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TKN days* IN MASSACHUSETTS.

Wayne County, N. Y., September 0.
Since last ■writing to you from this place. 1 

have made a ten days' trip to the “ Old Bay 
State” to visit friends a t East Lexington, 
and to see Boston. This, which would have 
been a serious undertaking some years 
since, is now no more trouble than to go 
from Carrollton to Canal street.

Starting on a bright Friday afternoon, I 
took the sleeping car at Palmyra, steamed 
away from the setting aim. amid the charm
ing scenery of Western New 1 ork. and. on 
awakening next morning, found myself 
near Springfield, in Massachusetts, and sur
rounded by scenery still more beautiful than 
that I had left behind. The road ran 
through an enchanting valley; and close be
side it danced a slender stream, glittering 
in the rays of the rising sun. Ever and 
anon the shy creature would dart away and 
hide herself in the woods, but only to return 
again and brighten with her smiles the toil
some path of her rude companion. He, like 
a steady, sensible fellow, went straight on 
about his business, indifferent apparently 
to the frequent absences and speedy returns 
of his lively spouse, but at heart delighting 
in her presence.

Thus they journeyed on together, like 
manjtanother couple, each the complement 
of the other; he doing the hard work, with
out which life could not bo maintained: she 
brightening it with the beauty, without 
which it could hardly be endured.

On each side of the road, nearer or more 
remote, were lofty hills, some rising into al
most mountainous grandeur, their sides cov
ered with verdure, aud broken here and 
there into picturesque roughness by huge 
masses of protruding rocks. Through this 
beautiful scenery, over-arched by as blue a 
sky as ever shone upon Italy or Louisiana. 
Stnd surrounded by as balmy an atmosphere.
I passed, exhilerated with pleasure, aud 
quite surprised that so many of my fellow- 
passengers should be stolidly devoting 
themselves to the perusal of their news
papers and books.

When the cars reached Boston, I found at 
the depot the gentleman whose family I had 
came to visit; and there being barely time 
to catch the train for East Lexington, we 
whirled through Boston with only a passing 
glance at its thronged streets and stately 
rows of bnildings. An hour later, at East 
Lexington, I stepped, for the first time, with 
a thrill of patriotic pride, upon the historic 
soil of New England. Here, along the 
very road upon which we were now saun
tering, had once thronged the roused yeo. 
manry of revolutionary times, eager to 
meet and drive back the scornful foe. aud 
quite unconscious that in following the sim
ple dictates of enlightened self-iuterest they 
were earning for themselves undying fame. 
East Lexington, in fact, is only a prolonga
tion of that village which has given its 
name to the most memorable skirmish 
on record, and shares in the same 
historical recollections. Some of its most 
influential families at the present time are 
descendants of those who led the heroes of 
that eventful day. In point of beauty, it 
is not excelled by any of the irregular, pic
turesque, elm-shaded villages that environ 
Boston, and that is saying much. Among 
other points of interest it boasts possession 
of an eminence proudly called “The Moun
tain,” from which may be seen a charming 
view, most beautiful at sunset, of well-cul
tivated fields, and rustling woods, aud ele
gant villa-like farmhouses, and lovely vil
lages, from each one of which the Heaven- 
pointing spires of more than one church in
dicate the aspirations of its inhabitants.

Just here may be noted the fact that, iu 
this part of the country, the people seem 
divided chiefly into ‘‘liberal Christians" and 
Korn an Catholics; that form of Christianity 
which arrogates the title “Evangelical" be
ing in a hopeless minority.

The next day after my arrival being Sun
day, we rode to Arlington, a village, three 
miles distant, to the Cuiversalist Church, 
where we listened to a very able discourse 
from tke Kev. W. T.’Stowe. of New Orleans, 
■who is spending his vacation in this place. 
Passing along the high road, I enjoyed the 
beauty of the country even more than on 
viewing it from the car windows or the 
mountain top. The extreme neatness of 
that portion of the farms bordering on tin- 
road was a striking feature, and to me au 
entirely new one.

In other places it is always the distant 
view that charms. Here it is also that im
mediately on your right and left the whole 
country is a perfect garden iu which noth
ing unsightly appears, but only what is ele
gant and beautiful; while the many wind
ings of the roads, and the rolling, hilly na
ture of the country, furnish constant sur
prises; ever new pictures spread out for the 
enjoyment of the beholder.

The worship of nature and of “ nature's 
God” to which “ the Sabbath " had been de
voted, was fallowed the next day by a visit 
to Boston; godly, wicked, bustling Boston: 
the “ cradle of liberty,’’ the home of pro
gress, from whose busy fingers and teeming 
brains the whole conntry is supplied with 
“ notions” 'and with ideas, whose multi
farious population represents every degree 
of human culture from the lamest preju
dice to the loftiest liberality.

The most prominent building in Boston 
is the State House, its dome being two hun
dred and thirty feet above the level ol' the 
soa. I t  is of pure, white marble, and iu 
point of elegance and grandeur is a temple 
worthy of the assembled wisdom of Massa
chusetts. The view from the dome is said 
to be surpassed only by that from Bunker 
Hill Monument. We reserved ourselves for 
the latter. One of the most interesting 
buildings in the city to me was the little, old, 
grey church in which Channiu preached 
in the early days of his ministry. M here 
such a spirit once presided is still holy 
ground.

The first public edifice I visited was the 
Athena-um. Here are collected more than 
three hundred paintings, of various degrees 
of merit, aud statuary enough to keep the 
cheeks of unsophisticated maideuliness suf
fused with continual blushes. Neither my
self nor my companions making pretensions 
to connoiSscnrsliip, we strolled around at 
random, pausing with untutored admiration 
before such pictures as we admired, without 
regard to the name or fame of the artist. 
On the staircase,, leading up to the gallery, 
were two k*gc paintings which attracted 
my 6peeial attention. The first was “The 
Angel appearing - to the Shepherds,” by T. 
Cole, ft was not necessary to seek informa
tion from the catalogue to ascertain the 
subject of this picture; for any one who had 
ever read Luke must have recognized the 
scene at a glance. The hazy, golden halo 
which surrounded the person ot the angel 
seemed a fitting boundary between the two 
worlds. One almost hoped, in looking 
a t it, that » breeze from the other 
side might partially disperse it, and 
aftord a glimpse of| the heavenly coun
try beyond. The second was “The Arch

angel binding Satan,” after Guido, in 
which the figures were of life size. 
A more glorious figure than that 

Kof the archangel, with its attitude 
'tudo of earthly triumph, and its counte
nance of unearthly beauty, surely never be
fore gleamed from canvas or grew from mar
ble. It seemed to combine the merits of 
both sculpture and painting, so distinctly 
did the rounded limbs stand out from the 
background: so brilliantly did tlie gleaming 
colors of the face, “ severe in youthful 
beauty,” resemble those of frcsli young life. 
To describe with any degree of accuracy a 
tithe of the finest paintings in the gallery 
would swell this letter out of all proportion, 
aud some of the most important of them are 
ajyeady known to your readers through en
gravings, if not otherwise—as tiie “Depart
ure of the Pilgrims from Deft-llaven”—a 
masterpiece—and the “Christian Martyrs,” 
before which I stood transfixed with admi- 
rutio'ii for I know not bow long. Another 
painting which held me captive, though it 
represented neither youth, nor beauty, nor 
any exalted passion or sublime emotion, was 
the “Penitence of St. Peter.” Nay, I will 
take bueka part of that: such penitence as 
that face expresses is sublime. The ardent, 
impressionable, sensitive character of the 
Prince of the Apostles appears speakingly 
in those almost quivering nostrils, in those 
streaming, upturned, anguished-filled eyes. 
Another picture, on winch I gazed with in
tense though unsatisfied interest, was the 
portrait of John Brown—unsatisfied, for 
alas.' it was only a “portrait,” a stiff thing, 
taken in cold 'blood; not a picture of the 
man as he must have looked when his highly 
wrought nature was exalted to indignation 
by the contemplation of hL> own private 
wrongs, and that public wrong which his 
influence undoubtedly helped to hasten to 
its end.

Not satiated with paintings, we went 
from the Athena-um to see “The Emerald 
Pool " a scene among the White Mountains 
of New Hampshire, by Bierstadt. This 
picture is inferior iu grandeur to the “Yose- 
mite Valley" (at least in my opinion), but 
still it represents a scene of sylvan beauty 
from which it is difficult to tear oneself 
away.

It is an autumn scene: and so natural 
look the red and yellow maple leaves, float 
iug on the surface of the water, that one 
almost expects to see others flutter off the 
trees to join them. Tlie water iu the fore
ground is well named a ••i>ool.” It is still, 
and greenish, aud sombre. It seems as if in 
its solemn depths, sloping suddenly from 
the shallow brink, might lurk some treach
erous Undine, beguiling many an unthink
ing youth to a tragic doom, while the gay 
conspiring woods looked on and clapped 
their Lauds in the sunlight

From the darkencued room where the 
genius ot painting had thus inflamed 
inv imagination to the poetic point 
we passed into the glaring crowded 
streets again; and, leaving the com
mon and the public gardens for a future 
oecasiou, visited tlie public library. The 
announcement, “Open to All.” conspicuous
ly displayed outside the entrance, gave me 
a thrill of delight, which was intensified by 
meeting in the hall, as we entered, a bare
footed. poorly-dressed boy, walking slowly 
and stumblingly along, with his eyes buried 
in a book which ho bold open in his hand. 
“Open to all"—that splendid library witli 
its thousands of volumes (I do not know
how many, as figures are not my forte.) and 
its maps.‘and pictures, aud busts, aud news
papers. and periodicals; and, above all, its 
influence for study and self improvement. 
How 1 wish we had such a library, so con
ducted, in New Orleans!

The library occupies two largo rooms, in 
the lower of which were many persons, 
among them several boys, poring over books. 
The stairs leading up to the second room 
were lined with fine French colored en
gravings, copies of the masters, upon which 
1 had to look notwithstanding the picto
rial feast I had already enjoyed. The up
per room is galleried, as in most public 
libraries, and the walls arc lined with books. 
The splendid library of Theodore Parker, 
willed by him to this institution, fills one 
side of the gallery. It was a munificent 
legacy.

We finished thisiiist effort to “do Boston" 
by dining at the Parker House, a splendid 
hotel kept in the restaurant style, aud fre
quented by the daily visitors to Boston from 
the neighboring towns aud villages, as well 
as by the citizens themselves. Here may 
Ik- obtained any desired kind of meal, from 
the simplest to a repast that would satisfy a 
sybarite. We were four at table, and were 
all prepared to enjoy Parker's best; the 
stay-at-homes, as well as the sight-seers.

Having spent one day amid the tumult of 
civilization, we resolved to devote the next 
to the quiet enjoyment of Nature. There 
are in tiie neighborhood of Boston and 
Lexington several beautiful sheets of water, 
which go by the unpretending name of 
“Ponds.” I call them "lakes." Foremost 
among these for size and natural beauty is 
Walden, consecrated by the residence on its 
shores of the hermit-poet. Thoreau, and 
made famous by bis book. Alas ! for Wal
den. Its beauty and its tame have 
been the cause of its degradation—but of 
this hereafter. Almost as beautiful, though 
not so large, is Lincoln Pond, which has the 
immense advantage of still enjoying its 
sylvan privacy. To it we repaired this 
lovely August morning, a small, almost a 
family party, in high spirits, with well 
filled baskets, a few books (a weakness of 
one of our number), and no lack of that 
sweet companionship without which such 
au excursion is incomplete—I mean, of 
course, that of children. The road to Lin
coln Pond is one of the most beautiful 
whore all are so. part of it being directly 
through a sprucc-seented wood, bordered 
by fairy ferns, shaded by gaily tinted 
maples, aud enlivened bv occasional 
glimpses, through unexpected openings, of 
distant hills an^irehards. The weather 
was delightful.y»nd all nature seemed “ in 
a holiday inoed.' In just such a wood I
can imagine^ue sportive Rosalind conduct
ing her playft'. yet serious courtship, while 
the enamored Orlando, ignorant of her 
charming identity, ran about like a simple
ton, carving her name on -  every tree."

After leaving the wood we came upon a 
small eSnntry graveyard, the most remark
able tomb of which is a plain marble shaft, 
standing close to the roadside, and inscribed 
with these words only :

Polly J ones,
Died August «9. ISIS.

Ageb 59.
Who was Pollv Jones, and who erected 

this tomb in her honor ! What was her his
tory ! Was she maid, wife or widow ! “How- 
lived, how loved, how died she That she 
had been loved, the affectionate, diminutive 
span of her tomb-stone certified : for what 
woman but a loveable one was ever called

Polly ?” That she was unmarried, we all
■,-unicd, though why we should. I hardly 

know. After much talk on the subject, and 
many surmises, we rested iu the belie! that 
“ Polly Jones ” must have been one of those 
rosy, jolly, loveable old maids, whose kind, 
smiling eyes and ready, helpful hands shed 
grace and poetry on the unwedded state, 
and lead the uuprovided-l'orjdtuiiscls of her 
acquaintance to exclaim with partial sin
cerity: “ 1 would not mind being ail old 
maid', if l could be like Polly Jones."

Lincoln Pond is a lovely lakelet, of irreg
ular form, almost embosomed in wooded 
bills. On one side the ground is so gradual 
as to seem nearly level, anil the woods are 
clear of under-brush, forming a perfect 
grove. Here we pitched our tents; and 
here, iu a cool, shady place, the fair crea
ture (1 can not call bar wholly a spirit), who 
ministered to om- material wants, spread a 
delicious repast. It w-as very prosaic, per
haps, to enjoy it as we did; but the ride had 
been long, and the air was gracing: and, 
somehow, human nature, even in tin- most 
romantic spot, is more disposed to enjov the 
beauties of the outward world, when the 
inward man is at ease. Aud so, as we col
lected. some after a surreptitious swim, 
aud some after a stroll with the children! 
arouud that well-spread table-cloth, we par
took plentifully and gayly—saying grace in 
our hearts. Then followed resting, reading, 
singing and smoking: and then a row on thu- 
sparkling bosom of the pond. Here, 1 
might expatiate more fully on the beauties 
of the spot; might paint in glow ing colors 
its verduic- shadowed border of tlie 
lake, anil make known the secret 
charms of its enchanted isle, whose peb
bly shore none but the most adventurous 
feet have ever trod; whose tangled depths 
none but the most daring have ever pene
trated. But 1 remember the fate of Wal
den, and forbear. Ungrateful indeed would 
it Ik?, iu return for the pleasure bestowed 
upon us by this secluded lake, to bare its 
beauties to the curious gaze of the unap
preciative crowd of common picnicers. 
No; long may it remain in its present

charmed obscurity, known only to a fa
vored few.

The next day was devoted to rest and 
writing, home, but was not unnote-worthy, 
nevertheless; for it furnished me a new 
experience. I saw a real Gypse.y; and, for 
the first time in my life had my fortune torn, 
that fortune, which, according to the com
mon view, has been so long made. That she 
was a gipsey, appeared plainly in her large 
dark eyes, her wilil, weather-roughened 
beauty, and, above all. iu the red kerchiel 
oil her head, aud the gaudy gracefulness of 
her drapery. True, my unimaginative 
friend declared that she was only 
a Canadian; but I maintain 
that she was a genuine Gypsy. Did she not 
read my palm (afid my thee, too, for that 
matter), aud talk wisely about my planet, 
and tell me ever so many true tilings about 
the past, and promise- me—no matter what— 
for the future ? She certainly must have 
been a Gypsy: although she niadc some 
funny mistakes as to the domestic condition 
of certain members of the party, giving to a 
gay bachelor, who was present, making a 
morning call, the ownership ot tlie tail- 
matron of the mansion aud her three beauti
ful children, aud promising to tlie divested 
husband awl father a speedy union to the 
“girl of his choice.” This last prophecy 
was. however, given gratis, as au induce
ment to have the whole of his fort une told, 
which he persistently declined. The 
woman had undoubtedly been asking ques
tions in the neighborhood, aud had got 
things “mixed up.”

That evening, in that quiet New England 
village, I enjoyed a musical treat which 
would not have been unworthy of the 
choicest musical coterie of New Orleans. 
Two clear melodious, highly cultivated 
female voices, blended and contrasted iu 
one of those thrilling duets which touch the 
heart, while afiordmg an almost sensual 
pleasure to the car; a pleasure comparable 
to that enjoyed by tlie palate in drinking 
some deliciously, exkiieratiug beverage. 
True, I understood not a word, for the 
language was Italian, but then, I find it by 
no means necessary to understand the words 
of a piece iu order to relish fine music. The 
imagination supplies words of its own. 
anil sometimes better ones than those of the 
rliymsters who make it their business.

In tlie town of Belmont, near Boston, is 
au elegant mansion and estate called 
“ Cushing's,” after a former owner. It is a 
lordly domain, and is thrown open to the 
inspection of visitors with lordly liberality 
—a privilege of which we availed ourselves 
the day after the Gypsy’s visit.

The house ami grounds reminded me of 
descriptions I have read of the country seals 
of the English nobility, with its porter's 
lodge: its magnificent lawn, shaded here 
and there by stately elms and oaks, and 
ornamented by statuary and fountains; its 
elaborate garden, glowing with parterres of 
the choicest flowers; Jits hot-houses, fra
grant with fruit of paradisiacal lusciousness; 
its conservatory, filled with plants of tropi
cal luxuriance* and fairy-like beauty ; its 
hedges, shutting out the turmoil of the 
common work-day world, aud shutting in au 
Eden; its arbors, where the most timid 
love would feel encouraged to tell its witch
ing tale; above all its park, the very real
ization of the parks we have dreamed of. 
Every charm of nature and every resource 
of art seem united to make this chosen spot 
a heaven upon earth ; aud yet tî e house is 
closed, and the owners of this paradise are 
absent. Can they be seeking elsewhere 
that great desideratum of so many of the 
over-wealthy—pastime; can ill health have 
driven them from tills fair abode, or merely 
love of change ! But this is gossip.

From “ Cushing's" we rode to Mount 
Auburn, a cemetery, 6o beautiful that it 
must be quite a pleasure to be buried there, 
if it is ever a pleasure to be buried at all. 
Here we saw many elegant tombs and many- 
touching inscriptions, but nothing that in
terested me as much as that simple shaft in 
the county grave-yard, which marks the 
resting place of “ Roily Jout-s.”

In passing to, or from, Mount Auburn, (I 
forget which), we traversed Cambridge, and 
saw “ Harvard,” the alma mater whose 
bounteous breast Las fed the minds of 
so many of our most distinguished men. 
Not yet satiated with sight-seeing, aud 
desirous to avail ourselves of the favorable 
weather, which still remained bright aud 
balmy, we started early next morning for 
Walden Pond, intending to go by the way 
of the Concord road, that we might see Em
erson's house. But fortune had something 
in store for us better than we bad laid out 
for ourselves, for we not only saw Emer
son's bouse, but Emerson himself, and not 
only saw him. but heard him speak. It was 
in thiswise: Having passed the residence 
of the philosopher, with a strong though se
cret desire ou my part, to enter and intrude 
upon his privaev, repressed by the consid
eration that to be beset by mediocrity (this 
refers to myself only) is one of the greatest 
taxes on eminence, and by a natural aver
sion to increasing that tax. we were return
ing Jjy another road, which we thought was 
that to Walden Pond. Not being certain, 
however, we were discussing the matter, 
our eyes still fixed ou the house, when the 
great man himself made his appearance, 
crossing a field that led to the high road.

“I'll speak to him, and give you a chance 
to get a good look at him.” exclaimed our 
impulsive escort. And before we could ob
ject. he called out. to the surprise and con
fusion of his wife and myself, “Mr. Emer
son. can you tell uie which is the way to 
Walden Pond 1”

A slight increase of color spread over the 
placid face of the philosopher, as looking at 
us with a smile, he replied:

“You have the first turning to the right, 
on this road."

As he spoke I looked at him earnestly, 
perhaps too much so for politeness; but, if 
a titiie of the admiration I felt was express
ed in my countenance, lie must be a very 
philosophic philosopher to be altogether in
different to such homage. In person. Mr. 
Emerson is tall and somewhat angular, 
with an easy and dignified, but not alto
gether upright carriage. His face is long 
and rather narrow iu the lower p art: 
his eyes large and bright; his nose 
long anil prominent, his complexion 
rather fresh, and his smile benevolent. His 
forehead could not bo seen, being covered 
by his hat. His voice was very melodious.

He was evidently amused at’our mana-u- 
vre; lor. on looking back out of the small 
pane of glass iu the carriage, one of us saw 
him still smiling.

We, ladies, wt re, quite shocked at our es
cort's having addressed Mr. Emerson by 
name, instead of speaking to him as a stran
ger, but were soon reassured by the sugges
tion that we should be simply taken for 
members of the spiritual convention, or pic
nic-, assembled at Walden Pond, and so dis
missed from the philosopher's mind.

Following his directions, and laughing 
over our adverture, we soon reached Wal
den ; but. ab ! how changed from the ro
mantic wildness on which the poet so fondly 
dwells. A huge rough shed, filled with 
coarse benches, and devoted to coarse pleas
ures, was the first object that offended the 
eye; still further shocked to dwell upon 
drinking booths, bath-houses, fancy boats, 
and a motley crowd of ordinary pleasure- 
seekers. Oh ! if tlio shade of 'iiiiu whose 
eloquent eulogies have attracted to this 
once lovely lake the footsteps of the profane 
multitude who desecrate its shores, c-oiilil 
see it thus, how grievously would he lament 
his indiscreet praises, aud that fatal facility 
of description which gave to an ;e words the 
vividness of painting.

But this letter is stretching to an uncon
scionable length, so that 1 must close it 
without doing justice to my second visit to 
Boston, when I heard tlie grand organ, vis
ited the public gardens, and ascended the 
two hundred and ninety-three steps of the 
Bunker Ilill Monument, to be amply repaid 
for the toil by the view of the city, the 
harbor, and the surrounding country. I 
must also omit a description of my ride to 
Lynn, during which my admiration was up 
to high-water mark all the time, and of a 
visit to Nautasket beach, as well as our pil
grimage to the birth place of Theodore 
Parker.

Myjourney back to this place was unevent
ful, but not destitute of amusement, for there 
was a fair refined looking lady seated next 
me in the drawing room car, who kept me 
in a state of open-eyed admiration for the 
whole clay by her wonderful achievements 
iu the way of eatiug delicacies and residing 
novels. Before she had been two hours 
aboard, she had disposed of six cream-cakes, 
as many peaches, and a plats of grapes. 
She then gobbled the remaining hall' of a 
paper covered novel, aud sighed because 
she could not find in the peddler's collection 
anything that she had not read. He retired, 
and presently returned with about twenty 
new novels, fresh from the press.

“I’ve read them all,” said.she, mournfully;

“Haven’t you anything now!” The man 
left, and came back with as many more; 
but still nothing new to the novel-reading 
gourmand; so, after consoling herself with 
some cold chicken, pears, ice cream, lemon
ade and sponge cake, she bought two books 
that she had already read, to gorge her 
iniud with. She was* going to a watoreure 
establishment for the benefit of her health.

PROPOSED AMENDMENTS

TO THE
t

The mistakes of a Night.
Tlie Pittsburg Dispatch tells this inci

dent, which would make the plot of a 
comedy:

Several mornings since a romantic- double 
mistake occurred at the Cincinnati. Hamil
ton and Dayton Railroad depot, §u rhe ar
rival of the* 6:30 Detroit train. An old gen
tleman—in fact, two old gentlemen—were 
at the depot with their carriage, anxiously- 
awaiting the arrival of friends. The train, 
which was promptly on time, came dashing 
into the depot, and the nice looking old 
gentlemen, doubtless representatives of a 
Targe rent roll and divers bonds, as their 
appearance betokened, hurried to the sleep
ing car aud promptly stepped in.
' The first of the twain walked briskly 

along until he caught sight of a very pre
possessing young lady, apparently ala at 
fourteen years of age, whose eyes sparkled, 
anil whose face was radiant with -smiles, 
apd then going toward her, bent over aud
inquired is she “Cousin---- .'* The young
miss, not waiting to hear the sentence fin
ished. put a pair of lovely arms around his 
neck, and then the youthful lips mounted a 
hasty kiss ou his check that caused a very 
perceptible fluttering beneath the old gent's 
linen vest that indexed itself with smiling 
efootion on his face.

“ Why, surely, uncle, don't you know 
me?" came from between the rosy lips after 
the echo of the kiss had died away and the 
youthful anus released him.

•• Well, I thought it was you. but was not 
certain. But come let's to the carriage; 
breakfast is already prepared, in anticipa
tion of your being hungry after a tedious 
night's l-ide.” And then Spring and Winter, 
figuratively speaking, passed out, and the 
two. stepping into the i arriage, were driven 
a few squares, to a stately stone-front man
sion bespeaking a life of ease and luxury to 
those who dwelt under its roof. Entering 
the dwelling, the young lady was shown to 
her apartments, with a request to come into 
the breakfast room as soon as she was ready. 
A few minutes sufficed for the washing of 
her hands and face and the arranging of her 
disordered toilet, and then youthful feet 
came pattering down stairs anil into the 
breakfast room.

“ Why. wb-.-re is'aunt ?" were the first 
words of the little beauty.

“ Ob, she is not up yet,'’ replied the stately 
old gentleman, wlio was all eagerness to be 
at his chocolate and paper.

“ Well, then, uncle, 1 will take the head 
of the table.’’

And down she sat at the head, and en
tered at once upon the duties of the table. 
So delighted was the old gent with her as 
the breakfast proceeded that he forgot all 
about ills pap*-r and the war i:i Europe, and 
never once thought to glance at the stock 
market reports. In the midst of this pleas
ant state of affairs the. aunt made ii-.-r ap
pearance. and was taken aback with sur
prise at what sin* saw.

“Why. whom have you breakfasting with 
you?" exclaimed she. looking with exceeding 
interest at the young miss.

“Why. you have not forgotten Cousin 
Nellie!" says the pater fmnilias.

“Cousin Nellie!"echoed botn the aunt and 
tlie astonished miss.

“Why. that's not Cousin Nellie."
“Why. no." responded the little cousin. 

“I am Coii-in Lucy. Why, if I didn’t think 
you were Uncle Charles." and here Cousin 
Lucy broke down, and a tear dropped from 
her eye at the sudden disappointment she 
had experienced.

At this state of the scene old gentleman 
No. 1. whom we left at the depot, entered 
the house, bringing with him the cousin 
they expected, and after a ln-arty laugh on 
the part of the old gray-beards, they all sat 
down to the table at the request of the aunt, 
aud amid the most lively remarks and 
hearty laughter, at the mistakes at the 
train, completed a breakfast that we will 
guarantee will not soon.be forgotten by 
them. It appears That old gentleman No.

had fallen iu a similar mistake, but before 
arriving at home, which was in the western 
part of the city, he discovered his error in 
conversing with th-> fair voting occupant of 
the carriage, and learning the name of the 
person that she had expected to meet at the 
depot, and who turned out To he an ac
quaintance of his. he drove to the house iu 
question just in time to add to the interest 
of the surprising denouement.

T iie New Actress Marie Seebacii.—'The 
actress, whose reputation in Germany is uni
versal. will appear at the French Theatre in 
New York about the middle of this month 
in the part of Gretcheu, in “Faust." Until 
recently Madame Seebach has been compar
atively unknown in this country. She will 
appear only in the highest class of dramatic 
productions, but particularly iu those of 
Goethe and Schiller. M.idatue Seebaeli 
comes originally from the Baltic provinces 
of Russia. She wa» bom in Riga m lS.tr, 
anil is of a theatrical family, no others of 
whom, however, have obtained much pro
minence in their profession. Her mother 
died when she was a child, and the young 
Marie was educated by her father lor the 
operatic stage. Her voice not proving such 
as to insure success in this line of art, the 
ambitious girl turned her attention to the 
drama, ami after passing through various 
phases of theatrical life—beginning iu the 
rather humble line of singing chambermaid 
—she finally attained a position beyond ail 
her hopes. Nuremburg. Cassel, Hamburg, 
Hanover and Vienna are the cities in which 
tin* greater portion of her artistic lit’** lias 
been passed, but as a "star” she has per
formed iu nearly every large town of Ger
many. ________

Our readers will remember that some time 
ago extravagant stories were told about tin- 
curative properties of some wells recently 
opened near Eaton Rapids. Michigan. There 
was. of course, a good ileal of exaggeration 
about the first accounts, but a correspondent 
of tlie New York Times, who lias recently 
visited them, says that a great deal that 
was claimed for them is true. The waters 
are undoubtedly magnetic, and have caused 
some remarkable cures in chronic cases. 
Professor Winchell, of Ann Arbor, and at 
one time connected with tiie Kentucky Uni
versity. lias examined them, and read a 
paper about them before the American 
Assoeiatiou at Troy. A great many persons 
are flocking to Eaton Rapids from all parts 
of the country, and it is said to have been 
ascertained that the waters do not lose, their 
magnetic properties by transportation, anil 
a company is forming to ship them over the 
country. We may expect before long to 
have “bottled lightning" for sale in u’i our 
drug stores and drinking saloons.

Don Piatt thus does up a cleric.:’ guest at 
Saratoga : " Look at that huge animal at 
tlie next table. He is a clergyman of dis-
tinrtiou. who is hi•re to benefit his health,
nt'tcr tire ;iirdtious labor.-, ol' his jparish. He
weighs two linnilt■i d and fifty, ;f a. pound.
See how t’u>■ oily li.\-h pleats and folds under
hi- double thin, aiid. Lord help us, see him
eat! He is to the profane heie as the holy
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hog. from the way be travels trom soup to 
dessert. He exhausts ihe bill of fare, and 
the very waiters grin and wink to hear him 
talk about his ill-health. He married a/ich 
widow, has a heavy salary from his congre
gation. and is here with tlie l,est rooms in 
this hotel, puffing around through this whirl
ing sea of sinful folly like a porpoise in a 
roiling sea."

The Iberia Banner reports as follows:
Having occasion to visit some of the peo

ple in Fansae Point, a few days ago. wo, 
made it our business to examine the crops, 
as far as time ana opportunity would per
mit. We are sorry to say that the pros
pects. in some instances, were not so bright 
as when we last visited this neighborhood. 
We refer particularly to the cotton crop. 
The frequent showers of rain wo have hud 
seem to have injured it some, ft was not so 
large as we expected to find it, nor were 
the bolls so numerous. Tlie corn crop was 
looking well, aud the cane was excellent. 
Preparations were being made for taking off 
the croji. while, the utmost srtisfaotion was 
expressed, so far as the anticipated yield is 
concerned. We think the farmers next year 
will give their attention, almost exclusivelv, 
to the cane crop, while King Cotton will die 
from sheer neglect.

“Waiter, this bit of turbot is not as good 
as that you gave us last week.” Waiter— 
“ Beg pardon, sir, it’s off the very same fish.”

[No. 21.
JOINT RESULUION proposing an amend

ment to the constitution of the State.
Section 1. Be it resolved by the Senate 

and House of Representatives of the State 
of Louisiana in General Assembly convened, 
two-tliirds of the members elected to each 
House agreeing thereto, That at tlie general 
election next ensuing the passage of this 
resolution, the following amendment to the 
constitution of the State shall be submitted 
to the people of this State, and if a majority 
of the voters at said election shall approve 
and ratify such amendment, the same shall 
become a part of the constitution, to wit:

Article —. No person who. at any time, 
may have been a collector of taxes, whether 
State, parish or municipal, or who may have 
been otherwise intrusted with public 
money, shall be eligible to the General As
sembly or to any office of profit or trust 
under the State government, until he shall 
have obtained a discharge tor the amount 
of such collections and for all public moneys 
with which he mav have been intrusted.

(Signed) 'MORTIMER CARR, 
Speaker of the House of Representatives.

(Signed) OSCAR J. DUNN,
Lieutenant Governor and President of the 

Senate.
Approved February 16. IS70 

(Signed) 11.* C. WARMOTH.
Governor of the State of Louisiana.

A true copy:
Geo. E" Boveb,

Secretary of State.

— r>«. s*5.
JOINT RESOLUTION proposing to amend 

the Constitution of the State.
Section 1. Be it resolved by tie* Senate 

and House of Representatives of the Stare 
of Louisiana in General Assembly convened. 
That at the general election next ensuing 
the passage of this resolution, the following 
article shall be proposed to the qualified 
electors of the State as au amendment to 
the constitution of the State, which, when 
approved and ratified by a majority of the 
voters at said election, shall become a part 
of the constitution, iu the place of the arti
cle numbered ninety-nine.

Sue. "-!. Be it further resolved, etc.. That 
said article shall be in words aud terms as 
follows, to wit:

No person shall hold nay office, or shall 
be permitted to vote at any election, or to 
act as a jnror. who. in due course of law, 
shall have been convicted of treason, per
jury. forgery, bribery or other crime punish
able by imprisonment in the Penitentiary, 
or wlio shali be under interdiction.

Sec. 3. Be it further resolved, etc.. That 
the tickets of all persons voting upon this 
proposed amendment shall have written or 
printed thereon the words. “For the 
amendment of the ninety-ninth article oi 
the constitution;" or. "Against the amend
ment of the ninety-ninth article of the con
stitution:" and the returning officers shall 
make returns of the votes thereon in the 
same manner as is prescribed by law for re
turns of election, anil the Secretary of State 
shall promulgate the result by publication 
three several times in the official ioumal.

Ami if a majority of the votes cast at said 
election shall be. “For the amendment of 
the ninety-ninth article of tlie constitution." 
then the article numbered ninety-nine, and 
reading as follows:

“Article 99. The following persons shall be 
prohibited from voting or holding any office: 
All persons who shall have been convicted 
of treason, perjury, forgt ry. bribery or 
other crime punishable in the Penitentiary, 
and persons under interdiction. All persons 
who are estopped from claiming the right of 
suffrage, by abjuring their allegiance to the 
United States government, or by notoriously 
levying war against it. or adhering to its 
enemies, giving them aid or comfort, but 
who have not expatriated themselves, nor 
have been convicted of any of the crimes 
mentioned in the first paragraph of this 
article, are hereby restored to the said right, 
except the following: Those who held office; 
civil or military, for one year or more under 
the organization styleed ‘the Confederate 
States of America ;*’ those who registered 
themselves as enemies of the United States, 
those who acted as leaders of guerrilla 
bands during the late rebellion; those who. in 
the advocacy of treason, wrote or published 
newspaper articles or preached sermons dur
ing the late rebellion, and those who voted 
for and signed au ordinance of secession, 
in any State. No person included in these 
exceptions shall either vote or hold office 
until lie shall have relieved himselt by vol
untarily writing and signing a certificate 
setting forth that he acknowledges the late 
rebellion to have been morally anil politi
cally wrong, and that he regrets any aid 
and comfort he may have given it: and he 
shall file the certificate in the office of the 
Secretary of State, and it shall be published 
in the official journal: provided, that no per
son who.prior to the first of January.eighteen 
hundred and sixty-eight, favored the exe
cution of the law's of the United States, 
popularly known as the reconstruction acts 
of Congress, and openlf and actively assisted 
the loyal men of the State in their efforts to 
restore Louisiana to her position in the 
Union, shall bo held to be included among 
those herein excepted. Registrars of 
voters shall take the oath of any such per
son as prima facie evidence ol the fact that 
he is entitled to the benefit ot this 
proviso.” shall be stricken from the 
constitution, and be null and void, and tlie. 
article herein above set forth and proposed 
as an amendment, shall be a part ql the 
constitution, anil shall be published in all 
official copies of tlie same, in place of the 
article ninety-nine, so stricken out and de
clared null and void.

(Signed) MORTIMER CARR.
Speaker of the House of Representatives.

(Signed) OSCAR J. DUNN,
Lieutenant Governor and President of the 

Senate.
Approved February 19. 1R70.

(Signed) H. C. YYAKMOxrl,
Governor of the State of Louisiana.

A true copy:
Geo. E. Bovee,

Secretary of State.

[No. 11.
JOINT RESOLUTION Submitting an 

Amendment to the Constitution of the 
State, to the effect that Article Fifty of 
the Constitution shall be abrogated and 
stricken out.
Section 1. P.e it resolved by the Senate 

and House of Sepresentatives of the State 
of Louisiana in General Assembly convened, 
two-thirds of the members elected to each 
House agreeing thereto, that at the general 
election for mein tiers to the General Assent: 
blv, which will take place in November, 
eighteen hundred and seventy, an amend
ment to the constitution of the State shall 
be submitted to tiie qualified electors of the 
State for their ratification or rejection, in 
the words following :

“ Article fifty of the constitution, which 
reads as follows: ‘Tlie Governor shall be. 
inelligible for the succeeding four years 
after the expiration of the time for which lie 
shall have been elected,’ shall be abrogated 
and stricken out of the constitution ot the 
State.”
Sec. 2. Be it further resolved, etc., That 

at the said general election the said pro
posed amendment to the constitution of the 
State shall be submitted to the qualified 
voters of the State for their ratification or 
rejection, in the manner following, to wit: 
Each voter shall have printed or written on 
a ticket the words “Abrogate and str icken 
out article fifty of tlie constitution,” or the 
words “Retain article fifty of the constitu
tion.” Upon the closing of the polls the 
tickets shall be counted, the returns made, 
and the result declared in the manner and 
form of returning the elections for State 
officers, prescribed Dy the general laws rela
tive to elections. .

Sec. 3. Be it further resolved, etc., That

this joint resolution shall take effect from 
and after its passage.

(Signed) MORTIMER CARR,
Speaker of the House of Representatives. 

(Signed) OSCAR J. DUNN,
Lieutenant Governor and President of the 

Senate.
Approved March 16,1870.

(Signed) H. C. WARMOTH,
Governor of the State of Louisiana. 

A true copy:
Geo. E. Bovee,

Secretary of State.

FNo. 12.
JOINT RESOLUTION Proposing an 

Amendment to the Constitution of the 
State of Louisiana.
Be it resolved by the Senate and House ol 

Representatives of the State of Louisiana, 
in General Assembly convened, two-thirds 
of tlie members elected to each House 
agreeing thereto, That the following amend
ment to tho constitution of the State ol 
Louisiana shall be submitted to the people 
of the State, at the next general election for 
representatives of the. General Assembly, 
and if approved and ratified by a majority 
of the voters at said election, tlie same shall 
become a part of the constitution.

Article —, That prior to the first davfof 
January, one thousand eight hundred aud 
ninety, the debt of the State shall not be so 
increased as to exceed twenty-five millions 
of dollars.

(Signed) MORTIMER CARR,
Speaker of the House of Representatives, 

(Signed) OSCAR J. DUNN,
Lieutenant Governor and President of the 

Senate.
Approved March 16, 1870.

(Signed) H. C. WARMOTH,
Governor of the State of Louisiana. 

A true copy:
George "E. Bovee,

Secretary of State. 
aultno7
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EDUCATIONAL.

YLVESTER LA RNED INSTITUTE.
Tliia institution, established by the Presbyterian 

Churches of the city of New Orleans, tor the 
thorough and systematic education of young ladies, 
will commence its first session on the THIRD MON* 
DAY of September proximo, in the Lecture R001113 
of the First Presbyterian Church, opposite Lafay
ette square.

The course of instruction will extend through 
four years, and, in add t ion to the branches usually 
taught in advanced high schools and female col
leges. will embrace, i;i the third and fourth ^ears. 
lectures upon Mental and Moral Science, the phi
losophy of History aud kindred subjects connected 
witli the studies of those years, by Presbyterian 
clergymen of this city, who have volunteered their 
sendees for this olgecl

Diplomas will be conferred at the completion of 
the course, but certificates will be given at the 
close of each scholastic year to those who have sat
isfactorily finished tlie studies prescribed for that 
year.

Scholars, if found qualified will lie admitted to 
advanced classes, aud young ladies, not otherwise 
connected w:tli the institution, will be admitted 
to the lectures of the third and fourth years.

Tlie school is not designed to be sectarian, but 
has l>een founded upon the broad principle tliat 
moral culture is as essential as the highest mental 
development to a complete education.

The principal of the Institute, William O. Rogers. 
Esq., (fate Sujierintendent of the New Orleans city 
schools), will be aided by Mrs. Joseph 8. Pagaud, as 
Vice Principal, ami by competent and experienced 
Professors aud Teachers, w ho have been selected 
for the various departments of study.

Circulars, stating tuition rates, with other de
tails, can lie obtained at the principal Bookstores, 
or from any of the follow ing named gentlemen, 
who constitute the Board of Directors:

Rev. B. M. PALM KB, D. D., LL. D.. President.
Kev. H. M. SMITH. I). D.
Rev. THOMAS R. MARKHAM.
Rev. A. R. DICKSON.
Rev. WILLIAM FL1MN.
JOSEPH S. PAGAl'D, Esq.
HENRY G1NDKK. Esq.. Secretary.
WILLIAM O. ROGERS, Executive Officer.
New Orleans. August 15, 1870._________se4 1m

J^OUISIANA .STATE UNIVERSITY, 

(NAME CHANGED FROM LOUISIANA STATB
SEMINARY),

BATON ROUGE, LOUISIANA,* 
Founded and Supported by the State 

of Louisiana,

NINTH SESSION,
Now in progress, will ciose last Wednesday in Jane, 
1370. The oext session will begin first Monday in 
September next, and will continue ten months.

ACADEMIC BOARD
Consists of a full corps of able instructors in all 
branches of Literature and Science usually taught 
u the best colleges and universities.

COURSE OF STUDY
Embraces a Preparatory and Academic Department, 
including a Literary, Scientific aud Optional Course, 
a Special School of Civil Engineering, aud a Com
mercial School.

LIBRARY, APPARATUS AND CABINETS,
Well selected and valuable. Tlie Geological and 
Mineralogical Cabinets, etc., the largest and most 
complete in tlie South, embracing tlie extensive col
lections of the late Colonel Wailes, of Mississippi, 
and the Cabinets of tlie Topographical, Geological 
aud Botanical Survey of Louisiana.

ADMISSION
Granted to Cadets not under fifteen years of age. 
who know Arithmetic, English Graumiai and Geog
raphy.

EXPENSES
Of every land, except clothing, for ten months, 
$350; $200 payable i:i advance, balance February 1, 
or by accepted draft, at eight per cent.; for ninety 
days. Payments may be made through the Canal 
or Citizens* Bank.

1 Cadets received at any time during the session, 
and charged from date of entrance.

DISCIPLINE,
Military, with daily drill. A battery of four guns 
will ati’ord facilities for instruction in artillery. 
Uniform of Cadets—Cadet-grey cloth, to be had at 
the Institution at a cost of twenty-five dollars per 
suit.

tor further information, address
D. F. BOYD, Superintendent.

Baton Rouge, Louisiana.
Mat 1, 1870.

Office of the University in New Orleans, at Swar- 
brick A Co.’s, 59 Camp street.

* Until the rebuilding of the College edifice, lately 
destroyed bv tire, near Alexandria, the Institution 
is temporarily located at Baton Rouge, in the Deaf 
and Dumb Asylum. Location very healthy, and ac
commodations ample for a lar«ie number of Cadets. 
Numlier this session one hundred and seventy.

inyl7 ly___________________ _

BANKS AND BANKING.
JklCHARD C. BOND,

(T. F. Fishbr),
STOCK AND NOTE BROKER,

162...............Common Street................102.
jnii lv ________ _

^ T . c iia r i .e s  loan  o f f ic e .
13...............St. Charles Street................13

ST . I,. I> E S T E 7. .
SUCCESSOR OF A. MAKCHAKD.

Money loaned on furniture, ctothius, jewelry, 
diumoud-s, etc. a!>2 ly

HOTELS AND RESTAURANTS
^j.KAND ISI.E HOTEL,

GULF SHORE, LOUISIANA.
Thia Hotel was opened on June 4, 1370. Its surf 

bathing, salt, breezy atniosphhere and abundance 
of flab and oysters, need no fulsome praises. Sloops 
and yachts aro kept always ready for tisbing and 
pleasure parlies. The Colonel D. S. Cage wiii run 
ou TUESDAYS and SATURDAYS, leaving Harvey’s 
Canal at eight o’clock A. M.

Terms—$3 per day; *13 per week; $60 per 
month. Childeru and servants half price.

Address Glass Box IfiJl, Postoffice, New Orleans.
For further particulars apply to Edward Duclaux 

No. 77 Carondelet street, second floor.
je2S 2m___________ B. MARGOT. Proprietor.

CAZAKAC RESTAURANT,
io
16................... Royal Street....................16

BY SPA RICIO.
The beet of everything in the market, and pure 

Wi.es and Liquors, at down town prices. Table 
service elegant. Waiters polite and attentive. 

je5 ______________

MISCELLANEOUS.

our Splendid Steam. Ginnery are Cotton 
Seed Oil Work*. We intend to fuminh BAeka to ve- 
spouHibie merchants free of cost, for the transporta
tion of seed cotton to market, and gin for the seed
alone.

We intend to make it the interest of planters 
having Gins to ship in the seed in the picking sea
son, and to those having no Qt&s, we can show a neb 
saving of at least $8 to $10 per hale when ,rinned 
bv us.

Bagging and Tie* at quotation prices; yield on. 
surpassed anywhere.

Vt e use Du BoisSt Co., and B. Carver k Co’s Qtas. 
Refer to all merchants of good standing in tho

city.
8EKLTB k  TAYLOR,

44 Carondelet street.
Factory come* of Front and Notre Dame streets,

New Orleans.
OIL, OIL CAKE and HULLS for sale at lowest; 

prices. ________________sel 9m
^JROiHWELL HOUSE,

“EQUAL PUBLIC PRIVILEGES.”
BT

DR. R. I. CROMWELL,
271.......... CUSTOMHOUSE STREET.......... 271

Corner of Vtllere street, New Orleans.
Board and Lodging by the Dny or Week. Respon

sible tor all parcels, moneys, baggage, etc., left in 
my charge. Strangers taken to the cheapest stores. 

au.H) ly
fJIO THE MANUFACTURERS

BUBZiraiSS MEIV

OP NEW ORLEANS.

C H R O M O L IT H O G R A P H IN G
POK

Businetm Curds and Circulars,

Show Cnrds and Labels,

Exceedingly Cheap|
BRKTT, FAIRCHILD k CO.,

No llfi Fulton street, New York. 
Having one of the most complete Lithographic,, 

establishments iu the Union, are prepared to get np 
to order, with the least jiossihle delay, all dcscrip-l 
tions of the following work: Drv Goods Labels, toe 
domestic or imported fabrics; Illustrations tor Man
ufacturers’ Catalogues; Show Carflu, of every de
sign; Perfumers’, Liquor and Druggists’ Labels. 
They also have constantly in stock a large assort
ment of the above goods.
Government Work—Government Work.

We are also prepared to Engrave and Print, at 
the shortest notice, and ou the most reasonable 
terms every description of 

BONDS, WITH COUPONS ATTACHED; SCRIP, 
BANK DRAFTS, CHECKS, etc. 

au24 3mTuWel;Sa

'TITKE’S HOUSE
“ A ASD

LAGER BEER SALOON,
(Late Cotton Plant)

Corner C n ro n d e le t and Lafayette Streets.
Choicest Wines. Liquors and Cigars, always ou 

hand, as also the very beat Western Lager Beer.
’ MICHAEL SCANLAN.

n. B.—LUNCH served every day from eleven to 
twelve o’clock. jy8 ly

NNOTICE TO COAL. DEALERS.
The public is hereby notified that I have removed 

my COAL YARD from No. 30 Dauphine street to No. 
98 Conti, between Bourbon aud Dauphine streets, 
where all orders will be taken aa usual aud properly 
attended to, and alkti at office No. 184 Gravier etreet, 
opposite tlie St. Charles Hotel. 

au4 lm eod______________J. M. PETERSON.

g O O F I N G  T I L E .
Cliristen’s Patent Rooting Tile, manufactured at j 

the corner of Levee and Upper Line streets. New l 
Orleans, is offered to the public as the safest, foolestj 
and cheapest rooting, and can be put on by aajr 
person, as it requires no nails or cement. I

Tlie public are invited to examine sample# al 
office of Green 6l Elder, No. 21 Commercial pbKte] 
and to visit the factory. au7 lm

U I L D I N O P A P E S .
This is a hard, compact paper, like 

ordinary hook cover, aud is saturated with 
1 tar aud used on the outside of frame bnildj 
iugs under the clapboards, also under shir 
gles aud floors, to keep out damp and eok_ 
It is also used on the inside, not saturated! 

I instead of Plastering, and makes a 
I and cheap walL It costs only from *3 to <3 
I (according to size) to cover houses on th 
' outside. Samples aud descriptive circu' 
seat free.

Address, Rock River Paper Companv, Chicago,
Or. K. C. PALMER k CO.,

93, 95, 97 Camp street, New Orleans, 
mhS General Agents for the Southern Statea|

J^OVER STAMPIN'G COMPANY.
BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS, 

Manufacturers and Wholesale Dealers in every 
description of Stamped Tin Goods, Tinners’ Hard
ware, French Tinned Iron Wares, Japanned and. 
Enameled Wares. lee Cream Freezers, Stove Shovels, 
Waiters, Foundry Supplies. Tinners’ Toolk and Ma
chines, Coal Hods, Stove Polish, Black Lead, Rivets. 
Kars, ete.
riGIE • F. I’.” FAMILY FAVORITE

SEWING MACHINE.

TIIE IMPROVED “ WEED”

HAS NO SUPERIOR FOR FAMILY US

l! won the highest medal awarded to Amel 
family sewing machines at the Paris Expoeitil 
1367, also, at the American Institute, New , 
City, in September, 1869. and the gold medal 
Maryland Institute, in October, 1869. over all ] 
petitors.
Office and Salesroom 197 Cnnnl Sl^

NEW ORLEANS, LOUISIANA.

■yyILHAM  DAUPHIN,

IMPORTER. JOBBER AND MANUFACTfl 

-̂ er—

Milliners, Fancy and Straw Goods. ArtlS 

llcinl Flowers, Wreaths, etc..

No. 130 Casai. Strrbt.

NSW ARRIVALS WEEKLY. nail ly

Succession of Alexander J union ville—
No. 3J,9««.

Second district court for the parish
of Orleans.—Notice is htveb.v given to the credit

ors of this estate, aud to ad other persons herein 
interested, to show cause within ten days from the 
present notification, if any they have or can. why 
the account presented by Gustave JumonviUe, 
administrator of this estate should not be homolo
gated and approved, and the funds distributed in 
accordance therewith.

By order of the Court:
wU 1» *3 M. 0. TSACT, Clerk.

■y y  AN AT A................................... W ANITA

CELEBRATED

G U A C O  B IT T E R S .

THE WANATA GUACO BITTER LS A GOOD 
TONIC and STOMACHIC, composed entheiy of the 
vegetable substance of Gnaco.

Being very agreeable to the taste, can be Like 
by the most delicate persons. It rids the system j 
all impurity and promotes health and vigor.

This celebrated Bitter is a preservative i 
Cholera, and a cure for Dyspepsia, Chronic 
Nervous Debility, Diarrhea, Weakness of the 1 
and oil diseases proceeding from the Live| 
Stomach or the Bowels.

Tliis Bitter can he taken either with a httlel 
and water, in Anisette, or any other spirits, ol 
pare. A small glass of it, taken before af 
sharpens the appetite and facilitates digestiol 

For sale by J. LLADO, Ageut|
Druggist, comer Chartres and Du 

anl3 6m ___________ ________

rito  SAVE LABOR 
X AND

INSURE LARGE CROPS,
Use Stem’s RAW BONE SUPBR-PHOSPHAI 

FINK GROUND BONK, the great Fer 
LOUIS STERN k BROTHERS, rnanufacfl 
office No. 6 Chartres street, New Orleans, 
ana. Bone Black of all grades constantly < 

no3 ly

w E WOULD ADVISE ALL
Who purchase COTTON or SUGAR to 

weighed on one of 
FAIRBANKS’ BEAMS, 

Which is the standard of tlie State of Lonii 
to be purchased at the Southern Depot

D i l D D I  V'lfd

an27 2:n
FAIRBANKS i  CO..

No 5.1 Camp street. 
W. B BOWMAN. Agent

JjCONOJIY THE ROAD TO WEALTH.(
HAVE YOUR OLD CLOTHES CLEANED AND THlj 

WILL LAST ANOTHER SEASON,
BT

J. J O L Y ,
T A ILO R  AND SCOUREl 

514 ..................Camp Street..........
(Near the Magazine Market.)

Snitrt of every deacriptkm made to order.J 
ao26 ly

500....... 50*........30*....
HOME WASHERS,

HOME WASHERS.
HOME WA

SOLD WITHIN PAST TWO MONT 
A FULL GUARANTBE,

NOT ONE RETURNED—NOT ONE 
SPEAKS FOR ITSELF.

In Operation Daily at the*

Depat, N*. 176 Canal 
PRICE $13.

Heir OdMM Homo Monufeotuiac <

f


