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"It was sprint the first time that I saw her, for
he pap and mamma moved in

t oer, just s eskatlng was over, and mar-Dies ~Out to Degin,

10 n t~e in our back-yard was broken, and
I saw a piepid through the slat.

'here were 'Johnny-Jump-ups' all aIrotud her.
andA knew it was spring just by that.

"I never knew whether she saw me-for slc
qidn'tpan nothing to me
utlit ere'os a slat in the fencen broke. and

t y that is next door oan see.'
f0t ext day I llmbod on our wood-shed, as
eou know mamma says I've a raghnt.

Ald she calls out, 'Well pDekln' Is manners!'
anhd answered her. 'k•es is perllte!'

*'But I wasn't a hit mr•l: no. papa, and to prove
it the very next day.

'When she ran past our fence in the morning. I
happeed to get In her way l ,

0? .ou OUnow I am 'ohunked lnd clumsyr, as
she says are all boys of my slr.

And she nearly upse t me shi 1l1d, pa, and
laughed till tears came n hier eyes.

Sd then we were frlIends from that nmorment.

1o0r knew that she told Kitty gage,And she wasn't a gIrl that would flatter, 'that
pLe thought 1 was tall for my I g,"'.

anlI ave h r four apple.s Ihat evenng, and
toonherto rifle oil my sle.d

And-Whsteam I telling you this for?' Why,
papa, my neighbor Is dead!

"Tyu don't hear one-half I anm saying-T really
do think It's too badl I

Why, you miglht have seen rape owin her door-
nob. and notloed to-dojy I'v1 been sad,

A dthe've got her a ,of ln of rosewood, andi
- thi say they have dressed her in White.

And I'•enveer once looked through the fdn,e,
pa. sinoe she died-at eleven last nIght.

ma saYs it's decnt and proper, as I was
herneighbor anl friendl.

jould go thler to the funnral, and she
thnks that you ought to tttenld;

Rutam so clumsy and awkward, I know I
sall be tn the way

Lnd stupose they sh(uld spw.wk to me. papa, I
Wouldn't know just what to say.

:'s0o think I will get up quite early. 1 know I 1
leep late, but I snow.

'll ae sure to wake up If our BLridget pDulls the
trg that i'll tie to my to,.

Ad1i'iorawl through tlje feni" and I'll gather
_thejohunnl Jump-Ips 'as they grew

ondher feet the first day thIt I saw her, and,
papa, I'll give them to you,

"'ot you'rea big man. antl you know, pa, can
c fome nd go just wlthre you choose.

And you'll take the flowers in to her, and surely
they'll never refuse;

SutI. pape, ton't sea the 're, from Johnny.
' ney won't un(lderstand. on't you sen.

mit jest lay themn down on her ibosom, and.
tAp. she'll know they're from me."

CALICf O.

illarper's Basar.!
"What shall I wear, mammy?" And little
oely Day looked up into her mother's face

with a wistful glance, as if she was half
amsed and half sad.

Wear your new dress, of course," placidly
Msdwered the Widow Day
"But, mother, it's only calloo!"
"That's very true, and ten-cent calloo at

that; still, it Is all you have got, Nely."
"And the girls are all going, mammy; evenSthe Holdridges and theig new York cornm-

"Yr., Day turned, a pleasant, keen face to-
ward her daughter, looked at her stradIly for
a minute wimth a faint smile lurking albout her

lp ani then answered with the New Eng-
i word-of-all-work1 "Weoll?"

"But it isn't well,' said Nely, with a little
yeed laugh. "I don't like tob, go, mammy
iir where my company will be ashamed of

"Then I should certainly stay at home,"
wma the serene answer.

"Oh, mother!"
Kr., Day got up andl came across the roomto Cornella.
"My dear dear little girl look the thing in

the face. You own two calloo dresses and a
black silk and gray merino; the merino ls too
heavy and you can't alfford to wear the silk
sramlbln after arbutus. Look things in the

ma. and tke your choI.ce"
"tOr arbutus parties are so pleasant,"

arhedtwl Nely.
'heant you make up your mInd to go

in a clean calico and onjoy yourself ? or have
you n intention of going to show the New
York people your best g~wn, and how little
you care about ruinng It!t Nely, don't be a
qoli Put your silly little pride In your
Docket, my dear, or else use it on your sand-

for I know nobody in the valley has
et•ter than I can mine."

'Who's proud now ma'am, I'd like to
know?" laughed Nely, her sweet temper and
sense comlng to the front; and kissing her
mother, she danced off to put a fresh fril in
the throat of her silk dress for Sunday, for
erowr the arbutus party would take all

Nely and her mother were poor; but when
ene is young and pretty poverty ls only a
matter of small stings. It was the mother
:who felt anxiety for the future, who spared
herself all superflous comforts, who pinched
and pared and labored to lay up a llttle for
some day of rain or perhaps for NeNly's wed-
i g. Who knows?
Wer husband had been dead this fifteen

y s BHad he lived, she wouhll probably
ave poorer. H' was a country clergy
a lstudious, dreamy, helpless. It is true,

hds V t* loved and mourned hlni, but ever),y-
kiew it was better for her that he died

and letlrhs life insurance. If she did not
Sthlak it was owing to a foolish way
waae5 .ave of preferring a living, loving

h nad t000. Of course; but then they
am' only men.

Sowr she has only Nely, and she loved her
r that Aame fashion; but a certain crisp

q•omaon-4bnse and provident maternal In-
stlnt helped her not to spoil the child, how-
veo muheb she would have liked to.

O• lico! But when Nely left her little
'/ mmie next morning dressed for the expo-

SM. Day was altogether satisfied with

S 'had made the gown herself. It
wa •f.peenough; a black and white stripe,
-mes white than black, a single deep rufinle on

t bound and headed with black cam-
riban; a jacket fltting closely but not

tly to the delicate rounded igure, fin-
hd with a black cambric rumile, a like trim-

an around the throat, but within it a
nated linen frill, both kept in order by a
end of black velvet, from which hung a

white spur cross, her solitary trinket, andl
that her mother's before her; a little black
cloth sacque of a singularly graceful. shape,
braided on the edge in a Greek pattern; a
wide-leafed black hat with a bit of snow-
white feather trimmintlg round the crown;
and a pair of black gloves, much mended,

and a little purple and shabby about the
finger-tips, completed the costume; but
when you put this slmple attire on to a
alight gracful figure, with a blooming face,

tTarrydark eyes, and abuundant rich brown
halr turned back from the white temples and
knotted uD high on the small head, while a
doaen little fluffy tendrils fluttered over the
tiny pink ears and low white forehead, you
didnot remember that the dress was calIco.
Andeven an ugly calico might have been for-
totten if you peeped into the clean, now lurich
b )aket--nly a common splint basket, with
a n old damask towel folded over the contents,
but filled with such dainty sandwiches: some
of the tongue that Mrs. Day had cured her-
self rosy, tender and flavorless; some of
qunoe marmalade in firm-grained slices
Siranslucent as clouded amber; some of acid
lly, and some of maple sugar. Here were

ilhee of whitest wheat and some of freshest
rye bread, well spread with golden butter,
ad1 then thickly spread again with maple
mge stirred while hot ino a thick paste,
sweet as honey but spicy even in sweetness
with the taste of the tree's heart, the forest
odors, the clean fne aroma of Northern
woods and wilds. No wonder that Mrs. D)ay's
snd•i-lWS were proverbial in Becket.

I he widow looked with satisfaction at her
pretty danghti; she had fashioned as well
as made thse gracef grments, and ii the

Sngenowas usly from Parson

bL ea settwsk-
eth.swed bye~T i
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girls' weddjg, and had not lna Holdridge
lent Nely the Bazsrs every week?

Morever, Mrs. Day had an artist's eye for
dress; she would have been a treasure in
some great dress-making establishment, and
she knew very well that Nely's array was
thoroughly in keeping, and then it was on
Nely!

so her treasure set off to meet the party at
the depot, and perhaps the little girl's heart
sank a bit when she saw the elaborate walk-
ing dresses of dove-colored cashmere seal
trown de bege or shining po lin, frflled
pleated shirred, bunched, tied back., ant
eiaborate in a fearful and wonderful manner,
that the Holdridge girls and their two friends
from New York wore; even the village girls
had done their utmost to be fine in enmula-
tlon.

Addy Mason was a spectacle to behold, in a
pea green jalpaca trimmed with black velvet,
and pink roses in her turban of felt- while
Jane Glass was gotten up in her best black
silk furbelowed with yak lace, and her new
Sunday bonnet of white straw with blue
green ribbons and tips of pink; ugh! Nely
shuddered at the sight, for Jano was sallow-
hair, eyes, skin and teeth. But here was a
sort of counterpoise; surely site looked bet-
ter than Jane or Addy and one Is not so
strong-minded at sevenleen as to despise a
crumb of comfort In any shape.

Pretty sRns Nely forgot her dress alto-
gather. Lina lloldridge brought a gentle-
man toward her seat and Introdlucd him as
Mr. Fearing. How pleasant he was! What
nice gray eves he had ! and how theywatched
Noly while he talked to her in such a gentle
respectful, deferential way that she could not
be shy; and pretty soon her eyes sparkled,
the color rose softly, her red lips opened to a
stream of gentle• playful talk, and her bright
laugh rang cheerly, If softly. How soon
they came to Pine HIIll station! then Mr. Fear-
ing carried her lunch basket; she threw her
s-acque across her arm, the sun was so hot'
and n five minutes they were at the wood
road, while the rest lagged behind heated
with their heavy dresses, and tirell with hold-
ing up the long skirts. No Noly and Mr.
Fearing stood still and waited, and when the
halting company arrived, her quick wits and
nimble fingers were spo•dily at work to help

"I always carry pins, salt and matches to a
pic'nic," said Nely with a laugh, "for I've no-
thicd often that nobodly ever remembers those
things."

It, was well she did to-lay, and they all
voted thanks to her on the spot, as with light-
cned burdens and smiling faces they began
the walk lip the steep hill road to the hare
fields on the north side of Pine 111iI, where
the arbutus grow. The day was lovely; sweet
with the delicate, Ineffable perfume of early
spring; the sun shone warmly down, the
south wind blew softly, the resinous aodor of
pine boughs sighed from the soft gloom of
the woods and the bright, full brook poured
over a little fall at the hill foot as if it were so
glad to be free once more it must leap and
laugh to express its dllght.

Here, under the brown grass, hiding shy
faces of baby bloom with its thick dull
leaves clustering closely to to the shelter of a
great stone, or creeping among bushes of
sweet fern, low white birches, and tangled
strings of last year's grass, the arbutus grew
in profusion; and Nely with glowing face
and deft lingers coaxed the delicate clusters
of tinted white or rosy pink from their low
beds, and gathered them In a sheaf. Her
calico dress neither imnpeded her graceful
motion nor vexed her soul with anxiety. Mr.
Fearing, who was a young artist from New
York, rapidly rising to fame, delighted in the
pictures site unconsciously made, as she lift-
ed her lovely fatce t( call some other girl to a
better place for finding the treasures or ran
lightly across the steep slope to rescue one of
those line gowns from dragging brier or piti-
less bush. For now the finury came to grief;
where the bushes had been ' stubbed ,"knife
pleatings, shirted ruffles, folds, all found
abounding enemies; the wooflly seeds of
faded golden-rods ground their small spikes
into Addy Mason's pea-green gown, and a
fierce low blackberry vine laid hold
of It and effected three triangular
rents; Jane Ghas' yak lace left a
shred on every bush, "in memory of," Lina
Holdridge said; while Lina's own pretty de
bege was not only torn in the flounce badly,
but was sown all over with those small
black seeds that' on two sharp legs set them-
selves in any soft fabric by the thousand,
and leave their traces even when picked out.
iBefore long they were all hot and tired, and

adjourned to the waterfall to lunch, and hap-
py was the man or woman who shared Nely's
sandwiches; even Mr. Fearing, who had tast-
ed delicacies Becket even never knew, in Parts
cafes and Now York clubs, came more than
once for a supply of this new found dainty-
whether because he really liked them, being
hungry with the keen air, or because he
wanted to see Nely's face brighten with inno-
cent satisfaction, we can't toll or will not. He
was awkward enough to spill a cup of hot
coffee on her skirt, but it never clouded the
pretty face a moment.

"Never mind, it will wash," said she, and
sent a grateful thought home to her mother
to think it was not her precious black silk.

But Miss Bristow's dainty cashmere had its
own libation of claret from the hands of a
drvea(ful boy, who stumbled over a stone with
the bottle in his hands, and liberally sprinkled
that dove-colored garment with irremediable
spots. The lady's (lark ye flashed, and she
bit her beautiful lips. To be sure, she had
other dresses; but how should she get back to
Now York without a traveling dress? She
looked at Nely, and envied her, though the
next half hour brought her a companion in
misery, for her cousin, Miss Ryeker, in an
embroi(lered batuAe, just imported, slipped
fairly into the brook and sat down ignomini-
ously in a shallow pool of which she made a
mud puddle by her sudden intrusion, splash-
ish the elegant dress from head to foot, and
making the wearer thoroughly uncomfort-
able. Other slight mishaps befell tlhe party,
but they forgot them in the fragrant blos-
soms and keen sweet air.

Nely had filled her basket to the brim with
carefully chosen sprays, fastened a bunch of
the deepest hued at her throat and another In
the jet buckle that fastened her feather hat
band. It was no special vanity in her for
they were all adorned with their spoils. Elven
the gentlemen were dlecked with button-hole
boquets. But nobody looked like Nely; and
Mr. Fearing thought so too, as she stood on
the brow of the hill, looking over the long
valley that ran northward, threaded by a
bright stream, and closed at the end of the
vista by a great (lark mountain. Behind our
little girl a deep green growth of young pines
made a verdant shaded background. Her
black hat hung on her arm; her face was full
of keen pleasure and simple, fresh beauty;
the red lips, warm color, open, innocent eyes,
dark-sweet as pansies are, and the fluttering
rings of hair, which the sun threaded with
gold, burnishing in deep brown as the wind
breathed gently among the shining tresses,
played over a low white forehead. The ar-
tist's eye took in the whole picture and re-
membered it, but the man's heart took in a
more vivid and lasting guest; for here he
found a real woman-not a doll of fashion, or
a queen of society, but a bright, pure, tender
creature, fresh and sweet as the blossoms she
wore, unaffected, sweet tempered, delicate,
yet withal, piquant in her manner and speech
from native wit and quick perception.

It may be inquired, naturally enough, how
Mr. Fearing discovered all this in the course
of one morning. I confess it seems improb-
able, but lovers have a wonderful insight into
character sometimes. It does not always
verify itself on further acquaintance, but this
time the judgment was true. "More by good
luck than by good guidance," as the Scotch
say; and if Mr. Fearing did lose his heart
suddenly and hopelessly, he, at least, never
regretted it thereafter. But the day was over
now. They went back to the station, tired
but merry, and far lesselegant in aspect than
the party who came down the road in the
morning. Tneir baskets, emptied of pro-
visions and bottles, were overflowed now
with exquisite bloom and perfume that filled
the crowd of dusty travelers among whom
they entered with longing and envy.

Nely was tired, but she did not find it out
at once, for Mr. Fearing carried her basket
home for her, and asked leave to call on Mon-
day with Lina Holdridge, and take Nely to
the Falls.

"Oh, mamma, a lovely day I've had I" said
she, as she entered the small parlor, where
her motherw lated for her at the window.

"Calico ad all ?" signifoantly in.

"That ws ja& the bht rtoi* dear.

ulight mentmon of Mr. Fearing in .very other
sentence, till her motherly eyes began to look
anxious and her heart to give a warning
throb, for he remembered her youth.

But If Neoy had not mentioned his name the
Widow Day s eyes would have perceived one
side of the question, at least, the next Sun-
day, from the frequent and ardent gaze this
young fellow directed towards the singers'
seat, where Nely sang the quaint old hymns
ina clear, fresh voice, and looked as angelic as
a pretty girl could In a black silk dress and
white pi ueo Jacket, with poppies and daisies
wreathed about her little black hat. It Is
true, Mr. Fearing wont back to New York
after that walk to the falls, which took place
Monday, but he re-appeared in Becket more
than once or twIce the ensuing summer, for
Lina Holdridge, who was his fast friend, con-
trived to let himn know of every picnic, anid
he was available for almost all. rhen there
were bits of sconery he must paint, and au-
tumn colors were proverbially splendid about
Becket. But why nued I recount his ex-
cusos ?

"Breathes there a men with soul so dead"
that he cannot supply these from his own
oxperience?

Noly had no more now dresses. The call(',(
was washed and Ironed many a timne before
autumn and sometimes worn when it was
not fresh from the processes; but by dint of
various ribbons and flowers and ties. and
sometimes a sleeveless jacket of old bliack
silk, refreshed with recipes of power and
trimmed "of itself," or a buff pique jacket
black-bralded, or even her Sunday sacque
for that was washable, her costume semedI
always delicate and elegant to the eyes of
men. We cannot say as much of the feminine
gazers, for who can throw glamour over the
sight of a woman who knows calico and de-
spises it?

Nevertheless there was a wedding party
left Be•oket on the train the next spring, be-
fore the annual arbutus party took their trip,
and the Widow Day, in the role of mother-
In-law, aeiomnpanled the blushing bride and
beaming bridegroomor and in ncext years ox-
hibition at the Academy you might always
see a crowd before one picture a full length
of a young girl standing on the grass, (grass
not yet greened with a spring), a crest of
dark pines rising behind her against the pale
sky; her dress was black and white; a wide
black hat was on one folded arm, and from
the other hand hung a basket heaple and
running over with arbutus blossoms and a
rosy knot of the trailing beauties seemed to
fasten the black and white frills about her
throat, and to vie with the lovely bIlushing
face that looked off so far with t.hose clear.
d•eep eyes; and you could almost see the
wind tossing the golden darkness of her
shining hair. It was an exqulslte picture,
but everybody wondered why it was cat-
alogued "Calico." however, the painter
knew, and so did Nely, his wife.

New American Sewing Machiln, l•s Canal
street.

Persons having watehes. jewelry, clocks or
box musical instruments to repair will do well
to call on Mr. Emile Lang, No. 147 Dumalne
street. near Rampart. His prices are regulated
so as to suit the present hard times, and he
gives a guarantee to all work performed ty him.

NOTI('E OF ELEC'TION.

OFFIc'c OF CIVIL SHnERIFF. PARIIR orF nREAas,
New Orleans, litealiblrr i5, 1577. I

By and under authority of a writ of elect-ion
to me directed on the twelfth duy of December.
one thousand eight hundred and seventy-seven.
by his excellency Francis T. Nicholls. Governor
of the State of Louisiana-

Notice is hereby given that AN ELECTION
WILL BE HELD In conformity with act. No. rs
of the extra session of 1c77, on SATURDAY,
THE TWENTY-NINTH DAY OF DECEMBER,
one thousand eight hundred and seventy-seven,
to fil a vacancy in the General Assembly of the
State of Louisiana. caused by the resignation of
the Hon. James B. Eustis. Senator from the
Fourth Henatorial District, composed of the
Tent-h and Eleventh Wards of the city of New
Orleans.

THOMAS H. HANDY,
'ivil Sheriff of the l'arlshi of Orleans.

dels td

CANCELLATION OF BOND.

STATE OF LovUItIANA,
Executive Department.

Whereas, GEORGE W. DUPIIE. of the city of
Now Orleans, has applied to me for the cancel-
lation of a bond of ten thousand dollars, sub-
scribed by George W. Dupre & Co. as principals.
with John A. Walsh and I'. 0. Fazende, also of
said city, each for the sum of five thousand dol-
lars, as securities, dated March 2R. 1877, and con-
ditioned for the faithful performance of the
duties of said Gforge W. Dupre & Co. as State
Printer, under act No. 49 of the regular session of
1877, in pursuance of a contract executed before
W. J. Castell, notary public. in the city of New
Orleans. bearing date the twenty-eighth day of
March, 1877.

Now, therefore, I, FRANCIS T. NICHOLLS,
Governor of the State of Louisiana. have
thought proper to issue this., my proclamation.
in order to give notice to all persons therein
intere•ted to show cause. in writing, at the
office of the Secretary of State, in the cit.y of
New Orleans, within ninety days from and
after the last publication herof,. why the said
bond should not be cancelled and annulled, and
the securitles aIovo named discharged from
any further liabilities in the promises.

Witness my signature and the seal of the State
of Louisiana. at the city of New Orleans. this
seventh day of December, in tihe year of our
Lord one thousand eight hundred and seventy-
seven.

FRANCIS T. NICHOLLS.
Governor of the State of Louisiana.

By the Governor:
WILL A. STRONO,

Secretary of State. des 30t

CANCELLATION OF BOND.

STATE OF LOUISIANA,
Executive Department. }

Whereas. STEVEN LE BOURGEOIS, of the

parish of Livingston, has applied to me for the
cancellation of a bond, dated November 12.1875.
drawn by him, the said Steven Le Bourgeois, as

principal, with Baxter Felder, G. D. Wells. A.
Lobell, S. R. Scivique, Joseph H. Allen, Jesso T.
Felder, R. M. Allen, W. L. Jones, Levi Spiller,
William S. Davis and A. M. Davidson, as secu-
rities, also of said parish of Livingston, for
the sum of six thousand dollars. conditioned for
the faithful performance of the duties of said
Steven Le Bourgeois as Tax Collector of the
parish of Livingston.

Now, therefore, I. FRANCIS T. NICHOLLR.
Governor of the State of Louisiana, have
thought proper to issue this my proclamation,
with the view of giving public notice to all per-
sons therein interested, to show cause, in writ-
ing, at the office of the Secretary of State. in
the city of New Orleans, within ninety days
after the last publication hereof, why said bond
should not be cancelled and annulled, and the
securities therein discharged from any further
liabilities in the premises.

Given under my signature and the seal of the
State of Louisiana. atthe city of New Orleans.this
first day of December, in the year of our Lord

one thousand eight hundred and seventy-seven.
FBRANCIS T. NICOBOLLS.

Governor of the State of Louisiana.
By the Governor:

WILL. A. STaoNG. Secretary of State.
de4 ast

SULLIVAN & BULGER,

PLUMBERS AND GAS FITTERS,
97 Camp Street, New Orleans.

GAS FIXTURES AND RANGES
At New York Prices.

The finest assortment of Gas Fixture in the
South.
WASHSTANDS. BATH-T, BS AND MPS

Five of the most popplat patterns of
- e al

'-Il.

Important

AUCTION SALE!

From the great auction sale of last Tuesday

and Wednesday, at, which the entire stock of

Messrs. E. Molinle & Co. (large Importers) was

sold at the highest, bid, we took advantage of

this extraordinary opportunity, and will offer

TO-MORROW

$20,000

W4 of ImpVd rWA shdil,
-AT-

PRII('ES THAT WILL I)DEERVE YOUR

IMMEDIATE ATTENTION.

As the goods wero Imported by Messrs. E

Molinie direct from the manufacturers of

France, they are CAREFULLY SELECTED to

meet the wants of this section.

Having bought this

Immenirse a4toek

-AT-

IIALF TIIE IMPORTATION PRICE,

We propons to allow our friends and customers

the beneolt. and

Will Offer To-Morrow

THE ENTIRE STOCK.

Without going into details, we would call your

attention,among the MANY EXTRAORDINARY

BAIRGAINS. to the following:

FRENCH CORSET.S

At 5o cents a pair.

BOYS' ULL FINISHEI) FRENCH HOCKS.

At 15 cents a pair.

VEIL BAREGES.

Worth 6o cents, at 25 cents a yard.

WHITE TARLATANS (Freonh).

At $1 75 for 161 yards.

ETC.. ETC.

We would also call your attention to

85000. WORTH

-OF-

CHOICE BLACK GOODS,

which we reclived from this great sale, and
will offer

so pieces BLACK FRENCH DELAINE8
at 25 c•nts.

100 pieces BLACK FRENCH DELAINES
at 30, 35 and 40 cents.

20 pieces BLACK FRENCH CASHMEREH .
at 50 and 6o cents a yard.

-ALSO-

The Very Finest Black French Cashimeres,
at 75 and 90 cents.

-ALSO-

Bombasettes, Tamises, Etc.,

AT EXTRAORDINARY LOW PRICES.

Also, twenty-five pieces

BLACK SILKS,

of the famous "Bonnet" make,

At 81 a Yard,

Never sold in New Orleans for loss than $1 so.

French Organdies, Two Yards Wide,
At 25 cents a yard.

It will be to your Interest to pay us an early
call and secure bargains in desirable goods.

DANZIGER'S,

157 Canal street.

BETWEEN BOURBON AND DAUPHINE.

As.s.t-oaki h ,W LvI* ,W$-I UI theat

teitioioktn to the

JNO. JEWETT & SONS,
,CORRODERS

T -or-

LEAD
dr -AND- -LINS1E E -
RE CRUSHERS ZOIL

LINSEED,
NIW YO 0 K,

The above LEAD is strictly PURE. They have manufactured only this quality for the last
twenty years. Guaranteed as good as any made in this country, and the above OIL is WAR-
RANTED to be PERFECTLY PURE. For sale by

W. M. ABBATT, No. a3 Peters street,
o004 sm SOLE AGENT FOR NEW ORLEANS.

GAO TO GRUINEWALD HALL,
-FOR THE BEST-

PIANOS AND ORANS,
SHEET MUSIC

-- AND-

BRASS INSTRUMENTS,
WHICH ARE OFFERED AT

[l)WI::lt Y1 tICE.S

Than at any other Musle Rouse in this Country.
A MAGNIFICENT STOCK OF THE CELEBRATED PIANOS OF

Steinway, Knabe, Pleyel and F"isoher
ALWAYS ON HAND, AND SOLD ON EASY, ACCOMMODATING TERMS.

Get My Estimates Before Purchasing Elsewhere.
Special attention paid to REPAIRS ON PIANOS, which are done by skilled workmen at mod-

erate prices, and using only the BEST MATERIAL.
Buying everything for CASH, and having no HIGH CANAL STREET RENT to pay, I can set

my goods MUCH LOWER, and let my customers have the benefit of it.
Your patronage is respectfully solicited.

,LOUIS GRUNEWALD,
0021 Grunewald Hail, 14,16, 1,1 and 33 Baronn. street, New OArlmis

PHILIP WERLEIN,
NEW MUSIC AND PIANO STORE,

NO. 135 CANAL STREET, TOURO BUILDING,

THE RENDEZVOUS OF THE MUSICAL WOREi ..
The Headquarters of the Piano and Music Trade of New Orjeans and

the bouth.
The house "Werlein " Is renowned for Its LOW PRICES AND ACCOMODATING TIERMS, and

for the SUPERIOR QUALITY of its instrumeots. At his Mammoth Wareroome can be foaun
an assortment of

200 PIANOS AND ORGANS,
CONSISTING OF THOSE UNEQUALED AND PERFECT

UI'RIGIIHT, GRAND AND SQUARE PIANO.

THE ELEGANT UPRIGHT MARDMAN PIANOS. THE STANDARD ESTEL OBRAN~8

MASON & MAMLIN AND NEW ENGLAND ORGANS.

Also fifty second hand Pianos and Organs at prices to suit everyone. Every
Instrument sold is fully warranted.

DIRECT IMPORTATION OF

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS. Strings eto.. LECOMTE'S and other BRASS
INSTRUMENTS. sold at Wholesale and Retail, at prices to defy all com-
petition.

SHEET MUSIC-THE LARGEST STOCK IN THE SOUTH.

PIANOS REPAIRED. TUNED. HAULED OR STORED AT REASONABLE

PRICES. OLD PIANOS TAKEN IN EXCHANGE.
no17 .. . . . . . . . . . • m

R. M. & B. J. MONTGOMERY,

Furniture Emporium,
Corner Camp and Poydras streets,

NrEW ()IRLEANS.

FINE PARLOR SUITS,
IN BILK. SATIN, COTOLINE, REPS AND HAIR CLOTH.

FINE BI3)E1ROOIIM SUITS,
IN WALNUT, MAHOGANY AND ROSEWOOD. WITH FRENCH PLATE IN ARMOIR

E .,
AND DRESSING CASES.

Fine Diningroom, Hall and Library Suits, Fancy Cabinets, Stands,'
Desks, Tables and Chairs.

A Large Assortment of French Plate Mirrors.
A FULL LINE OF OFFICE FURNITURE.

A Large Stock of Medium and Common Furniture, suitable for the ountry trade
Goods delivered free of charge. . bs tt

FURNITUE I FURNITURE!

ALL KINDS OF NEW FURNITURE,

SUCH AS

BEDROOM SETS, PARLOR SETS,

PATENT LOUNGES AND CHAIRS, ETC.

For sale atthe lowest prices by

JOHN BOIS,
IU..!..........C... p Stree t..............

ENITURE TAKEN ON STOBRAGE.

F Frnitore
eieo and

EQUAL TO. THE BEST.

Marais Street Steam Brewery;
86........... Marats street...........s

Between Conti and Bt. Louis.
H. P. $TUICKPE, Prop"eeter,

lylo sm NEW OBLEAPI.

HENRY KLUNG,

LITHOGRAPHER, ENGRAVER

a A- s IN W =F Ht,
Uan ...... assam street .......

IEW OBLEAB.t LA.

Al 'rrk MasseleW at M norkpricj


