Offico of J. B. DOBBINS,

498 North Eighth St., Philada,

Dobbins X
VEGETABLE S5

A color and dressing that will
not burn the hair or injure the
head.

It does not produce a color
mechanically, as the poisonous
preparations do.

It gradually restores the hair
to its original color and lustre,
by supplying new life and vigor.

It causea a luxuriant growth
of soft, fine hair.

The beat and safest article
ever offered.

Clean and Pure, Nosediment.

Sold everywhere,

ASK FOR DOBBINS'.
NATURI S
Hair Restorative!

TCEILNEZILVI

TRADE MARE.

Contalgs NO LAC SULPHUR=Xo SUGAR OF
LEAD —No LITHARGE — No NITRATE OF
BILVER, and is entirely free from the Polsonois
and Health-destroying Drugs used In other Halr
Proparations,

Transparent and clear ps orystal, it will not soll
the Hiest fabrie—periectly SAFE, CLEAN, and
EFFICIENT — deslderatums — LONG SOUGHT
FORR ANIZFOUND AT LAST ¢

It restores and prevents the Halr from becom-
Ingg (jmi'. Imparts 0 soft, glossy appearnnee, re.
moves Dandraft, s cool and l'ﬂfrmhlniz to thy
hend, eliecks the Halr from falling off, and restores
fttoa great extent when Tr(.'ll\a{llll.-ly lost, pre-
vents Headaches, cures all Homors, Cutaneons
Eruptions, and unnntural Heat. A8 A DRESS.
ING FOR THE HAIK LT ISTHE DEST ARTICLE
IN THE MARKET.,

D, G, Bmith, Patentes, Groton Junction, Mass,
Prepured only by FProcter Hrothors, {iloucesior,
Masa, The Gendine Is put up in a panel bottle,
made expressiy for it, with the naime of the artlcle
blown In the ghnss,  Ask yo ur Druggist for Na.
ture's Hulr Restorative, and take no other,

Bend a thres cent stamp to Procter Bros. for a
Treatise on the Humian Halr, The Information it
containg (s worth $00 00 to any person,

SPROUT & EDDY,

MANUFACTUMERS OF

 DOORS,

| Blinds,

|

A lMouldings,

Balusters, Newel Posts, Scroll, Sawing,

CIRCULAR WORK, &¢., &c.,
Made and Werranted from dry moteral, and
all common sizes of

DOORS AND SASH,

Kept on hand and for sale by the undersigned
@ tend for List of Prices to

SIPROUT & EDDY,
PICTURE ROCKS,
Lye oming ¢ounty, I'a,

a1

Tuosmas MoouEe.

GREATLY IMPROVED
AXD
RE.FITPED!

. 'J.‘HE U N.[O N ’
9
This fine Hotel Is loeated pn
Arah Street, Botween Third and Fourth Strest,

Philadelphia, Pa.

MUOURE & WERKER

January 1, 1860, Propristoys,

JAMES B.CLARK,
New Bloomfield, Perry ¢0., Pa.,
All e latest styles pnd most luproved

o8 Spouting and Hoofing put up in the most

MANUPACTURER AN DRALINL 1N

Stoves, Tin and Sheet Iron Ware

EEPS constantly on hind every artleln usually

kept In a dreatcluas extabillslient.
Parlor and Kitchen Stoves,

TO BUKN EITHER COAL O WO
durable manner and ot réasonable prices.  Call
o examing his stogls a1

Use the Red Horse Pov)ders.

OUSER CURED OF GLANDERR — Anron
Baydur, 1. 8. Assstnnt  Asacisor, Mount
Antna, Ilu. O, Bacon, Livery stable, Sunbury, P
Horses Cured of Founder. — Woll & Wilhelm,
imw}‘u-. Pa. A, Ellls, Morehaut, Washington.
ville, Fa. A, Slonaker, Jnrur},

Horse Cured of Long Fover. — Hess & Brother,
Lewisburg, Fa.

Horse Cured of Colle<Thomas Clngan, Undon
County, Po.  Hogs Cuved of Oholers, — H.
I iéwlwaludmr. Cows Cuped. =1, J.
M'Clecry, H, MeCormdek, Milton, 'a.

i " of Chalern and Gapes.—Dr, U,
?.{?ﬁw ek Kk, €S Btickabe Job n i
ames l"inmsy.

s8. Huydrods more ¢ould be elted whoss Blook
was saved.

Gorman and English Directions,  Freparved by
UYHUB BROWN,
I?lmnm Harsem
Im orthum

44 nil ¢o,,

BRACKETS,

T,
|

@The Times, New Bloomficld, lJa

FI'TZ HUMES' LITTLE TRICK.
‘\, R. AUGUSTUS FITZ-HUMES
l_ A sot in his luxurions baehelor estub-
lishmont on B——gtroct, and pondered
deeply. The subject of his cogitations
was a wife, or, rather, how to get one.
There were enough young ludies who
wotld be glad to bless their lucky stars
for the privliege of becoming mistross
of his home, as he well know; but he
also felt tolerably well assured the home
was all they enred for.  For the fortunc
they would wed its owner.

* Deuoe take the money ! lie exelnim-
ed. 1 wigh I'd never hnd 0 cent, and
then—but botheration !—then I should
have been too }nmr to marrey, any way.
Why eouldn’t I have just wealth enough
for all my wants, and nothing more 7 1]
foil them, though, the mean adven-
turesses !" ’

A furious pull of the bell-cord brought
the housekooper to the room in o hurry

* Pack up your traps, Mrs, Ashfield,”
he exelaimed, abruptly ;  for 1 am going
to close the house”

It was evident that he
some conclusion.

“Shut up the house, Mr. Fitg-Tumes "
¢jaculated the housckoeper, almost be- |
lieving sho had lost her reason. * Why |

||'.ln| come to

'. such o thing has not oceurrod sineo your

- |
8 W | know you needed friends now, if' ever

Ty, | decide. My heart I lny

lnmeonted uncle took possession five-und-
forty years ago!”

“That makes no difference, mn'am ; |
I'm master here now, and I shall close it
forthe present. Meanwhile your pay
can still go on, and that of such domestica
08 you consider indispensable.  Have you
no relatives you wish to visit 2 he in-
fjuired.

Thas settled it. The proffer of continued
pay removed Mrs. Ashfield's sornples
quite effectually. She then remeumbered
sho hud friends she had oot secn for years.

Three days later, Mr, Augustus Fitg-
Humes was safely domiciled in a quict
boarding-house, and shortly afterwards
he began to sell his diawond rings, and
senls, and others paraphernalia of fashion-
able life, as well as dress himself in plain.
er clothes. A rumor that his property
had all been lost through an unlucky
speculation was soon afloat.

He lost friends rapidly. By twos and
threes they ceased to know him as he
met them on the street.  He only langh-
ed and sonpped his fingors ot them be-
hind their backs. Had his adversity
been real he would not have felt like
Inughing.

Then came the time when this eircle
of acquaintance got narrowed down to
three. But three of his former friends
still elung to him, true in adversity. It
is no wonder that he geew misanthrophic,

Out upon the street, one day, ho met
u carringe containing some of  his former
acyuaintances, who had been absent from
the city since ho olosed his house, He
thought they would not notice him:
but ench inmate of the enrringe bowed
politely as of old,

“They have not heard the news,
muttered, cynically.

He was mistaken ; that night the own-
er of the earriage came to see him,

“ Rather olose quarters, my friend,”
he said, a8 he took n ealm survey of Au-
gustus's not very pretentious surround-
ings.

“ Protty close, that's a fact,” said Mr,
Fitz-Humes, decidedly. * But since I've
lost my property of which I suppose you
haven't heard, I have bhecome quite
economicnl,”

% Bat 1 have heard,” eried his nuditor, |
abruptly, “and that is why T came. 1 |

]

he

and the factis—well—my daughter, sir—
I mean, 1 came too offer the position ui"

head clerk in my counting-room. Will
you necept of it ¥
“ Ahem! Well, I will think of it. But

itis a
houseo,

“ Deuce take your boardiog-house! !
You can board in my family as a—well,
ns a sort of guest, you know,”

Augustus looked lim over closoly. |
Reuben Stanely was s wealthy man—very
wealthy, he was called—and in his face
there was nothing to warrant the sus-
picion that he had learned Augustus' se-
cret, and wished to curry favor, aiding
Lim while under an appuarent cloud ; so
that idea wos speedily dismissed, or|
course, he quickly thanked him, and ne- |
copted.

Once cosily snugged in the Stanely
mausion, it wus not long before he won-
dered why he had not noticed Nellie
Btanely befure, She did not seem to feel
above lim, notwithstanding the wide
difference in their positions, and treated
him ps  cordinlly—more cordially, he
thought—than before the change in his
fortuncs, Ile would not haye been Lu-
man had he not learned to love her.

The climsx come when she gave a
grand party. Then, before tho clite of
the city, n‘)le did not hesitate to reccive
nttentions from him, on which Lul ope
construction could be placed. He thought
her quite o heroing, and asked vo further
prool that she could love Lim.

The next forenoon they met in her
futher's libeary, whore le l)llld waited to
eoe ler.

 Nellie," he said, us the usual courte-
sies hud been exchanged, “ I como to you
this morning to learn my fite, 1 kuow
the differences in our itions, and
woilld not urge you—only lot your heart

{relhre you."”

long way from wmy boarding- |

\
1

| for Mrs. Ashifield

She blushed prottily, and seomed con-
fused for n monient, then she gave him
her hand.

“I haveloved you, O s long!" she
#nid. “And T feared that you would
never love me.  You wore so jealous be-
fore you lost your wealth thatall women
were mere ndvonturesses. [ was heartily
glad when papa said you had lost it,and

“ You sent him to negotinte with me !
cricd Aungustus, Gnishing the sentence
intuitively, nnd giving it labial empha-
'-I-l.

ST Joved you o !"” she murmured, de-
precatingly.
“1 do not doubt it, dearvest.” And

Mr. Augustus Fitz-Humes bolieved him-
gall’ the happiest of men

They were marriod.  The wedding wad
vory anprotontivus, ns  boeame the bride-
groom's straightened eircumstances 3 and
ho was in constant cestacy as he thought
of her surprige when he should tell her
that his fortune still remained. Ho sent
to come nnd re-open
the house aud to put it in condition to re-
ceive its mistross,  Mountime they tar-
vied nt her fathor's.

“ Augustus,” said his wifs one day,
‘I have a favor to uwk of you—will you
grant it 7"

4 will i in my power, darling !
exclaimed.

“Well, poor papais rather short of
money-—won't you lend him ten or fift
teen thousand dollars 7"

he

Me! Why, you know—""
“Oh! Iknow that you have been
pretending,” was the quick reply.  “ But

then it wasii't so—you never lost your
money."

Augustus Fitz-1Tumes was dumb  with
astonishment and chagrin.

“ How did you find that out?’ he
onsped.

U1 knoew it all the time. When I heard
that you were penniless, papa went direct-
ly to your banker and learned the con-
trary. I think we managed shrowdly.”

“ I think you did,” cried her hushand,
desperately; “ but do you think I'll en-
dure it "

“How can you help yourself? We
are married now—will you apply for a
divoree

“ No, T won't!”

“Then what will you do "

‘“ Answer me one question: do you
really love me 9

“Yes, I do,”

“ Well, ift you fove me, we will drop
the subject.”

-

Plain Talk fo Girls.

OUR every-day toilet is a part of
your character. A girl who looks
like a * fury' or a lovon in the morning,
is not to be trusted, however fincly she
may look in the evening. No matter
how humble your room is, there are eight
things it should contain, viz: A mirror,
wash-stand, soap, towel, hair, nail, and
tooth-brushes.

These nre just as essentinl ns your
breakfust, before which you should make
good use of them. Parents who fail to
provide their children with such applian-
ces, not only make & great mistake, but
commit . sin of omission. Look tidy in
the morning, and after dinoer work s
over, improve your toilet. Make it a
rule of your daily life to “ dress up” in
the afternoon. Yourdress may or need
not be anything better than calico; but
with o ribbon, or flower, or &ome bit of
ornament, you can have an air of self-
respoot nml] satisfuction, that invarinbly
comes with being well-dressed. A girl
with fine sensibilitics eannot help fuuhu;.r
emburrassed and awkward in o ragged,
dirty dress, with her hair unkempt, if a
stranger or neighbor comes in.  More-
over, your self respect should demand the
decent appareling of yonur body. You
should muEv it a point to look ns well ns
you can even if you know nobody will
see you but yourself’

T

Found his

L D[[) BON, ecan you take n trunk

for me up to the hotel " said
u pussenger stepping fromn boat on the
leves, to a ragged looking youngster, who
sat balancing himself on the trail of a
dray.

“Your son " oried the boy, eyeing
him from head to foot.  Well, 'l be dod
drabbed if I sin’t in Juck, Here I've
been tryin' to find out wy doddy for
three yenrs, and sll of n uud({un up comes
the old hosa himself, nnd knows me right
off. How are you?” stretehing out a
muddy looking paw,

The traveller was non-plussed. Be.
tween a smile and n frown, he inquired ;

“What iy your name, sir?"

“My oame ? 8o you don’t know ¥ Well
it's nothin’ for people in thesa parts to
have so many children that they don't
| know their nnmes. My name'’s Bill, but
| some folks eall me Willinm for short,
| What the other pdrt is, I reckon you
kuow. If you don't you mus' ax the alo
"oman,”

And shouldering the trunk, ke march-
| od off to-wards the hotel, mumbling to
| himgelf';

“Well, this is b go. The ole gemman
comie home at Jast, Giood olothes, big

Well, T am

Father.

! trunk, must have the tin.

| in luok.”

1 ) |
Farmer Speedwell’s Pudding, |

LD JOHN SPEEDWELL was &
(__ well-to-do  farmer, living in  the
westorn purt of Vermont.

His family consisted of his wilfe Pheba,
two sons, Amos and Jim, and two dangh-
tors, Ilelinnee and Prudence, —which
names wore very appropriate, as the elder
daughtor was n wodel of sell’ relianee,

[ and the othor was prudence personified.

The alder daughter, Relinnce, was en-
goged to be married to a noighboring .
farmer, & young man, whose mother had |
Just died.

In those days there was no butcher to
bring fresh meat evory day, ns at the
present time ; but people had to rely on
their own resources for din ner; and, on
[ the morning which opens our story, old |
{ Farmer Speedwell had proposed to have

some hasty pudding and milk for dinner ;
and, ns his word wis law it was agreed |
upon.

After breakfust, Former Speodwell and
his song wonb to their haying, Dame

| Speedwell to her work, and the girls bu-
sied thomselves about their duties,

At the proper time Dama Speedwell
made the pudding, taking care to salt it |
well, ns glie knew her husband liked a
good deal of salt, hung it over a slow
fire, and went wup stairs to put the
winter elothing in eamphor.

It wasonly o few moments before Re-
liance oamo into the kitchen, whon, sec-

| that her mother was apt to forget to salt |
| it, she put in o handful of salt and stirred
it well, so that her father would have
1o occasion to find fault.

Soon after, Prudence passed through
the kitchen, and rensoning the same ns
Relianee had, she also ndded a handful
of salt, and wont about her work again.

Before long, Amos entered to get a
Jug of molusses and water, nnd soon after
| Jim, cach of whom put in a handful
more salt, as they had no more faith
in their mother's rémembering it than
Reliance or Prudence had.

Just betore dinner, Farmer Speedwell
returved from work, and when he saw
the pudding cooking, said: :

‘* That pudding smells all-fired good,
but I'll bet a sixpence wife's forgot to
salt it, as she always does; I used to de-
pend on Reliance, till she got her head
chock full of that young man o' hern,
but I can’t reckon on her thinkin' on't
now ; and, as to Prudenoe, she is so cau-
tious she would not dare to salt it any-
how ; so T guess I'll salt it myselt” and
suiting the action to the word, he put in
a handful and a half of salt, stirring it
well in,

Twelve o'clock came, and they were all
seated at the table, when Farmer Speed-
well helped himself to a good share of
the pudding, and took a mouthful: but
no sooner had he tasted it than he leaped
up, exclaiming: * Who salted this ere
puddin’ ?*  then recollecting that he
sulted it himsolf, he left the room, say-
ing: “I should think that thundering
colt was tryipg to kiek through the barn
floor.”

The next who tried it was Amos, who
leaped up, also, and left “to see what
the colt wus doing!"”

Then followed Relinnee and Prudence
pnd Jim, who ench and all escaped on
#ome protence, leaving Dame Speedwell
in amazement, to realize the truth of
the old adage: “The proof of the pud.
ding is in the eating.”

A Few Hints,

Some gentle hints on wanners are giy-
en by un exchange, from which we select
nfow :

Don't be disturbed if you find the best
seats in a railroad car taken. As noone
knew you were coming, of course they
did not not reserve one.

When a car is crowded, don't fill a seat
with your bundles.  True politeness is
not amiss even amidst tho confusion and
bustle of a public conveysnee,

If an open window proves uncomfori-
| able to suother, you will close it,

Whispering in church is impolite.—
Hesides showing disrespect to the speaker,
it is extremely nunoying to those who
wish to hear. Coughing should bo avoid-
ed us much ss possible.  Bleeping, with
its frequent accompaniment, snoring, had |
better be done at home.

Violent perfumes, especially those con-
taining musk, are offensive to many peo-

ing the pudding cooking, nnd knowing |

The Troubles of a Traveller.
YER the Lowell medicing man, has
.Z . traveller of a humorons and go-
nial disposition, whom we will eall Clark.

He has rovently been in this scotion,
i a good fellow, of thorough business

| character, and is popular in his trade,

which lies largely in Georgia and the
Carolinns,  We take ndvantage of our
aequaintance with him to tell the follow-
ing good joko at his exponse ;

Clark had arvived in Columbia, 8. €.,
from down the Congaree, after a hot and
dusty drive from New York, and stopped
ab Gorman's House, where Budds, the
gentlemauly  book-keeper, gave him a

| good room, ns he had entertained the

game gnest oft before,
After supper the two, both old smokers

| emptied pipe after pipe chatting of old

times and absent friends, until the house
was still.  Then Clark retired. lLike
prudent man, ns was his acoustomed hab-
it, nftor disrobing, he made o close ex-
amination of his room, its fastenings and
approaches.  Armoire and oloset were
examined : then & side door which might
secrete some burglarious ocuss or snenk-
thiel. THolding the light ovor his head
he oautiously peered in, nnd finally enter-
¢d, his socks falling noiselessly upon the
soft carpet.  He had hardly reached the
centre of the room when lie espied the
danintiest and nicest of fominine apparel.
He was withdrawing, and he hoped un-
ieroeived; when o lone figure rose up in
fmd and gave a most terrific seream, Y’oar
Clark! he dropped his light, and, hur-
rying back to his room, plunged into bed.
The serenms continued, when a bright
thought struck him. He rang his bell,
violently—the lady did her's. UP oamo
the porter nnd chambermaid. “ There's
a woman in thiz room !" “there's a
man in my room!” serenmed both at onee.
The porter, glancing at the side door ajar
suw through the diflioulty and explained
to Clark, who very happily replied;
“Very well; I see the lady is “a somnam-
bulist, and has been walking in her sleep.
It is all right, you may olose that door.”
“Dat_may be,” said the porter, grinning,
“but how de debbel eum dat ar candls 1
left you in her room ?” Clark saw he was
oaught, and flung a boot at the porter
with clear out there—I want to go to
sleep !"'— Zx.

The Power

A physician relates a remarkable case
of the influence of imngination upon the
human body.

He was called to see a lady who was
aflicted with a cold, and, of course, a
sore throat. He wrote a preseription and
gave it the lady, with the following in-
struoction :

 Madam, put this in a tumbler full of
water, and take a tablespoonful every
two hours.”

The next day, he called to see her,
when she informed him that a tablespoon-
ful of the medicine lind mwade her so sick
that she had reduced the dose to a tea-
spoonful, but that she was mueh botter.
He paid her o third visit, when she in-
formed him she was still improving, but
that the medicine was so powerful that o
teaspoonful produced vomiting, and she
had been compelled to stop taking it.
The doetor said :

‘I suppose it is nearly all gone.”

The lndy said the tumbler was on the
mantel, and he could see how much was
left. The doctor snys :

41 looked at the tumbler, and I'm
d—d if T didn't find that she had put my
paper on which my preseription was
written, in the tumbler, "and had been
taking nothing but water !”

e —

of Imagination,

By A brave officer, who had been
wounded with a musket-ball in or near
his knee, was stretched upon the disseot-
ing table of n surgeon, who with sn as-
sistant began to probe and out in that
region of his anatomy. After a whilo
the ““subject” said ;

* Don't eut me up in that style, dootor!
What are you torturing me in that eruel
way for?

* We are looking after the ball re
plied the senior operator.

“Why didn't you say so, then, before ¢
asked the indiguant patient ; * I've got
the bull in my pocket !" said he, I{;uttiug
his hand in his waisteoat, and taking it
out. I took it out myself,” he added;
“dido't T mention it to you? I meant

le, aud to sowme positively distressing.—
"Ull'l scont yoursolf when going to any |
erowded nssewbly. Beecher suys, “thers
is no smell so universally pleasing as po |
smell.”

4

T ——
Femnle Masons.

A discussion in a Boston paper eon-
cerning the existence of fcmu‘u Froomn-
sons brings out n statomsent from a cor-
respondent, who says he is * well acquaint-
ed with twd Iladies who have received |
| eight degrees, und who are the ‘shining
| lights' of' o flourishing lodge in Vermont,
The eircumnstances of their admission are |
very iuteresting, nud closely related to |

cortiin well-known adventures in our late .
{ war, whon these two horoines followed, |
fur over & yoar, the fortunes of one of
the Vermont regiments. [ was present
myself’ at the ioitistion of one of these |
Indies, who went lllrtntsgl\ tha ordeal in a
wanner worthy of tho title she has earn- |
od, It was the same s (hat undergone
by men, axcept in o few particulars of |
dress, which was slightly altered in  re-
spect to her sex.”

to."”

B A farmer, who wished to invest
the nocumulation of his industry in Uni-
ted States securities, went to a broker's
office to obtain trensury notes. Theclerk
inquired :

“What denomination will you have
them, sie ¥

Haviog never heard that word used
except to distinguish religions soots, the
farmer aftera little deliboration, replied :
“Well, you may give me purt in Ol
Schoul I'resbyterian, to please the old
lady, but give me the heft on't in Free
Will Baptist,”

i S ——

. Problem—A farmer on his way to
town to buy *“harvest whiskey,” bad a
five gallon empty keg, and mot a friond
coming out who had an eight gallon keg
full, and an em ty threo gs.lon keg, who
agreed to give his nelghbor four gallons
il ho could mensure it acourately and
save his goinglotuwn. Ho did it. How
was it done ¥’




