave-Stones, |

'

8rpciat Arrentiox Patp 10 CotircTioss. which 1s better than Ttallan.
— —=—— | sold ax low as the Manchester. |
Those who need anything in the Marble line, |
| for Monumets, Grave-Stones, or other purposes, |
will find it to their interest to call and examine |
this large stock, as better bargning can be secur- |
¢d than buying from parties *huckstering’ round |
the country.

All lettering will be doue

most fmproved style.
W. M. DAUGHERTY.
Sunbury, Jan. 11, 1873, _
| = — |
THE KING BARBER SHOP !

S THE SHOP OF THE TOWN — aud long |
has been 3 ask history and she will tell yon |

Maon have grown old in our patronage-—
Bablcs on their mothers’ breast

N. BRICE, ]
A- ATTORNEY AT LAW,
AXD ACTiNG JUSTICE or Tne PEACE.
Nexr Door to Judge Jordan’s Hesidenee, Chest-
nnt Street, Sunbury, Pu.
Collections and all legal matters promptiy at-
tended to.

JEREMIAH SNYDER,
ATTORNEY A1 LAW, AND
ACTING JUSTICE OF THE PEACE.

in the neatest mul:

Conveyancing.the collections of cluims,writings,

and all kinds of Legal husiness will be attended
to carefully and with despatch,  Can be cousalt-
ed in the English and German language. Ulﬁ'vo
in Maupt® {Bulldiug. Market street, Sunbary, Pa, T bonncing bova #s PIAY ;
Apsil 9, 15. And youths by maidens fair caressed,
41 A. BOTDORF, To stalwart men with eares oppressed,
(]'. Altornev-at-Law, And old wmen sliver gray. |
GEORGETOWN, And smong the horored and lastiag impres-
Worthumberiand Co., Penna. | £lous of time, and the erash of revolutions in
Can be consulted in the English and German | circumstances, we stand a living monumental
languages. Collections attended to in North- | memento of the Ingenuity and perseverance ap- |
umberland and adjoining conntics. | pertaining to the identity of progression, piying |
Also agent for the Lebanon Valley Fire Insu- f our vocation with _lhe bighest style of art and
rapee (‘m,.n,-. mh1d | perfection, and aspiring to achieve the highest
- Al — | rewnrd of merit attainable in our htllmlllu r:w:ﬂ- |
ty, and the sentiment of respect and approbation
\V. O. PAC KE Rq | n)"l:h'h the prosence of sn ;-erip:r appliances and es-
tablishment are always wont to inspire.
Attorney at Law, et ao e
un Weshave with ense—
Sunbury, Fa. i Cut and comb with taste the hair;
November 9, 1872.—1L EBhampoo the head with soothing eare,

And color the whiskers black or brown,
To suit the people about the town. |
Then allow me politely request you to stop, |
And not go past nor from around our shop. |
|

Office in Wolverton's Law balld-
jog, Second street, SUNBURY, PA. Professional |
business attended Lo, in the conrts of Northuth | T4 get shuved on the basis of ability—nor aa
perland and adjoining conrtiea. Also, In 1he | qyme huve done for our use of the ballot for prin.
Cirewit and District Conrts for the Western Dis- ciple—sacred and right—nor under the eommon
trict of Pennsyivania. Claims promptly collect: | geeret uud invidions guise of enmity to complex- |
ed. Particular attention paid to easex {n Bank- | jon + for the cut of a man’s coat, or the color of
yupley. Consnitation can be had in the Gor- | pis skin, onght not to affect his usefalness nor
man langunge. April 9,775, | his qualifications. A fair chanee is ull that we

e et s R —— | demand, to give the proof to all the land.
H. KASE, Attorney at Law, SUN-/ JAMES W. WASHINGTON,

e BURY, PA., oflice in Wolverton's Law Proprictor.
building, Second street. Collections made In | guyphury, April 5, 1975 : No. 91, Market st.
Northumberland and adjoining connties. : )

April 9,75

J._)lu-triil Latin, Andrew H, Dill, Fraok, 8, Marr,

LEINN., DILL & MARR,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Next door 1o the Presbyterinn ehureh, Market
fquare, SUNBURY,

April 9,'75 Northumberland Co., Pa. |
FDN&TND DAVIS, {
4 ATTORNEY AT LAW, |
SUNBURY, PENN'A.
Office In Masser’s Building, south side of Mar-

ket Square. April 8,775,

. THE TIMES.
A First-Class Newspaper.

DAILY AND WEEKLY.

Neu-

Endependent in Everything!?
tral in !\‘oﬂl{ng!

Oppozed to all Corrupt Rings in Municipal, :
State and Natonal Aflnirs, {

s o The Daily Thmes «i bebeod o Sl |
1 'S ¢ day, the LEX every morning thore-
JAMES H. . after, Sunday excepted, under the editorial drection of
I < - ALK, MoCLURE, printed compectly from clear, new
TTORNEY AT AW AND 1_\-;-,(1‘.:!; 0 l:‘l;ltodfn lo phowt, cantaining all the pows of
2 i . i L L . ihe day, incind: tbe Associnted FPress Teisgrams
Umiten 87ares Coavr ..1I|l,'¢!,|:._. n!‘l‘;\-{-”wrlh %‘ | Bpeotal "l'rh-xrm:fmd Corvespotdenee Trom ail winits
B. Boyer, Eag., in Wolverton's Law | “Il'_ﬂ"l-- | ot tutecosts, and foariess editoris] discnssions of ell enr-
Sanbury, Pa. April 9.775. rent topdes.  Price, two conts,
— Mail subseriptions, postsge froe, Six dollars per an-
tum, or Fifty ecuts per mouth, in sdvance.
Advertisements, ifteon, toenty anl thin |
Iy cenin per lue, scoording to position, {
| THIE WEEKLY TIMIS,
| Will be issued on Ssturday, March 2h, and weekiy
terenfter, containing all lmportant news of the week, |
sl cotuplote Market and Flusuclal Roports, |
Matled, for one vear, powtage free, st the followiug '

o Market 8quare, SUNBURY,PA. Profession- |
|

¥ atvended to. p—— ) .
B. MASSER, Attorney st Law, S8UN-
» BURY, PA.—Collections attended to iy

the eonnties of Northumberiand, Union, Sayder, | mies:
Montour, Columbia and Lycoming.  apllo-6i I o P o oy Mg oo 1.0
S =S = E o 6, R S S e 0,

Ww. ZIEGLER, | THOUEY COPIS . 0rrrnnennnansanrrsnanssss LU

Advertisements twenty-fise conts gor lne,

Remittances stousd be niade by Draftsor P, O, Orders,
Address, The Thnes,

No. 14 South Seveuths Street, Fhiladeiphia,

business |

{

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Office in Haupt's building, Marke: 5t., Sun- |

bury, o .

Collections and all profcssional

ﬁcﬂh and aall i)riuﬁng.

T]IE SUNBURY AMERICAN

The Largest and Most Complete Estal
lishment

IN THIS SECTION.

NEW TYPE,

NEAT WORK,
IMPROVED PRESSES,

SKILLED WORKMEN.

ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED.

EFPRICES MUDERATE,S8
BOOK, CARD AND JOD PRINTING

EXECUTED IN THE BEST STYLE.
BUSINESS CARDS.
WEDDING CARDS,

VISITING CARDS,
SHOW CARDS,
BALL TICKETS,

BLANKS,
HANDBILLE,
MERCANTILE LETTER HEADS,
NOTE HEADS,

BILL HEADS,
ENVELOPES,
CARDS,
CHECKS AND DRAFTS,
PROGRAMMES,

MODGERS,

PAPER BOOKS,

{ MANIFESTS,

CIRCULARS,

Everything that is needed in the printing de-

- partment will be executed with promptness and |

at low prices.  All are invited to eall and exa-

was content. And, dreaming thus, I let
the days drift by, happy in the present,
and thinking nothing, caring nothing for
the future.

I must have Y%een wild to think that one
with a face as fair as hers was, would keep
out of sight of envious eyes. L might have
known, if T had stopped to think about it

| The weary night has worn away

i In troubled dream and start of pain ;

! And, grouping through the shadows gray,
‘ Morn lghts my darkened room again.

‘ 1low ean I meet this bitter morn,

1

Life’s nnguish left, its hope forlorn !
How can I hewr the thonghts that wake
From sleep with me ! For baby’s sake!

come along and spy my sweet, little June
| Rose Llowing in the country-ways, and
 seck to wear it for his own.  But I was so
| happy that T never thought of such a thing
| as that. Perhaps I did not dare to let my-

The brighest of the morning beams
Beeks ont the darling lying there ;

It seeks out the slesp-flushed cheek ; it gleams . -
f In: tangled waves of sunny halr ; | self ook earncatly into the fatnre,

Files from the hand that grasps in vain, i Ooc day she came down to get some
Then Kisses the soft lips again: flowers for the parlors.
No shadow of my sorrow lies | *My cousin Ralph is coming to-morrow,’
! In those forget-me-nots, his eyes. ' she said, *aud our garden is such a poor,
' ! little thing that it can’tafford enough flow-
cers for us.  Besides, I like your flowers
| best, Davie. I wonder why ? I guessit’s
" because I like you so well. Don’t you ?*
‘I hope so, little June Rose,” I answered,
i softly, and broke off a cluster of pausy
' blossoms, and put them in her yellow hair.
‘I don’t know what I should do if it
Dear buby arma, that clasp my own ! were not for you, Davie,® she said, while
The soft embrace renews iy power ; I gathered the flowers she wanted.
| RBweet voice, I hear in every tone Bl 7 3 ;
God’s message to my darkest hour, I was thinking, while I was coming
He kuew the griefs my sonl must stir, |down here, what a lonesome place this
And set my little comforter : would be if you were to go away. I think
| A baby’s hand to help me on— you are the best friend I ever had, Davie,
A baby’s love to leanupou. except my mother.’ And then she looked
| away toward the little church yard, where
 the pansies were blossoming among the
| daisies on her mother’s grave ; and I fan-
' cied that there was a little shade of trouble
l'in her face. ‘If I were to go away, Davie,
would you miss me ??
. *Miss yon ® That was all I said; but
' I know it was enough to tell her that if
'she were to go out of my little world, all
the sunshine would go with her. I know
"1 grew pale at the very thought of losing
~ her. It was something I bad not thought
" of before. It stunned me like a blow.
‘I hope I shall never go away,” she said,
' by-and-by. ‘I want to always stay here,
Davie. You are a better friend than 1
should find anywhere else.’
When she was gone, I sat down and

1 chieek the sights that quickly come,
Drive back the tears that haste to spring
T will-not eload, with look of gioom,
The little one’s awakening ; -
Hia father’s face he ne’er shall see ;
I More bright his mother’s—smile must be !
My bark of joy gone done—its wake
Mupst glitter still—for bahy’s sake.

Nor all alone, I'm sometimes sure,
My joy in this fair child can be ;
From holier home, with love more pure,
His father watches him with me,
To grasp Heaven's bope, by faith and prayer,
To train his boy to meet him there—
For this T live! Forthis [ wake!
iHelp me, dear Lord ! for baby's sake |
—Sophie Langdon, in Aldine.

gnlzﬁ and fgkm:}gts.

THESTORY OF A JUNE ROSE.

BY EREN E. REXFORD,

— LY

; Last night, when I was sitling at the
window with Davie on my knee, watching
the sunset, mother read me a little poem
'she had found somewhere, that she thought  thought. Was there a shadow coming
would please me. And I don’t know when | over the sky ? Was I going to lose my
1 have heard anything that touched me as ' June Rose—the only woman in the world
that simple little thing did. I haveread it | I cared for, except my mother? 1 don't
over since, till I can repeat every word of know how long I sat there in the twilight,
it. I think I shall never forget it. 1 shall  (hipking. but I knew how it was going to
keep it with my memory of my June Rose, be before I got up and went in. This
who is beautiful to day in the gardens of cousin was coming to steal my Juue Rose
| God : and the June roses that have blos-  away from me.
' somed and faded through Gfty summers of | *Why, Davie,’ mother eried, ‘what ails
my life, not more sweet and pure than was | you ¥ You are pale as any ghost. You
, she who was the sweetest fower of them ' look as ifaométhiug bad frightened you.’
tall. Let me repeat the poem to you. [ am *Something has,” 1 answered. *‘Oh,
sure you will like it. I wish I had known  mother, mother, I am going to lose my lit-
it iu the time of June roses. If I had, I tle June Rose ;' and then I hid my face in
would bave said it over to them; and I my hands, and eould not speak again for a
am sure they would hove understond me. | long time, because tears choked me.
' I'm u queer, odd sort of a fellow, you see.  Next day her cousin came. I saw them
I have all sorts of strange focies. But 1| qging by, He had a handsowe, southern
| was guing 1o repeat to you the poem. oo dark, and haughty ; but there was
Listen something cruel and sinister in it that made
There's a glewm of red in the sarden, me shiver when I thought of trusting the
And a breath of balm on the brocze. happiness of my June Rose to his ‘kwp-
! And 1 know the sweet June roses ..
Are blossoming ander the Lrees ; 1ng.
OF all the flowers ol the Sammer She came down with him one day to sec
Nutie afe 50 sweet as tlicde. my tlowers. He had a sneering, half con-
temptuous smile for me, and but few words,
A man who was weak evough to love
tlowers, was too weak a man for his fricnd-
#hip, be thought, probably | and I was surc
his fricndship was the last one in the world
I would ever earc for. Ile was robbing
my life of its beauty and brightness, and 1
eould not clasp hands with him for that
reason, if no other. So, when she intro-
| duced us to each other, we merely bowed,
and theo there was a little silence, which
geemed to me like that silence which al-

But there comes o pain with the frazrunes
Out of the heart of the ruse,

And a memnry tender with sorrow,
OF one who no sorrow knows,

Wha eame, fn a ¥anished Snmmer,
Aud gave me w red Jane rose,

And shie gave me her heart with the fower §
Oh ! never a blossom that blows

Is sweet as the heart of my dariing,
That she gave me with a rose.

Darling, the blossom has faded,
But your love no fuiling knows,

"at all, that, sooner ot later, some one would |

will, that there is one who will never for-
get youn.’ '

‘Oh, 1 will, I willl* she cried, lifting |
her eyes to we trustingly. ‘T shail re- :
, weniber your love, Davie, 08 something |
. aweei,g:d sacred ; and 1 know it wiil hefp |

we (0 Ye braver and stronger.’ !

When I began playing that afternoon, I
could find nothing but the very saddest of
minor chords, for nothing else was suited
to the thought that filled my brain. They
told of love and loss ; of dead hopes, and
wild, passionate longing for that which
was out of reach. But, as I played, I
thought that God understood it all, and
that in His own good time it would all
come tight ; and that it was our part to
]mka up the work of jife, bo mauer how
Joneiy gud wearisome it might be with
 braveshenrts, and do it us nobly and fuith-

fully as we could ; and something told me
| that, by-and by, there would come a time
! when I should have my own again ; and
 then the music grew grander i its barmo-
| oy, and died away in one long, sweet chord,
! that was full of rest and peace. .
| *Oh, Davie, if life could be eweet, at the
last, as your music was, one could bear a
. great deal, for the sake of the rest at the
) end,’ she snid, softly. ‘For your sake, for
!my own sake, I will try to do my duty
bravely, and the rest I trust to God.?
And then we walked back home togeth-
er for the last, last time. Oh, those last
times! [low sorrowful everything con-
uecied with them is! We cun never forget
them. But under all the pain of luss and
 loneliness was the thought ihat sometime,
‘ somewhere, this side of Heaven. my June
l' Rose woulid come back to me, and [ should
| have my own again. And thinkieg that, I
!cnu!d bear my sorrow better.
| I only saw her once after that, and that |
| was on her wedding day. Her father came |
{to me, and wanted me to play the Wed-.l
! ding March, and trim the church with |
{ lowers. And for ber sake I robbed my l
garden of is treasures. [ wanted 1o make
everything as bright and besutiful for her |
a0 1 could ; and though I loved my flowers |
with a friendship that was stroog and ten- |
der, I was willing to sacrifice them, if by |
so doing, I could give her one thought of
pleasme. I made her a wreath for her
bridal, pure, white valley-lities, with one
pink June rose-bud nestling between ; and
a purple pansy to hide its dusky splendor
in the gold of her hair, and bid her remem-
ber me. And I know well enough that she |
understood. I
| I played the Wedding March,and in spite |
of myself my fingers would search out sad
mivor notes, aud an undertone of that was
full of longings and regrets, and sorrows,
for that wiick bad comg aud gone like the
| sunshine of a beautifui day, kept runniug
through the music, which should have |
| been glad and jobilant. "
When the ceremony was over, I went up |
| to her, and took her hand in mine fora
' moment, saying, simply, ‘God bless and |
| keep you, my little June Rose!” and that
Cwasall. 1 eould not trust myself to say |
more.  She lifted hier violet blue eyes to !
mine, and the rain of tears that was on |
' them made them dim.  The sight of them |
made my own grow misty and blind ; and |
| saying once more, ‘God bless youl' I
| tureed away to hide the sorrow in my face. |
(And [ saw my June Ruse no more for |
| years. 1
| Oh, life was s0 lonely and sad wil.houtb
| her. I thought of her aiways. My pan-
sies made me think of her eyes, and I.Iu'.-[
roses of her checks, and the daffodils of ber |
yellow hair; and the lillies were like her
pure, sweet soul.  Every spot spoke of her. |
Every hour of the day something told me I

MARKIAGE. i oLty
s 40380
reflect that a sound mind and body are the mos! | i 1828
novessary requisites to promote connubial happi- |
ness.  Indeed without these, the Journcy throngh |
life becomes a weary pilgrimage ; the prospect
hourly darkens to the view ; the mind becomes | 4 411 othser hours, when not Professionally en-

Store, Clement House Bloek, Offiec hours : |
from 11 a. m., 10 1 p. m., and from 6 to 9 p. m., |

i (_'- M. ‘ABTIN. Office in Drog |

Gy 3] - i
athl ébh frﬁﬁtmﬂltﬁ | mine our samples.  No trouble to give eslimates
e 2] = |
R IS TR : . and show goods, We shall eheerfully do this

A NEW STOCK OF

to all. who eall for that purpose, without charge.

I beud o’er those royal biossoms,
A-swing by the gurden-wall,

And my heart 15 astir in my bosom,
As i it heard you call.

shadowed with despair and filled with the meliu-
choly reflection, that the bappiness of another
hecomes blighted with ourown.

A CERTAIN DISEAEE.

When the misgulded aud impradent volary of
plensure finds that be has fmbibed the steds o |
this puinful disease, it too often happens that an
ill-timed sense of shame, or dread of discovery, |
deters Libm from applying to those who, frow |
education and ¥, can alone befriend
kim, delaying till the constitutional symptoms ol
this borrid disease make their appearunce, such
a8 uicerated sore throat, diseased nose, noctural |
puins in the bead and limbs, dimness of sight, |
deafness, vodes on the shin bones aod arms, |
blotchies on the bhend, face and extremities, pro- |
gressing with frightful rapidity, till at Jast the
palate of the mouth or the bones of the nose fall |
i1, and the vietim of this awful disease becomes |
4 horrid object of commiseration, till death puts
a period to his dresdful suffering, by eending |
bim to “ that Undiscovered Country from whenes |
uo traveller returns.

It is u meloncholy fact that tuwousinds DIE |
vietims to this terrible disease, throngh falling
into the hands of Ignorant or unskillful PRE- |
TENDERS, who, by the use of that deadly Poi-
sin, Merenry, &c., destroy the constitution, and |
iueapable of curing, keep the unbappy sullerer |
month after month taking their noxXious or in-
jurious compounds, and instead of belng restored |
1o 4 resewal of Life Vigor and Happiness, i des- '
pair leave him with raived Health to sigh over |
bix galling disappointment.

To such, therefore, Dr. Jouxsrox pledges him- |
«elf to preserve the most Invielable Secrecy, and
from his extensive practice and observations ia
the great Hospitals of Europe, and the first in l
this country, viz: England, France, Philadelphin
aud olsewhere, is enabled 1o offer the most cor- |
Lain, speedy and effectunl remedy in the world
for all diseases of imprudence. |

DR. JOHNSTON,
GFFICE, XO. 7, 8. FREDERICK STREET.
Bavrimore, M. [
Left band side going from Baltimore strect, a few
doors from the corner. Fallnot to observe name
and oumber.

L No letters roceived uniess postpald and |
comtaining s stamp Lo be used on the reply. Per- |
sops writing should state age, and send a portion
of advirtisement deseribing symploms,

There are so many Paltry, Designing ani
Worthless Importers advertising themselves as
Physiclans, tritling with and roining the Lealth
of all who unfortunsately fall into their power,
that Dr. Jobnston deems it peccssary 1o say es-
pecially to those unacquainted with his revunta.
tion thet his Credemtinls or Diplomaa aiways
hiang in his office.

ENDORSEMENT OF THE PRESS. |

The many thousande eured at this Establish. |
ment, year after pear, and the numerous im-

Operations performed by Das
by the representutives of the
and many other papers, notices of which

Ave & again and sga'n before the public,
besides his standing as o gentleman of character

and res ibility, is a lent guarantee to the
Mhlu diseascs speedily cured.

April 0, 1875.—~1v
LUMBER AND PLANING MILLS

Third Street, adjoining Phila. & Erie R. R, two
Equeves North of the Central Hotel,
SUNBURY, PA.

IRA T. CLEMENT,

5 prepured to farnish every description of lum-

ber required by the demands of the public.—
Hav the latest machinery for
mauu Lunber, he is now ready to fill or-

ders of all kinds of
FLOORING, BIDING, DOOR8 SBHUTTERS,
BASH, BLINDS MOULDINGS, VE-
BRACKETS,
wnd sil kinds of Omamental Serow]l Work, Turn-
ing of every description promptly exocuted. Also,
A LARGE ASSORTMEXT OF
BILL LUMBER.

HEMLOCK and PINE. .l;l::,&hhﬂu. Pickots,

Lathe, &e.
i e S S e

decl-08:1y

aged can be found at his residonee, on Chestnut
Sireet, SUNBURY, PA.
given 1o surgleal ecases.
either in town or country.

 nnd the waiters nttentive and ohliging.

| pot SHAMOKIN, PA.

MERCHANT TAILORING GOODS.
CHAS. MAIHL |

iTn= just returned from the Eastern elties, withan

Particular attention
Will wisit Patlews

(1 B.CADWALLADER. Markot St
SUNBURY, PA.

L
Dealer in  Drugs, Medicines, Paints, Oils, clegunt selections of
GGlass, Varnishes, Ligquors, Tohaoeo, Clgars, __ {
Pocket Books, Dalries, &c. ’ CLOTHS, |
- -  DENTISTRY o CANSIMEREN.

GEORGE M. RENN, Sud VENTINGS, |
In Swmpeons Building, Market Square, | of the finest French Brands, Trimmings, &c.
Suxsuny, Pa., He is nuw ready to receive orders for

prepared to do all Xinde of work pertaining
to Dentistry, He keeps constantly on haind
a large assortment of Teeth, aond other Deutal
material, from which he will be able 1o scloct,
and mece vhe wants of Lit enstomers.
All work warranted to givesatisfuction, or else
the money refundod.
The very best Mouth Wash and Tooth-Pawdera
ket on hand.
His references are the numerons patrons for

SPRING AND sUMMER SUITS

of any desired style. The latest styles of pat-
terps on lund, and
{

NEAT FITS GUARANTEED,

Yon will find priccs st least as reasonable az |
elsewhere. Give me n exll.

{ whom he has worked for the Jast twelve years,

Sunbury, April 21, 1572,

@o!tls aud ﬁtstautants.

ARAWFORD HOUSE, Cor. Third and
/ Mulbirry, Business Centre, Willinmsport,

Pa.
Wm. CRAWFORD, Proprietor.
Dee. 11, 1574,

CHAS, MATIL,
FOURTH ST., Oppusite CITY HOTEL,

SUNBURY, PA.
Sunbury, April 9, 18751,

5 MILLINERY. 115

HATS and BONNETS.

SFPRING STYLES.

CRAPE AND CRAPE VELS

NEW Freoch Styles in Infants’ Caps.
| tzoalds, in Shade Tats, School Hats and nll

TLEMENT HMOUSLE, Third Street helow

! Market, Sanbury, Pa. PETER 8 BUR
RELL. Proprietor. Rooms neat and comfortable.
Tahics supplied with the delicacies of the senson

Suugury, Jan. 22, 1875,
UNITE“ NTATES HOTEL, W. F.
KITCHEN, Proptictor. Opposite the De-
Every atteation given to
travellers, and the best accommoldations given.
April 5, 1808, —f

\TATIONAL HOTEL.

Biraw |

AUGUSTUS

AN WALD, Proprietor, Georgetown North'd | the latest Fashionabie Shapes and - olors.
County, Pa., ut the Station ofthe N. C. R. W. Chip in Drab, Brown, Black and White. Leg- !
Cholee wines and cigars at the bar, horn, Black Hair, cte,
The tableis supplied with the best the market | All the novelties in 81iks, Gross Graios, Sashes,
affords. Good stabling and attentive ostlers, Berges, ete.
e i —— = Fremch Flowers, Wreaths, Roses, Buds and
UMMEL'S RENTAURANT. Sprays. Ribbons in the new shades. I
H LOUIS HUMMEL, Proprietor Parehasers will find & full aod earefully se- |
Commerce St., SHAMOKIN, PENN'A, leeted stock of Millinery ut M, L, Gossler’s |

Having just refitted the above Saloon for the Millinery Store, Fourth St., below the Shamokin |

accomodation of the public, is now prepared to  Div. N. C. I R., Sunbury, Pa. i
serve s friends with the best refreshments, and = April 258, 1875, |
fresh Lager Beer, Ale, Porter, and all other malt ——_——— ——— - ——
b ol (GURING AND SUMMER STYLES :
ﬁnshnss g-'arhs. i s e 1
'  MILLINERY |
W. &, RHOADS. ' 3. PACKER HAS | : :
‘ S. RHOADS & €O, | NEW STYLES, |
. RETAIL DEALERS OF Saess |
AEW FEANHER
ANTHRACITE COAL, S8UNBURY, PENN'A. SEW .,.‘."-'::ns' 1
Orrice witn Haas, Faceny & Co., o J - l
Orilers left at Seaskoltz & Bro’s., office Market | ORNAMENTS. |
treet, will receive prompt attention. Conptry ’

ustom respectfully solieited.
Feb. 4, 1871.—t1.

VOAL! COAL! COALI—GRANT BROS.,
Shippers and Wholesale and Retail Dealers in |

WIIITE AND RED ASH COAL, SUNBURY, PA. | RIBBONS
(LOWER WHART.) | 1% THE

Orders will receive vrompt attention. i
ANTHRACITE COAL! Latest and Best Shades.
Good Assortment of Notions

ALENTINE lllm Wholesale and
CONSTANTLY ON HAND.

Retail dealer in every variety of
ANTHRACITE COAL, UPFER WHARF,
FANCY ZEPHYR GOODS AND
INFANT'S HOODS,

BUNBURY, PENN'A.
All kinds of Grain taken In exchange for Coal.

At Misses L. & B. Weiser's Millinery Btore,
Market 8t., Bunbury, Pa. |

Hats &—_Bonnets |

TRIMMED AT ALL PRICES.

Orders solicited and filled promptly. Ordersleft
at 8, F. Nevin’s Confectionery Store, on Third
trect, will recleve pt atteation, and money

receiptedfor, the same as at the office. Aprll 28, 1575

Whete are you, oh my dariing!
Swectest June rose of all? ’

O, my love! like a Summer bloszom,
Y o died ns these roses will ;

Died ! bt the heart you gave me

I hold in my Keeping still,

I ahall keep it Torever and ever,

Advertiving or
Mine through all good and Bl

27" Orders Tor Subseription.
Job Printing, thankfully received.
Yiossom, ol roses of June time!

Tury your 1ea hearts to the sun ;
You were born 1o bioom aud to perish,

When the Sommer is just begun ;
so diod the hopes of wy June-thoe.

Like the roses, one by one.

Address

But 1 taney cach falien Hlossom
Will some day blossomn again,
And the hopes that died with the roses,
Like the bopes of S0 many tnen,
| _Wiil come tack in the June of Heaven,
| And then, oh, my darling—then !

Oli! I believe it as much as I believe that |
there is a Heaven! The beautiful, sweet
 hopes which died like roses here, will blos- |
{ som out into fulfillment there : and I shall
have my June Rose again, mine only, and
mine evermore,
| Sitting in the garden in long summer |
| days, with Davie playing at my side, 1 can |
shut my eyes, and fancy she is there as 1
used to see her, with her face the fairest
flower in ail the garden. Such a sweet,

{ pure face. Have you never scen faces that

| were like flowers ¥ She bad one, with the

pink of June Roses flushing her cheeks,

and the scarlet color of their hearts staining

AMERICAN her lips, and it was becaase her face always

| made me think of them, that I called her

| June Rose. She had the fairest, sweetest

! face I ever knew., When I think of asaiut,

| some way it always has her fice; and when

|1 dream of an angel, eyes such as bers

| were, blue as those violets down in the

| eorner of the garden, look at me, with silly,

yellow hair all a flutter over neck and
. S = o breast. Welly why should it not be o ?
BEST ADVERISING MEDIUM She is an nn:.;cl u}uw, and perhaps, she is

the only angel 1 dream of.

L1 always loved her. She used to come

to see me when she was a wee bit of a

' thing, and I was growing up to boyhood, i
and ask for flowers from my garden ; and

| always I gave her the loveliest oues there.
f I never could do that for any one else. 1

loved my flowers too well for that; but 1|

‘loyed her better than my flowers. It seem- |
{ed to me that there was potking in the

EM'L, WILVERT, Proprictor,

SUNBURY, PA,

) oy )
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In the Central part of the Stote,

IT CIRCULATES

1\1.'0:'1(1 too good for her. To me she was |

| the one woman in the world.

| We never used to talk of love together. | Ralph. But father has promised him that
In one of the Most Thrifty, Intelligent and ' But we talked of other things almost as | I shall be his wife, and I have got to leave | ‘Dear chuld! cried mother, taking her
sweet, and found in the companiopship of | you, Davie. Oh, dear! oh, dear!” And |away from me gently, and rubbing her
' then she laid her head down on the steps, | dear old eyes to hide the tears that would

' ecach other a happiness that was pleasant
! as ndream. Ithink through all those years,
I was dreaming, She was the child of
wealthy and aristoeratic parents, and I
 was a poor crippled fellow, with only
| enough of this world’s goods to keep me
' comfortable ; but with my June Rose and
Sample copy of paper sent to any address tree | my flowers, I was as rich a man as ever
of charge. "lived. T never thought of losing her; 1

WEALTHOY
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s enongh before she told me a word what it

| there before either of us poke.

! have been here.

ways comes when a dear friend’s life bas | in its own way of what bad gone out of my ]
gone out into the unknown world, and we | little world.  But I knew it wonld come
stand beside that which was he, but is he  again, and I waited.
no longer awed and tearful. Oh, my  The years went by, and they brought |
sweet, sweet hopes, that were lying there  many changes. The father of my Jnmw
before me, dead that moment. They conld | Rose died, and the property was sold, go-
not gee them, but I could. (ing to her bhosband. I heard from her
| onee ur Lwice, in a roundabout way. They

When she came agaic, 1 koew well @ ™ !
| suid she was not happy ; that her busband |

was she had come to tell. Her face was "¢ cruel and dissipated ; and I yearned
full of unrest, and her eyes looked like vio- | ' OPeD Wy arms, aod ke my June Rose

lets that had been wet with rain. - under their shelter.

i Evon'l dow. to the: chvol| And, as the years went by, I ‘aiuu! for
4 SATSYO D B9 ! "' what I knew was coming ; for I knew all |
with me,” she said. ‘I am in oue of my | 2 -
- the time that she would come back to me
restless moads to-day,and listening to your | -

2 - | this side of the other worll. '
playing always quicts me.? p : - :
o4 a ' It was a wild and bitter night when she |
For the lnst time we walked down the i S R
; came back. The snow was fulling in blind- |

old path together, and we were nearl

ing whiteness over meadow and hill, and |
: the wind was fleree and high. A lonesome {
| dreary night for any one 1o be out in, and ‘
I shivered as I thought of wanderers who |
might be facing its fury. '
We were sitting by the fire, mother and
|1, and we bad been silent a long time.
| Suddenly, above the shicking of the storm,

I heard something that sounded like n]l

Then——

‘Oh, Davie, I am going away,’” she
eried ; and the violet eyes were hidden in |
a shower of tears, |

Going away ! I wonder il there arg” any
words that are sadder than those are ?
could not speak. 1 tried to, but my voice
was all broken up, and I turned my face | © 2
away to hide my pain. She came up to | child’s voice at the:dooe: )
me, and slipped her hand in mine ; and so| ‘What was that > mother said, and 1|
hand in hand we walked the road together, | 80t up o see.

as we often had dobe. but never would| I opeocd the door, and a woman fell
again, and all the while she was weeping | 86r0s8 the threshold, holding a child in her |

softly. arms. _ ]
‘Oh, Davie,” she cried, as we reached *Oh, Davie, I bave come back again,” |
the steps, ‘I do not want to go away. I eried the woman, lifting a white, haggard |

g 4 pr i R :
shall never be 50 happy anywhere else as I | €€ fo wine. “Pity me! pity we!
’

|
You will not forget me,  That voice! 1 should have known it

will you 7* I anywhere, even beyoud the heavenly gates, .
‘Forget yon 7 I eried. ‘Do you think | And that face ! Oh, it was the face of my |
a muan, suddenly stricken blind, would ever | June Rose, changed from its old bright |
forget the sunshine ? Oh, my little June | beauty, but still the loveliest faee i the !
Rose, I love you, I love you! Ilow can I | wide world to me. [
et you go L 'Uh, ny, dﬂrﬁng,’ I criﬁ‘h and muglll {
I bad meant to keep my love hidden out | ber to my breast. *You have come back |
of sight, for 1 knew that the kpowledge of | to me, and I have waited so long, so long !” |
how much I was suffering would only add | and for a moment [ could see nothing |
Lo her own troubles ; but my heart got the | through my tears.
better of me, and spoke out before 1 could  ‘*Are you Uncle Davie?' piped a wee
stop it. i voice at my side, and the child tugged az |
*Oh, Davie, I didn't know you loved | my cont. ‘Mamma told me I was goin’ to |
me in that way,’ she said. ‘I thought you | s2¢ Unele Dawvie. She makes me pray for
were like a brotker to me. Ob, I am so [ him every night. If you're Unele Davie,
sorry for you, So sorry, for it will make I waot to kiss you. Mayn’t | &
it all the harder for you to let me go ; and I bent down, and gathered the child—
I knew you would miss me more than any | iy June Rose’s child—to my breast, and
one else. Oh, it'sa sirange WOI‘Id, Dmriu, he kissed me over and over nsﬂiu.
I can't understand it. Its got to be a ‘My name's Davie, too’ he said, strok-
lonesome one all at opece; and I used to! jng my face. '
think it was all sunshine and gladness. 1| Pavie! She had given him my name.
don’t want to go away. [ don’t love | [ bent down and kissed her tenderTy, and
her face was full of rest.

as if hier heart was breaking. . blind them, ‘dont you sec how wet her

1) is a strange world, little June Rose,’ "clothes are ? And she’s just tired qut,
| I said, tenderly.

‘I oughtu’t to have told | poor thing. Go into the wood shed, and
you what T Lave, but I couldn’t keep it. I 1 get some wood to kindle up the fire, wlule
might have known better than to let my- I change her clothes for dry ones.’

' self think of you in that way, for you were | I went out, and stocd there by the win-

' never meant for such as me. But I love | dow for many moments; and the night

‘ you just the same for all that ; and it is a | seemed suddenly changed into one of won-

1 terson’s Lodwes® Magazine for June,

sorrowful thing to give you up. God bless | derful beauty. The starat Bethlebemhad
you, darling ; and, remember, come what | not h T o s |

world and the vight was transfigured. !
When I went in, she was sitting in moth-

er'’s great rocking chair, befure the lire,

looking, oh ! so pale, and wan, ihat the

terrs came Lo wy eyes ai sight ofber.  Sbe

turned ber face townrds me, aud g smile of

great, unuttorable peace came over t. 1
‘. can rest now,” she said, and put

her band in mine ; and as I sat and held

it, tiie waxen lids drooped over the violets

of my darling’s eyes, and sbe slept.

er’s arms, and [ saw that hebad quitewon

ber kind old heart. Dear mother ! A bet-

heart was quite large erough to take us all

in—an old
o A e
rooin for one more.
When morning camie, she told her story
over to mother and me. Her husband had
been cruel to her from the first. e was

| & druskard and a gambler, nnd he spent

his own fortune and that which came to
him from her. He had moved about from
place to place, getting lower and lower in
the world all the time. Her life had been
a wretched, bitter one. At last, when it
had begun to seem to ber that she must
li# down and for despair and shame of the
life he was leading, he got into a drunken
quarrei, and received a blow from which
he never recovered, When he was dend,
she had no one to cling to, wo home o go
to, and then——'Then 1 yearmed so for
your friendship, Davie ; for rest and peace,
after such weary years, thut I come back ;
and oh ! I think this must be heaven.®

It was heaven to me, for I bad my own
again.

But I knew from the first, that I eould
not keep her with me long. Thers was
something in her face that told me that
her life was fading like a snowdrift in
spring-time,

I used to sit for hours, and ‘watch ber
face ; not so rauch like a June rose now, as
it was like a lilly, white and fragile, and
too frail-to last. The shadows had ali
faded out of it, leaving nothing but rest
there. The thought of loosing her was one
of the keenest pain ; but to locse her in
this way was not like the old loss : for now
she was mine, and, after death, she would
be mive still. She would gn on before me
and wait my coming, and the parting
wuuld not be long.

‘When I am gone,” she said one day, ‘I
want you to keep Davic. I give him to you
the only gift I have to give to the best and
truest heart I ever knew.’ -

“The only gzift except your love.” I said

softly. P
‘Ok, that you had losg ago,” she
wered. *You have had that all along.”

Can you koow how sweet those words
were to me ? My June Bose loves me, and
knowing that, I could even hear to let her
go. For Iknew that it wonid not be for
long.

And as the days of winter merged into
those of spring, she grew weaker, and weak-
er, aud I saw that the end was not far off.

‘I want to live to see the June roses.”
she said, one day. ‘I wonder bow long it
will be before they will blossom ? 1 love
to sit for hours to smell them ; and there
was something in their fragranee that
made me forget every thing else. And
your love, Davie, is like them. It is so0
sweet that it has charmed we into forget-
falness of the trouble that eame to me in
those weary, weary vears.. So sweel, so
very sweet, Davie.” '

April days came, and the willows by the

river put on a misty greenness that held in
it a hint of summer. The meadows bright-
rened into their own beauty, and all the
 world was waking up from its  winter

ream.

And my June Rose faded like a tlower.
She got nearer and nearer to the other land
every day. When the May had brought
jits blossoms, and the summer-time was
just outside the door, she was so near the
gates that she conld see beyond them.

It was a June evening when she died.
The sun had gone down in golden pomp,
and the hills seemed clustered with fire.
A glory, which made me think *That light
which never was on land or sea.’ made the
world strangely fair, as the day died, and
we waited for the going ont of the sonl of
my June Rose.

*Oh, Davie, I hiave been so happy here,’
she said. ‘*So happy. Gol bless you,
dear !

‘By and-by she wanted us Lo lift Davie
up for her to kiss, She held him ou her
breast for a long time, kissing him now
and then, softly, until bhe fell asleep.

‘It is almost night, iso't it 2° she asked.
The sunset was flushing up the hill-tops
still with gold aud purple spiendors. 1
funcied that the gales were swung wide
open, waiting for her going through.

*Are the June roses blossomed yet ?' she

asked. ‘I wish I could hold one in my
band. It would make me think of your
love, Davie, because it is so sweet, Ishould

take it into Heaven with me, and it wonld
never fade.’

Pretty svon she closed her eyes.

‘I am sleepy and tired. 1 think D'l try
to rest.  Kiss me good might, Davie.! 3

I bent and Kissed her, knowing that

- good morning would be said over there !

Amnd then my June Rose slept, and the

! sleep was that Ged giveth his beloveth.

Oh, she was mine, now—mine evermore,
My June Rose was beautiful in the garden
of GGod !

I leaned out of the window, while moth-
er folded the hands upon the silent breast.
Looking up L saw the Eveniog Star tremb-
ling whitely in a sea of azure. Looking
down, I saw that ove June rose had burst
into fingrant bloom, and I had broke it
from its stem, and put it in her bhands.
How penceful she looked! She bad gone
on ahead to wail for my coming, and I
bent,and whispered to her softly, and I knew
she understood. ‘Yes, darling, I will be
with you by-and-by.* And I knew that the
hopes and dreams of my life-time will all
come back to me in Lthe June of Heaven,
and then —oh, my June Rose, then !—FPe-

e = ——

li AX adventarous little boy undertook 10

cross the path of a huge elephant which -
was walking in a circus procession through -
Detroit the other day, when the
| seized bim in his trunk, held him
enough to frighten him well, and
him down about three yards
starting point.

i

g8

then
from




