IT I8 ROW an soknowladged fact that Con-
enmption ean boeured. It has beon oured In
W Yery great number of easts (some of them
apparantly dbaparate onea) by Béhenek’s
Pulmonle Byrup nlone, and In others by the
sume wedlelse In conneetlon with Sehenk’s
HSea Woed Tonlo and Mandvake Pilla, one or
bioth, according to the requirements of the
Rea,

The old supposition that ** Censumption Is
incurable,” for many years détevred Phyalelans
from attempting to find &« remedy for that
(lseane, and patients aMicted with It rocon-
eliod themselves to death without and effort
belng mada to save them from a doom which
wits conslilered Inevitable.

Dr. Bohenck himeell was supposed al one
timo to be st the very gate of death, his
Physlelans having pronounced hls caro hope-
loas and abondoned him to his fato: he was
eured by the aforesald medivines and afterward
enfoved unlinte Fapled good health for more
than forty years. ‘THousands of peopls have
used Dr. Sahanel’s propamtlons with the same
remftkabla success,

Sehonek'® Almanne, contalolug n thorongh
treathie ob Constmption, Liver Complaiut,
Dyapepsla &o,, ¢an bo bhad gratls of any
drogglst, or of J. H. SBchonck & Bon, "Philn-
delphin. Full  direcétions for the wee of
Behenck's medicines accompany each prckejge.

Behepck’ Pulmonle Byrap, Sea Weed Tonle,
abd Mandmke Pills are  for sale Uy wll
drugiat, Ja, 1'm

RAILROADS,
PHILADELPHIA AND READING R. R

ARHRANGEMENT OF P AMIN(-};RIRM\H.
November Sth, IS77.

FRAINS LEAVEHARRISBURG ABFOLLOWS

For New York, at 6.0, R10a. m. L00p. m.,
and *7.50 p. m.

For Phlladelphia, abt 5,20, 10, a.m,
and 357 poan.

For llencunuf. nt 6,00, 810, 046 n. m. and 200

14T and ¥

For l‘ullnrlllv at 5,20, .10 a, m., and 3.57

r. m., and via Huhuy!kill and Busquehaunn
tranch at 2.40 p. m,

For Auburn via 8. & & Br, at 510 A, m,

For Allentown, nt 5,20, §10a, m,, and at 2,00,
LO7 and 7.65 p. m. s

The 520, K10 a. m,, L.67 and *7.585 p m., teniue
I:nw IImmE!l cars for Now York.

The 5,20, 5.10 & m,, ad 200 pom .,
through ears for I'luladeiphin.

BUNDAYH ;

For New York, at 5,20 p.m.

For Allentown and Way Stations at 6.80a, m,
" For Reading, Phillade! phin and Way stationsat
AS p.my,
TRAINSFORHARRIBBRURG,LEAVE AS FOL

LOWS

Ly

tralns have

Loava New York, at 845 a. m,, 1.00, Licand
‘;A'nlva l‘hllml#iphtn at .16 A, m. 3.40, nnd
20 p.om,

Lonve Reading, at 1440, 7.40, 1120 a. m. 1.50,

A6 sud 10 356 pom.
Imam Pottsville, at 610, 615 a.m. and 4.35

P. m.

A i\ﬁlulvia Sehuyikill and Susquebhanna Branehat
13 K. M,

Laave Aubura viaB. & 8. Br. at 12 noon,
Leave Allentowin, at+2.80 5,60, 1,05 a, m., 1215,
4.80 and 8.05 p. m,
BUNDAYS:
Leave New York, at 3,30 p. m
Leave Philadolphia, at 720 p. m.
Leave Reading, at 4.40, 7.40, a. m, and 10,35

i m.
. I.emeAllem.mn at2 a0 a, w., and ,05p. m.
E. \\t'lll'l. B N, 'Gen, Manager,
O, G HANCOOK, (mneml Tieket Agent.
+Does not run on Mondays,
*Via Morris and Essex H. H.

Pennsylvania R. R.Time Table.

NEWPORT BTATION.

Qn and after Monday, June 25th, 1877, Pas.
sanger trainswill run as followa:

EABT.
Mimlintown Ace. 7.52 a. m., dally except Sunday.
Johnstown Ex, 1292 p. M., dally * Sunday
R 6M P, M., dally e:‘.cﬂ!]li:iuudny
Atinntiec Express, 0.01e.M., Hag.—dally

WEST.
WayPass, 0,08 A, M., nl:nilr
MR Vs Gavaboke 2 < M.dally exeaptSunday,
Mitlintown Aoo. 6,65 2. M, dallyexcept Bunday .

Plttsburgh Expreas, 11,6579, M,
cept Sunday.
Pacitie Express, 5,17 a. m.. dally (flag)

Trains are now run hy l'hiludelphu IIme which
I% 13 minutes faster than Altoors time, and ¢ min.
ntés slowar than New \:nrk tima,

BARCLAY, Agent.

DUNCANNON STATION.
Onand after Monday, Juns 25th, 1877, tralns
willleave Duncannon, as follows :

(Flag)—dally, ex-

Mifilintown Aco, daily ucwt Gnmlu:ntsln N,

Johnstown lu 1258mp. .dn'-l: except '-mmlsy.

Mail 7.80 r.

Atlantie Bxpn.mlt! 0 P u muly (flag)
WESTWARD.

:}’n‘l‘n;;enm‘r L HES unl'l])'

() o My visannvine soyafl exceptSunda
MiMintown Aco. dally exes tﬂundny At 6061 M ,
Fittsburg Ex. dally mmnéu nad?‘y fiag) 1L33w, »

ING Awent.

500 AGENTS WANTED to canvass for a
GHAND PloTUNE. 22328 |uches., entitled
“ThHE TLLUSTRATED Lomp'Ss PRATER™ Agents
are meeting with great nneu«m

For partin,ulnrs. addres

Wly 1. M. (‘RIDFII Publisher,

REMOVAL. =

The undersigned has removed his
Leather and Harness Store

from Front to High Street, near the Peat'a.,
Freight Depot, where he will have on hand, and
will sell At
REDUCED FPRICE

Leather and Harpess of all ktndn ' Havin
workmea, and by hu{lnu At the Inwnf
pricen, 1 fear no cnm tion.

Market pri in eash for Bark, Hides and

L]
Hkina, Thlllkln|| for past fuvars, I solleit & con.
tinuance of the same

P. 8. —Hiankets, Robes, and Shop fndings made

s speciality,
JOS. M, HAWLEY.
Duneannon, Julyls, 1876.—1f

SI'RPRIS] NG!
JUST OPENED
A VARIETY STORE,
upP

Pa.

good
[

TOWN!

We lnvite the Citizens of RLOOMFIELD and
vieinity, to ¢all and examine our Stock of

i WEBIES, UEENEWARE, GLASSW
TIN WARE, ARE A FULL VA hirnup“&

All of mmm we are selling at wstonlshingly

LOW PRICES.

Give us » call and 8472 MONEY, a
ro almost Brﬂ:ﬁ) IIGO AWAY. gh

. Putler and Eggs taken 1o trade.

umm%mn

w1y st Mzin

Bireet.

=y =——————— —=——r —

S —
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THE OLD MAN AND THE FAST lAIL.

o Young man, I am tired and weary, aud 'l
borrow your ehair for awhile,

To alt by sour ofMes window, where the golden
sunbeamas amile,

For I'va traveled some miles since mornlog,
although I am old and gray,

To e Unele Bam's pet hobby, the fasl white
misll, touday.

How Time keaps ringiog bl changes §
many years ago,

Bince 1 traveled thls same road, youpgster, In
n #tage-conch, old and alow.

Thers wasn't o slgn of & rallrond, nor a tele-
graph pole in sight,

And the earth Iny anleep In & mantle of snow.
Makes, pure and white,

1t aln't

A Title log enbln yonder, pesped out wt the
edge of the woods,

Like the aut-brown fMes of n
mnder a anowswhite hood,

And thero we unhitehed our horses, In twllight
cold and gray,

To reat fn the brown log cabin *uill the dawn of
nnother day.

mildén  from

Then I came here again the next Bummer,when
the meadows with grass wero grosn,

When the birds in the oaks were sipgin®, and
the fish were at play In the stream,

And I bullg, In n listle clearing, way yonder
over the hill,

A cabin o' logs aud brushwood, sod, stranger,
Illve there stlll,

But the eabin o' logs has vanished, and Lhere
stands ln lta place Lo-day

A mansion of brick and graniie, while over
across Lhe way

My Ind has bullt bim a cotinge, o cottnge he
calls hig own,

That discounts the blg brick mansion

the old man 1sn*t at home,

whore

For old dogs don’l learn new hablts, and an
old man®s bard to pleane,

It sin’t easy Lo reet from Jabor when obe lan't
used Lo eane ;

Youl don’t know as I'd be whlin® totoll In
the flelds again,

A workin® for paper dollars and
benrt and bialn,

Eillin® both

Ooece n week we got our
wasn't a hurry to go,

They didn’™ think that the stage-coich was
lumbaerin?, old and slow,

And you conldn’t have made us belleve ity If
you'd argued an hour more,

They'd be earrying mails by steam power, and
throwin® *em off ut the door.

malla, then, folks

Now cars run over thelr roadways with the
speed of o gust of wind,

They've left the lumberin® stage-conch and the
old-fashiloned ways belilnd,

And they tell me, to lands far westward, where
the engle has lof his trall,

Uncle S8am ls sendIn® em letters by way of a
fast white mall.

So 've driven from home since mornlng, al
though I am old and gray,

To see Uncle Bam’s pet hobby, the fnst white
mall, to-day ;

For In twenty-elx hours, 1've heard It, and it
beats nu old man like me,

They've the ocean mall a readlp’
queen o* the Inland gea.”

“ “”-

by

Well, time s changin® surely, oue s never Loo
old tolearn,

Though there may be flaws in the marble that
my old eyea can’t dlscery,

Yot I'm tired of the Deacon’s croakin’, and 1
wish he'd ** give us u rest i

(God's runnin® the world, 1 rockon, and
dosth what seoms the best,

He

Now I'll move my chair here, youngster, and
sit where the bright sun smiles,

"TUL [ hear on the curve, down youder, the
whistle o' old John Miles,

For they tell me he's runnin’ an engine on the
fast white mall to-day,

And hernng like a wild young fellow,
halr Is turnin? gray.*?

if his

The old man sat by the window till he saw
o’er the eurve below

The smoke from the engine rislng like the
wings of a greal black crow,

Then he crept with a gait unsteady across the
office floor,

And stood llke a statue watehing thb train
from the open door.

It came 1ke n great white arrow tipped with a
barb o' steel,

Spurning the road beneath it with the touch of
its iron-shod heel,

Catehing the mall while passing with o de-
mon 's oulstretched hand,

To be seattored In showers of blessings afar
o’er the peaceful laod.

Miles, with his hacd on the lever,
is ha passed the door,
Looked out at the sunbeams steallng down
toward the lake’s green shore,

Then polled the throttle wide open,and secmed
with his air to say,

“Uncle 8am, I have run llke lightning with
your fust white mail to-day "

looked out

The old man looked in wonder, as they caught
ihe mail below;

CAye!tlme is fust,”’ Le muttered,
ldes alo®s slow,””

Anpd then, as way they vninhed with a flash
llke a comet’s tall,

He sald : “ Old Time, you're enchiered by steam
snd the fast white mall,”

“ for that

Telegrs,plnc Anecdotes.

HERE is probably no better place in
all this world for studying human
nature than ina telegraph office, says
My, Johnston, in a telegraphic volume,

Just published, oalled ** Lightning Flash-

es.”” You are brought in contact with so
many different people, made a confidant
of in 8 many important transsetions,
meet 50 many pecullar people, and see

S0 MADY strange messnges passing over
the wire, thatgon foel m If from some
loophole of retreal you were viewing
the world shorn of lts shams and lis
pretences, Perbaps no elask of men en-

Joy o good Joke better than telegraphbors,

and they certainly often find in the or-
dinary routine dulles of thelr position
many dispatchices calénlnted to provoke a
amile, For lnstance; n Massachusetts
min recently telegraphied to his son:

Y1 am dying, come Immediately,”
whilch eliclted the very sympathetlc re.
ply: “Can not come. Let me know
when you die.”

A message was sent not long sinee to
n dovtor In this elty from the husband
to one of his patients, which read :

Y Plense come down Hght away, wife
very 111, and fifteen minutes afterward
another, mercly sayving: ** You need
come. Funerl Tuesdny.”

The following message, addressed to
an Insutaoee  agent, recently passed
through the Western Union genernl of-
Noe In this I'H_)' :

“Huve you reeslved probfs of my
tdeath ¥ They were forwarded sixty doys

ngo
“|‘4I|\.,mw|! Joun Batnn, decensed.
per Mnry Biird.'

As the operators nlways “follow mpy"
and senders are often a lttle excited,
very queer messiges nre sometimes senty
for example this one:

i ousingy Go for Auntle,
dying as soon as possible,™

An Irishman—of course—Iin Palmer,
Muasy,, sent the following messnge to his
brother in New York :

“Your wife died yesterday, We will
wake her to-night, Come home., P8,
Don’t open this for two hours, 8o ns to
prepare yourself for the melancholy
news,"

But the most laughable messages nro
genernlly those from lovesick swains to
their sweethearts, A gentleman in the
Houth not long since telegraphed to his
aManced in Malne:

“Your life s a rich bouduet of happl-
ness, yourself the sweelest flower. If
Northern winds whisper Houthern
wishes, how happy you must be! Good
night. Happy dreams, eweet love—
Frank."

The following message recently passed
through the Chicago ofMice :

1 lent you one year ago to-night $4.57,
If you have not had it long enough,
please keep it one year longer."”

To this delieate hint this answer was
returned

“ Had forgotten it and hoped you had,
Let her run another year,"

Mr. Beecher, years ngo, when he was
but little known outside of New York or
Brooklyn, received a telegram froma Y,
M. C. A in the West, asking him to
come on and lecture for fame,

His roply created a hearty laugh in the
telegraph office. It was:

“ Yes: I will lecture for I
fifty und my exjpenses,’

Father Is

WACM. B—

Operators  ocenslionnlly  encounter
some very strange people In the way of
customers. It I8 quite astonlshing what
erude idens many even intelligent peo-
ple have of the telegraph. A German
once brought n message to one of the
branch offices in this city for tmnsmis.
slon. It was so Indistinctly wrltten
that the operator couldn't read it, and
asked to be enlightened, Hans studled
it earefully for some time, but couldn’t
make it out elther. After a while, how-
ever, his face brightened up, and he

sald :

% Oh, well, just send it that way ; he'll
understand ¢,

A porter belonging to one of the city
hotels one night handed the operator a
message and a two.dollar LIl The
operator returned him the change, and
was not a little surprised to see him
walk oft with both changeand message.

HAIn't you golng to have the message
sent ¥*' he inguired.

“Oh 1Y replied the porter, ** 1 thought
you had sent i, I supposed that all you
had to do was simply to look at it."

A lady of color once usked what the
tarifl’ was to Portsmouth.

“What Portsmouth "
operator,

“ Why, just Portsmouth,"

* What State is it In 777

* The U-nited States."’

** Yes, but there arve over thirty States,

asked the

| Which particular one ?"’

1 never heard of any Portsmouth but
the one.”

And she looked like it.

After & little questioning she spoke of
Richmond, and he soncluded it was
Virginia.

“ Bevenly-five cents for ten words.’

“'Well, what'sa word?"” I want to
say ‘Arrived safe; bul my tronk hasn't
come op. Please forward at once by ex-
presa, care of Mrs, Julin Johuson, with-

out delay. I'll write as soon as ever I
have time." Is that more than one
word.”

He thought it was.

Not long sincesa. man stopped at the
little window of a byspch offipe in the
‘*Hub,"” the inbabitant evidenlly of a
little sphere of his own, outside of which
be was lost in the mnzes of life.

““Is this the telegmaph ofMce?’ he
asked, hesitatingly,

Tha young lady operator satisfled him
of this Mot

L want to telegmph,'’ he procesded,
growing sonfidentinl—"* 1 want to fele
graph to my wife and tell her I missed
the train, '

“You will have to wrlle it on one of
those blnnks,"” sald the oparator, eoolly,
outirely unimpressed by the (Lo the
sender) exclting event,

YOk, well—1 guess you'd botter write
I 1 ean wrlte,” (evidently thinking it
necessary o establish this fuct before
proveeding further,) “bul,” (flattering.
Iy Y you oan fix it up better than I
ohn,

Y Whom Is the messnge golng o "
askod the operator, ne she armed horself
with pen and blank,

“To—my wife—in Providence,” he
replled,with the most publlime innovence,

I'he operator looked at him llnuhl
rull\'

fWhint is  the nddress ¥
the message golug ¥

The maun eyed her with great aston-
Ishument,

T told you,” he sald, ralsing his volee
as If he thought her afflicted with deaf
ness, o my wife Lo Providence, "’

“ L am afesid,” the operator replied,
trying to spenk lronleslly, “that the
message might not be received If nd-
dressed in that way. Providence ls a
small place, 1 know, but it might possi-
bly go to some other man's wife, "

The story of the Irlshman who hung
hins boots an the telegraph wive Is langh-
ed at, but is not really belleved any more
than many other tales of people who
imagine everything Is transmitted bodi.
ly overthe wires, Yot parallel cases
are constantly ocourring.

A young woman broughta letter senled,
directed to the same telegraph office to
be “telegraphed,” she sald.

“Hhall I open (£?"
tor, thinking perhaps the message was
Inslde,

The young woman looked Insulted,
O course not ! It was to be  tele-
graphed’” Just ne it was, of course !

“Don't you send letters by telegrapli¥"
she neked, with her nose in the alr.

The operator advised employing the
United States mall in the transmission,
and the young woman departed with
evident lmpression that telegraph Instl.
tutions were all nothing more or less
than “frauds, "

Another young woman camae into the
Boston office aboye mentioned. Thein-
evitable “* 1 want to send a telegram,”
brought the operntor to the window,
whom, after explaining all the whys and
wherefores, and relating the fumlly his.
tory for the post three generations, she
dictated the message while the operator
wrole. When finished the young woman
took the document, serawled in the
operator’s “third best” handwriting—
the one that ** no one but herself could
read " —exnmined it eritieally, polnted
disdninfully to a spiderdike word, ss she
tsked:

“What's that ¥ crossed o few s,
dotted o few 1's, rounded some o's, and
finally flung down the message angrily,
exclaiming to the wondering operator :
“John never will be able to  read that
I shall have to write It myself, And she
did,

A few months ago, sdarkey came into
the office nt Bainbridge, Ga., and sald
he wanted to send an “expateh’ to his
girl.

“Very well,”
Ing forn blank,
to say to her ¥’

“Now, that's cool,”” remarked. the
ebony customer, ** Tain't gwine to tell
you what to say to her; Iain’t no fool—
I ain’t,"

And he put his quarter baok in his
vest pocket and marched off.

- -

A Very Honest Quaker.

To wlmm Is

sald the operator, reach.
“What do you want

A GOOD story Is told of & ship owner
peating. Our merchant was s Quaker,
and prided himegelf on his honesty,
would not bave told n downright false-
hood to save the value of his best ship.
Jacob Penn was his name.

Onee upon o time Friend Jacob suffer-
ed one of his ships to set sail from Cal-
culta for bome without any insurance
upon elther vessel orcargo. At length
he beeame uneasy. He was confident
his ship had encountered bad weather,
and he feared her safety, In this strait
he went to his friend Isasc. He ealled
him Friend; though I am under the im.
pression that Isane was of the children
of Israel,

“ Friend Isnac,'' he sald, "I would
like for thee to insure my ship which ls
at sea. 1 should bave done it before,but
have carelessly neglected it. If thee
canst bave the policy slgned, all ready
for delivery, at three ¢'clock on the
afternoon of the morrow, I will send
and get Iy, and send thee the money in
full.”

Tsunc did not seem to be anxious (o
insure the ship, but upon belng assured
that, no unfavorable intelligepnoe had
been beard from ber ho  spid he would
have the polley made out, to take o fleet
on and after three o’clook of the follow-

Inquired the opers. |

of Liverpool, which will bear re- |

He |

3

Ing day, but to cover tho shlp and onrgo
from the day of her leaving Indin,

Early on the following morning Ja-
cob recelved n m y by the hand of
n captain Just artved, to the effeot that
his shilp was strahded and hel ohfgo
Joal, Thix wie vory unforiunate. Bhould
Friend Isane bappen to henr the nows
before the policy wis wmade out, he
would not make (tab all; or, If It was
mnde, s not glgned, he would not sign
it. What shoull hedo? He wanted
to net Honestly. 1t would not e tight
to et Tenao go on and make oul that pol-
ley under sueh clreumstances, Finally
he hit upon a plan,  He summoned his
confidentinl ¢lerte, nnd sent him  with
hile messnge ;

“Tell Friend Isane,'” he sald, “that 1
have heard from my ship, #nd If the
policy Is not slgned, he need ot algh iv.
at all”

The elock wik ¢lose upon the stroke
of three when the flerk arrived. Friend
Jicol's message was delivered, The
ahip bnd been henrd fron, and iF the
polioy had' not yet been slgned hie nedd
not slgn 1t

1 think 1 am In
the clerk snld,

“ Noyslr,” answered Leanc, promptly
und emphatieally, Now In truth the
poliey of Insurnnee hnd not been slgned
for the insurer had been In' doubt; but
when he heard the message he judged
at once that the ship was safe, and that
Jacob sought to sive the heavy item of
the premium he had pgreed to pay,

“No,sir, he sald ; “you are notin
thme, It is past three o'cloek. The pol-
loy Is wigned. . I will go and get it

He slipped out and hastlly Anished
nnd signed the poliey, nnd baving drled
the ink he brought it to the clerk, de-
manding the return sum which had
been agreed wpon, The money was
pald, nnd the polley was taken home to
| Friend Jocolyy who received il very
' gladly,

The end we cun readily hnagine ; and
| it is not diMicult do judge which of the

two felt moel sore over the matter,
. _—

Tracy's Lost Home.

BOUT s mile anda half north of

Nodaway station, a point on the
Bluff road, about 14 miles from Bt Jo.
seph, Mo, James Traoy, with his wife
and two children; resided for many
yeurs, Pence and qulet relgned in that
Lhiousehold untl]l Teney beeome o drunk-
ard,

About elght years ago he commitied a
robbery ol Amazonin and wns sent to
the penitentinry for two years, Regain-
ing his liberty at the expiration of his
imprisonment, he resolved to drink no
more, But he again fell, and it was pot
long before he was gent buek to his old
quarters for two years for committing
arobbery at Elmwood. Bhortly after
being placed In the penltentiary he kill.
el n fellow conviet, nnd was sentenced
| to another two years and a half,

Traey isn marble cutter by trade,

While in the penitentisry he got up s
| model plece of workmanship, which was

forwarded to  Philadelphia and took n
| premium at the Centennial. For this
| he bad six months of his time eom-
muted,

Mrs, ey remuined constent snd
true until she heard of her husband’s
last erime,  Under the mistaken appre-
heneion that he was to be fmprisoned
for life, she married ngain.

Last week James Traocy, for the first
time In four years, placed his feet upon
the threshold of his ald home. Had and
tearful was the seene. They both took
a sober, thoughtful wview of the situn-
tion. Hetold her to live as she had
been living, and try to forget that he
had ever retarned. He made his ehil-
dren several presents, gave his wife some
money, and took hils departure for St.
Joseply, telling his wife to give the ehil-
| dren o good education, nnd If they want-
| ed anything to write to hlm, James
Tracy is at work In Bt Joseph,—8¢, Jo-
n!‘ul'ri !Il rirled,

senson to save it,"

God's Alerm Clock,

Now, conscience Is Clod’s nlarm elock.
Giod bas wound itup so thatit may
warn us whenever we are tempted to do
that which iz wrong. It glves the
alarm, It seems to say, **Take care,
God sees you. Btop!"” How important

! itis to hiave a coneclence that will al-
ways warn us of the danger of sin! But
if we desire such a consclence, we must
e willing to listen toit. If we slop
when it says * stop,"” if we do what Is
tells us to do, then we shall always hear

| it. But If we get into the babit of not
| heeding its warning and not doing what
| it tells us to do, then by and bly swe shall
| cease to hear it. Our consclence will
| sleep, its voice of warning will be hush-
| ed, snd we shall then like s ship
at sea that has no eompass Lo point out
the right way, and no  rudder to keep it
in that my

g3 The Adrian (Mich,) Zimes prints
the following as a genuine *“‘exouse’
brought toa tescher in that neighbor-
hood : ** Miss — please Excuse minnia
for she was helping me Shelss grate
Lelp to me thou Buall she may be [
would miss bur if the lond should Call
hur at any time & oblige Mrs. B—_"




