
HASZAKD'S GAZETTE, NOVEMBER 24,
Bachelor m usings.—Dear me ! eaid an old 

bachelor, how the deuce can 1 get rid of these 
women ! Sisters Mary and Lucy have been at 
me again m-dav ; they tell me 1 must get mar
ried, and hand the name of " Smith” down to 
future generations. These women, lot them 
fight and squabble as they will find do among 
themselves, aeein to wage war with huge satis
faction and wonderful unanimity against us, poor 
bachelors. It’s the only subject they ever agree 
upon.

Why, John, says Mary, you must certainly 
get married before you are another year older 
You want some one to look after you—to sew 
on your buttons, scold )our servants, and keep 
your room in order. I was up in your room the 
other day, when, you was out, and, John, 1 was 
actually ashamed of it. The chairs were scat 
tered all around, your slippers were in tho mid
dle of the floor, the gun was standing up in one 
corner—just think, it might go off, and kill some 
one.

Why, Sis, said 1, it wasn’t loaded; and 
besides, was pointed »t the ceiling.

I don’t care lor that, was tho reply; guns are 
dangerous things to have around; and there were 
boots lucked away under the bureau, and there wer 
ever so many cigar stumps on the stove hearth— 
and—and—and, eaid Lucy, the dog—that is, one 
of them, was under the bed, and I verily believe 
he sleeps there always; and your bool-jack was 
on the mante -piece; what a place for a boot-jack! 
The carpets did not look as if they were swept 
for a week; and 1 looked behind the hureau, and 
I don’t believe it ever had been swept out there; 
your best hat was hanging on the bedpost, and 
we looked in your drawers, too, eaid Mary, and 
such confusion—Here yon had as many as three 
or four pounds of shot tied up in one of your 
beet ettk stockings; your hair grease was |e the 
same drawer with your crave is, and there was a 
dog-collar lying on your collars; and then there 
was a whole lot of fish-hooks wrapped ie a white 
handkerchief, your rasnr soap and brushes were 
each in a diffrenl drawer, and yonr shirts were 
scattered about promiscuously, and such shirts ! 
echoed Lucy. 'The bosoms, said Mary, wore 
good enough, if the buttons had not all been 
gone; but that was about all there was to them.— 
The flaps were all torn off !

Now, girls, said 4, you really must not scold 
so; those were really very good shirts when they 
were now ; but xvhun I go shooting, I sometimes 
get out of wadding, and (I would not mention it 
to any ladies except you) I tear off the flaps to 
supply the deficiency.

You extravagant fellow, said Lucy, to tear up 
your shirts for g un-wadding. Just let me eaicli 
roy husband at anything of the kind!—and she 
•hook her bead in eo determined a manner, that 
1 thought it was very lucky for mo that fato had 
not made her Mr. John H. Smith’s wife, instead 
of hie sister.

Yonr stockings, continued Mary, had holes in 
the toes, and iu the heele, eaid Lo, and then they 
both commenced talking together, and I could 
only once in a while distinguish a word or two. 
Shirt», collar», tuolh-brueher, powder, boot-jacks, 
fish-rods, stockings, seemed to be mixed up all 
together, but at the end of their speeches, they 
both came to the same conclusion, that John 
needs a wile, and that they wouldn’t give him 
soy peace, till ho got one. Now, the question is 
—must l get a wife Î

Which is the most endurable, intermitting 
lectures of two women, or the continual dis
course of one ! Moth are evils, but winch i* the 
least ! Let me imagine a Mrs. Smith on the 
premises at this moment, and try to fuicy the 
feelings of a Benedict. The first exclamation of 
the madam, would hr : John, do take lhal nasty 
cigar out of your mouth; I’ve told you again and 
■gain that I will not allow smoking in the house, 
and you pay no more regard lo me, than if 1 were 
a stone; and get that ugly dog out of the house. 
Here ! take ihat, von rascal; and then Turk 
wliuld haw a taste n| the broomstick. I told 
you, l would he at him if 1 found him in this 
room again; he’s rn ugly, good-for-nothing cur, 
and yesterday nearly killed the cat. Well, I 
declare, if you have not got your feet on tint win
dow sill, which it look me an hour lo clean this 
very afternoon ; you don’t seem to care one bit 
how much l slave and toil fur you. When you 
cime home this afternoon, you laid your dirty gun 
right down on the clean sofa, and now it don’t 
look fit to by -evri. You left gun, boots, and boot
jack in the middle of the floor, for me to pick up, 
and-----

Bah/ 1 can’t begin to think of a wife any 
more. 7 She would kill my dogs, hide my gun, 
burn up my boot jack, put my cigars in the 
water, and raise the devil generally. I should 
not live two years under such government. 1 
euppose there are such tbiuge once in a while as 
wives that are worth having, but they are scarce 
I know quite a number of men who have been 
married since I knew them, and there is not one 
who has been improved by it. Then there wse 
Ed Carrington. Five years ago, he was one of 
the beat fellows that ever lived; canid sii.g the 
best song, and tell the best etory of any one 1 
was ever acquainted with. He knew everybody, 
rich and poor, and there was no one who did not 
like him.

Well, Ed took it into hie head lo get married, 
He got a rosy cheeked black-haired little wife, 
one of the meekest-looking little bodies imagin

able; and in»w Ed walks a mut, sober a «lein in 
i very oh-dieni to his wife, and has left off Ilia 
acquaintances. His wilts dues ju«l a» she likes 
by him, and yet she is nut five feet tall, and ho 
a six-fooler.

The uoinen we read about are pretty hard 
cases, tunat of thorn—from Eve do., u to Lola 
Monte. Women are .evil*, that’s .« fact—neces
sary «vil», | suppose, and mighty wicked ones; 
I won’t ge; married—No sir-ee Î Ah ! salily. 
there’s Alary and Lu—they’re enough to least* 
the life out of a:iv man, or any dozen of men. 
I bey’ve r'ducel th-ir husbands lo complete sub- 
tnissioq, and have nothing to do but plague me. 
They come here two or three limes a week, to 
put things in order, and then I can never timl any 
thing I want. If I was married, my wife might 
keep them out of my drawers—she might be use
ful in that wav—1 never thought of that before. 
Poor consolation mat, however, for the loss of 
liberty ! Bah, what a horrible fix I am in. I’ve a 
great mind to emigrate—go io California, Japan 
— somewhere— «n y where where 1 have no lera- 
aoine relations. What a plague these Madam 
Petticoats are. 1 can appreciate the truth ol 
these lines:—

“ Woman’s bat a fleeting show 
For man’s Vexation given.”

That’s so, by jove ! and it’s a great consolation 
to know that there ie one place where they » ill 
never plague us , and that is heaven. Tlio heart 
feminine is naturally inure prone to evil than the 
masculin-- organa, I firmly believe.

Tim different nature of the sexes are shown 
by their different pursuits and tastes. An old 
batchelor surrounds himself with dogs, and has 
a passion for horses. A dog ie one of the no
blest of animals. There ie nothing mean or 
cringing in hie disposition; all open and above 
board—affectionate and true. No change ol 
fortune affects him, and eve* hard usage fails to 
alienate his love. But an old maid fills the 
house with, cats and the town with scandal,— 
moat detestably hateful articles, both of them. 
There is nothing noble in a cal. It aoeaka about 
the house with a noiseless tread—will not scratch 
if you sintHiih the fur the right way, and is as 
much gratified with the touch of a stranger us 
with the caress of its mistress;—will slay *ith 
you, as long as it ie foil well, and alierward, u .ill 
It can find a richer home No wonder the old 
roaida like them, fur no two dispositions are more 
thoroughly alike than those of scat and a woman.

There’» Miss Jerusha Darn well, over the way, 
keep* seven cats, sud she is a very decent sort 
ol an old maid—that ie, compared with the rest 
of the genus 1 wonder, il she don’t think Smith 
is a mure euphonious name than Darn well She 
has been very affectionate toward me lately 1 
must he on in\ guard.

In the newspaper, Uns morning, I noticed some 
very sensible and excellent lines on woman, ex
pressing my own seniiroeols exactly.
“ The frown of woman—'lie a fearful thing;

The wit of woman—shield me from its sling;
The faiih of woman—fragile as her glass;
The face of woman—mercury and brass;
The charms of woman—eorve lo lead astray;
Tlio eye of woman-—dazzling hot to slay;
The head of woman—with strange vagaries filled ;
The love of woman—thousands il hath killed;
The youth of woman—foolish, sing-song drees;
The age of woman—scolding frellulness;
The smiles of woman—harbingers of guile;
The tears of women—chiefly crocodile’s;
The heart of women—flinty, ruthless, cold;
Thu hand of woman—bought with land and gold;
Tho heels of woman—they who're wise will shun;
The nails of woman—oft they've made me run;
The tongue of woman—His hung in the middle.
The wrath of woman—now I'll lung up my fuldle.”
Pshaw! I iron’/ get a wife. P=t rather go to Japan 

Come, Carlo, Tark, Brutus, we’ll go huntiug, and 
no woman shall stop us.— Wattrly.

----- 0600------
Putting the Telegraph to Strange 

Uses.—A brave Voltigeur M of the Impe
rial Guard, who had escaped wilh a whole 
skin ” from the fields of Alma and Inker- 
inann, lately wrote to Ins father, a peasant 
in Alsace, to beg him to send him a pair 
of strong shoes and a five-franc piece. 
Tho peasant procured tho shoes, and not 
knowing how to transmit them, bethought 
him that he would hang them on the tele
graph wires, feeling sure that as they 
could 44 waft a sigh from Indus to the 
Pole,” they would eneily waft a pair of 
shoes to Sebastopol. And there he left 
them, the five-franc piece inside. A ma
son, returning homewards, seeing the 
shoes dangling to the wires, found that 
they fitted him, and carried them off, leav
ing his old shoes in their place— xconsider- 
ing that a fair exchange is no robbery. 
In the evening, the peasant came forth to 
•co how the wires had acquitted them
selves, and was astounded at the rapidity of 
their transmission of shoes and business.

•* My poor boy has not only received 
the shoes I sent him, but has already re
turned his old ones.”

THE PANAMA RAILROAD.
ITS cost of life.

An American named Tomes has recently 
puMisiicd a work entitled “ Panama in 
1855,” from which we extract the following 
passage, descriptive of the awful waste of 
life in the poor Chinese, while working on 
the Panama railway:

“A ship arrived, and landed on the 
Isthmus some eight hundred, after a fair 
voyage from Hong Kong, where these poor 
devil,» of the Flowery Kingdom had unwit
tingly sold themselves to tho service of the 
railroad, perfectly ignorant of the country 
whither they were going, and of the trials: 
which awaited them. The voyage was I 
tolerably prosperous, and the Chinese bore 
its fatigues and sufferings with great ! 
patience, cheered by the prospect of reach-; 
ing the foreign land, whither they had been 
tempted by the glowing description of those 
traffickers in human life, who had so liber
ally promised them wealth and happiness. 
Sixteen died on the passage, and were 
thrown into the sea. No sooner hud the 
eight hundred survivors landed, than thirty- 
two of the number were struck down pros
trate by sickness; and in less than a week 
afterwards, eighty more laid by their side. 
The interpreters who accompanied them 
attributed this rapid prostration to the want 
of their habitual opium. 'Phis drug was 
then distributed among them, and with the 
good eflect of so far stimulating their ener
gies, that two-thirds of the sick arose again 
from their beds, and began to labour.

,4 A Maine opium law, however, was 
•oon promulgated, on the score of the im
morality of administering to so pernicious 
a habit and without regard, it is hoped, to 
the expense; which, however, was no in
considerable item, since the daily quota of 
each Chinese amounted to fifteen grains, 
at the cost of at least fifteen cents. Whe
ther it was owing to he deprivation of their 
habitual atimulua, or the malignant effects 
of the climate, or home-sickness, or disap 
pointment, in a few weeks there was hardly 
one out of the eight hundred Chinese who 
was not prostrate and unfit to lobour. The 
poor sufferers let the pick and the slrovel 
fall from their hands, and yielded them
selves up to the agony of despair. They 
now gladly welcomed death, and impatient
ly awaited their turn in the ranks which 
were falling before the pestilence. The 
h tvoc of disease went on, and would have 
done its work in time ; but as it was some
times merciful, and spared a life, and was 
deliberate, though deadly, the despairing 
Chinese could wait no longer: he hastily 
seized the hand of death, and involuntarily 
sought destruction in its grasp.

14 Hundreds destroyed themselves, and 
showed, in their various modes of suicide, 
tho characteristic Chinese ingenuity. Some 
deliberately lighted their pipes, and sat 
themselves down upon the shore of the sea, 
and awaited the rising of the tide—grimly 
resolved to die—mid sat and sat, silent and 
unmoved as a storm-beaten rock, as wave 
rose above wave, until they sank into the : 
depths ol* eternity. Some bargained with, 
their companions for death—giving their all 
to the friendly hand which, with a kindly | 
touch of the trigger, would scatter their! 
brains, and hasten their doom. Some hung 
themselves to the tall trees by their hair, 
and some twisted their queues about their 
necks, with a deliberate coil after coil, un
til their faces blackened, their eyeballs 
started out, their tongues protruded, and 
death relieved their agony. Some cut ugly , 
crutch-slinped sticks, sharpened the ends to 
a point, and thrust their necks tip »n them 
until they were pierced through and through, 
and thus mangled, yielded ep life in a tor
rent of blood Some took great stones in
to their hands, and leaped into the depths 
of the nearcat river and clung, with reso
lute hold, to the weight which sunk them, 
gurgling in the agonies of drowning, to the 
bottom, until death loosened their grasp, 
and floated them to the surface, lifeless bo
dies. Some starved themselves to death— 
refusing either to cut or drink. Sumo im-

Cled themselves upon their instruments of 
>our—and thus, in a few weeks after their 

arrival, there were scarcely two hundred 
Chinese loft of the whole number. This 
miserable remnant of poor, heart-sick exile», 
prostrate from the effects of tho climate, 
and bent on death, being useless for labour 
were sent to Jamaica, where they ave everh 
since lingered out a miserable beggar’s life1’

r stuck Mat Morgan, who can quiz a pretty 
girl and uke his tumbler like a line old pariah 
priest, once seeing a group ol country maidens 
laughing heaitily, asked them inquisiiivly en
ough, what they were laughing at? “Nothing/4 
•aye Rosy Peggy Callaghan. “ What’s noth
ing, my child?*’ says his reverence. 41 Shu* 
your eyes,” says Peggy. *‘ and you’ll see it sir.”

Some persons have such a horror of 
ingratitude that, by way of abolishing the 
very possibility of its existence, they make 
u p unt of never performing the slightest 
net of kindness.

Thread rs. Gold.—A single pound of 
flaxen thread, inteqded lor the finest speci
men of French lace,1a valued at $6o0, and 
tho length of the thread is about &2tt miles. 
One pound of this thread is more valuable 
than two pounds of gold.

Holloway t Ointment and Pills, a certain Rem
edy for l lceioua Sure».—Jeremiah Hamlersoo, 
of St. Andiew’e, Buffered fur seven years and five 
months with six ulcerous sores on hie legs, and 
three on hi» arms, which defied every kind of 
treatment; although he used some of the most no- 
led remedies for the cure of the same, both inter
nal and external, it was without avail. At last, 
he had recourse to Holloway’s Ointment sad Pills, 
which quickly caueed the wounds to have an im
proved appearance, and by continaiog with these 
remedies for ten weeks, he was completely cured, 
and baa ever since enjoyed the beet of health.

The Orest American Hiir Tonic.
Bogle't celebrated Hyperion Fluid, for the growth 

and preservation of the Main is well known to be with
out a rival on this continent/* Hundreds of imitation» 
have alerted into an ephemeral existence since the 
introdection of this unrivalled Hair restorative, and 
their doom been sealed, whilst Bogles’s Hyperion 
Hair Flaid, with a popularity never attained by aay 
other article, goec on •• conquering and to conquer.14 
There is no malady, which can affect the Haw, bet 
can. be. cered lhis «■«—iparable preparation. To 
Indies it b invaluable; and on children’» heads it laye 
the foundation of a good head of Hair. It b now pa
tronized by Her Majesty the Queen of Great Britain, 
and comm-md» nn extensive sale throughout Europe.

Bogle'« Electric Hair Dye converts red or grey 
hair iota a beautiful black or brown, the moment it 
b applied, literally dyeing the hair without staining 
tho akin and leaves the llsft soft and glossy without 
injuring it» teztnre in the least; a decided superiority 
over all other Hair dyes.

Bogie’s A mole Shaving compound renders that 
usually unpleasant operation (ehaving) a decided

Boglo’a lleheaiona remove» Freckles and tan from 
the lace io the shortest possible lime, and b acknow
ledged to be the very beat article for beautifying the 
complexion.

To be had, wholesale or retail, of W. Bogle, 227, 
Washington street, Boston, U. 8.

And by all Druggists and perfumer» throughout the 
Canada», United State» and Great Britain. W. Il 
WATHON, Agent for P. E. I.

JunelOlli. 1 yw

oilman’s hair dte.
The beat article ever used, aa hundreds can testify 

in llib city and surrounding country. Read! GIL
MAN'S LIQUID IIAIK DYE initantaneouely 
change!» lb,, hnir lo a brilliant jet Black or gloeey 
Brown, which is jtei manent—does not etaio or is 
any way injure the skin. No article ever yet inves
ted which will coinpaio with iL We would advise 
all who have grey hairs to buy it, for it never foil«. 
— Boston Poet

Z. 1). GILMAN, Chemist, Washington city, la
vent or and Sole Proprietor.

For sale by Drnggbls, Hair Dressera, and Dealers 
in Fancy Articles, throughout the United States.

General Agent for P. E. Island, W. R. WATSON.

M‘LnAS’8 WORM SPECIFIC 
RJ3 The following, from a customer, shows 

the demand which this gacat medicine hae created 
wherever it has been introduced:

Blossovro, Tioga Co. Pa. March 30, 1850. 
Gentlemen — In consequence of the great con

sumption ul your “Worm Specific” in this place 
and vicinity* we have entirely exhausted our stock. 
We should feel obliged by your forwarding via 
Corning, N. Y. 20 dozen, with your hill, on the 
reception of which we will remit you the^money.

From the wonderful effects of said “ Specific,44 
in this neighborhood, there could be «old annually 
a large quantity, if to be had (wholesale and re
tail) from some local agent. If you would com
pensate a person for trouble and expence of vend
ing, I think l could make il to your advantage

Yours retpèetfullv, WM. M. Mallory, 
MEasae. J. Kidd k Co. Per W. E. poster 

Purchasers will piease be careful! lo ask to 
Dr. Me Lame's Celebrated Vermifuge, and taka 
none else- All other Vermifuges, in comparison, 
are worthless. Dr. Me Lane’s geuine Vermifuge, 
also hie celebrated Liver Pilla, caa new be had at 
all respectable Drug Stores ia the United Stalea 
and Canada.


