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Business Gards,

DR. W. W, SMITH,
Dnm{ihm?l:n tis gwcllla%:eﬁswr emtool v.:e
: Repal n t ce. o 18 from Q4. M.

-todP. M, . pristingo Montrose, May 3, 181t

THE BARBER—Hn! Ha! Hall
Charley Marris iv the barber, who can shave your face to
order; Cats trown, black and gﬂnlm:lr. ‘In his
 offite, Just up statrs, -There you: will him, over
. Gere's store, below McKengles—just one door,
Montroee, June 7, 1871 —t0 C. MORRIS.

J. B. & A. H. McCOLLUM,

ArToRReYs T Law Office over the Bank, Montrose
Pa. Montrose, May 10, 1871, . tr

DR. D. A. LATHROP,
Has opened an office, at the foat of Chestout strect, near
&ho Catholic Charch, whero he can be consaited at all

times.
WUontrose, April 28, 1871 1y

CROSSYION & BALDWIN,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW.—Ofice-over the store of Wm.
J.Mulford, on Pablic Avenne, Montrosé Pa.
B. L. Bu.x:fm

. A. Cnossxox.
Montrose, March 1, 1871,
N J. D. VAIL,
'HowrorAtmic PHYSICIAN AND Sunazox. Haa permanently
Jocated himaelf in Moutrose, Pa., where he will prompi-
1y attend to all alisin his profession with which he may
bo favored. Office and residence west of the Court
House, near Fitch & Watsan's ofiice.
. Montroze, Febraary &, 1871,

LAW OFFICE*

FITOR & WATSON, Attoreys nt Law, at the old oftee .
of Bantley & Fitch, Mountrosc, Pa.
£, F. FIYCH. [Jan. 11, *71.{ W, W. WATSOX.

CHARLES N. STODDARD,

Bealer in Boots and Shoes, Hats and Caps, Leather and
Findinge, Main Street, 19t door below Boyd's Store.
Work made to order. and repairipg done neatly,

b , Jan. 1, 1870,

LITTLES & BLAKESLEE,

Aftorneys and Counscllors at Law. Office the one
heretofore occupied by B.B. & G. P. Little, on Main
wtreet, Moatrose, Pa. ril 20,

A. B LITTLE. GEO. P. LITTLE.  E. L. BLAKESLER.

B. McRexziE. C. C. Favror, W. H. McCarx.

McKENZIE, FAUROT & CO.

Dcalers io DryiGoods, Clothing, Ladies and Misses
fine Shoea. “Also, azents for the great Ameriran
Tea and €oflce Comrany. {Montrose, Pa., ap. 1,770,

LEWIS KNOLL,
SHAVING AND IAIR DRESSING,
8hop 1o the new Postoffice building, where he will

befound ready to attend all who may want anything
in his line. Montrose, Pa. Oct. 13, 1563,

©. M. HAWLEY,

'DEALER in DY GOODS, GROCERIES, CROCKERY.
Hardware, Hate, Caps, Boota.Shoes, Ready Made Cloth-
{ng, Paints, Oils, ete., New Milferd, Pa. {Scp-t 8, 6.

DR. S. W. DAYTON,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON. tenders his rervices te
the citizens of Great Bend and vicinity Office at hix
residence. opposite Barnom House, G't, Bend village.
Sept. lot, 1563, — tf

A. ©. WARREN,
ATTORNEY A. LAW.Bounty, Back Pay, Penniot
snd Exem on Claime attended to. Qffee fi
oot below Boyd's Store, Montrose . Pa. [An. 1,60
3. C. SUTTON,
Auctioneer,
ani 69t7

Friendwvrille, Pa.
C, S8, GILBERT,

T. S. Auctionoer.
ang? 69t Great. Bend, Pa,
AMI ELY, )
T. S5. Auctionoor.
Aup. 1, 1669, Address, Brooklyn, Pa,
JOHIN GROVES,
FPASHIONARLE TAILOR, Montrowe, Pa. S8hop over

Chandler's Store, Al orders filled in first-rate style.
Cutting done on short notice, and warranted to fit.

W. W, SMITH,

GABINET AND CHAIR MANUPACTURERS.—Poo
of Xain strect, Monirose, Pa. Jaug. 1, 1869,

H. BURRITT,
RALERin Staple and Fancy Dry Goods, Crockery
Dlhrdnre. lrgn,‘smven, Dru ge, Oila,and Paiote
Bootsand Shocs, flate & Caps.Furs, Bufialo Robe:
Groceries.Provisions. c.e., New Milford. Ps.

. v DR, k. P. HINES,
s permancntly located at Fricndsvitlefar the pur
nlm nlpnc&lzlng medicine and surgeryin all it»
gnm:hu. He may be (ound at the Jackson House.
OMetebhoarsfrom 8a.m., t0S. p. m.
Fricndsville, Pa., Ang, 1. 1869,

N STROUD & BROWN,

IRE AND LIFE ITISTRANCE ACENTS. AU
!bmlnmntended to prumptly, on falr terms. Olfice
ontrose Ilotel,” west side of
{Aug.1.1869.

Cramxzs L. Boown.

- firsg dvormorthof
Puablic Avenne, Montroee, Pa.

Brukas Stroup,

WM. D. LUSK,
TTORNEY AT LAW, Moatrosg, Pa, Ofice oppo-
‘llu the Tarbell lloun’. ncar the Coart Hoase,
Anz. 1. 1863.—t1

ABEL TURRERELL,

LER In Druge, Patent Medicines, Cbemieals
D:ilqwrl, Paints, Oil'n.Dyu =infla, Varnisher, Win « w
titass, Grocerics, Glazs Ware, Wall and Window Pa,
er, Stone-ware, Lamps, Kcrosch . Machinery Olla.
ses, Guns, Ammunition, Koives, ¥pectacies
Brushes, Fancy Goods, Jewclry, Perfo ry, &e.—
belng ¢one of the most numerous, extensive, and
valaable collections of Gooda in Susquehanna Co.—
Established in 1848. {Montrose, Pa.

D. W. SEARLE,

'ORNEY AT LAW,. ofice over the Store of A.
Aﬁthrop. in the Brick Block, Montrose, Pa.  {asl'®d

DR, W. L. RICHARDSON,
Hesic, AURGEBON, tenders hls professions
m?gtﬁ citizens of Montrose and vicinity.—
Qfizs st hisresidence, on the_corner cast of Snyre &
#wras, Foundry. [Ang. 1, 1669,

DR. E. L. GARDNER,

TEICtAN d SUBRGEOR, Montrose, Ps. Giver

?Elpecill mmr.lun to discascs o(l; ﬂlibe g'u:lwn’xi!
. € -

Langs and all Sarzical diseases [:eng‘ o .

Dran.s Boards st Searle’s Hotel.

BURNS & NICHOLS,
a8 io Drugs, Medicives, Chemicals, Dye
'.333.. Peinte, Ollng’unhh. Liguors, Spicer, Paucy
nre.caes, Patent Heﬂcinu. Perr;xnnlll:’ry c:t:: Toklet Ar-
a Presce: oQs carc
%‘.i'?& Avenue, uho?e Sesrle's Hotel, Mgotrore, Pa
A. 8. Borxa, - - Amnos Nicnors,

Arg. 1, 1509,

DR. E. L. HANDRICK, nt

PRY SURGEON, reepectinliy tenders bis

s:acl[lﬁfnlzlmlm to the citizen of Friendsrille

and vicinity. $9~Office intheofice of Dr. Leel—
Beards at J. Hosford's. Aug. 1, 1863,

HUNT BROTHERS, :
BCRANTON, PA.
. Wholesale & Retall Dealersin
HARDWARE, IRON, STEEL,
NAILS, SPIKES, SHOVELS,

BUILDERS HARDWARE,
K & T RAIL SPIRES
RIFE BAIL COUN zxuv"f:vfé'fg”ﬁ{;%k :
ARRIAGE BPRINGS, A , AN
¢ J’é"xfs. BOLTS, NUTS and  WASHERS,
LATED BANDS, MALLEABLE
O
P s s:%xs and DIES, BELLOWS
HAMMERS, SLEDGES. PILES, &¢.2¢. . .
AND MILLSAWS, BELTING. PACEING
TACKLE BLOCKE, PLASTER PARIS
- cxuxnwxzuaf;g%mmgn. xas
FERAR WINDED BAKK'S SCALES.
cranton, Match

1658, l! )
IMPROVED HUBBARD!
PATRONIZE HOME MAYUFACTYBE! .
! Dogble Drive
Bt ey s AR R L My
" ?m m(“l'réu Qlo Natiana! Pregylumgs, held 4 Maas
€. 3 N
Awlm the fuuuyl’nnls, Maryisnd end Virginis tste
e '
ZT.':? iog ls issple, compact renored entirely from

els, and enct s nest cuge,
ceotre of the xnu;x?yc. effectually secyring it éom gw

t, ; 5
“‘.,‘!h“‘,”' eration’can be changed instagtiy from & high

ped.l?ooe‘thlrﬂllo'er without wgithu oflspt |

"“E, B, HAWLEY, Proprigtor.

and Insorance Agent,

ﬁ:!

L Poet's. Goruer,

Riscellancons.

- -'' BY ALICE CAREY.

Last night I sat beside the pane
And heard across the niist'of rain
A wild bird's twitter low,

Would be filled full of sngw.

I saw the withered wet leaves fall,
"+ And cricd, God shield and save ye all,
., . Black birds and blue, and brown ;
And all ye tribe of noisy things,
With linings on your ashen wings
Soft as the thistle’s down.

And ye with top-knots on your heads
Of crimison grains or scarlet reds,
And tongues so wild aad loud;
God have, I safd, in kindest care,
* Béelng ye dritt along the air
Like some bright sunset cloud.

And ye in gray and russet sults,

And ye with rufiles all in flutcs
About your necks ashine;

When April sends her lamps of dew,

To light the darkened daisies through,
God fetch ye, darlings mine!

And ye with tuneful, tender thraats,

And ye with white and spoticss coats,
And yea that hold in scora

Soft musie, and while Summer gleams

8it by your doubles in the streams,
Snapping your bills of hbn.

Ah, let what will my lite befall,

T atill shall love und need ye all;
Nor can my heart make choice,

Or hold the nightingale preferred

Above the cuckoo, less a bird,
Than * just a wandering veice.”

Therefore, I pray, and can but pmi’:

Shall come with shining train,
Thick broidered with leaves of wheat,
And batterflies and field-pinks sweet, .

And yellow bees and rain,

Yes bring them back across the seas
In clouds of golden witnesses,
The grand, the grave, the gay ;
And, it Thy holy will it be,
Keep me alive, once more to see
The giad and glorious day.
—_——

—
Don’t Forget the Old Folks,

.

—

Don't forget the old folks,
Love them more and more,

As they, with unshrinking feet,
Near the * Shining shore.”

Let your words be tender,
Loving, soft, and low;

Let their 1ast days be the best
They have known below!

Don't forget poor father,
With his failing sight,

& Scanty now, and white;
"*Though he may be childish,
$till do you be kind—
Think of him as years ago,
With his master mind!

Don't forget dear mother,
With ber furrowed brow,
Once as fair, and smooth, and white
As the driven snow ;
Are het steps uncertain ?
Is her hearing poor?
Guide her g=ntly till sahe stands
Safe at Heaven's doos!

Don't forget the ald folks,...
Love them more and more,
As they, with unshrinking feet,
Near the “ Shining shore.”

Let your words be tendér,
Loving, soft, and slow;

Let their last days be the best
They have known below !

The Flight of the Birdms,

** Andl thoirght how soon the leafy nests, .
Now warm with little speckled-breasts,

Lord keep, and bring them back when May

With his locks, once thick and brown,

~ Brovities and AWiticisms,

—*“H's pill-gnmage s over,” as

were so thoroughly emotbed that his

covery is doubtful.
~An apothecary sent in abill to a
widow, which ran thos: “To curing
your husband till he died 7”
" —Somebody has, written a book ealled,
“What shall my~son be?” We shonld
suppose it would be a boy.
—A lady in a Western State, 65 years
old, recently took a ride on the cars. She
had never been on a railroad car before,

and exid they went too

honte in a wagon.

away;
Je 4
—“0b, gra
little urchin,

mon before I went to the ﬂ
that is exdctly what Mr.

ing?

At

: v
T e T te" togond doubt: e, s mas
%‘%ﬂhﬂnwwﬂ.mmm 4 opan it,

&g{mnc_  troubls o dress up,” You s"ialeaé
P e, Werd 1Ty sAYEE pRgnbe-fying jib collas, s s recfiog overooat.”

ould bave to put 6n & maintopesil

druggist’s wife said when she ordered
an epitaph for his tombstone.
—A Ind in Cineinnati went through a
planing mill recently. His rongh edges

—A covntry paper says: * Religiovs
societies coming to us for printing must
in advance. We cannot wait three
months, and then take it out in ice eream
and lemonade.
—A young Philadelphian, threatened
with s breach of promise suit, says, * sue
contracts made on Sunday ain’t

ndma !” eried a mischievous
“1 cheated the hens so nice-
Iy just now. I threw them yonr gold
beads, and they thonght they were corn
and ate them up as fast as théy conld P
—Would you believe it, Sandy,” eaid a
divine, “ that I never thought of the sér-
it?” «Oh,
intosh and
Ibu;e been aayilng while you were preach-

o certain hotel in Ohio, a large
mirror is placed ot the entrance of the
dining-hall, which is 80 constructed that
you ges-youreelf o thin, cadaverous, hun-
raon ; bnt when you come ontfrom
able and Jook sgain in the glass, your
}mdj is extengded jo the extreme of corpu-
eney.. 7 L
. =eMany parsons.mey repagnise the old.
e wptaﬁa of Peabody, Mass, by the fol.
lowing; - Last Sunday being very wipm,
this'iu&iﬁdunl was sitling near ah_open
window, when bis nephiet came into the
room 454 aaked him why bs didn't go.out

and take § aigell, " “ Well,” said he,<it's

the

re-

for her, and | g
thought she would catch a chance to ride

'THE SEVEN LITTLE WOREN,

A PAIRY STORY )
" Gretchen st wearily waiting for i_mr
father to come from the tavern in thevill-
age. Many years of sunshine and shadow
bad passed since her mother had kiesed

river to a land of brightness, joy and
peace.

Gretchen was almost in despair, for
there was only o small black loaf in the
cupboard, aund she was often beaten when
Haags, her futher, was angry.

Suddenly there was a timid knock at
the door.

“ Come in,” gaid Gretchen.

The door swung slowly open, and sev-
en little women entered. -

“ We are cold and Lungry,” said the
eldeat, “as we have come a long distance;
e are very tired, and would like to stay
all night.’

“ You are very welcome,” replied Gretch-
en, after a moment’s hesitation, as she
piled more faggots on the fire,

8he divided the loaf into seven portions,
oand filled seven tin tumblers with spark-
ling water from o spring cloge by.

“I am sorry there is no more bread,”
she said, pleasantly, “but you are welcome
to this” .

" In afew moments the bread had dis-
appeared.

“ We thank yon very much,” said all
the little women in chorus, as they gather-
ed round the fire. “Aund if weever have
the chance, we will do as much for you.”

“ You are very kind,” replied Gretchen.

They all fell to talking, and it was not
long before Gretchen told her story, which
was dreary enongh. '

“My futher does not like strangers,”
she said hastily, as the loud laughing and
shouting of Haus and bis boon compan-
ions was borne on the air, “and you must
be veH quivt while he is in the house.
My bed is poor and emall, but it is o lit-
tle better than the bare ground,” she ndd-
ed, smilling.

Hans was in a very ill humor. He rav-
ed and stormed a loug time; finally, seiz-
ing Gretchen, he thrast her out of doors,
declaring he would kill her if she dared
enter the house again.

* Others can play at that game!” ex-
claimed several tine voices, and fast and
farious fell the blows of the seven little
women.

Hans growled savagely, and, releasing
his daughter, tarned to his small antag-
onists, dealiug heavy blows, but they were
without avail. Ciying out in rage and
terror, Huns, sceing his efforts were in
vain to conquer his foes, ignominiously
fled, shouting for heip.

Poor Gretchen wept bitterly as she fell
to the ground. A light snow was falling,
ond the wind swept down from the mount-
ains in wild, fierce gusts. She heard her
father's cries of terror, and saw him flee
toward the village, clusely pursued by the
seven little women.

It wae not long before they came back,
and the eldest rang a crystal bell. It was
answered by a multitnde of bells chiming
through valley, wood, and plain, until the
air was filled with music.

A beautiful little coach, drawn by sev-
en milk-white horses, appeared. A foot-
man, in splendid livery, opened the door
and the seven httle women accompanied
by Gretchen, entered and the carriage
rolled away. Stopping before un huge
rock, which Gretchen and often climbed,
the fuot man blew a shrill whistle, a dour
swung open, and the carrisge rolled
through a long avenue, shaded by trees
laden with flowers aud fruit, until it stop-
ped before a superb pulace.

There was the sound of music and
laughter borne on the fragrant air.

“ Her gracions majesty nas come,” gaid
scveral voices, as thev entered the palace.

* As the sleeping flowers haste to greet
the snn at morn, so we haste to greet ler
highness, our loved cousin,” replied the
little womarc.

Gretchen was conducted to a chamber
bung with blue and silver tapestry. The
farniture was of ivory, covered with bine
velvet wrought with pearls. Oh, how
beantiful it all was!

Presently a tiny lady entered, and,
making & queer little bow, eaid : “Prin-
ces3 Lalleen bade me dress you, for the
gueen desires to see yon.”

“ The queen 2" repeated Gretclien.
“ Yes,” was the reply, “the quecn of the

fairies.”
“ Oh, bow glad I shall be to sce herl”
her with pleasure; then

e?ea sparklin
added, hambly, “I am only little Greichen
An’t,leraen, and I fear she will bot be pleas-

“ Ab[” was the kind reply; “her ma-
jesty is very kind, and Joves good child-
ren.  Princess Lalleen ond her sisters
bave told how kind yon were to them,
and how you took eure of a sparrow that
n wicked boy woonded ond left for dead,
and many other things, nlse.”

“ It was nothing,” blnshed Gretchen.

While they were talking, the fairy had
combed the young gir¥s hair, emoved
her clothes, and dressed her in
robe white and soft as the summer clouds.

“You must be like the fairiez while
here,” she eaid, a9 she led her to a mir-
TOr.

Gretchen scarcely recognized herself.
She was no longer than her sttendant;
her bair hung in burnished waves abont
her waist; ber dress was Jooped with
Eenrla and coral; tiny sprays awinging in
her ears. Bhe was then taken down an
ivory staircase bordered with gold, a door

out, “The Farth-child}” and Gretchen
found hereelf in a large room full of lictle

peoPple. : .

rincess Lalleen—the eldest of the sev-
en little women—advanced to meet her.
Taking her band she led her to the forther

end of the room, where wasa pearl throne
thickly studded with' diamonds. -On the
throne was ‘the lovelicst little creature

Gretchen ever beheld. Her dress was of
the fint of the inner leaves of the - blush-
ing 7aso, p-tiny disamond sparkled on her
brow, and a orystsl wand, tipped with a
blood-red ruby, s in her miteof & hand.

Tlhie "gremcm bowed -veyy low, as she
sbopgad fore the throne, Tt

“ Your gracious majesty,” ehe sid, with

>

an enchanting blush, “this carth-child

her, and then bad crossed the dark, silent |

was thrown open, and o footman called |-

she befrlended myself and ststers. For
that kiod act we took the liberty to being
her here, knowing that yon are the frieng
of the deserving. L

There was o murmar sweet as the kpand
of the fountain’s song at even from® the’
maltitude of fuiries, who eaid, with “one
voice, “Oh, beautifol Queen Alteen, friei'id'
of the dgservin?X”

After the applanse had died away, tHes
lovely queen r0s¢, and aaid, in a voice s‘x‘f
bweet that Gretchen held her breath t
Tisten, “You_ did quite right, my deur
cousins, Ladies Bee and Butterfly, bring'
hither the scarfs woven from rain-bowa.”

This was a great hounor, and the geven
sisters looked highly pleased, and mur-
mured grateful thanks as they donned
the searfs, i

“And bow,” continned the queen,
“bring o scarf of moonbeams as a reward
to the edrth-child for her kindness.”

There was a shout of approval from
the fairies at this; and, to Gretchen’s
wonder and delight, the queen took a
scarf that glinted like moonbeams on
ameral leaves, and, throwing it over her
shoulders, said: “As long as you keep
"this, we will watch over you. And uow,
iny lords and ladies, away to supper and
the dance.”

Folding doors were thrown open, and
Gretchen saw a long table, bending be-
neath the most exquisite flowers and fruits,
with dainty crystal dewdrops for drink in
superbly traced cups. All was hilarit
snd mirth, A tiny chime of bells sound-
ed, and, as if by magic, the table disap-
peared, merry music thrilled the listening
air, and lovely couples whirled in the
dance.

A smart little gentleman fairy, in a
violet snit, bowed to Gretchen, and beg-
§ed her to dance the next set with him.

ust as they took their places, Gretchen
felt herself shaken violently, und, open-
ing her eyes, she saw her father bending
anxionely over her.

“My {itlle Gretchen,” he exclaimed
eagerly, “I feared you had gone to your
dear mother. I have good news for you,
dear,” kissing her fonﬁ‘l)y; “] have sworwn
never to taste a drop of drink aguin.
Yoor uncle Gredel is going to America,
that glorious golden land, and we will go
with%ﬁm.”

Gratchen threw her arm about his neck,
with o glud burst of teara .

“I am so gladI” sh€ cried, joyously.
“This is better than staying with the
fairiea”

And she told her wonderful dream—
or adventure—she scarcely knew which.
Hans laughed merrily, as he listened.

Ile kept his word,.and there is not a
happier pair now to be found than Hans
Anderson and his danghter.

—_———— o e————
Extraordinary Adventure,

Two Paricianl merchants, strongly unit-
ed in frieudship, had each one child, of
different sexes, who early contracted a

‘strony inclination for each other, which

was cherished by the parents, and they
flattered with the cxpectation of being
joined together fur life. Unfortunately,
at the time they thought themselves on
the point of completing this long wished
for union, a man fur advanced in yéars,
and posscssed of au immense fortune,
cast his eyes on the young lady, and made
honorable proposals; her parents could
not resist the temptation of a son-in-law
in such affluent circumstances, and forced
her to comply.

As soon as the knot was tied, she
strictly enjoined her former lover never
to see her, and patiently sabmitted to her
fate ; but the anxiety of her mind preyed
upon her body, ana threw her into a ling-
ering disorder, which, apparently, caggied
her off, aud she was consigned to the
grave.

As soon a4 the nows of this melancholy
event reached the lover, his affliction was
doubled—being deprived of all hopes of
her widowed ; Ent, recolleeting that in her

outh she hm%i been for eo(rine tcilmﬁ in (lil
ethargy, his ho, revived, and harrie

him tl:g{‘m plucepeif her barial, where a
good bribe procured the sexton’s permis-
sion to dig her up, which he performed,
and removed her to a place of safety,
where by proper methods, he revived the
slmost extinguished spark of life,

Great was her surprise at finding the
state she had beem in,and probably as
great was her pleasure at the means by
which she had been recalled] from the
grave. As soon as she was sufficiently
recovered, the lover laid his claim ; and
his reasons, supported by a powerful in-
clination on her sile, were too strong for
her to resfst ; but as France was no longer
o place of safety for them, they agreed to
remove to England, where they continu-
ed ten years, when a strong inelination of
visiting their native country seized them,
which they thought they might safely
gratify, nmf, accordingly, performed their
voyage.

The lady was so unfortunate g3 to be
known by her old husband, whom she
met in a public walk, and all endeavors
to disguiee herself were ineffectual. He
laid his claim to her before a court of
justice, and the lover defended his riibt,
alleging the husband, by burying ber, had
forfeited his title, and tbat he had acguir-
ed a just one by freeing her from the
5::7;:’, and delivering her Irom the jaws of

th,

These reasons, whatever weight the
might have in a court where love presid-
ed, ecemed to lrave little effect wpon the

nd sages of the law; and-the and
gnc; lover, oot thinking it safe to wait the
determination of the court, prudently re-
tired out of the kingdom.

« Marin,” eaid o' lady to a colored chamb-
ermaid, that's the third silk dress you
have worn &ince you csme to me; pray
how many do you own?” “Only seven,
missus; but s eavin’ iny wages to buy
anoder!” “Seven! what use are seven
gilk dresses to ) you ? why, 1 don’t own so
many o8 that” *“'Spect not, missis,” mid
the smiljog darkey ; “you dosn’t need 'em
as much as [ does. You sce; you quality
folks everybody knows is quality, but ‘we
better-most kind of cullod pussons has to
dress smart to distidguish ourselves from
common piggers.”

—THeRE Were in 1776 fifty post offices

in the Upited States. There are now

s

twenty {hjuspnd.

- '

was cast out into the bitter night, becgiiko:

-thereby injuring the circnlation of the

T-23, 1871, -

1

J1%. .+ [From the Detriot Froe Press, 16th.)
0 street ittcidents .occured on Satur
srhich will serve to open the eyes of

.Fashionablc Death,
.74
ot portion of the public living in ig-
l;uimnce of th;rg;ct nti}lmt ‘dnnmbers of our
Citizens are ually. druggiog. them-
selves to death witliv opimgf’l and ;that
tight lacing is mpre surely ruiniog the
shealth of every female who can be driven
by the whip of fushion. While.a very
.itxxllab oking lady was passing down
{ichigari Grund Avenue, on the , north
side of the market, she suddenly fel to
the walk in a dead faint.  Several Iadies
gathered around and had her removed in-
side the market, where a sprivkle of cam-
phor and water brought her to, but only
to faint et:fmn. One. of the Iadies then
unhooked the dresa of the pnconscioys
yictim, ond fouhd that her corset strings
been drawn go tight:that the ribs had
been well nigh crushed in. A knife was
brought into requisition to cut the laces,
and within a momeunt thereafter the. lady
was able to stand up, and soon got into »
carriage and proceeti)ed homeward. Fash-
ion has decreed that women’s waist. must
be reduced to a gun-barrel size; if possible
and this was a_fashionable lady, deter-
mined to reduce her waist to the standard
size even if she laced the life out of her
body. What induced her, or what jndu-
ces any lady to imagine that they look
more genteel, more refined or more lovely
with a waist like a broom-stick, instead of
the one nature gave them, is more than
can be explained. The strongest man jin
Detroit could not live a day with his body
imprisoned between the jaws of o corget
even if it were but half laced, and how a
woman stands the squeezing, is 5 mystery
that is only exﬁluined by one of the best
physicians in the city, that half his prac-
tice comes from the victimg of tight la-

cing, who have rush of blood to the head,
CUNM UL sud QRLGS, A .., mitation of

the heart, dyspepsia and ind}\g(}stlon.

The other incident occurred at the cor-
ner of Congrees and Shelbly Sts, A man
was observed smggcriui along the walk,
and just at the corner he fell. He was
well dressed, a gentleman in appearnnee,
and two or three pedestrizng raised him
up, thinking he had a fit. One suggested
calling the police, another wanted to bring
a surgeon, ESL in two or three minates
the man arose and explained that there
was mo occasion for either, saying he
would be all right in u few minates. He
was an opium eater, and had taken a lit-
tle too Jarge o  dose, producing a giddi-
ness which made his gait resemble that
of a person intoxicated. He soon resam-
ed his way, and for o few days he will be
careful not to take auother overdose.
does he take any ® Ask scores of others
why they eat opium. They eat it to drown
trouble, to give them false strength, to en-
joy the pleasure of s semi-unconscious
state, where one lies with hslf closed eyes,
fecling a ewaying, swinging motion, as if
gently pushed to and fro in a hammock,
secing plensant visions, fecling a peace
which nothing can disturb while the ef-
fects of the drug last. What makes so
many hollow eyes, so many old fuces on
shoulders of young persons—so many
lethargic and drowsy looking men and
women ? Ask the druggist. Every drug-
gist has his opiam customers, every drug-
gist knows that an opium ecater’s life 1s
imited the day he acqnires the habit
Death does not come soon cnough for
some Americans. They must wear paper
shoes, lag the bramn with a weight of false
hair, equeeze the feet into shoes too siall,

bloed, go w;gour, shawls when men need
overcoats, 142 the ribs ont of shape with
corsets prodnce disease by the nse of drugs,
poison the flesh with paint and enamels.
And the trade of the undertaker ia the
busiest enc of all,
— e Oe———.
The Empress Eugenin and Josc-
phine’s Ring,

A romautie incident is-related of the
way in which Fate seemed to decree that
the Montijos and the Napoleons shonld
be united  Ths story is of Jooonhine's
betrothal ring, and is in this wige: Eu-

enie’s father, while serving in the First
apoleon’s army, resided in Paris. In
1809, a little girl, Maria Montijo, about
three years old, went to l’hy in the Tuil-
leriee with her nurse. There she mret o
little boy whe gave her a gold ring. As

the children were strangers to each other, |-

and did not meet again, the owner of the
ring remained nnknown, and so the little
Maria kept it for o plaything. That ring
was Josephine’s and the httl boy was
Louis Napoleon, who had ran away with
the ring.  The loss of the ring was a bad
omen to Josephine, for 8 year afterward
she bad to resign in favor of another.
Little Maria kept the plaything till she
grew up. At sixteen years of age she
married, and became the mother of Eo-
genic, whose birth took place May 5,
1826, Iler mother engraved this date on
the ring she had worn so long herself,
and when Bugenie was older, gave it fo
her. When guite a child, Eugenie went
to Londen to pay o viat; there she be-
came acquainted with Lowis Napoleon,
who saw the ring with the date snd
Josephine’s name on it, and knew it. had
belonged to her. From this circumstance
Louis looked upon the little Montijo as
attached to his house, and twenty years
afterward, it became a fact, After atime,
Eugenie’s mother came to regard the tok-
en as of great importance, and formed a
plsn of bringing the two families togeth-
cr. That was the secret of so lovelya
woman a8 Eugenie remaining smgle till

the gge of twenty-sit. A crown awaited )

ber, whieh was never lost sight of.

A Jury in North Caroling, after being
“charged” in the usnal way his honor,
retired, when a white juror ventured to
ask a colored assoeiate if he understood

the charge of the Judge. “Goliy,” ex-|f;

claimed the sstonished amendment, “he
doesn’t charge us nuftin for dat,«does he ?
Why I thought we was gwine to git pay.”

—An old batehelor got married.. Fif-
teen days afterward—mind you, fifteen
days—be met a friend ond said to him.
“\ghy ia Iny wife like o baker who is mak-
ing a small gooseberry pie?. “I don't
know,” aaid the friend.  “Well,” said the

disgraceful creature, “it is becanse she is

growing a little tart.”

P ] t e . e

S ——
Ncedie Making ‘ot Redditely,

A p!e_m_nt run -of about fifteen miles
Imm-’B).rmmgham, on the Midland Rail-
way, brings us to the great centre of the
Enﬁllmh teedle trade Redditeh ris afair-
looking, compact, bustling, clean country
town; surrounded by: some of the most
charmid’y scencry-in  Worcestershire, annd
presents'a striking contrast to thé black
and busy “hardware village” wo have-jtist
left bebind-ug.  Why tho needle makers
choose thig place abave ull others in which
to settlo down to the parsuit of their call-
ing, there is no evidence' to show. ° As

-early as the year 1650, ‘howerver, -one

‘Christopher Greening appedrs to have set

-up o needle shop ot Little- Crendon, o

hamlet just outside Redditch, and he was
followed in- the course of a few years by
several otlier members of the craft from
‘London. In a ‘ghort time however,
Crendon was abandoned, owing to the
absence of water power, and the needle-
makeérs established: themselves at Alcester,
Studley, and Redditch. In times still
more remote the district lying between
Alecester and Redditch was 3 great induns-
trinl centre of some kind, mills dating
from monastic ages, and great dams, no
longer used, still remaining to tell of a
departed and forgotten industry,

The mills used 1 the needle trade were
horse mills, one being established gt Stud-
ley very early in the ixst century. These
mills were uzed for scouring and pointin
needles, superseding the primitive nteth
of wrupping up the needlés in backrim
with enery dust and olive oil, and rolling
them to and fro by the movement of the
workman's foot. ~ The earliest needles
made in this district were “gquare-eyed,”
d shape most readily produced. [t was
with' square-eyed needles thiit Mary Queen
of Scots wron[ivht those beautifal tapes
tries for the walls of hier prison cell. Af-
ter many fruitless attempts, deill-dtrit
i‘éﬁ‘d, and two f’ears later the burnishing
machine, which gave a beautiful finish to
the eye, was introdnced., In this latter
process, as now carried out, the necdles
are threaded on steel wires which have
been “roughed” with s file, and hardened.
The ends of these wires are then attached
to a steam machine by which necdles are
made to revolve at an enormous speed
with an oscillating motion round the
wires,

Previons to the year 1840, needles were
bardened in water, during which process
the majority become crooked, and straight-
ening the crooks, was in ccrsequence, an
occupation for a considerable number of
workpeople. In the year mentioned, how-
ever, a Redditch manafscturer revived
the })mctice of bardening in oil, and the
result was that erooked ncedles were the
exception instead of being therule. This
80 exasperated the crook straighteners
that they mobbed the enterprising mau
ufacturer out of the town, and for some
time great tumnt prevailed. Even toally,
however, the revived process came to be
generally adopted. A~ pointing machine
18 the latest invention of importance
the needle trade. On this invention,
Messra. Bartlett and Woodward—two ex-
cellent authorities—thus reported a little
while gince,

The ncedle-pointing machine ig an
En%ﬁsh invention, though it is not gen-
erally supposed to be o, and its forerun-
ner, which, thongh not ’f?erfect, approach-
ed so pearly to perfection s to al;;]xrm the
pointers, was some years ago purchased by
them and broken to pieces on Redditc
Church Green. The needle-pointing ma-
chine is yet only partially used in this dis-
trict. A grooved grindstone, revolvin
at great speed as employed to grind the
»nd of each wire intothe desired shape.
“To™this grindstone the wires are ‘applicd
from an inclined plane, on which a num-
ber are placed ready to cut to the length
required. . By meansof a disc, surronnd-
ed with eaontclwuc, revolving slowly in a
direction transverse to the, grindstone &
continuous eupply of wires revolving in
succession is supplied to the stone and
the same_dise canses the wires 'to revolve
whilst being pointed. In Redditch and
e neighborheod needle-muking now em-
ploys sometlimg Lic 800 workpeople, a
considerable proportion of Wiuo1 are fe-
males. ‘The earnings considerably Taiy,
those of children ranging from 1a. 64. fo
63.¢ women, 84. to 153, and men, 125 to
40s. per week, .

A'needle has to pass through seventy
pairs of hands before it is conadered to be
tinished and ready for use; o-snb-division
of labor, to which may be attributed the

combination of excellence and cheapness

in the production of these articles. The
variety of needles made in these. days is
magvelous, the surgeon, tailor, harness
maker, bookbinder, felt workers, sail ma-
ker. snddler, glover, embroiderer, and
houeevwife, euch requiring needles of
shapes,. , sizes and leugth almosat infinite.
Redditeh, and the immediate. district,
may be regurded 23 the only important
centre of the ueedle trade in the three
kingdoms. The pricipal seat of the in-
dustry on the Continent is Aixla Cha-
pelle, but at Lyons_and one or two towns
in Normandy the common qualities are
alse lurgely made.

The Chinese supply their own require-
amrents in the peedle way, and it/is thonght
thut the craft is more ancient in the Ce-
lestial Empire than in Enrope.  Certain
it is * that round-eyed needles were made
in China long before the primitive square
eyed enes were ankpown in England.
There is rothing new utder the sun!—
Mechanics’ Magazine,

CoLok ron Burrerm—The nse of car-
rot juice for coloring butter ig familiar to
most diiry keepers, who are aware that
gome organio matter besides the colorin
gabstance is coiitained in the juice, an
whicli'doed no good to “the butter, A
Foropean chemist, one Dr. Guesneville
as gond fo work to obtain the coloring
gubstance in g pure condition. He first
slicea the carrots, then dries them, grinds
thems to gowder in bi-sulphide of carben,
& liquid obtained by digtilling sulpher in
o tight vessel on red hot charcoal:;” After
standing for o short time "the bi-sulphide
is evaporatéd and the coloring matter re-
iaifs* in thé form . of miun%e,,crystals.
The substance, which is called carafine, is
perfectly tasteless, arid “ has been nged for
coloring butter withgreat satigfaction,
being pronong.ced superior o annato, -
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| -OlM Fogy Nohisense, ' '

If there’s anything I am tired of it ia
wy mistress’ “mother.” FKifty times s day,
at least, ghe throws, that “woman, ob m
head. " “Thig*ig’ the ywy’byxﬂoibef'hrf
waya did ;” or, “My mother never aslowed
such and such a thing - done” -@¥omw, I'd
like to know, what that alkis to e, Bridg-
et Stone! ° Teuppose hor mother was some
disagreeablg ©ld-faghioned, :economical
nge who was.always ﬂitﬁpg'th;ppgh the

itchen to see’ what . of bits of
bread and bones of meat, and-bettles of
ale and wise and guch, . No. servant of
any spirit now-a-days will put up~ with
that old fogy nonsense.- I say the kitchen
18 my kingdom'; and when 1 take posses-
sion of it, I don’t want no lady to como

never does, I always know a hdy by
that token. She just dresses herself pret-
ty and stays up stairs, and asks no ques-
tions. If anything is Yost, or mislaid, or
broken, or not to be scconnted for, don’t
she understand, without making a row
about it, that it is the eat 7 :

And if Thad 5 cousin or’two, police-
men or what not, and step into the area
to speak to them, does ladies preach long

ermons on “followers” and “cold suppers
Notabit. Itis only your comnton trasgh
of married ladies, who lives so close to
the wind as all that. A “regl lady” na-
turully expects us to bave onr perquisities.
dlow could we get along else, with whole
fumilies dependent on us for their bread
and meat? Do you think, in the honse
whero there's plentx, we are going to' seo
them starve 7~ And if they are short, for.
anderclothes, where’s the harm, I'd like
to know, borrowing some; for a week: or
more, the liko of a oW puirs of stockin
or skirts, or peticoats? We ghould
heathen, indced, to sec them in want
right before our eyes-and not do it, for
out own flesh and bloods top.. .y .
man, comes in of a Monday, to help do
the washing, wheré’s the harm, I'd Iik
to know, in her bringing her '6wn has-
band’s soiled thiugs, and her children’s
too, and doing them, convenient like, al-
together, whero goap and starch and coal
are plenty. Besides, in that way she gets
wages for two days’ work: instead of one,
and sure no “real lady” would make a fuss
about that, or be poking her nose into the
wash-tnb to gee what was there,

Her “mother!” I guessso. |

1 don’t want any of my mistress’s mo-
thers round where I be. 'If there’s a eup
of while sugur tocked away in the cop-
board, or a half-pound of tea or coffec,
that old woman will be sure to nose it
out. And they are alwaye opening the
spice-boxes to see if the starch hasn’t been
put in them, and measuring the tea and
coffee, and all snch mean tricks, that no
servant wounld ever think of putting up
with. .

‘The other day my sister Nora dropped
into the kitchen to sce jne, while I was
cooking the dinner, Nora is parse-maid
in o fumily up-town, and she had the
baby with her; and very pretty it looked,
iu its nice dresses, all trimmed with' its
real lace, sud its white satin bonnet.
When down came my mistress’s mother,
and told her that a smoky kitchen wasne
pluce for a baby who had been sent out
to get the fresh air, and that she ingisted
it be taken out"immediately. Did you
ever hear impudencé like that?

Ricked by a Mulc.
Juke Johoson had a mule, There was

I | nothing remarkable in the mere fact of

his being the poasessor of such an animal,
'but there was something pecoliar about
*this mule. Hee-the animal—conld kick
. bigher, hit barder on the slightest provo-
; cation sud act ngliex than any, mule on
i record. . o L
One morning, riding his property to
‘market, - Jake met Jim Bo'g%s, against
- whom he had an old but concealed grudge.
I He knew Boggs® weakness lay ju bragging
‘and betting ; therefore hoe saluted- him
“accordingly: :
i “How are you Jim ? Fine morning
;. “Hearty, squire,” replied Jim. ¢ Fine
weather. * Nice mule that yoa bave. ' Will
he do te bet on ¥ Co i
“Bet on ? Goess be will thatt I tell
you, Jim Boggs, he's the best mule in this
country.” o e
5 “ Ureat smash § Is that s0? ejaculated
m. - ! .
“Solid truth, every word of it. ‘Tell
you confidentially, Jim, I'm taking him
down for betting povposes. I bet he can
kiek o fly off from any man withoat its
hurting him,” ’ K -
= Now, look berg, aquire,” said Jim, I
am not a betting charaeter, but I'll bet
you something on-that myself”-- . - -
“ Jim, there’s no use ; don't.Let, I don't
want to win your money.” . ,
“ Don’t be" aldrmed, squire, I'll take
such bets ag them overy time®: * '~
“ Well, if you are. determined to bet, I
will risk a small stake—say five dollars? »
“ All right, squire, you're my man, But
who'll he kiek the fiy off? Thete i no
one here but you and I.  Yon try it”
“ No,” says Jobnson ; “T have
the mule’s head to order him.” .
“Ob! yaas,” says Jim. “ Then proba-
bly I'm the man.”  Wa'al, Pl doit; but
you are fo bet ten ggainst my five, if I
riskit.” o o
“ All right,” quoth “the squire, “ Now
there iz a fly on. your shoulder, . Stand
still.” And Johnson adjusted the mule.
“ Whist, Jervey,”. aid he.. . .
The mule raised his_heels with such
velocity and foree that Boggs roso in the
air like o bird, and alightéd oh ull, fours
in 8 muddy ditch, bang ©p agninst a rail
fence, o
Riging, in a towering mge, hLe exclaim-
ed: “ Xoas, that is smart] I knew your
darned mule eonldn’t do it. Yon had'that
all put up. T ivonldn’t e bicked liko that
*for fifty dolinre. Xou can just fork' over
them are stakes for it aty waf’- o
* Not o fast, Jim ; Jervey did just what
I maid he could ; that is, kick a fly off a
man without its hurting him. You sec
the mule is not injured: by the operation.
However, if you are not satisfled, we will
try ogain as often as you wish.” .
“The deuce take you.” growled Jim.
“T'd rather bave a barn fall on meat onco
than have that critter kick mie ags
Keep the stakes, but don’t say anything
about it,, e :
And Hoggs trodged on in bitterness of
soul, marmaring to- h
thander; and kicked by a mulel”

spying rouid ‘after me. In fact, ladies °

8 .

tobo by .

imself, “Bold, by



