WEEKLY CHAMPION.

PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY.

A. E. FAY, Proprietor

AUTUNMN.

Benutiful summer lll; Iﬂnm with its rowes;
Allits biright flowers have faded sway:
Autiingn las some and uew boauty fdiscloses.

Kol sensin brings Joy to gludden aur way.

T'hio trees are bodocked with light green
dark brown, e
Minglod aud shaded with crimson and gehl;
Thie wilil winds neo chasing the thistie's white
down,
T'he boauty of autumn can nuver be tald,

Autunn is hore and tha voapers ore plying
Thoir sicklos in fiolds of ripe waving gralu;
“I'ho bright hued lenves on the treos are fast

aving,
Thie frost with ite DlHLE sweops ovir the
i,

Y s, niitirnn haa ootoe, Dt seon it will leave

s,
The crloket's shirlll tane b hoshied in the
night:
Fill 4018 Fathier Tioe,” whe will never de-
celvy us,
Brdvg autunn again, the  fret aml the
Ttigh,

1lie harvest i gathered nmil autumn sorene,

With tall: nnked trees and finlds brown and
binres

i walting for wintr ta close up the soene,
With it dey vold tovch and Koon frosty alr

Life's sutiwn will eome. mpl with it the

reapnT,
At ms, with the soamativ, we'pie  jossing

W e summer 8 Dlowms: wish fuirost of
ﬂll\\l‘h.
Char motils pave & way Lo that leauteons
L
Ilidbpes wie slind! Hive T ibs swoet-scottiod bowerm,
And dwell -with  wur friemds in w bright
angel Lad,

A RIG BITE.

Mawvmn gave our Nellie s apple,
Sa nund, and b, wnd red;

1t swanied, «besbilo 11-\L“I-_\' wee Nedlle,
To alinoat eolipse her il

Meuide lior young Nedidie was standing
And Nedidie haves .||\j;|l1|, | #1T
Al Nellip,” siid Neddie, *i
A Lite of youir apple ak, do!™

¢ Brothoe

Dienr Nellle beld out the big apple;
Ned opened biswouth very wids

So wihds that the sturtled red .l{-].]ﬂ
Could aluost huve gone Toside!

Aand oli! what o bite e gave I8!
Tln-al»l-f" lovked sumall; | declurs;

When Ned gave it baek to his wister,
Leaving thut big bite thers,

Poie Nelllo Jooked frighbened & momens,
Then a thought winde her face grow Lrighs,
*Here, N, you can tike the l]r]n!t'
I'd rather have the bite!™

T —CTE—
MRE TATUM'S PLAN.

GAre vou going to huve soine new
carpiets,  Mrs. Tatum?" asked plamp
little Mrs, Wells, as she met her old
fricod in an apholstery establishinent.

sty one.  1've been making a pur-
chinse of w little home, sinee [ saw yon,™
suid  Mrs. Tatam, “and 1 find my par-
lor carpet won't fie,”’

o lndesd ! Waell, T am g::lcl yon have
Longht o place ot lust,'" suid Mrs,
Wiells,

oSomm I, 1 was real disappointed
when we fuiled to secnre the Weldon
phace, lnst spring. "

“The story about a tlaw in the title
was corroct then 27

by, ves. Tom found it oont by
mwere accident, just as 1 was abont clos-
ing the purchase.  OF gourse we didn't
witat it, then, s we've gone on renting
ull snmer,”

SHave vou seonreld a pleasant oose,
this time ?" nsked Mes, Wells

#Very ploasant, wo think.™

SWhere ik t?"

NG, B Oak sttt

Oh, Muarthn Tatwn! 1 hope dot!
Digir, hiaw  funny !’ A Mury Walls
beam en Dingehy

“Why, what Jdo vou kaow alout 12"
urkod Mow, Tatum, qoickly

NG B4 Ok street = where we livd
lust yeur.”

Bo vou dild! 1 remiember now! 1
culled on yon fhere, and that was whint
made the house soen w0 fumilinr when
I looked  over it Is there anvthing
wrong, Mary ?

sNot with the house, o oo, 1= a
very comfortable, handy dwolling, goad
woter, wonnlshed, l'l'ulll', well ventilated
and alll 16 wausn't the house drove ws
BWHY \'»

“Well, what was it, Mary?*"

bt was the next door neighbor, Mrs.
tiordon. 1 dare say she lives there yel
for llu-_\' own the i-rupl‘rl_\'. und wouldn't
be likely to leave it

Yes, Gordon s the me on the
nest door-plate, e i the vormer
homse. "

“Yes Well, i onot given to possip
Martha, but T conldnt @and her! And
that is why | gob nwuy.”

ty. 1 really feel almost ashamed to tell
vou ull this, M. Tatum, but if yon go
there to live, you'll find the half hasn't
been told!"”

“l'm very glad you have told me,

Mary. 1 shall know now, what ground
to meet Mrs. Gordon on, and [ think 1
shall be able to manage her.”

1l should like to know how! It's
more than | eonld do I'm sure!”
langhed Mrs, Wells,

“Oh, Ul not tell vou my plan now,
But if it proves a success Pl Jet you
know, Come and see me in two or
three weeks, and we'll compare notes."

sAll right, 'l give vou threo
woeoks. "

o] shall sottle her in that time, 1
think. Now come and help me select
my carpet.”’

The two ludies wore soon deeply en-
gaged over the merits of ingrain, Bros-
sole und Willons, amd the beanty of
vavious colors and figures which the
obliging clerk displayed to the best ad-
vantige.

After a while a selectior. wis mnde,
and the friends left the store.

Mra. Tutum took ajptrect earto hor new
o, and ns shie rode dewn, her mind
wus husy planning & means of getiing
rid of her obnoxious neighbor,

ol think that will do it she swid,
tor herself, as she opened  the neat gte,
and went round to the side door, where
the vory sitting=room was already ar-
rungod.

She had seon Mrs. Gordon at the
pamp on her own side of the fence, al-
ready, @ tall, sundy-haived woman with
pule blue eves, o sharp nose and a
slovenly dress, and hegrd Lier scolding
i i loud key at hor three or fonr satuly-
haired children,

Sl il not dmpeess  Mrs. Tatum at

all as a pleasant woman, even without |

Mre. Wells’ report, and being  tor-
mented with her was entirely ont of the
lllll'hﬂull.

o1 pever will stand what Marcy id,
and that's the end of it!" she said.

gBhe bl been settled several days be-
fore Mrs, Gordon enme over to make a
eall.

Sl poppend in, then, by the hack
door, just as Tom, Mrs. Tatom's son
bad finished his supper and gone out.

sllow dve do?"  she  said. ol
pose you don’t know ane? My npime's
Gordon, 1 thonght 1'd jest run ing
neighborly like, and see how you like it
hure?”

“Nary much, %o far, thank you,"”
said Men, Tatum.  <Will you walk into
the sitting-romn, Mrs. Gordon 2

w0y no ! said the visitor, helping
herself to a chair, Il jest st down
here a minute.  Go o right on with your

work, 1 didn't come in bere 1o hinder.

Pon’t keep no girl, do ye?"

“No, 1 don't nevd one when 1T am |

well,”" said Mrs. Tatum.  “There are
only two of us."’

“That young feller s your son, |
riscckon 2

“Yes, madam.”

“Youdon't doyour washing, do von?"’
pursueid the visitor.

“No, madam.  Nor my ironing, and
{ hire part of my sewing done, and do
the rest mysell. 1 nmoa widow, forty-
six vears old, wnd my son is twenty-two,
We have booght this house, paid cash
for it, and intend to keep it. I8 there
anvthing else you wonkd like to know,
Mra, Gordon ™" asked  Mres, Tatinn,
u:m]l_\'

The womun looked s little axtonished,
and gnsEwered

v, ne, 1 never was o land to nsk
questions, like some fulks. 1 thonght
I'd come in, jest a minute, and got ac-
quainted,  You like to be neighborly, 1
suppose, Mre, Tatom "

<Cortuinly with neighbors of the right
kind,” answered Mrs, Tutam.,

“Yes, that's what 1 say.”  wsuid
Mrs, Gordon, o Well T nust go home,
1 jost run in, sorter easy like, Do come
over, Mrs. Tatum ?"’

“Thank you," rveplied Mrs. Tatun,
without aceepting the invitation, or ask-
ing the “neighbordy™ ladr to ropeat her
own eall.

o1 vou want any little thing, Jdon’t
hesitate 1o serd over! 1 do bulieve in
neighbors being aceomnmdatin®,” said
Mrs. Gordon, rising to go, ' Tlaint got
aedquuinted muoch, vot, with Ogk strent's
folks, hpve yo?"

SN said Mrs. Tutim

ol Mlowed not. Well, gorne of el
o, and  some won't! UL mon over to-
wiorrow and il you o lintle abont Tem,
Now | omnst really get home,  Gowd-
tight, and do besociable, Mes. Tutum !

cbpomul=night,”  was all the answer
Ve, Tatum made.  She anghed a lit-
e, jolly langh alter Mres. Gordon was
gone. Al sl might lye Tanglied
agding had she known that, in spite of
hor hurey, that lady, before she went
hotne, took ocearion to ron across the
strevt and el another  neighbor that
Mrs, Tatum was  the gquecrest woiin
shiee evor ddidd s ™
Next day little Jalhinny Gordon came

Bt what i the tionble?  Conie,
oW Mary, o not o gossip either, still
I want to know nall about this.  Fore I
wirned i foresarmed, vl know. " |

b ean tell vou, but 1 don’t see what |
god it will do now, us vou have really
tukon the housge,  In the flest ploace sl |
i the worst horrower you ever suw, |
Of coarse 1 like 1o ho as neighlborly aun!i
kind us any one, but yon know that
kind of thing can  be made a t--rri-]
ble noisanee, and she does ask for the
st absued thing=! 1 don’t think 1
ever bad o new  pair of shoes o anews
bonnet that she dhidn't send i for the|
Brst wepr."

Sl hope you were nod silly enongh to
let her have it sadd Mres. Tatmn.

Sometitaes 1 did, boeause if T dido’t
she wonld el sueh terrible  tales!
She'll Kive von the hwllal’_\‘ of every-
body in the nelghborgoud, before you
lwve known ber an honr, Al then,
the things she bormows either neve
vome  home at all, or come utterly
ruined ! Groceries and things of Ihsﬂl

sart never dome buek, and my hasband
said it was oo expensivedo live by her,
And unothier thing, whenever we had
vompany, she never failed to come for
something, so we soon found out it was
werely an excuse (o satisfy her curiosi-

ovne g sagd

M wanted to horey admwin’ o ton
and  three eges, an’ sho’d send ‘em
home when she got some,

Mra. Taium gave the things, amd
warked  the items down on a paper,
tacked hy the kitchen window,

Encouraged by this success, Johuny
vame back in the evening, and saiil :

oMup waE  goin® o weetin®,  and
wittitedd to borry Mis" Tatum's Sunday
elonk ™

“Toll hor 1 never lond @ second thing
until the first i returnsd,  You have
not bronght the oges and the tea, yet,
I will mark it off the paper as soon ns
vonr o, calinly observed Mres, Tatum.,

Johinny departed.  Presently in came
Mes. Glordon, bringing the cggs and the
ten, looking red in the fnee,

dlere’s  vour things!" she said.
“That fool of a Loy of mine says you
murk everything that's borrowed down
anca paper, but 1 don't believe it!™

8o for vourselt," said Mres. Tatom,
warking out with her pencil  the two
Hems from the paper she had tacked
npe s the best way to keep things
syunee, and avoid tronble, yon koow "
thie coolly adided.

“Well, 1 never!" ejaculated Mmi.
Gordon. Bhe bounced out without ask-

-

ing for the cloak, and Mrs. Tatwn
hoped she was vid of her jor good,

don fseemed to have forgotten ber re-
sentwent, and sent Johnny over for the
clothes line.

It was given and marked down on the
paper.  DBut in the evening Johnny
brought it back.
| sReratel it off your measly uld paper,
now saye he.  FPap savs il ma sends
lu\'a.er here for another thing, he'll lick
Cher.™

“Your mother is waleome o every-
thing she returns  in goowd order,
Johony," said Mes. Tatum, “‘except
my clothes, and those 1 nevor lond."”

tMu says  she wouldn’t be seen in
your old dads ! suid Johnny, retiring.

Mrs. Tatum smiled, and felt pretty
sire hier wardeobe wonld be undisturbed
—g il Was,

Curious specimens of hunanity puss

But, in three or four days, M Gor | pefore the police bibumals, A suun

named Amourette, just teied at Tonrs
for vagrancy, is a type of what the heg-
gar of the futare may be expocted to be
under the system of obligatory instroe-
tion and cheap newspapers,  The Judge
before whom he was brought was ovi-
dently in doubit whether the follow was
not indulging in a little chinflf at his
worship's expense,  Mmonretie, when
|:-hur|z\\-l with begeing, protested against
suchoan impntition, and expressel Lis
horror of bogzars.,  Asked why he did
not get Bomwe regalae emplovment, he
snid, “H I returned (o Parig 1 should
no doult find some one o give me oe-
capation. 1 formerly worked in the fur
trade, and T fintter wysell with consid-
erable suecess, The moment is, besides,

Several days passsd, and then gome
!cnll--rs came.  They had hardly gone,
[ when in popped Mes. Gordon, without
the cercmony of knocking.

|0 thonghit T saw the Howards and
Mra. Newly come in hore, a0 wliile agn,™
she remirkod.

Yo did,"" said Mes. Tatum.

SWell, if 1 was you, 1 wouldn't have
mueh to do with them Howards," sal
Mrs. Gordon,

[ vndeed?  Thow
sided Mrs. Tatum.

SO, yest Bat they do say all's not

right there.  And, if you'll believe it,
t Mr. Neely just goes und goes there! At
[all hours, too! And bis poor wife at
home, all glone!  What he goes for, 1
can’t say, hut—

ool will ask them, waen 1 return the
Feall,'” said Mrs, Tatam,
| vAsk ‘em?”  And Mrs. Gordon

looked astonished and nneondortable.
“Why, vertainly, 1 shall tell them
lell you bave said, and no doubt they
ean explain Mr. Neely's visits.

| oMrs, Tatum, you surely won't re-
| peat what T say ?*

o] surely will!  OFf conrse you won't
say what is not trone, and if it i# true,
you ean't object to my speaking of it. |
nlways tell one neighbor what another
says of another,™

“Well, I never did see such a womn-
an!" eried Mrs. Gordon. 11 just let
you alone, heredfter."

She bounced up, and oot she went,
and this time Mrs. Tatum felt snre she
would not repeat her visit.

She did not.  When Mrs. Wells came
to make her call, Mrs. Tatum told her
that her plan for getting rid of a trouble-
some neighbor had entirely sneceeded,
tor Mrs. Gordon did not even speak to
| her on the streot,

T S e— T ——pe——

sevin pleasant,™

Thronghout the West Highlands, a
cwonnd from aostag's hom is believed to
‘be very dangerous, It is ditficult to
care, and often causes extreme debility
and bad health.,  Gamekeepers, forest-
ers und  their assistunts dread it ex-
tremely, and say that a dog which  re-
ceives such a wound usually dies (rom
gangrene or mortifieation sore, however
slight it may Lave seemed at fiest. I
he recovers, the result is almost equally
| unsatisfactory @ the dog becomes para-
Ivtic in the wounded lmb or epileptic;
ar if he has been a wise and intelligent
creature, he now  becomes  perfectly
stupid,  The suthor of “Nether Loch-
{aber'” was personally acquainted with a
| ine-lovking young man, an  assistant
! forester, who, in helping to take a dead
| steer off & hill-pony’s back, was  acei-
Ial-'ntully wounded  in the leg by one
!..r the tines, Ile did pot think much
{of the wound at the time. It was an
ngly, ragged gash, but not deop, and
he had more than once hwd muach
| more serions wounds which had healed
at once quite  easily ‘hy the first in-
tention,” as the doctors suy.  This
wound  from  the dead  stag's  lorn
[ would not, however, heul, none of the
sulves or olntment or  healing medica-
ments of the glen had the least effeet
upon it It always hecame the longer
the worse, amd when Mr, Stewart saw
the young man he was on hig way to
liill‘lﬂpnw to see if the skill of the doe-
tors there conld counternet the dive ef-
feet of the stag's horn-—[Chambers’s
Jonrnal.

L Rl
JEWS OF WAZAN MOROCCO.

Our presence cansed grest excitemont,
the people pressing round onr little cuv-
aleade, und those who eould not get
pear running on whead and taking up o
good position where we were likely to
pass.  Our guard were 80 violent in

that 1 was glad when they turned down

digmonnt, showed us through a low
door into o succession of open  patios,
round which the houses of the Jews wen
hnilt,  Generally the melha, or quarter
where they live, is far dirtier than any
other part of town; here it was the re-
verse, and the well-to=do appearance of
the grown-up people, and  pretty laugh-
ing fuces of the childeen, show that in
Wazan, at all events the ancient race
not enbject to persecuation. , Some of
them conld speak @ few words of Span:
s, and the inmates of several houses
into which we looked saluted us with
“Buenos dine, senores.” 1 have al
ways noviced how glud the Jews in
Moroeeo are to see one, and partioulariy
i Fez and Mequinez, after having Leon
srawled at by the true believers a= we
rode along with our guard, it has been
& relief to turn in to the melha and 1w
greeted by the smiles and welcome of
these persecuted Israelites. It is most
difficult to form any correct  estimate of
the population of a Moorish town.
Wazan, 1 shonld say, was certuinly
under 10,000, of which the Jews num.
her probahly ahout 600.—[ Blackwood's
Magazine.

—eep

“Why," asked a hoary sage, as he
viewed one of our high-collared young
men sailing about the Forelgn Fxhibi-
tion with a much-beplumed damsel dar-
ing business honrs, “why is the present
generation of young men like vinegar?"
And the listening multitude canght the
whispered amswer: “Verily, because
it loseth strength when removed from
the ‘mother.” "

their efforts to clear a passage for ns, |

4 narrow court, and motioning us 1

n fuvorable one. We are at the ap-
prowch of the winter season, which is
essentinlly the period when the fur trade
is most prosperans,  Everyhody  now
wedrk firs, and fur is an article of dress
| thit suits every one, from the leader of
fusliion o the concierge’s dunghter, It
is brne thiat there s o great ditference in
the prives.  =Some furs cost £1,000, and
others are within reach of the pnrse of
the mechanic's wife, and may be had
for of.  The trule i an excellent one.””

The dudge +Then why do you not get
ecmployment in it?"  The prisvner,
““Monsicur le President, I have plonty
of good will, but we cannot always re-
alize our withes,  Such as you see me.
I have a horror of begears.”  The
Judge, < But you do nothing bat beg
L yoursell.”  The prisoner.  «Yes; but

that is purely acvidental. I was saying
l“:\'ﬂl’)'

that 1 nuve a horror of beggars,
man thut has not a trade is o beggar;
and I do not hesitate to say a beggar of
the worst kind.  Thut is my opinion,
and I make no secretof it.”  The Judge
huving usked him if he had nothing
| more to say in his defense, he continued,
eGentlemen, France is under the em-
i|-irv of institntions which seem to he
pregular sl suseeptible of | stability,
| Serions incidents have recently ocenrred,
pand appear to nee to be destined o fols
low u progressive conrse, which can not
fail to produce the happiest results, 1
have heard that from a well informed
person,”  The Judge: 1 do not see
what excuse that is for you. You are
charged with begeing, and this is not
your first offense.” The prisoner,
“That is very true (with 4 how); thenl
must ask  for the indolgence of the
Wourt.”  He was semtenced 1o six
monthe” imprisomment.,

AN HEROIC EDITOR.

After euch fuilure of an Aretic sxpe-
dition, there urises a cheap, pusillani-
mous ery fo put a stop to the expendi-
ture of life and money for an  object
which is “of no possible practical use.”
That is it.  This  practical’” age can see
nothing but a <'practical” nse: and the
Spractival” use I8 the lowest of all.
Whale vil, with a protit. of ten cents g
gullon, I8 “practical.,”  For that it is
worth while to wreek ships or sacrifiee
life.  Nobody guestions that.  We send
our fleets every yeur for that ten cenls
and we-nips amd wreekages on glacier
coasts are well paid for with that wen
cents,  Pot when it coes o sometling
80 nuch less substantial a8 knowledge,
mere knowledge with no dime  in dis
Lanud, then arvises the wail of the mock
philunthropists that life ix being sgori-
ficed for nothing.  As if knowledge were
nothing,  Why, knowledge is almost the
only something there is.  Beside it sil-
ver is #illy vanity.  Balanee the two,
whale oil versus  knowledge ! Thank
Giodd Bt Bins ot vet come to this  that
money is regarded with us as the only
profit under the sun. There are thon-
sunds of heroie souls among us who have
not time to mke money, because they
have greater things to da; thousads
who might think it a wiste of value to
sperifive life for money, but who wonld
pontr out blood like water for an idea, a
sentiment, an aspiration, for knowledge,
for Gesd.  We still reverenee the herie,
aned who thinks of muking a bhero of our
milliongires? 1t ix oot they  whose
Lcharaeter enriches oir conntry, hat the
thinkers, the searchers, the workere for
the troe and good. These are platitoiles ;
| but we have to say them again when we
see mespectable journals crving oot
:Ipui‘:ui the <folly™ of Aretie explorn-
tions  The North Pole has gt o be
Ivnnqllt'r:'!l. We =hall never be satistiod
Luntil we know e secrets,  The nations
P are luying siege to it in steady  advioes,
Amerien has its part o do, and mast do
Lit.  Hluman life is cheags, i not worth
talking ahont when therve is ihis knowl-
edee to be sought  and  giined,  Whe
will valunteer next ?—N. Y. Independ-
ent.

- Pa————
0'CONNELL'S LOVE-MAKING.
O'Connell gives us & glimpee of the
Lsupreme moment of happiness in the
Hove-romanee  of his lfe. 1 never,"”

Bl he says, proposed tarriage o any

worn, bat one—my Mary, | said to
her.  cAre von engaged, Miss O'Con-
|m-l|'." She  answered, 1 am not.’
“Then,” sid 1, swill yon engage vour-
seli to me? <l will,” was her reply.
And 1 gaid T would devote my life to
‘ make ber happy.  She deserved that 1
| should ; she gave me thirty-four yvears
of the purest happiness that man ever
enjoyed.”

The lovers were privately married on
the 23d of June, 1802, in Dane strect,
Dublin, at the lodgings of Mr. Jumoes
Connor, the lady’s brother-in-law. The
bride wax the daughter of a physician
in Tarlee, who was indeed skillful in
his profession, but not sufficiently rich
to give u marringe portion with his
dapghter, This it wus which ecansed o
resentment in O'Connell’s family when
they came to know of the marriage, for
t was kept secret for peveral months.

———— e

In a recent murder trinl in Florvida o
single réd hair found in blood spots or
the handkerchiel of the accused formed
un important link in the testimony which
m'l: iI;in conviction. The victim had

EVERYEBODY

———QOUGHT TO KNOW THAT——

D.L. SAMMIS & GO.,

Commission Merchants

New Mexico,

——Are the Loading Wholesals Denlers in——

FLOUR, HAY,

Grain, Apples, Potatoes, Butter,
BEggs, Fruits, Vegetables
and Produce generally.

Of Albuquerque, -

They will receive Ten Car Loads of Ohoice Colorado Potatoes this month.
Also several Oars of Apples.

They ars Agents for the

“PRIDE OF DENVER”

And several other popular brands of Flour

ALSO—
General Agents for the Btna and Miami Powder Companies,

They fill orders for all deseriptions of merchaudise st luwest warket rates

Send for their “Price Current” snd give them a trial order

D. L. Sammis & Co,,

- Neww Mexico.

Aldbucguorcguo, - -

Rosenwald Bros,

DEALENRS  INew——

DRY GOODS,

Ladies' and Gents' Furnishing Goods,
Boots and Shoes, Hats and Caps,

Carpets and Oil Cloths, Trunks, Valises, ete.

Albuguerqgque, IN. M.

Orders by mail will be promptly attended to.

e e e — -

WHITSON & NICHOLS,
TEMPLE OF MUSIC

And Sewing Machine Agencoy.

Kffll iy stk Webiber, Diecker Bron,, Holwnn, aiud other makes; Mason X Hamlin Wasteru
Cotthge snd other Urgans.  Sheet Music and Musieal lnstmonents of every dewerip
thon.  Domestio, Royal, St. John, Home and other inskes of wachines:

Noedlws, Oils and wvery part of all kinds of Sewing Machines,

PIANOS TUNED, ORGANS AND SEWING MACHINES REPAIRED

OUN SHORT NOTICE.
Railroacd Avenue, - Albuguerdcue, IN. M.

JAFFA BROS,,
Wholesale Grocers,

Albuquerque, N. M.

Send for Our Grocery FPrice Dnist.
We feel warranted in saying we ean save you fnlly ten per cent.
on your purchases.

— —— ———— - -

E, D, BULLOCE. T. E. SEWELL.

Bullock & Sewell,

(New Mexico Book and News Company.)

Booksellers and Stationers,

= DEALERS IN-

MUSIO AND MUSICAL INSTRUMERTS, WALL PAPER, WINDOW SHADES,

Picture Frames, Presentation Goods, et

Albuguergue, - - Nevwvwr
Wholesale,.ooou.oo.... .. Retall

To buy cbesp, buy of us.
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