-

' _pended,

-, thought I, i Solomon, the wise. were here.
. be would not rei‘erate his ass rtion that
" ““there is nothirg new under the sui!?

. considerably above that stansard,) with bland

& timidity and distrust net nsunal to me, ven-

-

‘mans do.”*) Conceive my astonishment when

Mz, Enlrun.;

localities.
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DECEIVED BY A SIGN,
_ % Provo Crrvy, 2
: - arch 19, 1863,
Ms. Eptron: 5 :
Str:—In pursuit of reliable irnformation sub-
sequent to my interview with Judge P :
I continued my perambulation through your

—

without wditing until the news is stale and
out of date. We have been told that the
fault exists with the Ogden post office and the
Eail carrier from G. 8.. L. City to Brigham
Jity. : | s
A ferry boat is almost completed which is
tp ply on the new ferry across Bear rivet, in
the north end of Cache Vvalley, on the new
reute to the gold mines. The route is said to
be much superior to the old one.
- - J. H. M.

e s .

PAPER AND LINEN MAKING.

i

In Obio, I'linois, Indiana, and other States,

city until I arrived at wh«t is denominated
“Whisky Street;” continuing-dewn fhe west
side, 1 was sowmewhat struck with the pecu-
liarity of a eign on the opposite side of the
way. After rubbing my ryes and looki g
again, I was certain that I could not be mis-
taken. Thlere it was in unmistakable cha-
racters, displaying a name to which was ap-

“PHYSIOLOGICAL BARBER.”?

l’fru' surprised. | had heard of Physiogno-
mical Barbers and body snatchers, but never
before of a physiological barber.  Surely,

| Alter
measurably 1ecovering my equanimity, I, with

tured in in: order to ascertain wbether, the
prople were to be imposed upon by superficial
statements or 1ot. On cpening the door I
felt cons derably re.ssired by the appear-
ance of the p-oprietor, 'who is a man of aver-
age height (tberefrre harm ess in my ¢stira-
tion should a personalen-onnter ensue,aslam
expresgion of countrnanee, affable and engag-
ing manners, but’ with an eye «f smold+ring

thousands of acres yield tons of flax, whichis
raised only for the flax seed -and oile, which
are great articles of commerce. . The straw

{which might be converted into linen is thrown
Mere than a- bundred thousand tons
are thus wasted every year for want of a suite

away.

able machine to break and dress it. A cotton
gin made the South rich. What Whitney d d
for cotton, two of our New Yerk neighbors
have done for flax, We bave seen it tried,
and bave.-full faith in its ability to do all that
is needed to convert these vast supplies of
western and northern produce ‘intotheraw
material for printing paper, to'the immense
profit of the western producer, to the great
reiief of the publishing and reading. commu-
nity, and to the injury of none-but the paper
monopolist, - :
The machine is very simple; one fluted ey!-
inder revolves into another, and the bandle of

Max.put in is drawn through and comes out

crushed, the woody mattrr falls to the ground
in little splinters, and the residue is the linen
fibre, long, .soft and tough, . like the tail of a
gray horse, ' This is the best material in the
world for paper. In the J4th, 15th’'and 16th
centuries it was the very thing of which paper
was made, amd it is far superior to that of

fire that oceasionally twinkled with a fitful
gleam resembling the brilliant scintillations’
peculiar to the most valuable diamonds. He
was nearly bald on the cranium, and conse-
tLllEnﬂj', §.ppose, refrainei from dilating to
the extent of his co-laborafeurs u on the su-
periority of his “hbajr invigorator.” Upon
the whole I was fayorably im;ressed to such
a degree; that I at once threw. myself into his

Fands and requested him to ~manipnlate. |

After my face «nd head were shaved (whicbh,

by the by, was well and smoothly done) he | P

hesitated. I immediately Tequested bim to
continue as nsual (for although not a citizen

which cotton rags are the staple, as any
one may learn oy looking at the books of
former centuries compared with ours.
reason why foreign rags bring so high a price
is, that they are mostiy linen. By the use of
the newly invented machine, which'is now in
efficient use in the flax mills in Washington
county, N. Y., and just as fast as they can be
mnade they will go everywhere; this stock for
paper can be sold in this city after paying
freight, for three centa a pound, and anawmple
rofit 1o the producer.

In the meant me, until we canreach another
crop of linen, s'raw, bass and other woods

of this part of the Yerritory, I desired to con-
form to the usages of the cityand be *“shayed”
as much as the rest of the community that I
might.not appear singular in that respect, for
I believe in “doing when in Rome as the R)-

he positively refuse ! to accedé to my request,
and assured me in the most emphatic manner

supply a large staple for paper, to say noth-
ing of clay, whieh has always been so fre-
\qutntljr used.—[ Boston Paper.
—— L . s

- STRAW PAPER —We have beenshown, says
the Boston Herald, esamples of paper made
entirely of straw, and were gratified to find
that such excellent paper can be made out of

tha!t he considered it unreasonable and insult-
ing : -
Now, Mr. Editer, T wish you to publish
this in order thatother persons«from a distance
may not be deceived as I have been by the
pigns of the times, OMzugA.,

NORTHERN NEWS ITEMS.

LUGAH-CIT?,
March 22, 1862,

Perhaps a few items Trom Cache will be of |
interest, The weather for the past ten days
has been fin», the snow mostly gone, roads
dry, nearly, and plowing commenced in some
Yesterday we were visited by a
snow-storm, the snow this morning is about
:hrea inches deep, which is rapidly disappear-
Dg. .
On Wednesday evening, the 18th inst.,there
was a thunder storm accomparied by astrong
wind and a shower of salt mud, which proba-
bly came from G, 8. Lake as the wind was
from that direction. Everything exposed to
the shower was bespattered with the mnd.

The Indiauns continne troublesome, stealin
bhorses from various settlements. On Wednes-
day, the 11th inst., one of San Pitch’s band—
his son, I believe—sto'e a horse at Franklin
and took him to Fort Hall, but it was subse-

" quently recoverrd by paying about $25. Sag-

witch, the chiel who was reported killed at
Bear river battle, says be will steal every
herse he ean from settlers or travelers, as
dora San Pltch also. Sagwitch received two
balls through his hand as he was escapirg
across the river. He prelended to be killed,

and floated down the river until he came to|

gome willows in which he hid until danger
wag over. Other Indians did the same, some
fitty escaping in all.. Indians now in from
the north shy they will fight the troops shonld
they dare to show themselvesin their coun-

try.
The Logan Dramatic Association will close
"ita season on the . 20'h insh., having!

been quite suceessful in affording amuaement
to the people during the winter. Most of the
pllﬂ'n were very crelitably performed. |
. During the past-sea-on a brass band was
organized at Lozan under the leadership of
m. Knowles, which has made good progress
and has seren.ded the inhabitants of our
peaceful town several times. Thereis alsoa
good martial band here.” - - .
Cannat something be don® to enable the
eople of Cache county to get the DESERET
gws$ oftener than once in two weeks? There
is great complaint among the subscribers
thronghount the valley, who argne that inas-
much as the papers are regularly mailed at
the G. 8. L. City post office and the subscrips
tion paid, they have a right to get them regu-
Jarly. We wﬂh

to know what is going on|

this kind of material. The gentleman who
has been able to producesnch excellent paper,
made of straw, is-a Mr. Wright, of England,
who possesses great skill as an inventor,
Paper has been made for a long time in this

.{country, partly of straw and partly of rags,

some of which we have nsed whereon to print
tbhe Herald. The  difficulty has been that it
could not be made sufficiently strong to stand
the hard usage of the Hoe presses, and the
glutinous matter which the straw contained so
gummed up thetypeand pressesthatit could
not be worked to advantage. Mr, Wright has
discovered a process which avoids this difficul-
ty, and he assures us that he can preduce paper,
made of straw, as white and stronger than
that made of rags. If be can do this he will
aceomplish wonders, and confer a blessing
upon the people—newspaper publishers in
particular, If Mr, Wyight can procure the
necessary capital, be intends to put his ma-
chinery in motion. It can be made in any
ordinary papef mill, with a slight alteration
of the machinery. We wish him success in
his nndertaking, and so will the entire com-
munity, excepting those who have combined
to make paper, scarce and dear, that they

& |may realize a fortune out of the necessities of

the public.

-

- o

- Tae BEavTy oF A Brusu.—Goethe wasg in
company with a mo:her and ber daunghter,
when the latter, being reproved for some fault,
blushed and burst-into teirs. He said: “How
beautiful your reproach has made your daugh-
te:! The erimson hue and those gilvery tears
become her better thin any ornamrnt of gold
and pearls. These may be hung on the neck
of any woman, but those are never geen dis-
connected with moral purity. A full-blown
rose, begprinkled with the purest dew, is not
8o beautiful as this child blushing beneath
her parent’s displeasure and shedding tears
of sorrow for her fault, - A blush is the sign
which pature hangs out to show where chas-
tity and honor dwell.”

- §

‘Lazv Bovs.—A lazy. boy makes a lazy man
just as' sure as a crooked papling makes a
crooked tree. Who ever yet saw a boy grow
up in idleness that d'd nct make a shiftless
vagabond when he became a man, unless he
'had a fortune left him to keep up appearan-
ces? The great mass of thieves, paupers,and
criminals have come to what they are by be-
ing brought up in idleness. Those who eon-
stitute the business part of the community—
those who make our great and useful men—
were taugkt in their boyhood to be industri-

ous.

e

y i E

— A prisoner in Missouri, John Lebam, was

gcently sentenced to the State prison for life,

-Eur gome heinons crime, and afterward an
lan additional eight years for horse stealing!

tmerous friends and admiters.

The |

TALLEYRAND AND THE COUNTRY
WOMAN. -

In 1093, M. de Talleyrand was in Boston.
One day, while crossing the market place, he
was compe!led to stop by a long row of wagg-
gons, all loaded with vegetables. The wily
courtier, generally so dead to ¢motion, couid
but look with a kind of pleasure at these
wagcens and the little wagoners, who, by the
bye were young and pretty country women.
Suddenly the veh cles came to a stand, and
the eyes of M. de Talleyrand ehanced to rest
upon one of the young wWomen, who appeared
more lovely and graceful than the others, An
exclamation of surprise escaped from his fips.
It attracted the attention of the fair wagoner,
whose country dress and large hat beppoke
daily visits to the market. As she beheld
the astonished Talleyrand, whom she re-
cognized immediately, she burst out laugh-
ing. |

“What! is it you?” she exclaimed.

“Yes, indeed itis I. But you, what are
you doing here?”? - | ]

“l,”” said the young woman, “I am waiting
for my turn to pass on. Iam going to sell
my greens and vegetables at thé market.”

At that moment the wagons began to move
.along, she of the straw hat applied the whip
to her horse, told M. de Talleyrarid the name
of the village where she was living, requested
him earpestly to come and see her, and then
disappeared, leaving him as riveted to the
gpot by the strange apparition,

-Who was this young market-woman?

- No other than Madame la Comtesse de la
Tour-du-Pin, (Mademoiselle de Dillon), the
most elegant of the ladies of the court of
Lou's XVI, Kirg of France, and wh-se moral
and intelltectual worth had shone with.so
dazzliog a lusture in the society- of her nu-
At the time
when the Freneh nobility emigrated, she was
young, lovley, endowed with the most remark-
able talents, and, like all the ladies who held
a rank at the court, bad only had" time to at-
tend to such duties as belonged to bher highiy
fashionab e and courtly life.

Let any one fancy the suffering  and ago:
of thabwoman, vorn in the lap of wealth, and

the gilded ceilings "of the royal palace at
Yersailles, when all at onee she found herself
surrounded with bleod and massacres, and
saw every Kind of danger besetting her young
and beloved husband and her infant child.

They sncceeded in flying from Frauce. It
was their good fortune to escape from the
bloedy land where Robespierre/and his associ-
ates were busy at the work of death., Amas,
in. those times' of terror the poor children
{bemselves atandoned with joy the parental
roof, for no hiding place was gecure against

the vigilant eye of the mongters who thirsted |-

for innocent blood. . | W, X

The fugiliveu Janded in -America, and first
went to Boston, where they fouud a retreat.
But what a change for the petted, young, and
fashionable lady, spoiled fiom infacy by loud
and continuous praises of her beauty and
talents.” '

Mons. de ]a Tour-du-Pin wae extravagantly
fond of his wife. At the court of France, Le
had seen bher, with the proud eye of a husband,
the object of general admiration. Indeed, her
conduct had always been virtuous and exem-

lary in the extreme. DBut now in a foreign
and and among unsophisticated republicans,
(1793) what was the use of courtly refine-
ments? ; ) |

Happy as he was in seeing her escape from
all the porils he dreaded on her own acecouut,
still he cou!d not but deplore the future lot of
the wife of his bosom. However, wi h the
prudent foresight of a good father and a kind
husband, he nerved himself against despair
and exerted himself to render their condition
lesa miserable thanthat of the many emigrants
who were starving when the little money thry
hid brought over with them had been expen-
ded. Not a word of English did he know, but
his wife spoke it fluently and admirably well.

They boarded at Mrs, Muller’s, a good na-
tured, notable woman, who on every occagion
evinced the greatest respect and admiration
for her fair boarder, vet M. de la Tour-du-Pin
was in constant dread lest the conversation of
that good, plain, and well-meaning woman
might be the cause of great ennui to his lady.
What a contrast to the society of such a
geutleman as M. de Norbonhe, M. de Tailey-
rand, and the high-minded ard polished nobil-
ity of France. Whenever he was thinking of
thus transition, (particularly when absent
from his wife, and tilling the garden of the
cottage they were goirg to inhabit) he felt
such pangs and heart-throbbings #8 to make
him apprehensive on his return to Mrs. Mul-
le1’s to meet the looks of hid beloved _wi'e,
whom he expected to see bathed in tears.

a hear'y thake of the hand and repeatto bhim
“Happy bhusband! Happy husband!”

At last came the day when the fugitive
family left the boarding house of Mrs. Muller
to go and inhabit their little cottage, where
they were to be at least exempt from want,
with an only servant, a pesro, & kind of Jack-
of-all trades—gardener, foo'man, and cook,
This last function M, de la Tuur-ﬁu-Pi‘n drea-
ded most of all to see him undertake,

It was almost dinner time. The poor eme.
igrant went into his garden {o gatter some
fruit, and tarried as long as possible. On his
return home, his wife was absent; looking for
her, he entered the kitchen and saw a young
 country woman, who, with her back te the
door, was kneading donghb;her arms, of gnowy
wiiteness, were bare to the elrows. M. de

P :

&
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turved round. It was his beloved wife, who
had exchanged her muslin and ﬂlk ‘for a

L
AR

country dress, not as for a fancy ball, but to

play the part of a real farmer’s wife. At the
gight of her husband her cheeks crimsoned

(and she joined her hands in a supplicating

il

Meanwhile, the good hostess would give Tim |-

manter. - “Obl ‘my love,” gaid she, ““do not
laugh at me. I am as expert as Mrs. Muller.”

Too full of emotion to speak, he clasped her
to his bosom and kisses her fervently., From
his inquiries, he learns that when he thought
her given up to despair, she -had employed
her fime more usefully for their future Eu ppi-
nes*, She had taken lessons from Mrs. Mul-
ler andher servants, and affer six months,
had betome skillful in the culinary art, a
thorough house-keeper, d.scovering her an-
gelic nature and adm rable fortifude. :

“Dearest,” cintinued ghe, “if you only
knew how easy itis. Jin a moment under-
stand what it would take a country women
sometimes a year to learn. Now we shall be
bappy—you will no longer be afraid of ennus
for me, nor I of doubts ahout my abilities, of
which I will give you many proofs,”” she ad-
ded, looking at him with a” bewitching emile.
“Come, come, you promised us a galad, and I
am going fo bake for to-morrow, the oven is
bot. To-day the bread of the town will do—
but ch! benceforth leave it to me,””

From that moment, Madame de Ja Tour-du-

Pin kept her word; she insisted on going “her-
gelf to Boston to sell her vegetables and cream
cheeses. It was on such an errand to town
that M. de Talleyrand in<t her. The day
after he went to pay her a visit and found her
in the poultry yard, surrounded by a host of
bungry chickens and pigeons. ‘
. She was all tirat she promised to be. Be-
gides, her health had been g0 much benefited
tbat she seemed less fatigued by the hcuse=
wprk‘_than if she had attended the balls of the
winter. Her beauty, which had been remark-
able in the gorgeous palaces of Versailles,
was dazzling i her cottage in the “New
World. M. he Talleyrand said so to her.

“Indeed!”replied she, with naivefe—*“indeed,
do you think so? Iam delighted to hear it.
A woman is always and everywhere proud of

Yy | ber personal atiraction,”

| At that moment the black, servant heolted -
who had breathed nothing but perfumes under?into thed awip o o Rphie :

room, holding in his hand

bis jacket. with a lorg rent” in the back.

lan’s jacket, and continued the conversation
wilh a charming simplicity.

relate it with that tone of" voiee peculiar to
his narrations. '

-

A HARD HIT. .

Jim never made a joke in his life,
yet no man ever had more made at his ex-
pense,
for Congress, he was making a gpeech in a
country school-house to an amdience of coun-
try farmers, who were, as a general rule,very
attentive licteners. Joe G., however, formed
an exception. He had been taken rather Jib-
erally of whisky straight, under the influence
of which his comments, made in a tonerathey
louder than a stage whisper,were exceedingly

annoying to the speaker, :
grand effort. “My

Jim jrepared for his
friends,”’ said he, “I am provnd to see around
me to-night the inrdy yeomanry of the land,
for I love the agricultural interests of the
countrv;and well may I love them, my fellow
cit zens, for I was born a farmer—the happi-
est days of my youlh were spent in the peace-
ful avoecations of a ron of the soil. If 1 may

be allowed to use a figurative expression, my

rows of corn!” “#A pumpkin, by thunder!”
exclaimed the inebiiated Joe, _

- i -

TruE ¥or You.—Every editor knows the
truth of the following from the New York
Jowrnal; :

It is one of the hardships of our profession
that its working wheels—brains and hearts-<
are pot allowed to lag for sickness, or stop
for calamity or sorrow. The Judge may ad-

journ his court; the'school and workshop may

close shuttérs; the mourner may veil features
and torn friend  and stranger from the door—

morrow of to-day—must write gaily and
freshly as a hewsmonger, on the frifle of the
hour, whatever burden has been laid on that
same hour by Providence, for his heart and
brain as a man, It sometimes tires and mocks
—a# the world that reads what is thus written
would rever dream of.

B

A PracricaL JokE.—As"a boy I remember
reading a capital story of a wager lail by a
Bow Street runner with a country gentleman,
that the latter could not proceed from Oxford
circus to the bank, via Holborn on foo! with a
guinea without being robbed of it. The wa.
ger was accepted, and the country gentleman
reached Holborn Bars, where a crowd was
collected round a Jew pedlar boy, whese box’
had been upset hr gome boor., The crowd
sympathizingly belped the lad to pick up his
traps: but he woulc not be comforted, becan:e
he had lost all his savings, consisting of a
guinea. Says a boy, with a preternatural
aquinty ¢] gee’d (hat gent pick it up and putit
in his mouth.”, The unbappy country gentle-
man wag convicted on the clearest evidence;
he was bonneted, bis coat split up the back,
and was obliged in addition, 'o pay the wager

la Tour-du-Pin started, the young *Iiﬂirr.»lll.'mni

to the Bow Street runuer. [Temple Bar.

““Missus, him j-cket torr, please mend him.””"
She immedia‘ely took a needle, repaired. Gul=

This Jittle adv:nture left a deep impression.
on the mind of M. de Talleyrand who used.fo °

On one occasion, while a eandidate

friends, l-mn{ say, I was raigsed between two
1

but the journalist must forget before the to-

-



