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spuce is o kgaure,

Sepctan CoxTRacma male with yearly .
vertisers on application,

Drari A¥D Magiiaoy Noroes inseriod fvos,
U?il‘rlnll'r Nomioes inelnding pootry & cents
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Eorrortar Novioes in reading columus 10
cants por line.

Advertiaers whio inve conteaeted fore s yenr's
Epaoe must pay bransient pales lu order to oo
:B:'n advertiscments discoutinued bofore the
l:xh'nlhm of the time,

1 wrlers for advertising from strange Ad
vertlslng Firms ninat be wocompaniol with
she casli in ordor to roeclve attention.

Advertiswents, or changes for advortise-
ments, okt be banded fnas early nx Wed
tln-nlhl_\‘. )

ALl weronrges st Do paiil by submeribers
desiving to ﬁinl’ ihnue this paper,  Io vase
thu‘v aro not padd the discontinmg wiil l."‘
optionnl with the publisher, i Tl
responsibility of the party daly  considerad.
Lol Norioes insovted at statoto  rates.
All nlls due the Ovesiox oflice for ndvortis
g st b pasddd quaeterly, on the tdrat diys
ol Jununty, iprll..hll.\' il Oetalier,
Truncient advertising must b ineariably
paid Tor o wlvinee.

All Jub Work most T paid for on delivery.,
Adlidpess all communicitions to

BEN: F, STANTON,
Pallishier Oplnion, Bewdford, Vermont,
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BUSINESS CARDS.

TBRADFORD,

MISS CHARLOTIE NELSON,
FPERQHER OF PAINTING AND DRAW.
r ing, Roam in Aesdomy Bailding

L. 1. LIVINGSTON,

hl FEECUHANT TAILOR, ALL
wurranted to give satisfuetion,

one for othiers th ||||llu-v._

Jo H. GILMAN,

COTIONEER, WILL ATTEND TO ALL

orders promptly,  Will write auction bill
i get them pointed i desived,

WORK
Cutting

EAST CORINTH,
B _7._1(_._ ;:{l"ﬂﬂu.
A'l'l'ﬂli.'\'i':f AT LAW, EAST CORINTH,
Yeorimort.

L. I, FOSTER.
OTEL.  FLOUR AND GRAIN MILL,
Best of Flour sud Grain constantly en

I

lnd

N THOMPSON,
SEOVES, TIN WARE, IRON

PN sHoO.
All Kinds of

Wi, Wouden Ware,&e,
Juls work weatly dnu.v.
RY READY

CORLIBS & ROGERS.
l M hoiite &  Shoes, &,

GOODSs, GROCERIES,
Cllathing,

Lasrgest stovk  du Eastern part of Orange

Connty.

MISCELLANEOUS,
It M. HARVIEY,

TIORNEY & COUNSELOR AT LAW
Waost Topshnm. Vi

A'x
N WM, T, GEURGE,

\I'l"l'l!lslul-ll: AND APPRAISER, TOPS-
LN Qe Vo Oders prompely uu--mlm_l to.

I, L, BIXBY,
EW PHOTOGRAPHIC ROOMS, CHEL-
soin, Ve Open Mondays, Thursdiys and
Raturdays.
EDGAR W. BMITH.
TITORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
LA Welis River, Vo Ofllos with Jud ge Un-

derwoud

K. L. BOOTHRY,
l)ll\'h’-ll'l.\.\' AND SUNGEON, PAIRLEE,
Vi, Refers by peviiasion 1o Ties Cirt
wnd Doy, Beadtord, Yo, and to, Dr. Frost,
Hunover, N, 1L

J. K. JUIINHON,
1TAR HALL, ELY, VI LARGE AND
A waed ] it tedd o For wevsmmodation of Daoces
and ] Winds of entortpinments, Lot at reas
onmbile rates,

¢, I, BIBLEY.
C.\ RIEITAGE TRIMMER, AND MANUFAQ-
tder of all Jomsds of Hineneswes,  Woepoir-
Muin St op

imgg done in. the host  mouner,
posite Hotel, Waost Folrlee,

RELIGIOUS MEETINGS.

CONGREGATIONAL BOCIETY.

——— EV. L. . ELLIOTE, PASTOR. SER-
H, BIRICKLAND, oo wy 1030 ; b i
RON FOUNDER & MACHINIST, AND ,.-l.q...:.i'ﬂi ] LAl e
Manufaeturer of Agvienltural I‘Il!.'ll'llll’l_ll'«- — _ |
I B HARRIS METHODIST B SOCIETY.
YROTTER HOUSE, BRADFORD. V1| PREV. . M. £ KULTON, BASEOR, - SEN-
Concly to sud team oll pussenger tralos, vives al lll;.ilr A Mo G0 M. B
doy ol night. digy Behodl ot 12w,
BATON & €O, MASONIC MEETINGS
4, IRON, STEERL, COAL e 5
F ARDYARE Y HARITY LODGE, NO. 43, REGULAR

s, Citlery, Seods, Glass, Dolting
o, Whinlosale wndd Retuil. Mai nost

PRICOARD & MAY.
AOREIGN AND DOMESTIC DRY GOODS

Gent's Farnishing Goods, Hats and Caps,
(g oeerion, Towsy, Salt, Fish, Pork, Liard anl
Q,,u“l'_"rl‘ﬂnluw-. Madn Breeet.

ORIN GAMBELL, JR,
TTORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW
Mistor nud Selicitorin "_I’_" nevEy.

T BRADFORD BRAJS BAND,

E. WHITCOMEB, LEADELR: L. R Me
I{. Duftes, Clerk.  Music furuished ot
reusotnblo rales,

. H. ALLEN. . ]

FHOTOGRAPHIC ARTIST. AND DEA
l Ter in ®tetcoscopes and Views, Allnns,
Frimos for Wrenths
No. 15wl 16

Hurn[ o

sl Plotnes Frivmes,
of wll Jieds Fittei to Order,
Hnrdy's Bailiding,
(. L. BUTLEIL. ; =
PARLOR, CHAMBER AND Kl1l'|'1|-.l\
.I Famittare, Coffins, Caskets, Rolws, Cips,
Platis, Musieal Dutenments, & Ist g
sonth of Trotter House, Main St
e e iy

¢. I, HARDING, % :
ATCHES, CLOC KS I E _\\' KL II_‘A 4
\V Sneotacles, Statonery, and  Yaukee No-
vions, Watehos une Jeweley repadind wnd
warrinted, Post Offiee Bullding,
ROSWELL FARNITAM,
PTORNKY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW
A Master nud Solicior in Chanesry and
Poysiow ind I.‘.Inl:l_l- Agent. L

J. B ORMBDBY.
PHUYBICIAN AND BURGEON. ROUSM
l formerly ocenpied by Jo N Clark, De-
tist, Special attention paid to Female disvuses
aud dinennes of the langs,

. E. PETERS.
RY STABLE, GOOD TEAMS FUR-
Lab vensunable prices,  Stable at
v Muln 81,

(. P. CLARK.
l RY GOODS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE

Flonr, 8alt, Paper Hangings Hats, Caps,
ud Country Produee. Main Street,

DR, J. N. CLARK.

ENTISTRY. ALL THE MODERN IM-
L provements,  Best teeth fifreen dollnvs
11 work wareanted to give satistuotion, o
biries by mal promptly unswered,  Hurdy's
Bullding,

MRS, J. N, CLARK,

Q0K STORE.,  FIRST DOOR NORITH
I of Post Oflice, Scehool Books, Blank Books,
liscellanvons Books, Biationery, Toys, Con-
cctionery &o.

J. Av WARREN.

S MISSES' AND CHILDREN'S
. Shoes, Slippers,  and  Rubbors,
ok Kip nud Calf Boots,  Beat quali
rices, Book Store, Maln St

J. H. JONES, M. D.
{OPATHIC  PHYSICIAN
sury Otlice at Residence.
nth of } y
n. T, I‘ILLBBI..'IR\;-\'
Toves TIN WARE, kU]
' ‘(‘"‘ ,‘ o\ Yure, ke, Main St

AND
Ist Door

WARE,

0. N CURTIS, <
S—_— o Wi B SALOON

‘Pt’::ﬁ.“&ﬁ‘:‘tl‘i’mu- ¥ Sodn, l'ixl“ Grocer
n & i

AG

U. C. DOTY r.
ANUFACTURER ok DK DOTYS
Celebrated Mandrake Bit, ‘“;i* i ‘11:‘.

Comnnitdentions on Wednesiduy o the
worrk o whivh the i Foals,
R A Coarrer, Mootings
evendisg of the week in which th
Hianrorn Corsg N B
Musonde Hall on Wodnesduy nitern
wiek b which the woon fulls, in 1l
of Septeteber, Deconiber, Muyrel and Jay

I H OLMSTEAD & SON,
.

Munufuctorers of

WOOD-SEA'T CHAIRS
of nll kinda,

SETTEES & RAILROAD CHAIRS

Cuine-Seiets ropuared,
South Newlary,
Gyl Vermont,

W speenliny.

W. H. LEAVITT & SON,
Doors, Sash nnd Blinds.
PLANING, SAWING, AND GETTING OUT
House Finish
generndly. Special attention to getl ing on

STAIR RAILS

of all styles. Byadio rd

Going ! Going ! Gone!
Al JF, RI'SS
Offers s sepvioes to the pulile ng Anotion-
eer for the sile of Real Extatoand Personal-
Paoperty.  Orders respeotfully solivitid,

M. LARGESS,

IIairDresser

Having purehnsed the Fistuees snd Goods
at the BARDER sHOP,

BRADFORD, VT,

formerly owned by Co ML Frenel, the sub-
soriber wonld inform bis fiond
Lo tht b is now Tully )
their Watits o the line of cutting Ladies and
Childeens Haldry dn et everything |’utl'-
tidning to the wsorinl  Art, i first cliss
stylo, Shampoving, Coloring, &o,  Hozors
Houed ot short notice.  Keon Ragoes—Clean
Towels—Prowpt and Conrteons Attention—
e offers you these wmd usks w trinl
1% His shop wil be kept open every duy
al eveniog,

He o keeps for sado Rozors anild  Straps,
Perfumery, Huir Oll Shaving Soup, &e

Plesae give hin @ el

Important to Butter Maker.

NHROUGHOUT the country, wherever jn-
tosluced,

BUTTER BOXES,

Are almost wholly supereeding the unwiceldly
frkin, Awong this advantages of these boxes
over the fickin, way Lo mentionel ;

They are cheapers the hutter can be sent
to murket oftener s they aeo mueh wore con-
veoient to handle, aml the butter sells more
ceadily and at better prices,

We are now making them in threo sizes, vie -
five pounds, ten pounds aml fifteen pounids,
at the tollowing prices : 5 ls, 12 conts; 10 Tha,
1 eentsy 15 1ba, 17 ceuis, with o discount to
the trade.

Rhop Seuth side river, opposite Plokett's
Mill, Braulfomd, Vi

Fy . . BROWN & CO.

Ixtructs and Ewsences, &o., ot
d Retaill.

— e

J. H. HOWE. —
IWWERY STABLE. GOOD TEAMS g
uished ut w1l vimes, and ot reasonalile “'f'
.. Stuge toand from Depot.  Apply at b,
Oftice, vear of Trotter Housc.

A. A. BOWEN.

LOUK, GRAIN, MEAL, PROVENDER-
Shorts uud Bags, sold at the Lowest Mar-
i Mills at the South end of D,
Village.

J. M. WARDEN.

INE WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY,

N]\.H' Waure, Spectacles, Cutlery, Hevol-
F Guoils und Toys.  Particular at-

iven to Kepuiring  Fine Watches.

. U Telegruph Co.

_ W. H. CARTER, M. D.
DHYSICIAN AND SUKGEON, BRAD-
ford, Vi,  Office ut his residence.  Vari
s Medicinal Compounds, of loug tried expe-
ve s, and of modern improvement ;. prepir-

himself, kept covstantly
Lﬂt of the :m u;;. i'..i...:‘. R

FOR SALE.
ONE SECOND-HAND PQRTABLE

EUN-G-I-N-_E l
A MORSE POWER.
O.NE SECOND-HA ND PIANO!
sor salent a Bargain, Will sychange for
other pePETLY oo sg W STEVENS.
Bradfoy«d. 1874 18ef

BOOTS & SHOES

OoF EVERY DESCRIPTION
for Ladies,” Gentlemon's Youths' and Chil-
dren’s wear kept constantly on hund
Wi hupe by fair dealings to merit our sliare
of public patronsge.

C. 8. STEVENS,
OPPOSITE POST OFFICE, BRADFORD.

The 0ld Love nnd the Nm\'.'

It was o dreary night towards the
close of Outober—n night that re.
minded you, by no means sgreenbly
that the purple glow and deliciouns
evenings of snmmer were at an end,
and winter was drawing near, Alas,
that summers do not last always!
Bleak and Lrown the desolate hills
stretehed away in long ridges to
the westward crested with black,
leafless woods, like lushes, through
which the sun's grent eyoe glimmers
an instant, with baleful sparkle, erv
it dips down behind the horizon,
Down in the hollow of the abrupt
ravine, you could hear the low mo-
notonous tretting of the little brook
running under draperies of sere
vines, with here and there a soli-
tary biue aster, half buried in layers
of brown leaves and trails of brown
moss, while on the sonthern slopes,
the Wlim Oectober gloom was ull
lighted up with the blazing searlet
penuons of sassafras and dog-wood,
outlined brilliantly agaimnst u sombire
dim baekground of onks and brown
beeches,  And the western window
of Elkunalh Pearl’s red faorm-house
on the hillside, catching the fiery
shaft of sunset, looked not unlike a
great dinmond, dropped among the
clustering pines and birches ot the
solitary woods.

Nor was it altogether reflected
brightuess, for the wide, uncarpeted
kitchen, was all in a glow with
roarving hickory logs, yet fringed
with the brown forest moss, while
on the right side of the red brick
chimney; you canght shifting lalei-
doscopic views of a cavernons re-
cess, paved with wlite hot coals.
aud loridly bright with ruby glim-
wers —such an oven, reader, as your
grandfathe gloried in sixty years
ago, belore patent leathers were
thought of, and steam bakeries were
anknown. And Martha earvl—for
shortness called Patjyy—was stand-
ing in front of this flery furnace,
dextronsly shoveling in an array of
corpulent pies, ornamented in every
possible devies and design with a
greay wooden spatnla,

Now, Putty Pearl was not o bit
Leautiful and therefore, perheps,
quite ungualigied to figure as n hero-
ing of romance. She was only a
nice-looking girl, with bright blue
eves, and yellow liair rolled back in
aspiring imitation of the New York
belle’s  “cushions upon cushions,”
aud cheeks as round and red as
erab apples,  But for all that she
seemed exactly suiled to the every-
day atmosphere of the old furm
house kitehen, with its low, smoky
ceiling, traversed by huge, mis:shap-
en rafters; and brushed by the
green, glossy leaves of a pet orange
tree, rooted inatub, and its scarlet
cushioned rockers, and pine floor
covered in the eentre by a gorgeous
blue wnd ved braided rug—a parc of
the rustic picture.

“Isn't that cranberry tart almost
ready, Aunt Dorothy 1" questioned
our rosy leroine, shading her flush-
ed forebead from the ardent glow
that threw Rembrandt lights and
shadows iu all directions, *1 ought
to shut up the oven right away—
it's in splendid order.”

Just ready,” said Aunt Dorothy,
daintily trimming off sundry ragged
edges of erust with a thin bladed
knife, “There, I call this a nice
targ !V

Aunt Dorothy Pearl was undeni
ably an old maid.  Thirty-four at
the very least, and yet strangely
pretty withal, for there was a
rich bloom on her cheek, and purp-
lish glosees [shining in her smooth-
Iy Lraided Llack hair, while her soft
bazle-brown eyes had a velvety
depth in their liguid iris that gave
a singular, indefinable charm to her
whole countenance. She wore a
crimson stuff dress, with sleeves
rolled up above a pair of round el
bows, with dets of dimplegon each
side of the curve, and a blue checked
apron tied in & most business-like
manner round her waist.

“Now, then, Patty I” quoth Aunt
Dorothy, briskly, “we'll clear away
the table, and— Why, Elkanah!
what brjugs you home from Polar-
ville so early ¥

For Farmer Pearl had advanced
into the room, a gigantic, sun-
browned six-footer, with shaggy
evebrows and genial wrinklesrouud
his clear Llue eyes, and stood there
unbuttoning his ginger-colored over-

coat, and leisurely untwisting the

serpentine folds of a red and white
kuit comforter from around his stal.
wart neck,

“Wal," said Farmer Pearl, ¥I be
pretty early to-night, that's a faet j
but I've sold the greening apples,
and two cord o' wood, and got a
pretey tol'able fair price for 'em too.
And I tell you what, it's goin’ to be
a reglar cold night. It I don't
smell frost iu the alr ontgide, then I
haint no nose on my face "

After successially propounding
this astonishing specimen of the
“double negalive” in  grammar,
Elkanah drew off one mixed yarn
mitten, and plunged into his ingide
cont pocket,

“There, Dolly, there's a letter for
you, Bquire Hawley handed me, as
I come by the post-office,  And now
lot’s have a bite o' supper as quick
as you can get ity for I tell you, I'm
sharp set "

Dorothy's protty eheek reddened
slightly, as she took the {folded
epistle from her brother’s hand.

“It's—I think it's from Reuben
Mitehel),” she said, replying to Pat-
ty's inquiring glance, At least the
writing looks like his.”

“ONh ! its from Reaben, eh?? said
the farmer, patting his daughter’s
shoulder, with an approving glance.
SNow don’t ran away ag if yon were
ashamed of your bean, Marthy—
you haint no call to make belief
shy ! What does he say, Doll 1"

“He's coming here to-morrow with
his brother,” said Dorothy, holding
the sheet close to the window, to
eateh the last gleams ot the fading
light. “Gracious alive ! what does
the man mean? ‘Has something
very particular to say, and hopes
soon to sustain a4 nearer and dearer
relation to me than that of my friend
REvBEN MircHern! ™

The farmer burst into a great,
resonant, well-pleased langh,

*\Why ot course it means that le's
poin’ to bo your nephew-in-law,
Dolly,” said he, rubbing his brown
bands complacently together.—
SPatty ! why, Patty Pearl! come
back here, Isay ! What's the sense
ranuing away to hide on the
stairs ! Gals will be gals, and Reu-
ben Mitehell’s a fine feller, with the
best farm for ten good mile round.
"Taint nothing to be ashamed ofy as
I know on.”

“Butfather,” faltored poor Patty,
mueh older than 1

.
0

“he's—he's so
am.”

“That don’t make no whit o' dif-
ference, Ile :li.nl‘.. much above forty
I dessay——-"

fJust  thirty-nine,” interrupted
Aunt Dorothy, softly, from her
station by the twilight window,

“And you mustn't s'pose that's
so dredful old,” went on Elkanah
Pearl,  “Why, bless your heart,
Patty, I'm sixty four,”

WYes, but, father

Patty’s sobbing plea was drowned
in the crash of hickory logs upon the
iron five dogs, and the full of halt-
burned foresticks on.the wide stone
hearth, as BElkanal adjusted the
fire,

My darter,” said the old man,
setting his teeth together, “we won't
argue the pint no longer.”

And Patty knew that her father's
decree admitted of no appeal.

Aunt Dorothy stood before the
five, with clasped hands and droop-
ing lashes, that half hid the velvet
darkness of her eyes, while Patty
set the blue-edged erockery wiare on
the table, nud cried softly over the
jars of honey in the eorner cup-
Loz rd,

“It don’t seem possible,” ponder-
ed Aunt Dorvothy to herself, “1
thought I had conguered the old
silly feeling. T never funcied my-
self eapable of such absurb week-
ness—-such seutimental folly as
this,”

Through the coral shine of the
red embers, Annt ‘Dorothy saw the
amber flush of long past sunsets
when she had been wont to stand
in the old porch, with Reuben
Mitchell at her side—the yellow
sunshive of balimy summer morn
ings, when Reuben always brought
her baskets of wood strawberries or
bunches of wild, pink honeysuckle,
before he went to his day’s work !
Al ! when Reuben came back from
his long absence at the West, peo-
ple had looked knowingly at one:
another, and raillied Dorothy Pearl
on the reappearance of her “old

1

of cedar, while just beyend the open
door, you canghta glimpse of the
festive Sunday table, covered with
shining birdseye damask, and gur-

serves, known only to New England

af rond was visible, below the great

faced Patty had won the heart that
she had once believed all her own,
Ah! there is no woman in the world
that ean wituess the defegtion of an
“old beau” without something of a
pang, be she married or single,

Dorotby Pearl held one hand
tightly over her breast, as she glid-
ed ncross the roomn to Patty.

“Patty, isn't it almost time to look
alter those pies 1" she said. And
in the same breath she put her arm
round Patty's shoulder, and drop-
ped a soft “shadowy kiss on her
chock.

“Patty,” slie whisperd. “I am
glad for your sake darling, O, Pat-
ty! I hope yon will be happy.”

Patty did not feel very happy,
however.  But then, as Farmer
Peurl sagacionsly remarked : “Gals
is 80 dreadful onsarten, you can't
never tell which way they’re going
to jump,”

So the Bunday morning dawned,
chill and gray, over the village and
the bleak autumn woods,

¢ Well,” said the farmer brushing
his iron gray hair back from a
wrinkled forehead that had faced
the storms of sixty-four years, “I'll
bring ’em from church with me, if
you gals won't neither on you go.
Where's the big blue umbrella 1 it's
beginnin to rain like the old boy.—
I'm kinder o sorry that long-legged
brother of Reaben Mitehell's is com-
in'—1 shan’t know what on earth to
say to him, for Deacon Jameson
says he's preat on Greek and Latin,
and is studin® up for a minister.—
P'raps, though, Renb, brings bim
along to do the polite to Dolly,
while he's a courtin’ of Patty,—
Real. always was a far-sighted

feller,”
And TFarmer Peamrl departed,
chuckling to himself, under the

spreading canopy of the “blue um.
brella.”

#40h, Aunt Dorothy !
coming 1"

The “best room,” with its brilliant
rag carpet, nud white muslin car-
tains, shadowed with 1ed-berried
aspuragus, was gaily decorated with
bunehes of deep purple dahlias, ve-
lieved by autumn leaves, and sprigs

are they

nished with jellies, pickles and con-

liousekeepers,

Dorothy Pearl shaded her eyes
with the book she had in vain been
trying to rvead, and looked across
the russet meadows, to whore a bit

ved barn.,

“0, I see them—I see them,”
faltered Patty, changing from red to
white, and shrinking away from her
aund’s side. While Dorothy stood
s still as if she had been earved in
miarble,

“It's all right," roared TFarmer
Pearl, Duasting into the room at
least a yard in advance of his guests.
SReub and Uve fixed it, just as elear
as a quill, Come in Reub ] come
in. Mr. Hen—ery Mitchell, sir, if
you please! Dolly, this is Mr. Hen—
ry Renben—no, I mean Mr. Mitch-
ell's Hon—ry—no, I'm blessed if I
¢an tell what 1 dew mean! Only
what 1 wonld say, is Reub.'s broth-
er Hen—ry !"

The farmer maap & sndden dive
for the woodshed, where they could
hear him roaring out great gusty
peals of langhter, and stamping
round like one possessed,

Reuben Mitchell took both Doro:
thy’s hands in his, and looked into
lier soft eyes tenderly, as he had
been wont to look years slnce.

“Yonr brother has given his full
and cordial consent, my little Dot,”
he said gently., “Will you, too, say
yes 1
“CUertainly I say yes,” she return.
ed fraukly,

He passed his arm with a cares-
sing touch round her shoulder.
My dear little sweetheart of long
ago "

“Mr, Mitchell 1" faltered Dolly,
shrinking away from him, “this is
gearcely what I should expect from
Patty’s betrothed husband !”

Reuben raised his eyebrows.

“What has Miss Patty to do with
the matter 1’

“Are pnot you going to marry
her 1"

bean.”

Her old bean!  And little ﬁ'onh-'

thy Pearl—the sweetest little jewel
in all these northern hills—that is,
if she will have me.”

*Reunben !"

“Dot, is it possible you fancied, 1
was wooing your neice all the time 1
Why, child, she and Harry have
been suugly engaged these two
weeks, Dorothy darling, what are
you e¢rying for 1”

#[—don't—know " sobbed Dol-
ly. “Oh, Reuben, it can't be true I

“Hallo " ejaculated Farmer Pearl,
thrusting his shaggy head in at
the door, ‘‘are we goin’ to hev din-
ner to-day, or aint we? ‘Cause I,
for one, can't live on young folks'
pretty speeches and old love affairs
patched over! 1I'm sartin I smell
them chickens burnin.”

And Dorothy slipped away into
the kitchen. Patty followed her
the next moment,

%Oh, Aunt Dolly, I am so glad !
To think how I could ever be such a
silly little goose as to fancy that
Mr. Reuben Mitchell cared a fig
about ridiculons me! Aunt Dolly,
I never was so happy inall my life !”

“Nor 1, I believe,” said Dolly,
laughing hysterically—and setting
the roast chickens right into a dish
of quince-preserves !

“We've gota powerlunl sight to be
thankful for " said Elkanah Pearl,
striking his earving-knife into the
viands before Lim ; “and one thing
is, that Dolly and ’at, botween ’em,
haven't elean sp'iled our dinner !

He never knew what a narrow es-
cape it had though !

Our New York Letter.

New York Ocr. 26, 1874,

Hditor of Opinion:

I would interview somebody, yes,
[ would dance attendance on some
great man, get his ideas on the
qquestions absorbing the publie mind,
and give them to the OpINION. I
would astonish Bradford, 1 would
ripule the surface of her placid life
with a smile of pride at her own en-
torprise, Three pints of my photo-
graphs should be placed on sale at
the Post-office—-with the usual
ecclesiastic deduction to Sunday
Schools—and a greatful body of Se
lectmen wounld telegraph for per-
mission to bring me (cabinet size)
to the town pump,
My friend Jones was a successful
interviewer, and if Jones, who was
brought up on the bottle, and really
had no advantages to speak of;
could produce his column of bril-
liant dialogue every morning, why
should I hesitate—I who have lived
all my life just aronnd the corner
from a Primary school and a Police
station. Perish the thought, 1
would see Joues at once.

“Familiarize your mind with a
certuin line of thought, and the

questions growing out therefrom,
Subtly lead the old gentleman back

if he get offish and run away with
the line. Give him just enough
play to tickle him with belief that
he isn't telling things he'll be sorry
for when they appear in print the
next morning. Above all things
my dear fellow, don’t let him bluff
you; don’t lev him come the *press-
ing engagement,”or the “eall again”
dodge over you. Even though his
wife seream ‘“‘croup” and “the baby"
from up stairs, ten to one it's a put
up job—there’s nothing to it, old
boy, I assure you.

This was Jones' sch edule of hints
What more delightfally simple !
Rolling oft' a log would be a matter
of scientific caleulation side of it,
I began to - “familiarize my mind”
as suggested. I did it thoroughly
all the evening after my conversa-
tion with Jones, and the conse-
quence was I woke in the night to
find Mrs. Snow with a double turn
of wet towel around my head, and
surrounded by all the paraphernalia
necessary to 4 thorough course of
home-made medical treatment, and
why? Bimply because 1 had in my
sleep, asked if she really thought
the baby had the croup! Now to
any one acquainted with my domes-
tio hearth, this question is, perhaps,
the most absurd I possibly ceuld
ask. No wonder Mrs. 8. turued
nervous over it, but I hastened to
explain, for being an ardent hydro-
pathist, her arraugements were
somewhat complicated. Besides, I
once put myself into her hands for
treatment, and owing to a slight er-
ror of 100 degrees Fahrenheitin the

take my meals off the mantel for
three weeks afterward, .

Determined to catoh iy man be.
fore business called him down town
I took a hasty breakfust, and was
soon atmy victim's door, and later
was ushered into the parlor, where
was o young lady at the piano,
deeply absorbed in counting an
asthmatic accompaniment., Nearly
it not quite sixteen, she was pain-
fully backward, apparently unable
to numerate above four. This soon
beeame excrutiating to me,for math-
ematics had from infancy been a
pasgion, When a child of not more
than three years, I took two apples
from two apples (belonging to my
little sister) and knew there were
none left—because I went to see.

Upon noticing me the young lady
fled, leaving ajar the dining room
door, through which voices evident-
ly from those at Dbreakfast were
distinetly heard.

“Papa, how do the papers get
hold of all these little personal af-
fairs, and private family matters 17

“Through reporters, my dear,
who call upon gentlemen supposed
to be connected in any way with
the matters they desire to work up.
Properly followed out this is legiti-
mate enough, but the interviewer is
becoming altogether too hold, To
have these young sprigs—boys who
ouly yesterday, as it were, had their
little legs in irous to make their toes
turn out--I say to have them
question impertinently, with the
shrewdness of a criminal lawyer,
men old enough to be grandfathers
to them, is carrying enterprising
journalism a little too far.”

“Were you ever interviewed
papa 17

“Yes, once, and farthermore it
will be the last time. In the coolest
possible manner the red haired, bow
legged rascal, (Jones, by all that's
wonderful) wanted my personal his-
tory from the time I was first out
of pinafores till now. This much

for him however. When I led him
from the house by the ear, he actu-
ally seemed to look upon it as a per-
sonal fuvor, carried out in the most
delicate mauner possible. If anoth-
er of his craft should set foot into
my house, I'd"—the remark was lost
in the clash of a carving knife
against steel, Livid with fear and
with hot streaks creeping up my
back, I glanced around for some-
thing with which to defend myself,
when the door opened, *Well, my
young friend, what can I do for
youf” A brilliant thought,one born
of despair. %I ealled Mr, Brown
to inquire”"—*You are laboring un-
der some delusion sir, my namo is
not Brown.”

“Not Brown ! Pardon me—what
number is this 1"

SThirty -five,”

“I wang thirty-four. In passing
the next door I took the number to
be thirty-three.” )

“Quuite vight 3 but the odd num-
bers are on this and the even num-
bers on the other side of the street.
A stranger in the city, I presume.”

“Yes; a thonsund pardons for
this intrusion.”

“Don’t mention it.”
“Good morning.”
“Good morning.”

Ep. Qeisnox, _-
To JOSHUA S8NOW, Dr.

For interviewing, $5.00
Meman, of defuils.
Mental anxloty )
Lying 3
Repuirs on clothes damaged
during n conversstion with
Jones tho iday following, 1} —_
$5.00
Hocelved paymont,
SNOW.

b _ ]

There are a great numberof plants
cultivated in our northern States
that require more or less protection
in winter, Many of those species that
are generally considered as perfectly
hardy are often greatly benefited by
even & slight protection during tho
coldest weather, Thisis particular-
ly the case with trees and shrubs on
which the fruit and flower buds are
formed the season before that in
which they fully develop. And as
the largest portion of our hardy
plants belong to this class it is well
to give them shelter whenever prac-
ticable. As the time will be soon at
band for removing plants to their
winter quarters, and giving protee-
tion to those that require it in the
open air, we give a few hints for the
benefit of those who have no experi-
ence in thess matters.

“No; I'm going to marry Doro-

water of @ bath, I was obliged to

Strawherries.~There are a foew va-

— a—




