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TTORNEY AT LAW, ALEXANDRIA,
La., Will practice in the Courls or
R}L;}Hii‘“ﬁ and adjoining Parishes.
THOS. 0. MANNING,
TTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT
Law, Alexandria, La.
T H, 8,L0SHE,
TITORNEY AT LAW,OFFICE FRORT
Roowms, np stuirs, in Jas, W, Osborn’s
R'ucn store, rout "'.!.,c{' Alexandria, La.
E. 0. LECKIE,
TTORNEY AT LAW AND NOTARY
Public, Alexandria, La.
R. A HUNTER,
1"1"' FORNEY AT LAW, ALEXAND-

ria, I,

MAURICE GRIVOT, |

,iT'r'ﬂ RNEY AT LAW, OIFICE 33
it Strect, corner of Bank Place,
airs, Now Orleans
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fLce Oream Saloon

THE UNDERSIGNED HAS OPENED,
hig ICE CREAM SALOON, at the TOWN
HALY.. He will keep on lhaad SODA

™A
HOF. |

WATER, MEAD and I0F CRRAM. ICE
alsa for saio. «JULIUS LEVIN. i
April 96,1571, :

-~
FOR SALE i
T BIOSSAT'E W \LI-?LGL‘“L AT
c]u-qpust CASI prices
YAR, COT'FEE, PORK, BA ACON,
Q kfb BRAN; HAY, NAILS,
LIME, l EMENT.
Bagains a Tl Me=s=
BOAP, BALT » MACKEREL IN thS
FrL.otm !
ALL GRADES—_IY B! ARRELS AND
HALF-BARRELS,
Sept. 28, 1570-3m,
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Then smile not at g emuwﬁnchﬁ,
Dut sing it o'er again,
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Ilearned it fromih
Tn hen sharg were on the 7
it the minstrel hand is cold and mute
A silent is that lute, -
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And each soft tone wafi my fnll hieath
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Than tons! ‘v eorded lute,
e« that ‘-01‘3‘ onee lnore,
"Lyvas sang to me by wy beloved,
Iu lmppy days of yere.
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THE HAVEN OF REST.

BY L. C. T.

“(}h' no mors. shall t‘he wife ywatch and
L Weep.

k] * * = * *

Ol ! mo more to the mother and child
Shail the night black and desolate come.”
S As Jane Cleary steod over Lier dying

11:'_-}' on that wild, wintry night, her
| thoughts were almost as wild, and
Lilter, and stormy us was the night
withaout,

To Lave scen, her hard, stony look-

ing almost 1igid iu its :-\mcsuon,

1...Ll',
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may be had an application,
The Leonard Scots Publishing Co,,
140 FULTON STREET,
.-L\\ YORI
Postmasters and others disposed to csu-
vass, liberaily dealt with.

The Leonard Scott Publishing Co,

ALED TUDNLISH

PHE FARWER’S CUIDE
To
Scientifle and Practical Agriculture,

Y
Henry Stephens, . B, 8, Edinlinrgh, and
the Inte J. P, Norton, Professor of Seien-
tifle Aovicnlturain Yale O« New His |
ven. ‘Pwowxolomes.  Royal Ostuvoe, 1608
pazes and numerons t“] ravings, Trice,
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'THE WESTERN I‘U‘\IE COMPANY.
133 DEARBORN ST,

CHICAGO, TLL,

Will pay the largest premiums for sub-

reriptions to
o Wk ST'} IRN HOME]

over ofiered in the history of Journalismi.
In a:ﬂnmn to thesa Premi-
ums, they ofisr
GRAND IRIZES—$1000 1IN GOLD!
For the largest Clubs obtained hefore Feb-
raary lsf, 15871,

TIEY will alznsend The Western Home

with any first elass Mapazine, npon
rageipt of subseription priee of such mayg-
zine. Teke your choice: pay your money
and ﬂi.‘t The Western Home Tree.

Auy new snbscriber for :r-rsl sending the
n_--rnhr anbseription price :
to his enbseription, will get
Home froe from SP]:IMnh“r to Jununary,
1571, To the Boy or girl nnder 15 veams of
age, who aends H\el.smmt clab of §1 sub-
seribers to The Western Home before Fab.
rnary 1st, 1871, will be sent & ]._"'um._ S
Meluduuil, or a l‘i:)win‘ Mul:lg',;;o, worth
$100, or Z100 in cash,

Any persen sending 2 w ll'l receive The

‘eatern romd two years, and one Emer-
5018 Binder, -‘;u g §1.) laheled The Wess
tern Home Liis sl Hold .“i!"ul"l'lf“*
.1.(-]1 namber neat and elean.

The W estorn Homo is a choice Literary
'\T wgazine, for Family Amusoment and Li-
stroction. DPrive, 21 per year. Bend for a
sarnple eony. Address,

THE WERTERN HOME CO.,
Drawer '-UU:“, Ehieago, 11

WHITE SUPREMACY, SIATE EQUA LITY

AND
. FEDERAL UNION.

HE \F“’ YORE DAY-BOOK FOR
1871, &2 por year: Three opics, 85 70;

Six eopies, and ona to the getter up af the
Cluab, ¢ £12; Ten copies, aud oneto the get-
ter up of the Clab, 819.. Thede ratvs are i
prepare for the enlprgement of the Day-

compressed,

pa

as shoe bent low over the
illet nf-.a.],'.i whercon the faiv young
1 lay, one would have called her a
ﬁq? iron licarted woman

Jritl —il WOIgLn
devold of motheilly tenderness and
But it was not thus. However
cold and stemn the exterior, eould the
dnward breast have been preled, and
4be Learh tvathinlly aand, ilat ELCER;
cilmaess wonid Lave been found to
hove consisted of o decp gettled des-
pair, gevernted by lopg blighting.sor-
rowg—sorrows that had n fendency
to ¢hill the very fonnt ef life, and
wlich was slcml_j by ﬂcglc(_a weariog
it ourt.

Jane Cleary bad experienced cnough
of this worlds dark, frying eares to
congeal any nature, however warm it
may have been. And Jane, though
cold and frigid now in looks, thouzh
broken inyardly by heavy giiefs, had
one {ime in life Deen a sanny faced,
tender hearted .being. Dot this had
Leen of long ago, away back yonder,
ere ghe hLad taken awsether than her
maiden name, ere yet she lad gong out
from the paternal home with the man
shis Toved, to fuithfully, foudiy strugzgle
with him i 1 the great battle of life.

leve.

self,
tho lLeautiful,

Liandsome man ab Der ride, and in ler
spul she said that her joy was comple-
ted ; that nanght was lar_l.mg t0 crown
her '1:]135.

Alag! poor zirl, LitHle didst tht".;
guspeet that it was misery instead of
happiness that thou was taking to thy
breast.  That it wasrade toils and pri-
vations, inslead of ease and luxury |-
That it was shame instead of hionor and
virtie, Tor it was thus,

A few brioht months of wedded bliss
and then eamo a cliange.  As swiftly,
woizelessly as the gliding serpent, the
Curae came on-—go swiftly,

liad eviled itself npon her very heartlic
stmw, and had struck deep into her
quivering heart its poizonons farips.

He, whom she so fondly loved, Lie
whege she had promised at the altar to
faithtully love, honor and obey; lLe
who had been the early hope ard pride
of his friends, had, in an evil mowent,
yielded to the intoxicating bewl-—had
tullen. ' j

Ah Vit was a terrible, terrible Llow
to that fond, trnsting heart, and it
made her weep, and beud beneath its
powerful weight,

Boolk, which wo propose to effect during

tho year
E’PI ICTAL INDUCEMENTS. —Wn Am‘!
having engraved, by !’:e ‘eelabrated |
Jackman, & magnificent gteel plate Hko-
ness of P VAN EVRIE, Editor of the
Day-Hook, and anthor of “White Snp
maey,” #The Normal Condifion of the ¥e
ora,” &o., &o, a spendid work of ark, s
Pigtore t»hlrrc‘ u by sixteen inehes, whick
we alall present to Dag-Book Clubs of
Five to Twenty members, who send us #2
encl, No single name can obtain thelike-
vess nnder 32 50,
Ve apon this vear with & naw and bril-
: &hory, by Mary J. Taylor | seenes Iaid

in the St s.l[u Lefove the war, aud the first
T ey presentation ‘of a trds picture of Southern
"% s 1’101‘*-‘\\] "“__.“ ARE 5_|l. ilifo. Order gpecimen copies. Maka o
'ii" le e —E]‘_[-\Il‘l;i-,-'- % LT, your eluobs, and send &t once. .‘m:} :
rbiles: Akd QATH, LIME, | DAYBOOK, 162 Nassau sire t; W 1‘\
b  NAILS, SOAD -aff-llpib&;‘g’.]}q\)h‘ 162 Nassaa street, New Yo

‘-]L.iwvmuu their homey and, what was

From the flvst moment that e yield-
ed, everything kad a downward ten-
dency. From the almost palatial man-
sion by degrees they sank, wll at
{length the rude, unfurnished garret

worse still, the onee neble, gifted man
continted tc sink loaver, tuo, in infawmy
and crime, __

Only one child had ever boen born to
them—their sen Lofis, A young thing
Hetwwas, too fair 4ud fragile forthis
world ; :md it was over Lis dying bed
that the poor mnthcr stuo:’t on that
winter night.

And the hallowed lips whenes flowed that |

her cold, gray eyes, undimmed by rt|
single tear; her pallid lips, closely |

|in her hand,

w®itl was fast dying out throngh lack
of fuel ; and then he would cast a look
tosrard the bed. He was pale and
lag ggard, with wild, blood-shetteh eyes,
and a tottering form. The clothes he
soant and rageed, and o mangy cap
c:m'ﬂl'cd lie matted and unkempt head.

The woman at length, with a decp
sigh, turred from the bed and eame up
close to Lim, and eiood leaning against
the wall.  Her faee in the full glaze of
the lickering candle that burned upen
the rude table looked eolder and ghast-
Lier than when in the shade,

ST homas,

she gaid in & low voiee,
bending down fo him and extending
something toward him which she held
“Thomas, take this, . It
is the last keep-sake of my dead moth-
er—dispose of it the best yon can, and

oy somelhing—medicine and food —
for little Touis. I ean not leave Lim
myself. Will you do it 7

“Yes, yes,” engerly gasped the man,
in tnrn extending Lis hand.

“Aud you promise me that you will
not touch the poisonous fluid to-night;
thygt yeu will spend the money you get
for this for nothing Lut somcthl::g for
Touis?

HDamn it wonnn. af conrse,” gaid
Lie, hiall eagerly, “sive it to me?

She gazed hard athim for o moment,
as thongh to study whether or not he
was speaking the tmth, and then she
slowly yielded into bis greedy palm a
smiall gold loeket.

“He sure and do so, Thowmas,” she
again enjoined, ns e moved from. ike
miserable voom.  “/Tis the enly thing
in ihe house that can be disposed of
for anything,” and she turned, to her
little ‘_Imrr'(‘

In truth was he as\\cLE young ehild;
too young to die, one would say, yet
one glance sufliced to tell that dissola-
tion was swiftly coming on. Not that
he was gasping and struggling and
contending awith the icy monsler; bot,
like some beantiful dower that isdraw-
ing to ihe elose of its exislenes, he was
soitly fading out, without a woan,
withoul o muriiur, for death was com-
ing on, like a soft, lulling sleep.

The moiher bent over him and with
Lergoothing hand smoothed back the
,;nll'h..n locks {rom the pallid brow.

“Ch, mothes,” he said, -in - sweet,
l:hii_(iish tones, “1 feel so strangely hap-
py and peaeetul te-night, and all pain
bas left e, too—ull?

‘Al sweet one,” tlio motherroplied.
#Then sleep ; 16 will-do you good.”

“Bleep T no, no, mother, I can not
sleep novw-—nob for a while, I wonld
rather tall—talk of the bright stars

heaven.”

“Phen we will tatk, my boy.”

And then she sat beside him and
they talked—talked of the things of
which little Louis loved so well to Lear.
Talked of the bright stars, and of the
beauntiful angels; talked of Him who
made the stars, and who loves little
children so much ; talked of the bright

|

and radinnt shores of heaven, where
sickness, nov sorrows, nor sufferings,

Forseoth were those days all sun-|never come—where all is one glorious
shine, as bright as her own sweet, fair | day of nnfettered joyp—where, throngh
And when Thomas Clearly lcdlthc long n,lhcry space of an eterval
blushing girl to the al- | age, the music of the blessed will never
tar; she gazec l silently upoa the noble, | cease to flow.

For a long time they talked of these
thingsa.

“1 will sleep now, mother,” he said
at length; o smile dawning npon his
wan features, “I am tired, and will
sleep. Kiss me, mother, “Tell papa
‘Good night.)”  And the little child
snule into a long, long sleep.

The mother sat still and walched
him, and when the heart had stitled its
beating, and the little body relaxed and
beczme rigid, she ealnly said:

“It is all over. Itis well?

|

Thonias Cleary was there, too. He

And there shoe sat without meving,

noiselessly, | W ithont changing her position, 'Imllimq
that she knew not, nay, suspected|the cold hand iu her own, which was
nanght of its l'.‘Kl‘ith(‘L, till the monster| almost as eold, gazing upon the marble

face of the llt“.} gleeper in death, ns
though she sat beside' her ehild in ite
noonday’s nap semetimes singing soft
snatches of a lullaby song that zhe
had sung te him in oflier days. Once
she opeped lher mute lips and saids

“It were betfer bad Le been here
to have seen onr child die, and to
wgateh with me; but T must watels
alone and gwail his coming.”

And she watched and waited while
the slow Thours of the cold dreary
night rolled by, Cold it was, cold
unte death, yet ehe felt it not. There
was an inward fire that drove the life |
current through their proper channels,
and staved off the ley monster.

- Ble did not weep, she did not moan.
Nag, instead, sho seemed to smile.—
Lower and lower the flickering candle
burned ; nearer and nearer eame the
daswn ; fiercer and diercer _howled the
temwpest without, and yet he did not
come. Buot she was faithfol in her
waiting and  wagehing,

Colder gngew the inght, and colder
grew the hand that beld the icy fingers
of the dead ohild, Colder and whiler
grew tite face; tno, that pressed against
the dead boy's; aad the heaving breast

wore, like the room he deeupied, wered

and the beauntiful angels, and of—of

ed her ehild.
Asewiftasa gleam of light hiad the
foged spivit—freed from the dark eaves
and suffergpgs and privations of this
mundane life—winged its flicht to
Leaven. And there, within its Dright
berders, whieh eye hiath nofeecn, the
angel spivit of her ehild stood forth to
weleomte her, -
der waiting and watelings' were
over, for she had found a haven of
eternal  rest.
% i & " s

L # L]

With the grey dawn of coming day
came Thomus Cleary, tottering, reeling
ag he came.  In the center of the eold,
bare roum he pansed for a moment and
seanued the seenc. The dripping
candle bad pot entirely burned out,
aud it mingled with the faint light of
day, threw a sepulelual glare over
the room.

Then turning  toward ﬂlc bed, he
slowly dragged himsclf up to it, avd
Lent low down over the two 11;,111
forms,

With a shhrp cry of pain, a ery that
came‘from the inmost depths of that
man's heart, he sprang up and elazpeds
hLis forehead with bis trembling Lands.

A loug thme he stood thus, never
moving, scareely breathing, while over

mination’ visibly erept.

At length, easting onc look of
mingled sorrew ande remorse at the
dead mother and child, he slowly, _&Ii-
lently quitted the yoom. Out inio the
blenk, tempest-swent stoeet he went;
and then hurriedly sped down toward
where the. eold, sullen waters of the
'%lur'giqh river meb his view.

*1t was eardy yet, and there was no
oue to be scen upon the streets Lot
himself, As he glided along thither
with his sknlking body, his pale dis-
torted face, Lis blood-shotten eyes, he
had more the appesvance of some
ravenoeus  creature secking in the
morning light for its prey than like a
stern man i;-l..ut upon gome fell deb tor-Y
mined purpese.

He soon reached the Ligh slippery
banlk, and then patsed for a moment.
Bt ouly for a moment. His brain
was fired by terrible thoughts that
were burning Zemfolly in ibove, that
were du\'mg him mad, and he dared
pausc no longer. Wlth one lookbaclk-
waid to sce that he was nob followed,
that there was no hand to restrain him
from his rash purpese, and with one
mute,, appenling look wpward {o the
dreary, stormy heavens, he elosed his
eyes, and clasped -his hands, and
plunged madly, Ulindly into the sullen
foaming waters !

e, too, had sought a haven of rest.

57 Duting the flrst five months of
the present calendét yedr there syerg
exported from New York |IouthAb
foreign ports,- 37,000 barrels of pork,
{more than donble the quantity export-
ed duwring the corresponding period
last year), 83,000 barrels and tierces
of beef—an increase of 50,000 over last
year—and thirty-cight million pounds
of biteon which shows an increuse in
this article of more than a hendred
per cent.  To this must be added for-
ty-two mjllion pounds of Taxd, which?
is nemly three thnes mapy t,[mn we

Y exported Lluriug iiie game five months

(January 4 May) of 1870. This isa
BTGtifying exhibit, and ‘wlmn to that
comes thg large exports from other
ports, and the increased shipment of
cotton, breadstuffs, cured meat and
tobacco—these * great staples of our
country and eomnmerce—he probability
is that the total exported quautitics of
these products and their valuaes,
whether in defail or in the aggregate,
will, for the eurrent fiscal year, ending
July 1, very conziderably exeeed those
of apy former year in the history of
our. colmeorce.

MR e

=7 A Yankee wagered a Duteliman
that he conld ewallow him. The
Dutechman lay down upon a board,
and the Yavkeo bit his toe severcly.
The vietim sereamed with pain, and
told him to stop. “Why, ve'tarnal
fool,” gaid Jonathan, “ye don't thiuk
P'm going to swallow ye hull, do
ye ¥ The same fellow wagered an-
other Dutchman that he could throw
him aeross the Clicago river. e

| pitehed him some ten or fifteen feet

into the water, and he swam tothe
shore, and claiméd the stakes. “No,
vou dou't” gaid the Yankee, resolutely.
“Da yon think I'm going to give it up
g0 9 1‘11 do it, if I try all d'\_}' m

Wit Do You Coten—when it ta in
your power to relieve yonrself? A fow
doses of Dr. TUTT'S EXPECTO-
RANT will eare youn and allay the ap-
prehensions of your friends; more

over, it is pleasant to toke, it produces
oo nansea, and stiengthens the Lunas
and throat to resist attacks in the fa-
ture.  Mothers need not dread the
Croup when théy have a bottle of this
valnable componnd ofi their Mantel-
pieces.

EA }3nstn_n-?:;d-5’a ping, when slie

A MATTER OF INTEREST TO TEACTIERS
AND CITIZENS"'—A DISTINGUISHED
GRORGIAN ENTERS THE ARENA,

By their zeal and ¢nlightened efforts
in behalf of a sound and well-digested
series of school-looks for our yonth,
the house of Morton & (o., has justly
entitled itzelf to the eommendation
and thanks ef the 8outhern publie. It
hus deserved well of our own_ people.
That house; established in a ity pre-
eminently Sonthern in its municipal
poliey, as well as its_social and politi-
cal affinities, has made an honorable
reputation by the fuirness of its deal-
ings with the publie, an@ siven our
people every guarantee"which eould
emanate from strong loeal and patriot-
ic attachments. Yon will excnsze e
for-making these purély personal allu-
sions ns prefatory to what I shall have
to say of Genergl J. I Gordon's letter
appearing in the Courier-Journal of

fthe 26th, pask’ Tn some™f its nspects,

that letter wecasions with me no little
amonnt of surprise and regret. Gen-
eral Gordon, s a soldier, did his duty
in'a most exemplary wanner, and it is
nothing to his disppragement to say

that all early all, which lLe enjoys
Lis pale, haggard fage a stvange deter- | il i Lt ! oy

ittflnence and celebrity was woh on
the field, A reputation thus achieved
is a-most sacred thing indeed, and one
who bears its honors should alse feel
its grave respousibilitics, There sliould
be no rash or even incouriderate drafts
on such a fame, for it, like the State’s
great seal, peeds no sponsor. My can
did opinion of the General's letter is,
that  betrays a lack of sensibility to
the demands which'a fair and not se-
vere casnistry might rensonably make
of & man standing befere a Sounthera

fcommunity as he does.

#There is o view to tike uf the sub-
jeet which, to our minds; is entitled to
more weight tham General Gordon
givesit. “I am chiarged,” says Gener-
al Gordow “with attempticg to impose
a Northern enterprise wpon our people
a8 one peenliarly theirown, and this in
face of the fact (hat niuetecn-twenti-
eths of the stock-holders of the compa-
ny are among our leading Seuthern cit-
izens and the authors of the books are
among the bext edueaters of the South.”
This stock o man pretends was not
“open to the world,” and General Gor-
don will not say, we think, that Novth-
ern subscriptionwou d have been un-
wolecome. Indeed, we have Licgrd that
some of the General’sattempts atf com-
pliment of Northern men and Northern
soldiers have gone to the extremest
verge of good taste when he was mak-
ing Lis addresses as an employed solie-
iter in behalf of his company, Ifthen
this company represented by General
Gordon is nob Northern, it is not the
fanlt of the men ab interest. It is be-
cause the "\Torthsrper distrnats tho en-
terprise. He ceﬂnmls has had the
chance to be ns mwuch its patron and
director as even Mr. Jefferson Davis
himself, “We must then supposs the
exclusive Soutliern complexion of the
anbsar:ptwn 18 n9'tanlt of General Gor-
don ot %is co-pavtuers in the Universi-
iy Puoblishing House. Who then is
really to blame for the very decided
binencss of some parts of this great
Southern ventnre 1  'With a choico be-
tween Now York, Baltimore, New Or-
leans and St Louis, why was Noy
Ygrk selected ns the point of puhlica-
tiou! Why give to Northern capital-
iste and labor s monopoly of the profits
(if any) arising from: the publication
of the “University Series¥” Was it
consistent and in fair keeping with a
greatBocial reformatory movement, one
of tho very greatestconceivable, which
Bouthern Lonor and safoty demanded,
to go away from home ard home inter-
ests for tho achievement of the work
which our own meénus and effort conld
have earried throngh 9 To us it locks
like insincerity ot a most blameworthy
sort to begin with, to signalize a great
“SBouthern” movement by such chaffier-
ing and sabsidy as this. We even hear
that that great Moloch, the Harper
press itself, has beon alded and com-
forted in its savage erusade against us
by certain sucenlent sops it hus re-
ceived at the hands of the General and
his fricnds. Then tell us, we pray you
sir, how does it comport with n great
“Southern enterprise,” one Southern
P excellenee, to be presided over by
a Northern man Jnst passed ithroogh
baukruptey, as we lear believe
Mr. C. B. Richardson has, and he hav-
iog as condjutor an ex-Colonel of the
Federal army ! Such we hear and be-
lieve is the trae character of the in-
tensely “Southern” secretary of the
Gieneral’s company. Some men sneer
at sentiment in business, But we feel
stre that sentiment, springing as often
from God's truth in matters ofibusiness
as in matters of play, ean no more be
disregarded in busincss than in any-
thing else, withont hardening and de-
badslog the soul. At least, in this
great defensive ‘enterprise, engaged in
by Geveral Gordon, if sentiment is left

is fully dressed, numberéd throc
Lundred,

out, (he rest is amere dead earcass, and
one thal should not be in the path of

dvr:eul:pcople, wo think., It is mero
sophistry, when diseussing this aspect
of tho ease, for General Gordon to
speak ns vanotingly 2 he does of the
4350 Sonthern stockhiolders” of his
company. Fach one of these may bo
as inconsistent, self-contradicting and
interested ns the General Limsell, They
may each eone and every one make
what purported to be a grand patriot-

speenlation. Speenlators may per se
be gpood things, but not when venecred
over by “patriotic fervor,” we think. *®
When yeu talk fo a confiding and mo-
ble spirit of that, you take him ata
disadvantage if you mean business and
nothing but business. It is mob fair,
sentimeut or no sentiment, we will ever
contend, to suffude one's eyes and stir
the depths of Liis emotional natare, that
under the commotion, yoll may thrust
your hands into the poecket of the un-
sophisticated and bleed him while the
“patriotic terver” is on, till he can
hardly stand. No, sir, this paltering
with a gregt practical question, ‘&ap 2
as the very foundations of Southern
soeiety, isnot fair, ‘and we think the
greatest injustico Lo other patriots and-
reformers long ago in the field. . When
General Gordon's {riends point to him
as the model patviot, who, now the bat-
ile is over and lost, still is all devetion
—still giving gratnitously bis days and
nights to the “great) work” that he re-
presents—we feel that this is a weight
that other men, similily en d, can -
not hear up under: Well he may boast
with snel aids of “sentiment” as this,

compeny. This accounts, no doubdt,
for the fact that since the.tenth day of
March Tast, when a palbry loan of €5,-
600, ebtwo per cent, a month would
Lave been more than welcome, his sne-
cess hasdbeen great emough to pluck
the:drowning fortunes of bis company
from the flood, and make thgm strong
enough to ventare on such nt airs
as we sce in Genoral Cordon’s letier.
But, we repeat, let their be an oflen
fleld and a fair fight for g1l Southern
publishers. We do protest against the
unfairvess of a “patriotis. ferver,” fed
and kept glowing by twenty per eent.
on cash subseriptions, giving to the
publisliers of the “Dniversity Series of
Southern™” school books an oversbad-
!uw{n" predominance over all others
who are willing to work in the same
great cause, and to daily labor in it
with just as mueh “patriotic fervor”
and on less than oue-tenth the rafion.
~—{Courier-Journal.

A Few Words to the Ladies.

——

Many ladies, paricnlarly mothers
nursing, complain of a tived, listhess
feeliug, or eomplete exhaustion, an ari-¢
ging in the morning. On the wife and
mother devolves the responsibility of
regulating the | of the household.
Her carcs arc numergus, and the men~ -
tal as well 53 the physieal Powers are
froquently called into requisition.- She
often finds her slightest ocenpation a
weary task and existence a burdenm,
while at the same time ghe has no reg-
ular disense.  Hosletter's Stomaah
Bittors, if resorted to at'this period,

will prove an unfuiling for tlais
anboying lassitude. hg‘

this potent agent are soon scen in t.hsa
rosy check and olastio & ‘the head

of the family, ns with mslomi health
and remewed sptrits she takes her ae-
customed piacu in th. family cifele.—
If this friend in need be regula.rl_v
used, thosc depressing symptoms will
never be eomplained of, and not only
wonld lassitnde not be e:parleneea

but many diseases following its advent,
be avoided. As o wedical agent it has
no equal, while its pleasing flavor and
healthful effeets have made ita general
favorite. Tt is free from all properties
calculated to impair the system, and
its operations are at onee , sooth~
ing and eficient. Ail who have used
the Bitters nttest dts virtues and eom-
mend it to nse.

-

A SrxourAR#Tar.”—Recently a
love eick swain was paying eonrt to his
duleina, 8he had smuggled him into
the parlor; and the darkoess only
served to coneeal her blashes, while
John told the story ofhis love. The
m®ttered words reached the parental
ear, and coming suddenly into the
room he demanded to know of Mary
who it was she bhad with"her. #Tt%s
the eat, sir,” was the mumbling reply.
“Drive it out of here," thandered pater
familins. “Seat!” sereamed Mary, and
then soto voce: (“John mesow a little?”y
Jolin sct wp a woful yowl. “That cat’s
got o cold,” remarked, the parent.
Jabn yowidd louder than ever. “Con-
found it, bring o light and* scare tho
thing out.” This was too mueh, and
John made a Ieap for the window, ear-
rying glass aud frame with Mim. “Oh
Thunder! what a cat!” eald the parent,
coglemplating the ruin after the light
was brought, “Tr neve
like it, and mnfunnd its tail is mado
-oat of broadeloth,” as lie viewed a flnt-
tering rémnant lmngmg from the winv
dow.

ic inspirations, s mero huekspering

ofthe “unparalleledl soccess” of his * _.'

eaw anything s
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