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'ADOPTED." wheels. She was dressed in a richAnd glided away with her plump into the fiery quiver of the winltoch Me to Sleep.THE OPINION
l'ubllshod every Saturday,

UV IIKNl V. Nl IJITOl

A Word in Season. A writer
in a recent number of Tmnple Iiary
bewailing the changes that arc tak-
ing place in the Habits of tho Welsh
peasantry, lets fall a suggestion or
two which haply may bo considered
worthy of thu attention of Ameri-
can women.

After saying that many time-honore- d

Welsh customs arc fast disap-
pearing with the language, and that
every ono who lovos Wales must
be sorry to see the picturesque,

health-preservin- g costume
of the peasantry replaced by tho
unbecoming, tlimsy.unsuitablo dress
of tho present day, be adds: "It
was comfortable to seo tho women,
on market-days- , withstanding the .

weather by means of wool and bea-

ver. Their inoutaiii sheep taught
them how best to resist their moun-
tain climate. Doctor Jones, of l,

was wont to say that they

China-blu- e silk dress, with pearl pi
and ear-drop- and a little point
lace at her throat nud wrists, an
tho color in her cheeks and the
golden glimmer in her bright hai
made her, unconsciously, very fair
to look upon.

"O, I hope I hope ho will like
mo," thought Blanche, with that in
stinetivo yearning that comes to
every woman s heart, as tho door
opened.

rlleres the young gentleman
Miss," said Sanderson, with a hall
suppressed sound between a laugh
and a snort.

But instead of a child of seven or
eight years old, a tall apparition
stalked iu, something over six feet
high, with a black moustache, and
merry hazel eyes brimming over
with mirth. For an instant Blanche
stared at him as if she could senrce
ly credit the evidence of her own
senses.

"Gilbert!"
"Exactly. You wanted to adopt

mo, and hero I am."
"No, but Gilbert"
"Yes, but Blanche !"
"Yon are not Mrs. Marchmout's

son."
"I am by her first marriage.

And although I am by no means
the penniless infant you seemed to
suppose, as all my father's wealth
comes to me, I am quite willing to
be adopted particularly as vou are
not married to Walter Birmingham.''

Blancho struggled between tears
and laughter, uncertain which could
best express her feelings, but Gil
bert Evering drew her tenderly to
ward him.

"If you adopt me, dearest it must
bo for life. Nay, do not hesitate
our happiness has already beeu too
much at the mercy of trifles. Tou
will not retract your offer ?"

"Well after all," said Blanche
demurely, "all I wanted was some
body to love and care for, and"

"And I shall do very well in that
capacity,-e- f

And Sanderson, who had been
listening diligently at the door,
crept down stairs to inform Mrs
Brown that "they were going to
have a uew master !"

the Curse of Scotland, a
few evenings before the battle of
Culloden, there were gathered in
the apartments of the Pretender, at
Inverness, a few of his friends, for
the purpose of playing at cards. In
the course of the evening, the nine
of diamonds belonging to tho pack
with which they were playing was
lost. Ou the night after the battle,
which resulted so disastrously for
the rebel army, the Duke of Cum-

berland entered Inverness, and, as
was his invariable custom, took up
his quarters in the apartments which
had so recently been occupied by
Prince Charles Edward. On the
fallowing morning, a scout brought
u word that a small portion of the

rebel army had taken shelter in a
deep gorge among the mountains.
Tho Duke at once directed an offi

cer to take a number of men, sur--

ound the party, and put every man
to death who was found in arms.
The officer, reluctant to execute this
inhuman order, aud perhaps fearful
of after consequences, declined to
take the command without a writ
ten order. The Duke looked around
the room for a piece of paper on
which to write the order, when some
one picked up the lost card, and
presented it to the Duke, who wrote
his order on the back of it," and
handed it to the officer. The sol
diers departed on their errand of
butchery, aud so well did they ex
ecute the Duke's commands, that
not one of the devoted band of
Highlanders escaped death. Hence

is that the nine of diamonds is
called the curse ot Scotland.

The Schenectady Star is respon
sible for the statement that a June
bug, buzzing arouud in a dark Wat--

ertowu parlor, flew against a young
lady's face with such force as to be
come hopelessly entangled In her
beau's moustache.

All bachelors are not entirely
lost to the refinement cf sentiment,
for the following toast was lately
given by one of them at a public
dinner : The ladies, sweet-brier- s in
thearden of life.

hot coals. "Poor little fellow! be
must fee! nearly us desolate aud
alone as I do ! Ouly I have ono ad
vantage I have at least a sufllci
ency of this world's goods ; and this
orphaned child must be thrown peu
niless aud alone on his own resour
ces, for if I remember might, Mrs,

March uiont forfeited all the wealth
of her first marriage by her second
alliance with the poverty-stricke- n

lawyer whose death plunged her in
to such bitter mourning. That was
a genuine love-matc- yet how much
grief aud trouble it brought with it
'leaving ouo child a son !' Why
should I not adopt the stray waif,
and make it the business of my life
to cherish mid comfort him f I linv

no object in existence; here is one
that Providence itself seems to
point out to me."

Once more she rang the bell, with
fresh color glow ing in her cheek
and a new light iu her eyes,

Bring in my writing-des- imme
diately, Sanderson, and get ready
to take a letter to the post for mo as
soon as possible."

The old servant obeyed, wonder
ing at his mistress unwonteti ener
gy, aud yet well pleased to see some
of her old animation returning,

"She do look more like herself to
night, do Miss Blanche, than she
has for a long time," he said to the
housekeeper, as he came down stairs
after obeying her summons. "I only
wish Miss Blanche would take
fancy to some nice, proper-behave-

young man : it don't seem no how
right that she should live all by her
self in this big house, so forlorn like."

The housekeeper nodded sagaci
ously to all Mr. Sanderson's propo
sitions. She fully agreed with him
"Ouly Miss Blanche was too willful
ever to hear a word of advice."

It was a very simple and uncon
scious letter that Blanche Penroy
wrote to her far-awa- y cousin's ex
ecutors from the fullness of her
heart.

"I ahull novcr marry now", she wrote, "and
it seems to become) my pluiuly indicated duty
touudertnko the euro of this orphan child of
Mrs. Marchiuont's. With your approval
therefore, I propose to adopt liini, and eudcav'
or, us far us in my power to supply the place
of his lost mother. You may at first ileum
mo rather young tu nndertaUo so grave and
serious a responsibility, lint i was nineteen
last month, and I am very, very much older iu
thuuKlit and feclini' than my years. Of course
at my death, the child will inherit the proper
ty which was left me by my decoased parents."

"1 hope my cousin's executors are
like the nice, white headed old law
yers one rea:ls about iu novels," said
Blanche to herself as she folded the
little perfumed sheet of pink paper,
"and not cross old fudges, talking
of 'expediency' and 'appropriate
ness;' for I do so much want some
body to love and care for ; and some
how I've a sort of premonition that
this little fellow will be nice and
rosy and lovable. I think I'll teach
him to call me 'aunty.' "

Just a week subsequently, a prim,
legal uote was received from Messrs.
Alias & Corpus, the deceased lady's
executors, stating that "thay saw
no valid objection to Miss Penroy's
very laudable projects, and that, in
accordance thereto, the child of the
late Mr. Marchmont would arrive at
Miss Penroy's residence on the fol
lowing Saturday night."

"Saturday uight and this is Fri
day," ejaculated Blanche, with new
brightness dancing in her hazel eyes.

O how glad 1 shall bo ! Sanderson,
tell Mrs. Brown to have the blue
room fitted up immediately for Mas-- '
ter Marchmount, and you had bet-

ter go yourself to the depot with the
carriage, at five after-noo-

to meet him."
"Yes, ma'am," said Sauderson,

stolidly. The apparition of a great
unruly boy tramping with muddy
boot on the velvet carpets and
haunting the house with ball aud
marbles, and luug-splitin- g halloos
did not possess the charm to San-

derson's eyes that it seemed to for
his mistress. And even patieut
Mrs. Browu remarked with a species
of exasperation, that she didn't see
what put this freak into Miss
Blanche's head !"

Saturday was a day of hail aud
tempest, and softly-fallin- g snow,
aud five o'clock the drawing-room- s

were lighted aud the crimson silk
cur tains closely drawn, to exclude
the stormy darkness without. Six
times within the lust fifteen minutes
had Blanche Tenroy looked at her
watch, as she stood by the fire wait-
ing to hear the returning carriage

baud ou Walter Birmingham's
shoulder. Gilbert had no business
to be so unreasonable!

LI is grave, stern foco rather star
tied her us she citiue again to iherus
tic sent of twisted boughs, when the
string-ban- d music was sileut, ami
Mr. Birmingham bad gone to bring
her a glass of iced lemonade,

"Gilbert! wuy no you look so
cross f" .

"Uecause l nave reasou. 1 am
sorry you pay so little attention to
my wishes, Miss Penroy t"

She drew herstlf up haughtily.
"You are beginning to dictate ear

ly sir!"
"Ilave I not the right!"
"Nothing of the sort, Mr. Ever-

ing."
' Be it so, Blanche," he said, in a

voice that betrayed how deep the
arrow rankled in bis bosom. "I give
up the right now and henceforward."

Blanche was startled. She would
have said more, but Walter Birm
ingham was advancing towards her,
and when next she hail leisure to
look round, Gilbert was gone from
her side.

"What liave.1 done t" she thought
in dismay. "I'll see him this even-

ing and coax him into good humor
once more, tie surely can t ue vexeu
at me for an idle word like that."

Ah, little Blanche, it is not the
d sentence that does

all the harm iu this world it is the
idle word !

"Such a charming day as we have
had, Mrs. Traiue," said Blanche,
as she came up the steps of the
hotel piazza, as smilliugaud radiant
as if the worm, remorse, was not
gnawing at her heart.

"That, of course," said the bloom
ing matron, who was reading in un
easy chair under the shadow of the
vines. "But what sent Mr. Ever-
ing away in such a hurry !"

"Sent him away f"
"Yes by the evening train. He

come home, packed his things, and
drove away as if there was not a
moment to lose, I am very sorry:
we shall miss him so much."

Blanche went slowly upstairs
and sat down by her window, look-

ing out at the purple glow of the
evening landscape as if it were a
featureless blank. So he wasreally
gone away ; and by her own folly
she had lost the priceless treasure
of Gilbert Everiug's love.

"Aud I cannot even write to him,
for I do not know his address," she
thought, with clasped hands aud
tearless eyes. "Well, it is my own
fault, aud I must abide the conse-

quences as best I may."
So Blanche Peuroy went home

from the gay summer lounging
place a sadder and a wiser woman ;

and the November mists drooping
over the brick-aud-mort- wilder-

ness of her New York home, had
never seemed half so dreary to her
as tbey seemed now !

"I suppose I shall be an old maid,')
thought Blanche, walking up and
down the fire-li- t darkness of her
twilight drawing-rooms- , with her
dimpled hands clasped behind her
waist. "I never care for auy one
uow as I caied for for Gilbert ; and
I dare say I shall keep a cat, and
grow fond of green tea, and scandal,
and sewiug circles ! Ah, well-a-da- y !

life cannot last forever!"
A dreary comfort that for a girl of

nineteen summers.
She rang the bell with an impa-

tient clerk.
"Are there any letters, Sander-

son T"

"One, ma'au ; it came by the eve-

ning post about five minutes ago.''
"Light the gas, then, aud give it

to me."
Blanche sat down by the fire and

opened the lettersuppressingayawn.
"Black-edge- and black-seale- d !

So poor Mrs. Marchmout is gone at
last !"

It was from the executors of Miss
Penroy's distant cousin, formally
and briefly announcing her death,
which bad taken place iu one of the
West India Islands some mouths
since ; but of which the "melancholy
news," as the letter ran, bad only- -

just been received. It was not en
tirely unexpected, as Mrs. March-
mout had for some years been slow-

ly fading out of the world, a victim
to hereditary consumption.

"Leaving one child, a son," slow-

ly repeated Blanche, leaning her
cheek ou her hand, and looking down

'It'8 very Btrange," muttered
Blanche Penroy, slowly weaviug to
gather the wreath of scarlet autumn
leaves with which she was decorat
ing her broad brimmed at raw hat.

She made a beautiful picture, sit
ting there all alone iu the mellow
glow and color of the October woods,
the crimson shawl drooping from Iter

shoulders, and the suushiue light
ing up her bright auburn curls with
glittering threads ot gold, while up
on the fallen tree-trun- k that formed
her impromptu seat, lay a tiny
bunch of grasses and autumnal flow

ers. She was transparently fair,
with purple tangles of veins in each
waxeu temple, and a faint pink
on her cheeks, while her eyes, large
and brown, seemed to look at you
with the grave, tender expression of
an iu fiint.

"Yes, it is very strange," went on
Miss Penroy, musing within herself,
"I know so little about him I have
only known hiin ten days yet when
he spoke about leaving Elm Point
lust night, it seemed as if all the
sunshine were going out of the
world for me. O, Blanche 1 naugh
ty, naughty little Blanche!" she
added, leaning forward, and apos-

trophizing the fair fice mirrored iu
the glen stream at her feet, "Is it
possible that you've allowed your
self to fall iu love with that tall,
black-eye- d young Southeruor t Ten
days ago I had never seen him
and now !"

The roses mounted up into her
cheek as she wondered within her-

self whether Mr. Evering cared for
her,

"I wish I knew I" she uttered
aloud.

"Knew what?" demanded a calm
voice, and Mr. Gilbert Evering took
up the bunch of grasses on the log,
and cooly seated himself beside
her, a straight, handsome man,
with brilliant dark glowing through
his olive skin.

Blanche demurely looked up at
him she was not to be taken by
storm thus 'easily.

"Whether it would rain
aw, for our pic nic I want to wear

my white Indian muslin 1"

"O, the picnic; 1 had forgot
ten that, when 1 spoke of leaving

Of course, though, my
presence or absence will make no
great difference."

Blanche was silent. Somehow
that scarlet and brown-spotte- d ma-

ple leaf required a great deal of ad-

justment iu the ribbou of her hat.
"Blanche shall I go or stay f"
''Just as you please, Mr. Evering,

of course."
"No; just as somebody else

pleases. Yes or No 1 And I fore-

warn you, the yes means a great
deal,"

, " IIow much does it mean V ques-

tioned Blanche, half archly, half
timorously.

"Every thiug I"

"Then you may stay I"

"My Blanche my little daisy !"

he whispered bending his stately
head over the slender hand that lay
on tux1 autumn leaves. And Blanche
felt that iu the golden stillness of
that October dell she had turned a
new page iu the book of her life !

She was very, very happy, and all
thut day she seemed to be walking
through the bright mysteries of a
dream. But with the morning came
other feelings, alas ! that shadow
should always follow sunshine in
this world of ours.

"I'm not disposed to be unreason-
able, Blanche," said Gilbert, in a
whisper, as he arranged her white
lace shawl for her, amid the merry
tumult of the pic nic grounds, "but

do think you've waltzed quite of-

ten enough with that confounded
puppy, Birmingham 1"

"Jealous already, Gilbert T" taunt-
ed the girl, flushed and rosy with
the triumphs of her beauty, and the
irresistible instincts of coquetry.
She colored crimson.

"Ofcourse, you'll do as yon please,
Blanche ; ouly 1 waru you, it's a
choice between Walter Birmingham
and me. You dance with him again
at your own risk I"

At the same instant young Birm-
ingham came up.

"May I have the pleasure of this
Polka with you, Miss Penroy t"

And Blanche, defiant, aud wilful,
and a little piqued, answered :

"Yes !"

llackwiii-d- , turn backward, oh Time in your
Might,

Make me a child again,,! lint for
Mul her, colli') Inii'U I rniii I lie crhnless shore,
Take inn again lu ynur heart an of yuro
Kiss frniii in v fnrehcud Ihu furrow of earn,
Smooth i ho few silver thread out ofiny hair
Over in v slumbers wutrli keen
liorklllc to sleep, unit her ruck luu to sleep!

llaekwiiril, flow bueknu")!, uh lido uf the yours
i hiii so weary 01 ions nun in ream
Toil without recompense tears all In vain
Take lini and give mo to my childhood again
I Iiiiti grurt'ti weary ot dnt and ileeay,
Weary of flinging my soul's wealth away
Wi tti'v- uf how lug for others to roan :
Kink mu to deep, mother lock tin) to sleep

Tired of the hollow, the huso, I he untrno.
Mother, uh, mother, my heart culls for you
Many a summer tho grass has grown gi'ueu,
lilor.som,iti ami faded our faces between
Yet wilb strung yearnings and passionate, puiil
ijoug i lo int'iii inr your ircscnoe uiraiu :
Come from the silence so long uud so deep
Hock me tu sleep, mother rock luc to sloop,

Over my heart in the davs that ore flown,
lo love line it mothers love ever has sliowu
Nu other worship abides and endures.
Knit hi ill. unsellir.il, mill patient like yours.
Nunc like u mother can charm away pain
Ki'iim the siek soul and woild-wear- v brain
Slumber's soft calm o'er my heavy lids creep
Kuctt me to sleep, mother rock mo to sloep

Come let your brown hair, just lighted with
Cum,

Kail on your shoulders again as of old
Let it fall over uiv forehead
Minding my faint e.ies away from the light
Kir witii its sunny-eilgei- l shallows unco mure,
Hup ly will throng the sweet visions ot yurc,
l,UVIIIrV, SllltlV, ItS lll'lrlt 111 UWH SWCI'll
Kuek lue to slei'p, uiotlierrock uio to sleep.

Mother, dear mother I the years have beeu
lung.

Since I last hushed to your lullaby song
sing them, nun unto uiv soul It sliall saem
Wuiuiiuboud's years have been lint a dream !

Clasp tu your nrms m u loving utiiuruce,
M'ith yo ir light lash 's just sweeping my face,
Never hereafter tu wake, ui to weep
1,'oik me to sleep, mother ruck mo tu sloep.

The following, which sufficiently
explains itself, is from it Chicago
correspondent:

While several gentlemen were sit-

ting in the bar room of one of our
hotels a few ilstya ago, one of them,
bring a Chicago man, was, of course,
boasting of the superiority of Chi
cago over any otlier spot In tlie
world. Finally, he claimed that it
was the healthiest city in the world
(notwithstanding the largo delega-

tion of her citizens who are annual-f- y

obliged to visit the Arkansas Hot
Springs), and said that the "death
rate" was smaller than that of any
other city. At this point an indi-

vidual, evidently from the country,
and evidently much intoxicated al-

so, joined in the conversation, thus
ly: "W-wel- l, you know

mo' folks don't, die'u Ch(hic)-cagot- "

The Chicago man said he
supposed it was because of the sal-

ubrity of the air. "N-no- " respond-
ed the inebriated party shaking his
head, with a very wise look : 'er rea
son mo' folks don't die'n Chicago is
hell is no full n-- i o room for 'em P
There was a pause in the conversa
tiou, and somehow I thought just
then of the old proverb, "In vino
Veritas.1"

ItELIGIOUS MEETINGS.

CONGREGATIONAL SOCIETY.
hV. L. H. ELLIOTT, PASTOR. SER-I- t
vices at 111.30 a. m., and 5 I'. M. Sunday

School at 12 M.

METHODIST E. SOCIETY.
REV. J. M. C. FULTON, PASTOR.

at 10.:i(l a. m., uud 6.3U r. m. Sun-
day School ut 1J M.

MASONIC MEETINGS.

CHARITY LODGE, NO. 43. REGULAR
on Wednesday of the

week in which the innnii fulls. Mr. Lebanon
R. A. Ciiai'TKU. Meetings un Weduesday
afteinuuii uf the week in which the moon fulls.
Biiaiu'iiuii Cuiinoii., No. 11. Meetings ut
Masonic Hall on Wednesday afternoon of the
week in which the moon fulls, in tin) mouths
of September, l)i nt her, March and June.

EAST CORINTH.

J. K. DARLING,
A TTORNEY AT LAW, EAST CORINTH.

iV Veriiiort.

L. P. FOSTER.
HOTEL. FLOUR AND GRAIN MILL.

ui Flour and Grain cuustuutly uu
hand

S. THOMPSON.
rpIN SHOP. SEOVES, TIN WARE, IRON

JL Waru, Wooden Ware,&c. All kinds of
Job work neatly done. !

CORLISS & ROGERS.
DRY GOODS. GROCERIES, READY

Clothing, Bouts &. Slides, so.
Largest stock in Eastern part of Orunge
County.

MISCELLANEO VS.
I

11. L. BIXBY.

NEW PHOTOGRAPHIC ROOMS,
Vt. Opeu .Mondays. Thursdays and

Saturdays.

E. L. BOOT1IBY.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, FAIRLEE.

Vt. Refers liv peruiissiull to Dr. Carter
uud Doty, Bradford, Vt , and to Dr. Frost,
iiauui er, ii. 11.

J. F. JOHNSON.
OTAK HALL, ELY, VT. LARGE AND
k5 well titted up fur aecumuiudatiuii of Dances
and all kinds of eutcrtaiumeuts. Let ut reas
onable rules.

C. II . SIBLEY.
(CARRIAGE TRIMMER. AND

all kinds ot llaruessex. Itenuir
ing done ill the best mauuer. .Maiu St., op-
posite Hotel, West Fuiilee.

EDGAR W. SMITH.
VTTORNEY At COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

m. ens jiiver, i. Otlice with Judge Uu- -
ilerwood.

R. M. HARVEY,
ft-- COUNSELOR AT LAWATTORNEY Vt.

PBULISIIElt a NOTICE.
OlIDINAIir AllVBKTIKKJIKNTH tliUf II lit the

- rtLfn nf 11.110 lier snuiiro Dill) insertion. Hltil
rents each insertion. Ouu inch
UIIHeA R HIIWIU'O.

Sikciai. CoNriiALTn mucin with yearly ad
vertisers on Hiiiihm' tun,

llKATII AMI MMIIIIAUK NdTinKS Inserted free.
OlIITLAKV NoTIUKS including puetiy .') 0CIHS

I(T
EorroiiiAL Ji'otiokii ill reading columns 1')

cents pi-- r lini'.
Advertisers win) have cunt riielcd I'm n year's

aiuc must liny U unthnt rutin in unlcr to have
their advertii-eni- i nta discuutiiiued tlit

x 1) in linn of the time.
All fur advertising IVoiii stinu Id'

vcrtlsiiig Firm iniiHt l uocunipouicd with
the cur h ill order to receive attention.

, or 0i.niat fur
liiUKt lie handed in us early in Weil

uvstluy.
All arroarges must bo (mill liy siiberibors

to discontinue this pupcr. Ill case
thi'V are nut puid the discontinuance will be
uitiouiil with tin publisher. The lliiiuiiiul

uf the party (Inly ennsidcred.
Lf.oai. NiiTM'i-- inserted at Htatute rater.
All bills duo the Omsk in ollicc fur advertis-

ing must lie paid quarterly. m the 111 t days
uf Juiiuuiy, April, July iiuil October.

Trancieiit advertising niiint bu inearlablj
paid fur in advance.

All Job W'urk must he puiil fur un delivery.
Address all communication to

llEN : V. STANTON,
Publisher Opinion, lirndford, Vermont.

BUSINESS OA UBS.

Jill A I) EO It It.
L. D. LIVINGSTON,

TAILOR. ALL WORKMERCHANT to give satisfaction. Cutting
done for ot hers to make.

,T. U. OILMAN,
WILL ATTEND TO ALLAUCTIONEER. Will write aitotiou hill

Iiuil get them printed if desired.

II. STRICKLAND.
FOUNDER & MACHINIST, ANDIRON of Agricultural Implements.

EATON Sc CO.

HARDWARE, IRON. STEEL, COAL,
Seeds. Olass. Helting,

Cordage, &c. Wholesale and Retail. Main St.

PRICHARD & HAY.
AND DOMESTIC DRY OOODS

Qeut's Furnishing Gunds, Hats and Caps,
Oroceries, Teas, Salt, Fish, Pork, Lurd and
Country Produoo. Main Street.

OKIN OAMBELL, JR.
& COUNSELLOR AT LAWATTORNEY Solicitor in Chancery.

BRADFORD BRASS BAND.
WIIITCOMIt, LEADER i L. R. Me- -RE.Puttee, Clerk. Music furnished at

pusoimble rates.
E. II. ALLEN.

ARTIST, AND1JIIOTOORAPIIIC and Views, Albums,
uud Picture Frames. Frames for Wreaths
of all kinds Fitted to Order. Nu. 15 and Hi

Hardy's Building,

a. L. BUTLER.
ARLOIl, CHAMBER AND KITCHEN
Furniture, Collins, Caskets, Rubes, Caps,

Plates, Musical Intriinients, ifco. 1st door
south uf Trotter House, Main St,

0. H. HARDING.
WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWEL KY,

Stationery, and Yankee
Hons. Watches an.i Jewelry repaircil
warranted. Post Ollico Building,

ROSWELL FARNIIAM.
& COUNSELLOR AT LAWVTTORNEY Solicitor in Chancery and

Pension and Chum Agent.

J. B. OltMSBY.
1JIIYSICIAN AND SUROEON. ROOMS

I',,,.,,,,., I,. ..,., l.v.l V I'luitr Il,.n.
tist. Special attention paid to Female discuses
jut diseases ol tne lungs.

O. K. PETERS.
STABLE. GOOD TEAMS11VERY ut rcasunablo prices. Stable at

resideneo, Main St.,

0. P. CLARK.
DRY GOODS, GROCERIES. HARDWARE

Salt, Paper Hangings, Hats, Cans,
mill Country Produce. Main Street,

DR. J. N. CLARK.
TENTISTRY. ALL THE MODERN Itf- -

1 nrovoinents. Best teeth tiltecn dollars
All work warranted to give satisfaction. In- -

uiries by mail promptly answered. Hardy s
ilildiug,

MRS. J. N. CLARK.
STORE. FIRST DOOR NORTHBOOK Otlice. School Hooks, llluiik Books,

Miscellaneous Books, Stationery, Toys, Cou- -

eeiiouery otc.

J. A. WARREN.
T ADIES', MISSES' AND CHILDREN'S
MJ Hunts, Shoes, Slippers, and Rubbers.
Meu's Thick Kin and Cult Boots. Best iiiinll
tv.Low prices. Book Sture.Main St.,

J. H. JONES, M. D.

tl OMOJ0PAT1IIC PHYSICIAN AND
IX Surgeou, Otlice at Residence, 1st Dour
South uf Hank,

B. T. PILLSBURY.
QTOVES, TIN WARE, IRON WARE,
O Wooden Ware, &c. Maiu St.,

C. II. CURTIS.
AYSTERS AND ICE CREAM SALOON

V Fruit, Confectionary, Soda, Light Grocer- -

ies dec

C. C. DOTY, AGT.
MANUFACTURER OF DR. DOTY'S

a- Celebrated Mandrake Bitters, Flavorin
Extracts and Essences, &e., ut Wholesale
Alld Retail.

E. S. PEASLEE.
LIVERY STABLE. GOOD TEAMS

at nil times, uud ut n asonable pri
ce. Sluire totllld tl'olll lleliol. Annlv ut Sin.
ble Office, rear of Trotter House. Alsi), Stable
st Aewbury

A. A. B JWEN.
I7H.OUR, GRAIN. MEAL. PROVENDER.

Shoris and Hags, sold at the Lowest Mar
ket prices. Mills at the South eud of Brad,
ford Village.

.1. M. WARDEN.
INE WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY,

. Silver Ware, Spectacles, Cutlery, Revol
vers, raucr Guods ami luys. Particular at
tention uiven to Kepuiriim Fine Watches.
Otlice W. U. Telegraph Co.

H. E. HARRIS.
rpROTTER HOUSE, BRADFORD. VT.

Couch to uud fi'oiu all pusseiiger trains,
dny auduight.

W. H. CARTER. M. n.
H.YS'UJAN AND SURGEON. BRAD-turi- l.

V t. OHl,.a l.; :.i ...-

ous Aledicinal Coninuunds. nfhn. t. iil ,ti.
ri i ce, ami of motleru iniprovemciit ;by hiiiiself, kept consta-jtl- ou biuufforthe beueht of the sicit and lame.

4.

MISS CHARLOTTR Kt8iiv
rjpEACHER OF PAINTING AND

in Academe n,.;i.i:....

owed their old ago to their flannel,
and that if they overpassed the con-

sumptive period of lite, they lived
forever. The 'forever' was tho com-

mon nge of eighty, ninety, or even
a hundred. It is worthy of uote
that external preservation from
damp prolongs life, and that even
in tho boat of summer work, tho
fluuuel garment is said to bo the
safest. But now the youiig women
rush into the open arms of the de-

mon of decline, who devours them
unresisted. Fashion conquers youth
and beauty in all ranks. As tho
weak-lunge- d belle of a metropolitan
season can not be induced to relin-
quish the low dresses, balls, and
theatres that summon Death to her,
so the mouutaiu belle casts her
wholesome warm costumes for the
cottons and muslins that aiso invite
him. Whereas wise and kindly Na-

ture ever produces the right cloth-
ing for her climates wool and fur
for the north, silk and cotton for the
south. But she is travestied by
her children, or, more properly per
haps, her children travesty them-selves.- "

"Burleigh" sends tho following
jood story to tho Boston Journal
from New York :

"One of our railroads runs by tho
County Buildings. Prisoners, pau-
pers aud the diseased lire transport
ed often on the street cars to savo
expense. This practise creates great
ndignatiou. So far all protests

have beeu iu vain. Tho otlier day
the condoctor was collecting fares
from a crowded load. A foreign
person, poorly dressed and with an
eruptive face, handed up his money.
In answer to the question, "Do you
go through?" which means do you
go beyond the city lino f ho said :

I have got do small pox do!"
"Have you got the small pox ?" said
the astonished conductor. "Yes,

have got do small pox do." The
passengers came to their feet; wo-

men screamed, and the excitement
was intense. "Come, get out of
this car; you can't ride here," said
the official. The unfortunate mado
for tho front platform. Ho was
hustled out of tho car, aud nearly
witched headlong into the street.

Ue recovered himself and started
for tho front of tho car. Tho driver
took the car-hoo- k and threatened to
brain him if ho got on. The poor
fellow kept up with tho horses,
shouting : "I'll go, give mo my small
pox, give mo my pox, give me my
pox," pointing to a small two-foo- t

square chest standing ou end behind
the driver. Tho mystery was ex--

plaiued. The honest German
wanted to pay for bis small box as
well as his own fare. The conduc-
tor apologized, and a seat was offer
ed to the mau. But he had had
enough of that company. Ho re-

fused all invitations to ride, shoul-
dered his "small pox" and trudged
on foot to the Alms House."

Don't Waste It. It not uufre-quentl- y

happens iu a family that
quantities of cooked meats remain
on hand. Such should be potted.
Cut the meat from the bone, chop
fine, and season high with salt, pep-
per, cloves and cinnamon. Moist-

en with vinegar, wine, brandy, ci-

der, and sauce, or melted butter, ac-

cording to the kind of meat, or to
suit your own taste. Then pack ht

into a stono jar, aud cover
over the top with about a quarter
of au inch of melted butter. It will
keep months, and always afford a
ready and excellent dish for the
breakfast or tea table.


