RAILROADS,
PHILADELPHIA AND READING R. R,

ARRANGEMENTOPF PABHENGERTRAINSG,
Aungusi 15th, 1877,

TRAINSLEAVENARRISHUHG AS FOLLOWR

For New York, at 6,00, &10 &, m, L57p, m.,
anil Y505 . m

For Phlladelphis, st 520, 210, 0458.m.  nd
andd .67 poan,

For Heading, at 5,20, 410, 045 4. m. and 200
55T nnd 500
for Poltsville at 8000 B10 A m., and 8357
v 1k 1l yia Soliuyikill and Susguehannn
1 .40 B.m. =
Adburn vie 8 &S e ot 5106 m,

[
For Allontown, st 5,80, 108, B and at 200,

LAT anll 7,54 p, . L

The 4,90, K10 a0 e, 887 and *705 p m, tralog
Iinve thyoueh cars for New York

e 0020, 8010 0. ., and 200 pm.. tralne have
throwel enes for T hiadeiphin.

UNDAYS :
For Now Yaork, B0 fom
For Allentow i 1ntinns at . m.

For iomlingg, Pl pliln sl Way Stationsag
LAG . m
THAINHEPFOR HARBISBURG. LEAVE ABFOL

LIYWER

Lenve Now York, st 845 8, m.. 1.00 and
*T.AN P M

Luave SPRaael . AL 015 1 Al
o) i I

Laaye itoidineg, ot sL40, T4 1190 1 1
A8 ol ) N

Loave Poltsxibiv t R [} i 1
P i

A vin Seliny i and Susm o K !
BG4, 1

Lenve Antviom vin 4 & e st 13 noon

vy Allenrowin, At LN, Snd a1 !
80 A OO s
1 _‘\l| AYH

Lenve New York, ats,an LS

Lovavi PPhiinadodpelibn, ab 780 i, m

Loave Weading ' 3 ik oand 1

Y, M
: |I,|-.l' v Allentawi, of My i arid 9050, m

. B, WO IR . Mannper.

G, Baxeook, Genaral Tieker Ajgent,

fDoes nob ran on Alondi

Vi Maoyris and Essex 1L 0t

b 0g .

Pennsylvania R, K. Time Table.

NEWPORT STATION.

On nod aftér Monday, June 35th, 1877, Pas-

senpey trains wiltl von as follows ;

KAST.
MiMintown Acec T Inlly exoopt Suniday
Jolinstow Ex. 1% dally Hunday
M ensassanans ik Ay exdoptsSundey
Atiantio Expros Lok Ingi—daily.

Wi
WayPass, 008 A, .,
Mkl ic.. ae Bt I*

aMitthintown A

purih Expe 1Ly ]
(1§
press, BT o dadly (llag)
vee pow rian by Philadelphin time, whileh
en faster than A

COLA Ehne, and 4 min
utes slowor than New Yorl ne
J.J. BARCLAY, Agent.
DUNCANNON STATION,

O and alftor Mondny, Joane 2360, 1877, trains
ad fullows :
IANTWAID,

ally except Sundayat 8124, .

u -I.;l'l;.'l ¢ r. dunday.

Mimtintown Aoc
Johnstown Ex
Muail T30 p, M.,
Atlantle Express

B, M., dally (flag)

FWARD.

L8 dnlly
InfivexceptSnnday.
yex KBundny st 8,169, 5m,

wlly except Sunday (fng) TLAEE M.

WM. C. KING Agent.

D, I QUIGLEY & €0,

Wiy Passenger, 8.
Majl, 20 »m
Mifftintown A
Pittsburg Ex.

Would rospestinlly nform the publie that they
have opened a new

Saddlery Shop

In Woomtield, on Carlisle Street, (wo doors North
of the Foundry, whore they will maaufpetine

HARNESS OF ALL KINDS,
Secldlos, Bridles, Collars,

and every thing usually kept in a frst-cliss es
tablishment.  Glve us'a onll Defore golng olse.
whore.

A FINE HHARNESS a speclallty.

REPAIRING done on short notlee and at rea.
sondble pijees,

&& HIDES taken (i exohange for work.

D. F, QUIGLEY & CO,
Bioomield, January o, 1877

I 2 AR g
PATENTS
-J -

Fee Reduced, Entire Cost $55.
Patent OMos Foe 835 In advanece, balance §20
within fi mouths after patent allowed. Advies
and examination f‘h'l'. Patents Sold.

J VAXCE LEWIS & €0,
10=8m Washington, D, ¢,
50 AGENTS WANTED 0 eanvass for
AUAND  PIOTUME, %28 Inolies,  ewtitied
“THe ILLUSTHATRED Lok
wre mesting with great sucoess,

'S Pravun™ Agenis
For partieulars, address
1L M. URIDER, Pullisher,
York. Pa.

l"\lyl
REMOVAL.

The undersigned has removed his
Leather and Harness Store

from Front to High Streéet, near the Ponn'a.,
Frelght Depot, where he will have on hand, aud

will sall at
REDUCED FPRICES,

Leather and Harness of all kKinds.
workmen, and by buying at
pricea, I tear no compsetition,

Mavket prices ]]nal: In eash for Bark, Hides and
Skins. Thankful for past Iavors, | soliclt & con-
tinuance of the same.

P. B.—Blankets, Hobes, and Shoe findings made

a speciality,
Chaas. JOS, M. HAWLEY.

Dutieannaom, Julyl®, 1876—11

. > T
New Pension Law.
NDER an act of Congress approved Mareh 8,
l I 1873, widows of ollloers who were killed, or
died of Gisease contracted In the service, nrenow
entitlod to §1.00 per month for each of their chil.
dren.

The guardian of a minorchild of & soldler who
harstolore only received §8.00 per month penslon
is now entitied to $10. per moth,

Soldlers who receive Invalld pensions can now
have thelr penslons Inoreassd to any sum or rate
betwoen §5. and $18, per month,

Boldiers who have lost thelr discharges can now
obtaln duplicates,

Fathars wnd mathers who lost sons in the sery-
len ulxm whom vaey were depondent for support,
ean also obtaln pepsions.

The undersigned having had over 10 years ex-
perience Ln the Clalm :igam'.y business willattend
prompuly te elatms under the above not.

nllon or address
LEWIS POTTER,

Attorney for Olalmants,
Rew Bloomtield,
Perry Co., Fa

Having good
the lowest cash

0,
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A SISTE LOVE.

OU WILL come homs with s,
Klsle of course !
Elsie Conard, gentle, timid, and Just
seventeen, who bad come within one
hour from her mother's grive, side by
side with her futher’s mude Hitesn yenrs
befure, did not speak for s moment,
For the invitation given ns o mntter
“of cottrse," hind cotie from her broth-

1

erdndnw, her mother's stnunch  friend
and ndviser for many years, slmost n
gecomd Mther to ber own gell (rom

childbood, When he spoke as if there
wis no question about Wis decision, I
was nob ensy for his thmld Hitle sister-
in-linw to digpute his assertion,

Was hie nol  Maggie's husband, and
wits not Moggle hevself ten years older
thon Elsie; and Robert Wayne soven
yenrs older than his wife.actunlly double
Illsie’s Hand not thes

awn age ¥ Lwo

controlled 1lsie from Ler babyhood
more than the gentle mothey 1ylng
ber newly-mnde grave ¥  Cotled

by
gl ne

| =erl her Independende to them, svatelin

her with grave eyes, full of wonder al
ler hesitation ¥

Then between her own soft blue eyes
and the feed of Robert and
Filsie, snw n pale, dying and e
]'IHIiﬂ'.' vyes, ||‘I!I-!Jt|'—‘ n|l}i\ ering l}|1-a.:\|!i{

Munggie,

e,

ngaln ahe seomed to bear (l faint, plenid-
ing volee kny
Yoo, IElsle, onre for poor Tom when 1

wm gone!

Poor Tom,pitiful only i lids molher'y

eyes, i reprobate to all others, weak
more than wicked, drinking (o exceess,
industrious only in fits and staris, the
bliek sheep of the fumily.

HRobert," Filste sald, the teapa stneting
nt the sound of her own volee, ALl
nre very kind to wisho it, but T will stay
L:J :'I',II

S MEny Bere!  Nonsense ! orfed Ma
gie, “ How oan vou stay hore ¥

Mother lefl me the housge, and nest

year ©shall have the five thousamd dol-

laes fathey left me,’

U Well 2

Chill and hard the monosylnbles fell
from Robert Wayne's lips.

AN, sald Elsle, desperately, *if 1
leave here who will eare for Tom "

Then the storm  broke. Tom was n
disgrace Lo them all. Tom was twenty-
four, and able to take enre of himself.
Tom had sneaked away from  the ceme-
tery, and was probably drunk some-
Tom indewd,

But anger nerved I9]sie,
and Maggie tried conxing, or even argu-
ment, she would have found it havd (o
resist them, but she felt that she did not
deserve reproach and go braced her heart
to regolution, and stood firm.

It ended in Robert and

where,

Maoggie leav.
stinging words, and in Blsie lying upon
the gofa sobliing her very heart away ,for
maore than two howrs,

“And Tom will stay on and on,
spendivg Elsie's fortune as lie has spent
your mother's,”” Robert flercely,
disgracing us all.”

“Tamsure I can’t help 1L, Maggle
sobbed. ** T did hope he would go nwny
when the house was closed till BElsie
married or enme of sge. "’

sndd

And Elsie, sobbed faintly, exhausted,
wig lifted in two strong arms, and o
volce that had comforted her many «
time and oft, said ;

“ Denarie, don’t ery any more. She's
out o' trouble, and, God be praised, weo
ean think of her a saint In heaven in-
stead of o sufferer on earth.

Elsie nestied close in the old servant’s
arms.

*Jane,' she whispered, * Tt was not
for mamma 1 was erying, but for poor
Tom.,"

* And indeed somebody may well cry
for him, for I think he'll go down hill
faster than ever, now he'll have neilher
miother nor home,"

* But, Jane, he will have his home ™

“IEh, dearie !

* And his sister, I he ean’t have Nk
mother, I’'mopgoing to stay  here — to
take oare of Tom.

“Heaven save us!
Robert say ¥

*He bas said T am o fool, o coneelted
idiot,” Elsle answered, her eyes flnsh-
ing now through her tears, * But
golng to stay. Tom Is fond of me,”

Tow was fond of her, All that mis
erable afternoon, aslinmed, w relehed, fap
more grief-stricken than any would
have credited, Tom waa windering in n
grove, skirting one end of Heron's Hill,
the village where his namewas o stand-
ing reproach. He knew nobody would
belleve in hig sorrow, and his remorse
cut degp s he realized how much his
own wayward carcer bad helped to
break down his mother's health.

Never deliberately wicked, honest and
truthful, he was too fond of good com-
pany, too indolent, too easily Influenced
by the temptation of the moment, Lo re-
slst & Jove of drink amid its tmin of
evils, Buthe did not drink to drown
this misery of self-reproach and loneli-
ness, Todrink, he must face acquaing-
nnees, go through the village streets to

l

What will Ay

the ** ale suloon,” where ale was cer-

Ing the house In anger, leaving bitter, |

tninly not the strongest drlvnk hoanded
over the bar,

And Tom eraved polliude, Lying on
his fuee in the fank stuamor grase, he
pletured his Hfe to come, striking lower
and lower.  He had not pald too much
heed to his mother's prayers and  petl
tlons, yet he realleed  that motherdove
and home Inflidence  had saved him
deeper degredintion to come. And Flsie |
The one tender spol In Tom's heart held
Flsie In snered shrine.  Her blonde
honuly wons anngelic fo Tom, and her
sofl hnnd and tender volee hind leil him
from evil more than onee. Well,mothey,
wis demd,  Wlsle wonlid to Mawgle,
al home was elossl. He
wottld go tane one 1ook nt the darkened
room where his Hips bl Insd pressed his
mother’s, and then-

Tom shudderod,

Then loneliness, temptation, despiir,
Whint mattered it to sy one what be
ciine of him now ¥

cotrEe s’

Ho he went home slowly, wilh sullen
birow moud bowed henad, e did not look

about him, 0 he entored  (he entry
the eoftage, where deors. Tront aud
baek . ndinitled the evening nlr.  He did

not notlee the home-book restored, wlicre
the confusion of long
solation of death. e wenl
silting=room, where the win.
¥, und thers o

Not

there hivl been
Ilness, the de
inte the

dows wer
I Berve stood waiting.

Onee more ope

elonkwl

| or bonneted  for freewell, but with a
white apron over thie Llnck dress, white
eollur und cufls a bow of blnck ribbon

Hud Robert |

Iy the Ml waving hale—o home gure,

ST am =0 glad you have come, Tom,™
wis hild welcome: *tea isall r nely, ™

Ten ! Elsie! I—=1I thoughit o ol
pone to Mogeie's Hotirs sgo, "

1 m not goine to Mogeie's, "

Not golng to Migele ¥ Why,whor
nre you  golny Who will tnke vare of
you ' d

The THls fiare vory elose 1o MK
gldey the falr hoad restoidlon his  breast,
Chie sweiel, s e, was Hited (o s and
Filsie suid ;

Wil you not take eare of me, |
Tom 7"

A preat rash of newaborn
ness choked
sense of man's protecting

Tom's voive. A sudden
power  filled
his very soul as he looked fown  at the
tender, confiding  faee, He did not
spetk until his arms cloged about lsie
tightly, his lpy pressed hers guivering-
Iy, Then he said

of
yourself with

Elsie, to take eare
{rust

HGod help me,
you, I you will
e,

It was a prayer with 0 promize, nnd
Jane, wiping her eyes as she softly re.
furned to the kitchen, after hearing all,
unseen, murmured ;

It will be saving of him.**

The tea-table was temptingly sproad,

and Tom was hungry and weary.—

{ There was no temptation after ten was

haveto goio N

over fo leave the widerimed ehalr,
where, with Blsle beside hiim, he talked
of their dead, very solemnly and Jov-
ingly.

But the next day the first trial came.
Nobody was exactly willing to take
Tom Conard intoemployment, e was
a good workman at his trade, a eabinet
muker, but o neverdo-well, not to be
trusted as steady, apt to disappoint cus-

tomers,  All day he tried in vain to find
work, returning home dall and dis
heartened,

But Elsle was not discouraged. Theroe
were o few hiundred dollars in the bank

true manli- |

willed to Tom by his mother, despite of |

Robert's remonstrance, and when  that
was gone, her own small fortune eould
be commanded. She cheered him up
by every kind, loving word her tender
heart suggested, and then a great plan
was propousd.

Elsie fairly trembled as she made it,
but she had given it hours of thought
and prayer, and ventured :

and open a furniture store of your own.
There is none on Heron's Hill and we
for even a ¢hale,

A store of his own! Ambition was n
key note never before touched in Tom's
heart, A store of his own ! What would
Heron's Hill say to that ¥ And if he

| had siich o weight of responsiblility ns

the care of Elgie and o store of his own,
he would not have any temptstion (o
idleness, or woree,

Elsie, watching his face, sald, pres.
ently :

“There is that little store of Hunter’s,
Tom. Nobody hus been there for seven
months, since hedied, nnd it is right in
the middle of Main strect. And they
could not refuse a trial if you pay one
quirter’s rent in advance; and it will
give you quite o holiday to go to N——
for goods.”

Could he Y Daved he ¥

Tom felt his fingers stralghten, his
heart expand. Nobody had for years
geemed to consider him fit for any re-
sponsible pogition. His mother’s tendor
pleading wus only to lead him from
wrong; Robert exhorted him to “stop
making & beast of himself;" Maggie
wondered how he could so forget his
family,but little Elsie trusted him,asked

Suppose you take that money, Tom |

| will have to

him to take esre of her, proposed to him
Lo open » store,

S do i, Blelett

AN after all,’? the tender heart ap-
gued, ns Flele rose from prayer before
rofiving, **they ull snld hie sould only
Waste the money In deink, and he onne
not do worse than Toke 10 In # store,”

But e did not lose 1t Heron's Hil
wena In ngrent utter whew Fluner's slore
wasopened, nad a great slgn put over the
door, bearing 1he Inseription. * Thomsaa
Conned, Furniture Denlor** gront wvans
enme lumbering over fioi N——— fall
of the new goode. nnd repniring  win
promised upon & gennd seale,

Curlosity wos the flrst ottraction
customiers, and (elMes wishstinds,
ehairs, kitohon  (ables, and sueh  Inex.
pensive nrticles were found to be needod
in every household,  Wisie, perehed ot i
High desk al the back of tho &lore, wn
the enshivr,

Tom, Inportant fid busy,
wis stlesinan, wnd the two WELe Bs mer-

ry ns babies L aonew doll’s lonso

Lt was wonderful (o see how (he new

respionsibility dil steady * wild Tom
Clonnrd,"’
The ale hou=e knew him no  longer:

the sneepa of lils uld Yoo compitiions
il no effsct upon him. 1lsle’s (rost
io Bl wnd the el that he was her
protector, kept bim in the stealglit path
wliere all else had fuiled,

The new store prospered, and the
enshiler’s plnce was  filled by o clerk
Tom wos gquite alile to pay, and Klsie
returned to her duty ns housekeeper
for Tom; oadviser for—Tom: frlend.
counsalor, eomniforter. all—for Tom.

It took time yeurs te econvines |
Robert and Mageie, nnd  Blsie's friends
i generisl, that they hand not made o |
mistnke: bt they were convinesd al
ln=l,

Flsio war bwenty-one, prolly us ever,
gentle nnd loving, flthin] to Tom.wlien
e eveqilng over the cosy tea-tuble o
momentons conversalion oceurrsd

SR Tom snld, 1 inet Mr. Mur-

rny this afternoon, very downhesrfed, ™

Ay, Murray was the new minister at
Heron's Hill,  Elsie grew rory in 4 mo.
ment, sthered hee ten pnd  pnever snid o
word,

*Lilsle, “are you treating him quite
fulrly? He s n good man,*’

“Yes," very faintly.

*“An upright, splendid follow

+ what 1
enll o true Chrlstinn gentleman,
“¥er, Tom.™
YAnd he loves yon ¥
No answer,
And you love Him ¥
send him away 7
OO0, Tom, you

\\'II.\’ did You

nre oruel. Tt was nll

for your sake,” shesald in o burst of
tenrs,
Then she was running away, but

Tom's arms enught and held her,

* For my sake! so I suspected! But,”
— and o brown mustache swept Elsio's
cheek ns Tom whispered—*1 wasonly
waiting for Mr. Murray to spenk, Elsie,

to be sure there was some one to take
care of you, bofore asking—""

“Oh! Tom.—Helen.'®

*Yes, dear Helen, Will you let her

take—not your place, Elsio, for my heart
has room for you both, but my wife's
place in my new home, ™

8o it was settled, and when
wife Tom won would speak
words of him and her own
Tom would sy ;

“Toweil all to Elsgie. My sister’s
love, and trust made & man of & never-
do-well,”

the fuir
loving
happiness,

SNIPKIN'S SOCIAL PARTY.

M}t. SBNIPKIN'S, o little mnn with
wiry slde-whiskors and a bald
hend, is very fond of having a social
time. The other day he invited several
of his fellow.clerks tospend the evening
at his house, the programme embracing
enchre and ** hot stufl.” The boys were
to be up to the house al eight o'clock.—
Mr, Bpnipking went home to get bis tea
and prepare for them by working Mrs.
Suipking Into the proper mood for the
otcasion., Tle was aware that unless
that excellent
humor, the possibility of working =»
hnlf-dozen moen into the housze was the
chimerical of all chimerns, At 8 o'vlock
the invited guests with two of
eards and a quart botile approached the
house, They found Mr. Snipkins at the
gate. e had been walting for them,
There was & troubled look on his face.

decks

“1t% too bad, boys,”’ he said, apolo-
getleally, “ but I'm afraid that—that we
postpone our little affhir
untll another evening.*

‘““Why, what's the row ¥''

* Well, you see,” sald Snipking, hesl.
tatingly, and with an apprehensive look
to the house, “It's the old Indy. T am
sorry, boys, but it can't be helped — It
really ean’t be helped. I didn’t kuow
she was dolng it, of course, when I In-
vited you for to-night, or I wouldn't a
done it

*Doing what ¥*' asked the man
had the bottle,

“Doing grapes,” replied Bnipkins.
“You see tho wan enme with them this
afternoon, and she skinned them and

who

| hnd them on & billng when I got home;

lady was in s pliable |

3

and they've beten biling ever slnoe, but
they dou’t jell. No, no,' Mr, Hnipkins
shook his hemt despondently, ‘*they
don't Jell worth o cenl. Bhe's got
roping old fire, and she'sas red ns o
heet In the fuoe, and ghe whips around
there without stying a word, but looks-
Ing volumes, 1 fell you, boys, 1I'm
mwighty sorry, but it won't do. There's
no use talking porty when ginpes got
like them,  We'll have to put it ofl’ an-
ofher nlght.”  Mr Balpkins spoke with
go mueh feeling, and cost so  mnny ap-
prehensive glanees townrd the bouss
that the party were convineed of the
futtlity of their plans for the evening,
o b onee fet b,

A Poinod Prayar,

A Uonnectlout olergyman onee proach-
ad on the mirncle of Gadarn, where the
the Liord of

sermoen

entered
Lhie nsked n
the atdionen If e was i

exorielsed  devilg
swine, nnd afier
young man in
Chiristinn

N

o Enid ey Y hut Tom all deht:
I s perfectly safe now, "
“How so ¥ anys Mr, F,

AV Iy, suys the youth, * you have

Just told ws that the devila were all
drowned : &0 we are no longer In dan-
ger,”! Mp. F, kneltelose liy the young

man and ofiivre VErY earnest prayer
s follows :

O Lond, we rettdd in thy Word that
the swing all rian down Into the sen, and

we stpposed they wero all drowned, bt
It s
is hore right before m

ushore, nnd hie
Liovd, cust  the
The rezult wne the
I.".'.

chmme n very effieient Christinn worker,

Tl Y One

levil owt of him.*

conversion of the young man, who

In
OUTSE

irs

« o

venlng *

o the o e

IS, Laster (old the following story to {18
lustrate oneof his |
may have been in thedirection deponent
sty not g certainly a8 pure o
speciten of the rough dinmond known

lnts, How efleotiveit

but it 1s

as Irisli wit a5 most of those (hnt make
* the grand rounds' of the press,  Mr.
Liester suld thit when he was g boy 10
or 12 years of nge, he waz standluge in
Markel Hguare with his grandfather,
when four Irishmen came up, one of

whom askad the distance to Pawtuoket.
He was told by the old gentleman that
it was about four miles.

Well, faith,'” said Pat, in o mock
tone of encouragement to his three tired
companions, ** that's not bad at all—
only n mile a plece for vs.”

“ Whom do you want to see in Paw-
tucket "' Inquired My, Lester, seuior,

e jubers,” was the quick reply, * J
want to zee mysell there most of any-
body.™

What He did Know.

* I wish to ask you a question,’ said
Mpr. Bharp to our young minister, ns he
met him in the street, T am anxlous
to know where hell The Bible I
have rend,geographles, histories and other
books, and I can't make out where it is
exactly. The young minister, placing
his hand on his shoulder, and looking
enrnestly into his eyes, replied encourag-
ingly :

* My denr sir, do not. be discournged :
I am sure you will find out after n
while, As for myself, I have made no
inquiries, and really do mpot wishh to
know where hell is. About heaven I
have thought and read and studied o
great deal, 1 wish to make that my
home, and by the grace of God I will.
Ask me about heaven and I ean talk, T
don’t know where hell is, and would
rather not find out,"

1
18,

Thé Sin of Drunkenness.

When we acknewledge that' drunken-
ness is a disense, let ua not forget that it
is nlso a No man ias forced (o be-
come & drunkard ; bhe drinks (o excess

sin.

| with hls eyes open, with hia hands fres,
| with his eonscience upbralding him,

until he drowns itin the bowl, He vol-
untarily surrenders his reason, lils taste,
his judgment, his health, hisfCharacter
and his conseience on the altar of appe-
tite; and is not that & sin ¥ ° He knows
that his habits of Indulgence will dis-
qualify him for the performinoe of the
duties of ehild, husband, parént and oiti-

zen, and while they deaden the faculties
which should elevate him above the
dumb beast, they intensify and quicken
all the anfmnl and bratal instiets of de-

graded humanity ; and is not that a
sin ?

i

&5 In alittle village in the North of
Ireland lived two old inhabitants known
by the names of Darby aud Pat, each
in thelr own way rather escentric and
always ready with their answers, The
former wns one day taking his usoal
walk, when be met his friend Pat, and
naked :

* What tolme molght it be now 2"

Pat, having a short stick In his hand,
gave Darby u sharp erack over the head
with it, and sald :

* It's just shtruck wan,”

Darby, leoklng up a little surprised,
but always ready, said ;

*Troth and it's u lucky job I wasn'y
bere an hour sooner !




