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THE GIRL WITH THE CALICO
DRESS.

A fi for your "fashionable girls."
With their velvets, and satins, and

laces.
Their diamonds. and rubies, and pearls,

And their msiliner figures and faces;
:rhey may shine at a party or ball.

Emblazoned with half they po'-sess,
But give me. in place of them all,

My girl cith the ealico dress.

lthe is as plump as a partridge. and fair
As a rose in its earliest bloom;

Her teeth will with ivory compare.
And her breath with the clover per-

fume;
Her step in as free and as light

As the fawn's, whom the hunters hard

And her eye ise soft and as bright-
.My girl with the calico dress.

Your dandies and fplings may sneer
At her simple and modest attire

But the charms she permits to appear
Would set a whole iceberg on fire.

Shbe refuses to dance. and never allows
The hugging, the squeeze, and caress;

She is saving all these for her spouse-
My girl with the calico dress.

She is cheerful, warm-hearted, and true,
And'kind to her father and inother;

She studies how much she can do
For her sweet little sisters and brother. }

If you want a companion for life,
To comfort, enlighten and bless,

She is just the right sort for a wife-
My girl with the calico dress.

THE BEAUTY'S CHOICE.

Mrs. Hawley's prettiest boarder
was the bit of a blonde girl named
Florence Castleton. It was a ro-
mantic name, and she had a roman-
tie history. Her parents were
dead, she was the heiress of their
property, and had a guardian. He
had been in love with her mother,
and was very jealous of the daugh-
ter's guardianship, treating her
with arbitrary power, and teasing
her quite as much as pleasing her
with his affections.

Yet, it was quite exasperating to
the young men to see her banging
on his arm, and he a handsome
bachelor of only forty. He boarded
at a hotel, she had Mrs. Hawley's

prettiest set of rooms. They were
furnished by herself, and most
charmingly, in rose wood and blue
damask. She had canaries, and a
paroquet and a King Charles span-
;el, and a maid under her authority,
And it was but a short time after
her arrival before every yonng
man in the house was remarkably
subservient to her,

There were four young men in
the house-Charley Childs, Fred
Grove, Leonard Martin and Dick
Manchester-all bright, agreeable,
marriagable young men, and all ad-
mirers of Florence Castleton.
Finally there was another, but be
was too plain and bashful to be ad-
mitted to the elegant ranks of Miss
Castleton's galaxy of beaux, and no
one thought of his being any one's
lover.

His name was' David Atwood.
He was a book-keeper, was plain in
dress, and evidently straightened in
means. He had one of the smallest
of Mrs. Hawley's side rooms, spent
his days and most of his evenings
in the office where he was employed,
never went to theatres or the opera,
and possessed not the slightest style
of manner.

The others laughed at him-he
was so shy, and awkward, and
'ashful. And Florence Castleton
often joined the laugh, silverly; yet
no one offered him any disrespect i
Indeed, they all acknowledged him
to be "a good young man, but so
homely and awkward."

Florence Castletou had a pretty
voice for singing, and used to play I
upon a guitar, a beautiful one, in- .
laid with pearl, which her guardian 1
had given her. j

One evening, after David Atwood i
had resided in the house about six
weeks, she bronght it down into the
parlor a34 sat down to play.

The Sa'ng men gathered around
to sing with her. Young Martin
tang very well and Charley Childs t

ug better. While they were
einging David Atwood came in. I

J slipped into a ourner and sat i
i n his shy way, and was oan-
u uatieud until Dick Manchester, who t

:war-estless for amichief, called

,out: "Mr. Atwood, won't you come
and sing with us?"

"I do not sing," he said qmetly.
"Nor play?" asked Dick.
"Only upon the violin," he ans-

wered.
Florence was strna•ming her guit-

ar carlessly.
"Won't Mr. Atwood let us hear

him play upon the violin?" asked
Dick, glancing slyly at Martin, as if
he was starting game. All awaited
Atwood's answer with a certain de-
gree of interest.

"I have not used my violin since
I camne here. I will unpack it, and
if none of the strings are broken I
will play," and he rose quietly and
left the room.

"I never knew a country bumkin
whvio had'nt a fantasy for a fidedle,'
aid Martin. "There, hle's comning

back. Now, if anyone has fastidi-
ous musical sensibilities I'd advise
him to decamp."

"I'll stay," said Dick.
We'llll all stay and see the fun,"

said Grove, sitting down by Miss
Castleton.

David came in. I began to un-
derstand what was coming as he
bent his head over the violin and
drew the bow lightly across the
strings. In a moment he glided into

r an air of Verdi's, so light and grace-4 ful that it was like the fall of sea
-spray. Every ear and eye was
given in rapt attention: some in

delight, some in troubled doubt,
r as if they could not believe their

senses; some in spleen and envy,
and all in amazement. "Astonish-
ment was the prevailing emotion.

WfTen he had finished the opera
air, he asked, "Is there any tune

1you would particularly like?" And
be glanced toward the side of the
room where Florence Castleton sat,
i rather than at Dick and Martin.

"Will you play the Phantom
Chorus from Faust?' asked Flor-
ence. And the wild, sweet tones
came forth obedient!y, in beautiful
perfection. Air followed air. The
company sat spell-bound until the
suddenly revealed musician laid
down his bow. A chorus of. enlogis-
tic phrases and expressions of grati-
tude followed, but David Atwood
smiled only at Florynuce Castleton's
simble remark. "We thank you."

He left the room. A little while
after I went through the hall, and
met him.

"You have surprised and delight-
ed us with your performance, Mr.
Atwood," I said.

He smiled.
"I learned to play to please a

little sick sister I had once," he an-
swered. "Since she died I do not
care to play much, although I love
music."

Just then Florence Castleton flit-
ted by and went up stairs. I think
she heard what he said.

"Do you think she liked it?" he
said, with amusing simplicity and
directness.

"Yes, I am sure she did," I an-
swered.

It soon became perceptible to all
observing people how much David
Atwood was in love with Miss Cars-
tleton. He would turn pale every]
time she spoke to hi:u, and once, i
when he brought her a chair in an

'awkward hurry, I saw him trenib-
ling like a leaf under her beautiful
eves. They were together that
evening, with three or four others,
in the parlor.

"Miss Castleton," said a pretty
little school girl, who idolized Flor-
ence for her beauty, after the maa.-
ner of school girls, "your eyes mare
just the color of the water off Coney
Beach, where I saw it last summer."

Miss Castleton laughed.
"They are like the summer skies," I

said Charley Fields.
"I say they are just like the bind- I

ing of 'Owen Meredith,' in blue and a

gold," said Dick Manchester.
"And what is your comparison, 1

Mr. Atwood?" said Florence, look- i
ing up archly at David.

"They are like the blue larkspur
that uased to grow in my mother's

garden," he said.

Florence Castleton .b!usbed; it
was the only time I had seen her
blush. Looking up, she suddenly
met the eyes of her guardian, Mr.
Gray, who was present. Rising
quickly, she went to the piano, and
seating herself, she played a light
air.

That night a cry of fire awoke
me. I lay unaffected for a moment,
until I suddenly perceived the odor
of smoke. Rising hurriedly, I open-
ed my door; the hall was filled with
smoke, and there was great confu-
sion in the house. The cry of "fire,
fire," arose.

I flung on a wrapper, drew on a
pair of slippers, and commenced
putting my most valuable papers
in my writing desk. While I was
doing this there came a quick step
on the stairs, and a voice crying the
names of all who slept on the land-
ing. I opened my door again and
saw for the first time that the doors
of all the other chambers were open
and the occupants had fled. It was
a servant.

"Oh, come down, for heaven's
sake!" she cried. "The back part
of the house is afire, from cellar to
roof, inside!"

There were doors in the hall
Sshutting all the back part of the!
house fromn the front.

"Are all out?" I asked, flinging a
s coat around me and taking up my

precious writing-desk. "Where are
Miss Houston and Miss Castleton?"

r "Heaven have mercy !" cried the I
Irish girl, "but I don't think Miss
Castleton is out! I haven't seen
her! Oh, what shall I do?"

Just then a figure came leaping
up stairs.

"Go down!" he cried to me, as he
sprang past.

He flung open the door between
the two halls. A volume of smoke
poured out, and I retreated.

It was David Atwood, and I knew
inrstinctively that he had gone after
Florence Castleton, and that she
would soon be safe.

Down ajairs the people were car-
rying out furniture, amid the great-
est confusion.

Mr. Gray caught the arm of Mrs.
Hawley, as she fltd down stairs i
with a pile of valuable clothing.

"Miss Castleton, Mrs. Hawley- i
where is she?" he cried.

"I don't know !" she exclaimed, t
despairingly. "Son.e one went after
her. I have not seen her-"

Mr. Gray interrupted her with
an oath, and sprang to the stairs;
but at that instant the figure of j
David Atwood emerged from the -
snmoke on the stairway, with the
senseless form of Florence Castle-
ton in his arms. She had appar-
ently fainted with fright, or been
overpowered by the smoke. She
was half dressed. Her beautiful
hair swept over David's arm; her
white, unconscious face was clasped
to his breast.

They carried her into the air and
she soon survived, after which she
was taken to the hotel where Mr.
Gray resided.

The fire was fin'ally extinguished,
but the house was very much in-
jured, and rendered untenable un-
til repaired. It was spring, and I
went out of town; but that bummer
I received the following letter from $1
Jeanette Manchester;

"My Dearest Esther-I've such
news to tell you. Florence Castle-
ton has married that horrid, awk-
ward David Atwood, who is a such 3
a fright, If he does play beautifully
on the violin. It seems that he
saved her from the fire, and she li,
went into a passion of gratitude, of
and he told hbr that he loved her;
and that was. pretty state of af- E
fairs for that aristocratic Gray,
who is more than half in love with
her himself, I believe. But they
say that Florence said to him: 'Dear
guardian, remember my mother,'
and he gave up and let her marry
Atwood. fI was not at the wedding;
it took place at the Gray's country
seat, and they say that the bride ex
wore blue larkspur in her hair. or
Iorrid taste! and so forth.

J. MA~CHESnER. I
I smiled. I was glad. a

BOG

CELEBRATED

The most rimarkable curative discovery ever made in any eoW
that penetrates the Muscle. Membrane and Tissue to the very board
Disease; banishing Pain with a power that is astonishing in the

The Proprietor of Resasu ' Lruinmr has been using it fUi' thi riyears, and the numerous certifeates attached thereto will teltit
Power. It was just being started at the breaking out of the eLa
Proprietor being entirely broken up then, is just now getting it
only needs a trial to insuresucees•a

No Farmer or owner of 8toek should blwitj t Aslpply of this
Medicine. It is the only Medicine now in use that will permsanta
tal disease among cattle, called "'hollow horn." Ioosas' Lnia
to accomplish a speedy and permanent cure; it also prevents 1lie
troubling Animals. It is the greatest destroyer of Bed 'Bugs ever
public, and will not injure Fnmniture; oa the contrary, will leo a""
ghsns on it equal to a coat of varnish.

The Proprietor of Reooas' LIxacEsr does not claim that it is a aw'
claim that it will cure any and all of the diseases mentioned; also
is represented. It is the best article in the world for cleemni'
Knives, etc.; for taking Rust off anything, and preventing ash
on which it is used.

AEAR WHarT EOPLE SAY Io I'HAVE TRIED "TH i

ROGERS' LINIM3ENT*
IW. H. Toomer. Esq: iiaen OrLana, l "I - t

Nir--Having tried and seen tried "RLooaas' lixr=s r" on Old iere,
it the best remedy of the kind I ever osaw, and re-commead it to all
of such an article. Yours, etc.. P. ]BoNeia.ues, IU,IW. H. Toomer, Esq., New Orleans: .,Mr-A neighbor of mine had a young cow down with Hollow ilga
he had tried everything he could think of without doiagtdhy goo
get a bottle of "Boosan' LnrnaI• " and try it. He procured ne
menced using it, and the cow began improving fr:ot the very irst
before one bottle was nused she was able to get up without bel i
sound and well. and is now as fat and fine as any cow in his .*ek

Tours, etc., PHnur MA~EE, M$
W. IL Tomer, Esq.J Or Lts,

Sir- "orGEs' L4iNIxxnr." put up for sale 1v you. is., I believe, th•
laration of the kind in use. It ought to be en every farm and is
is invalnable. Yours truly, .
W. H. Toomer, Esq.: Baers L>,.ml

Sir-Please ship me by schooner Mary Ann fire dozen•nare of VME.'r." The sale is Increasing rapidly. And oblige, yours truly, Jg
Capt W. H. Toomer, New Orleans: Pearlia mf, Mtas,

Drr ,4r- Please send us two dozen more of "Reosas' Lnamair "well here, and we think the sale will increase. Yours, etc.,
Mr. W. H. Toomer: Bayo Lvsl Nou

Dear ,1r-Please send me s half.dozen bottles "Roussa' L ,mz1ng.without it, and need it very much. And oblige, yours etc.,
W. H. Toomer, Esq.: A:ita l rs.e,

,ir-I have been using "Rocsas' Lrnxp Er" in my family,• bst
the last sewvn years, and it has exceeded my expectations in eerrO
not be without it for a single day. I recommend it to every one,
Beast. Yours, etc.,
W. H. Toomer, Esq.: 3Mde•,

,ir--I have used "'Roueas' L mrsna " in over a hundred caset in+
ani find it•n valuable Remedy. Yours, etc., L W. W
w. II. Tooce .-

it. HYouW

M. ir-I 4 .: R ."Beau -+d
on aniun a ad it bt k 'ein use. truly,
W. H. , Esq.:

Sir-Having seen "'Ro:nis Lr\cnEct" used for Rallelatake ABe Iis the Best ItER edy I ever saw to relieve and1i cure utske bites efi •yqp
'ors. etc., W.&

The Proprietor is in reeielt iof thon•an.ls of tt'stim,anials, tootion, testifying to the wuunlerful merit. of 1iElj.;us Lisaunr."

PREPARED ONLY BY W. H. O

New Orleans, ia.

PRICE TIVENTY-FIE; CNTS FOR S'ALF EVE

MRS. C. VOGEL,
RETAIL DEAN I RE

IN

GROCERIES, DRY GOODS,

HATS, SHOES,

W•NES. LIQUooR. &A. &C.
COVINGTON. LA.

F. Losset,

Blacksmith & Wheelright,

-Will do all sorts of work in -

WOOD und IRON. at short notice

a-.i on accommodating terms.

('ovcr•oO.c LA.

New Tannery.
SIam now prepared to supply tbe pub-lie with all kinds of leather, best quality,

of my own manufacture, at prices thatdefy competition.

Harness Leather,

Bridle Leather,

Sole and

Upper Leather.
Cal at the Taaaey, in Co' sadexa•i•se my Motok. before mauling anyou

orders to the city.

i.I will give latber in enheays for

apl7? L ROfl W .

JOHN TE
Black~nith &

Covingtoi i-
WAGONS, CARRY

BUGG

And all kinds of Vchieb
on hand, for isale cheap tIo
stock will be taken ini
aLboe arrticle.

Farina lb '
Situated seven and

Covington. It cambips
hind; seven scraes fa
tion. One good bi
50530 feet. A ealtlh
neighborhood. Apply

Farmn .o

169 Acres of
WITH OR W

THIRTY ACRE

;Call and examine
r abundant Fruit

Splendid Reaideaoa
the yard. Out
that are needed jin
small Sagar Mii.

The plaee is O.W
eight miles and a

Apply to

and lead.a, u..z
ri


