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MASTER JOUNNYY NEXT DOOR NEIGH-
BOR.

(Bret Harte.)

1t wana apting the first time that 1 anw her, for
d mamma moved in

kating wis over, and mar-

win,

ka-rnrul waa broken, and

Th Jpaer.lm Jthronuh lneﬁ:lat. e
are g ‘Johnny-Jump-ups’ all around her,

nnffiusw 1t was spring just by that,

Lo

aver know whether she saw me—for she
idn't pay nothing to ma
| hore's n slab in the fence broke, and
& oy that 18 next door oan 208,
Pat the next day I climbed on our wood-ghed, a8
ou know mamms says 've s right, ;
And‘s!m ralls oul, ‘Well, peakin' I8 mnunoers!
and [ apswoged her, Hisa s perlitel

* it T wasn't a bit mad ; no, papn, and o prove
it the vary naxt day,

Whgn gha ran paat our fenpe in the morning, I

appennd to got in her way,

For you know I am ‘chunked’ nnd cinmsy, ng
Sﬁ%&ﬁyl arn all boys of my alze,

And ghe pearly npset me, she did, s, and

laghed till tears came fn her eyes.

o And than we were frionds from that moment.

ufor 1 knaw that she told Kitty :-inﬁn. 4

And she waan't s gitl that would flafter, thal
s?!} thotight 1| was tall for my e,

And I gave y I'ifnr upplnr {Iml avening, and

to ride on my Blad, 10 -

.lnc%o—q“’gﬁai:m itelling you this for? Why,

vaph, my nolighboris e !

“¥ou don’t hear ona-hall I am saylng—I ronlly
do think it's too bad!

Why, you might have seen crape on hat dovr-

ah, atid notieed to-day I've been sad

An ey've got ber a coffin of roeeword, and
*her wiy thay have dreased her in whits,

And I've never onee looked through the fence,

pik, sinoe she diad—at eloven last night,

= And ma saya It's decent and proper, as T was

her pelghbor and friend,
!I‘hntf ould go there to the fugeral, and she
thinks that you ought to attend ;
Putl am eo clumsy ond awkward, T know I
ehall ba in the way,
ofe they should spenk to me, papa, 1
wou SI'.I'I. know just what to say.
“fo 1 think T will get up guite early, I know I
gloap Inte, but T know.
211 be gure to wake up 1f our Bridget pulls the
string that I'll tie to my toe, "
Atllfl'l orawl through the fence and 11 gather
< the ‘Johany Jump-ups' ns they grew
Tound haf foot the first day thac 1 suw her, and,
papa, 'l give thom to you,

*For you'rea hig man, and you know, pi, can
eome and go just whore you chooss,
And yow'll take the flowsrs in to her, and surely
they'll never refuso
Buat, paps, don't eay they're from Johnny.
~They won't tnderstand, don't yon aea,
Put just lny them down on her hosom, and,
; papa, she'll know they're from mae.”
i -

CALICO.

{Harpor's Dazar.|

“What shall I wear, mammy?”’ And little
Iiaég Day looked up into her mother's lace
with a_wistful tglnncr.-. na Il she was half
amused and half sad.

"Wear your new dress, of courao,
a the Widow Day.

“"Hut, mother, it's only calico!”

“That's very true, and ten-cent calloo at
that; stlll, it is all you have got, Nely."

“And the girle are all Jmlugﬂ mn,mmz;
the Holdridges and thoir N

8, Day turned-a pleasant, keen face to-
ward her daughter, looked at her atﬂw.lll{ for

a minute with a faint smile lurking about her
* lips, and then answored with the Now Eng-
Iand word-of-all-work, “Well?*

“RBut it en't well,” said Nely, with a litile
wvexad langh, 1 don't ke to go, mammy
dmg‘, where my company will be ashamed of

placidly

aven

w York com-

. “Than I should certainly stay al home,”
waa the gerone answor,

“0Oh, mother !

Mra. Day got up and came across the room
to (ﬂrnatla.

“My dear, dear little girl, look the thing in
the face, You own two calico dresses and a
black ellk and gray merino; the merino is too
heavy, and you ean't alford to wear the silk
m&mblln&:ﬂm arbutus. Look things in the

ape, and take your choive,

ur arbutis parties are so pleasant,”
hed Nely.
hen can't you make up your mind to go
in a clean calico and snjoy yourself ? or have
F)‘Il an intention of going to show the New
ork peaple your best gnwnh and how little
you care about ruining it! Nely, don't bo a
goose! Put your silly Hitle pride in your
pockot, my déar, or else use it on your saud-
wi for I know nobody in the valley has
an tor than 1 can make.”

o's proud now, ma'am, I'd like to
know?” lsughed Neoly, ‘hor sweet tempar and
sansa mmlng to the front; and kissing her
mother, she danoed off to put o fresh frill in
the throat of her gilk dresa for Bunday, for
to-morrow the arbutus party would take all
her time.

Naly and her mothoer were poor; but when
one {8 young and pretty, puvr_lrt.?;lr-l only a
matter of emall stings. it was the mother
who felt anxlety for the future, who spared
herself all ruperfious comforts, who pinched
and pared and laborad to lay up s little for

wmd%y'ol raln or perhaps for Nely's wed-
ding. Who knows!
%er husband had been dead this Aftoen
Enm. Had he lived, she would probably
Ve yorer. He was a counfry clergy
ﬁ:n. gtudlous, dreamy, holpless, It is true,
wile loved and mourned him, but every-
y knew it waa bettor for her that he dicd
and left her his life insurance.  1f she did not
think aq, it was uwmf to a foolish way
ng a

women kave of proferr It\-lnﬁ. loving
husband Yo £5000. Of course; bub then they

are only women, b
Now she has rml?' Nely, and she loved her
after that same fashion; but a certain crisp
common-sense and provident maternal in-
stingt helpad her not to spoil the child, how-
over much she would have liked to.
ieo! But when Nely left her little
o pext morning dressed for the expe-
m Mrs. Day was altogether satisfied with
MG
was
more w

er' had made the gown hersell. Tt
pleﬂnmu;ln; a black and white stripe,
hite than black, a gingle deep ruflle on
the . bound and headed with bl
belo banda; o jacket fitting closely but not
'M}v to the delicate rounded Hgure, fin-
with a black eambric rufe, a like trim-
mlnfedamlmd the throat, but within it a
leated linen frill, both kept in order by a
d of bleck velvet, from which hung a
white spur cross, her solitary trinket, and
that her mother's before her; a little black
eloth 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 trimming 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 simple attire on to a
slight graceful fAgure, with & blmmln;lg face,
starry dark eyes, and abundant rich hrown
hair turned back from the white temples and
knotted up high on the small head, whilc a
dozen little flufy tendrils fluttered over the
tiny pink ears and low white forehead, you
dl.dynot. remember that the dress was callco.
And even an ugly calico might have been for-
if you peeped into the clean, now lunch
et—only a common splint basket, with
an uld damask towel folded over the contents,
but filled with such dainty randwiches: some
of the tongue that Mrs. Day had cured her-
gell, rosy, tender and Havorless, some of
quince marmalade in firm-grained slices
slucent as clouded amber; somo of acid
Jelly, and some of maple sugar. Here ware
slioes of whitest wheat and some of freshest
rye , well spread with golden butter,
and then thickly spread again with maple
augar stirred while hot inlo a thick paste,
&weet as honey, but spiqy aven in sweetness
with the taste of the tree's the forest
odors, the clean fine aroma of Northern
wooids and wilds. No wonder that Mra. Day's

. sandwiches were proverbial in Becket.

The widow looked with satisfaction at her
pretty daughter; she had fashioned as well
as made those graceful gar

ue was_ingeniously

Sunda; the
oo, ;:d the zh?;‘tbm
{rom the breasts

k cam-

i}

the | she,

irls’ wedding, and had not Lina Holdridge
ant Nely the Bazars every wook?

Morever, Mrs. Day had an artist's oy for
drees; she would have been a treasure in
some groat dress-mnking establishment, and
ghn knew very well that Nely's array was
%r}u}fughly in keeping, and then it was on

oly!

80 her treasure set off to meot the party ab
the depot, and perhaps the little gir ' honrt
aank ln. bit; wimlg ‘Fllﬂ mlw lhtu ulul}mmt& W:E;i
ing dresses of dove-colorad cashmers,
hrf}wu de bege, or shining pu’uli.n. ﬁ"“ﬁtli
plaated, shirred, bunched, tied bark, ant
alaborate in a fearful and wonderful manner,
that the Holdridge girls nod their two friands
from New York wore; even the village girls
had done their utmost to be fine in emula-
tion.

Addy Magon was & spectacle fo behold, Ina
pen, green jalpacs trimmed with black velvet,
and pink roges in her furban of falt; while
Jane (Hass was gotten up in her best black
ailk furbelowed with rnk laco, and her new
RAunday bonnet of white straw with blue-
green ribhons and tips of pink; ugh! Nely
ghuddered nt the slght, for Jane was sallow—
halr, eyes, skin and {ecth. But here was a
rort of counterpoise; surcly ehe looked bel-
ter than Jans or Addy, apd ong ia not so
atrong-minded nt seventesn as to despise a
erumb of comfort In niiy shape,

Pretty soon Nf‘!iy forgot her dreas alto-
gethor., Linn Holdridee brought o gentle-
man toward her seat and introduesd him s
Mr. Foaring. How pleasant he was! hat
nice gray eyes ho had D and how they watched
Naly while he talked to hor in such a gentle,
respoctul, deforentinl way that she could not
be shy; and prnlit soon her eyes eparkled,
the eolor rose so T‘, her red lips opened to &
strenm of gentle, playful tallk, and her bright
laugh ran chﬂorilf,’ If goftly. How goon
they enme to Pino H W station ! then Mr, I'ear-
ing enrried hor lunch baskel; she threw her
ancque across her arm, the sun was so hot;
and in five minutes they were abt the wood
rond, while the rest lagged behind, heated
with thelr henvy drosses, anid tired with hold-
ing up the long skirts. HBo Nely and Mr.
Fenring stood still and waited, and when the
halting company arcived, her guick wits and
Himhln lingers wore E]n-.wiiiy at work to help

Jhem,

“1 nlways carry ping, salt and matehes to a
pienie,” salid Noly with a lnugh, “for I've no-
Hood often that nobody ever romembers those
thinge.”

It was well she did to-day, and they all
voted thanks to her on thespot, as with Iixht;-
enod burdens and smiling faces they began
the wulk up the sl,wr!_; hill road to Ehe hare
flalds on the north eide of Pine Hill, where
the arbutus fmw, The day was lovely ; sweot
with the delicate, Inelfable perfume of early
ppring; the sun shone warmly down, the
south wind blew softly, the reslnous odor of
ino boughs sighed from the soft gloom of
he woods, and the bright, full brook poured
over a Little full ntthe hill Toot as if it were so
lad to be freo onee more 16 must leap and
aur‘h to expross its delight.

Here, under the brown grass, hiding shy
facen of buby bloom with its: thick lil!?l
leaves clugtering closely to tho shelter of a
great slone, or croe :Ing among bushes of
aweet forn, low white bivchea, and tangled
gtrings of last yoenr's grass, the arbutus grew
in profusion; and Nely, with ﬁ;luwlur Tare
and doft fingers conxod the delicate eluaters
of tinted white or roay pink from thelr low
bads, and gathered them in a sheal, Her
onlleo dress nelther impeded her graceful
motion nor vexed her soul with anxlety, Mr.
Foaring, who wns a young artist from New
York, rapidly rising to fuma, delighted in the
pictures she unconsciously made, as she lift-
ol her lovely face to call some other girl to a
petter place for flnding tho treasures or ran
Hghlly acrosg the steep slope to rescue one of
those line gowne [rom dragging brier or pltl-
laas bush.  For now the linery cams to grief,
where the Lushes had been “stubbed,"” kiife
pleatings, shirted ruffles, folda, all found
abound ui;' ecuemios; tho woully seeds of
faded golden-rods ground their small spikes
into Addy Muson's pea-green gown, sl a
flerce  low  blackberry vine laid * hold
of 1t and effected  three triangular
rontsa; Jane Glass’ yak laeco Ieft a
shred on every bush, “in memory of,” Lina
Holdridge sald; while Lina's own pretty de
bege was not only torn in the founce badly,
but was sown all over with those sma
black seeds that on two sharp logs set them-
solyes in any soft fabrie by the thousand,
and leave their traces even when picked out,
Befors long they woere all hot and tived, and
adjourned to the waterfull to lunch, and hap-
py was the man or woman who shared Nely's
sandwichea; oven Mr. Fearing, who had tast-
ad delicacies Hecket aven never knew, in Paris
cafos and New York clubs, came more than
onoe for a supply of this new found daint;
whothet bocause he really llked them, being
hungry with the keen air, or becauss he
wantad to see Nely'a face brighten with inno-
eont satiafaction, we can't tell, or will not. He
wae awkward enough to spill a cup of hot
coffes on her skirt, but it nover clouded the
protty face B momnent,

“Naver mind, it will wash,” sald she, and
sent a grateful thought homo to her mother
to think it was not her precious binck silk.
But Miss Bristow's dainty cashmere had ita
own libatlon of clavet from the hands of a
dreadlul boy, who stumbled over a stone with
the bottie in his hands, and Hberally sprinkled
tliat dove-eolored garment with irremediable
gpots. The lady’s dark eve flashed, and she
bit her beautiful lips, To be sure, she had
other dresses ; but how should she got back to
Now York without a traveling dress? She
looked at Nely, and envied her, though the
next hall hour brought her a eompanion in
misery, for her cousin, Miss Ryeker, in an
ambrofdered batuso, Just Im!nutﬂd. slipped
fairly into the brook and sat down ignomini-
oualy in a shallow pool, of which she made &
mud puddle by her sudden intrusion, splash-
jsh tho elegant dress from head to foot, and
making the wearer thoroughly uncomfort-
able. Other slight mishaps befell tha é';ru‘l.y,
but they forgot them in the fragrant blos-
aoms and keen sweet air.

Naly had fillad her basket to the hrim with
earehilly chosen sprays, fastened a bunch of
tho lll'{‘{mﬂt huet at her throat and ancther In
the jet buckle that fastened her feather hat
Land. It was no special vanily in her, for
they were all adorned with their spoils. Even
the gentlemen were decked with button-hole
boquets.  But nobody looked like Nely; and
Mr, Fearlng thought so too, as she stood on
the brow of the hill, looking over thelong
valley that ran northward, threaded by a
bright stream, and closed at the end of the
vista by m great dark mountain, Behind our
little gﬁ’l a deop green growth of ymmf pines
made a verdant shaded background. Her
black hat hung on her arm; her face was full
of keen pleasure and simple, fresh beauby;
the red lfpa, warm color, open, innocent ei'm,
dark-sweot as pansics are, and the flutter
rimﬁs of hair, whioh the sun threaded with
old, burnishing In deep brown as the wind
mweathed genl.lr among the shining tresses,
laved over & low white forehead. The ar-
ist's nye took in the whole picture and re-
membered It, but the man’s heart took in o
more vivid and lnsting guest; for here he
found a real woman —not. a doll of fashion, or
a queen of society, but a bright, pure, tender
oreature, fresh and sweet as the blossoms she
wore, unaffected, sweet tempered, delicate,
of withal, piquant inher manner and speech
¥r(nm native wit and quick perception.

It may be inqguirad, naturally enough, how
Mr. Fearing discovered all this In the course
of one morning. 1 eonfess it seems improb-
abla, but lovers have a wonderful insight into
character sometimes, It does not always
verify itself on further ncqualntance, but this
time the judgment was true. “More b good
luck than hf %ﬂm uidance,” as the Scotch
say: and if Mr, Fearing did lose his heart
suddenly and hopelessly, he, at leaat, never
regrotted it thereafter.  But the duy was over
now. They went back to the station, tired
but merry, and far leas elegant in aspect than
the pacty 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
thﬁy entered with longing and envy.

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

“Oh, mamma, & lovely day I've had " sald
as she entered the a parlor, where
her mother waited for her at the window.

“Cali and all?” significantly in-

alight mention of Mr, Fearing In évery other
ue’gtenoe. t11 her motherly eyes hagan to look
atixious and her heart to give & warning
thiroh, for he remembered her youth,

But 1t Nely had not montioned his name the
Widow Day's eyes would have percelved oo
glde of the question, at least, the next Hun-
day, from the frequent and ardent gaze this
young follow directed towerds the slngers
aent, where Nely sang the qualnt old hymns
na clear, fresh volce, and looked as angellc as
a protty girl could in_a blaek silk dross and
white pigue jacket, with pnﬂ:lw_: and daisios
wmthmf about her little black hat. 1t is
true, Mr, Fearing wenl back to New York
aftor that walk to the falls, which took piace
Monday, but ha rr*—mrpwn'nrl in Backet more
than onee or twice the ensuing summer, for
Lina Holdridge, who was his fast friend, con-
trivedl to let him know of svery p!r-nln. nnd
he waa avallable Tor almost all. Then thern
wera bits of scenery ho nust paint, and au-
tumn colors wers proverbially splendid about
Becket. Put why need I recount his ex-
cusns ¢ u

“Brenthes there o man with soul so doad”
that he cannot supply these from his own
experienece?

uly had no more new drosged,  The calico
was washod and ironed many a time before
autumn, and sometlmes worn when it wes
not frosh from the provesses ;. but by dint of
varioua ribbone and flowers and tles, and
gometimes a sleayveloss jacket of old binck
allk, refreshad with recipes of [‘:uwer, and
trimmed “of itself,” ora bull pigue jacket
black-braided, or even her Bunday sacgue,
for that was washable, her eostuma seeined
always dellcate and elegant to the eyes of
men.  We cannot say as much of the feminine
gazers, for who ean throw glamoutr over the
aight of a woman who knows calleo and de-
Bpises 1t7

Novertheless thera was o wedding patty
loft Beolot on the traln the next spring, bes
fore the annual arhutus party took their trip,
and the Widow Day, in the role of mother-
in-law, sceompanied the blushing bride and
benming bridegroom ; and in nexf year's ex-
hibitlon at the Academy you might always
@ a crowd bafore one picture.a full l!sng{h
of a young girl standing on the grass, (grass
not yel greened with a gpring), a crest of
dark pines rlsing behind her against the pale
glky: her dress wag black and white; a wide
black hat wae on one folded arm, and from
the othor hand hung a basket heaped and
running over with arbutus blossoms and a
rosy knol of tho tralling beauties seomed to
fasfon the black and whita frills about her
throat, and to vie with the lovely blushing
face that looked off so Tar with those clear,
deop eyes; and you could almost sea the
wind tossing the golden darkness of her
ghining hair. 1t was an exquisite plobure
but. everybody wondersd why it was cal-
aloguad “Callen.”  Howewer, the painter
knew, and so did Nely, his wifs,

..... L 4

New American Hewing Machine, 185 Canal

atreet,

Porsons having watches, jowelry. elocks or
box musieal instruments to repair will do well
to call on Mr. Emile Lang, No, 147 Dumaing
atreet, near Hampart, Hia prices ars regulptod
a0 ne to sult the prosent hard times, and he
gives a guarantsato all work performed by him,

NOTICE OF ELECTION,

UrricE oF Civin Beenivr, DARIGH oF DRLEANE, |
New Orleans, Decomber 16, 1877, )

3y and vnder authority of & writ of eleetion
to me dirpcted on the twellth day of December,
onethousanl eight bundreed and seventy-savan,
by his escellency Francls T, Nicholls, Governor
of tha Rtate of Louiziana—

Notlea is hersby given that AN ELECTION
WILL BE HELD in conformity with et No. o
of the exten session of 1517, on SATURDAY,
THE TWERTY-NINTH DAY OF DECEMBER,
ote thousand efght hundred and soventy-seven,
to 0l o vaonney tn the Gensrnl Assembly of the
Htate of Louiziang, caused by the raslgnation of
the Hon, James B, Fustis, Benator from tho
Yourth Benatorinl IMstriet, composed of the
Tenth and Eleventh Wards of the clty of New

Orloans,
THOMAS H. HANDY,

Civil Bheriff of the Parish of Orleans.
deistd BT
CANCELLATION OF BOND.

BTATE OF LOUISTANA, }
Executive Department.

Whereas, GEORGE W. DUPRE, of the city of
New Orlonng, has applied to me for the eancel-
lation of a bond of ten thousand dollars, sub-
soribed by Georgs W, Dupre & Co, as prinaipals,
with John A. Walsh nnd P, O, Fiazende, algo of
said clty, each for the sum of Ave thousand dol-
lars, ns aocurities, dated March 28, 1877, and eon-
ditioned Tor the faithful performancs of tho
duties of #ald George W, Duproe & CUo, aa Blate
Printer, under net No, 49 of the regular seasion of
1877, in pursuanes of a contract executed befora
W, J. Castell, notary publie, in the eity of New
Orlenns, bonring date the twenty-elghth day of
March, 1877,

Now, thorefore, I, FRANCIS T, NICHOLLS,
Covernor of the Btate of Lonisinnas, have
thought proper to lsaue this, my proclamation,
in order to give noties Lo all porsons therein
intercated to show eause, in writing, at the
office of the Beeretary of Btate, in the oity of
Now Orloans, within ninety days from anid
gfter the laast publication hereof, why the aald
bond should nof b eancelled and annulled, and
the securlties above named discharged from
any furthor Habilities in the premises,

Witness my signature and the seal of the Btate
of Louisiana, at the city of New Orloans, this
goventh day of Decomber, in the year of our
Lord one thoussnd eight hundred and seventy-

HOVOLL,
FRANKCIS T. NICHOLLS.
Governor of the Btato of Louisiana.
By the Governor :
WiLn A, BTRONG,
Hoeretary of Btate, tior 3ot

CANCELLATION OF BOND.

TATE OF LouIsiana, }
Exccutive Departmeont,

Whereas, BTEVEN LE BOURGEOIS, of thn
parish of Livingston, has applied to mo for the
cancellation of a bond, dated Rovember 12, 1875,
drawn by him, the said Stoven Le Bourgeols, as
principal, with Baxter Felder, G. D, Wells, A,
Taobsll, 8. B. Beivique, Joseph H. Allen, Jesse T,
Felder, K. M. Allen, W, L. Jones, Levi Bpillor,
Willinm 8. Davis and A, M, Davidson, ns seci-
ritics, also of said parish of Livingston, for
the suin of slx thousand dollars, conditioned for
the faithful performance of the dotios of said
Atoven Le Bourgeois as Tax Collector of the
parish of Livingston.

Now, therefors, I, FRANCIS T. NICHOLLS,
Governor of the Btats of Loulsiana, have
thought proper to issue this my proclamation,
with the view of giving public notics to all per-
sons therein interested, to show cause, in writ-
ing, at the offilec of the Beeretary of State, in
the eity of New Orleans, within ninety days
after the last publication hereof, why said bond
should notbe cancelled and annulled, and the
securities tharein discharged from any further
liabilities in the premises,

Given under my signature and the seal of the
Btate of Loulsiana, at the city of New Orleans this
firet day of December, in the year of our Lord
onethounsand eight hundred and seventy-seven.

FRANCIS T, NICHOLLE,

Governor of the Btate of Loulsiana.
By the Governor:
1LL. A, BTRONG, Becretary of Btate,
ded g0t

SULLIVAN & BULGER,
PLUMBERS AND GAS FITTERS,

97 Camp Street, New Orloans,

GAS FIXTURES AND RANGES
At New York Prices.

{
B‘I’he finest assortment of Gas Fixtures'in the
OuTn. {
WASHETANDS, BATH-TUBS AND PUMPS
Five of the mogt mngirat patterns of ng

Important
AUCTION SALE!

From the great anction sale of last Tuesday
and Wadnesdny, st which the entlre stock of
Mossrs, E. Molinle & Co. (large lmporters) was
rold ot the highest bid, we took advantage of
this extraordinary opportunity, and will offer

TO-MORROW

$20,000

Worlk of Loprlad Froash Gends,

AT
PRICES THAT WILL DESERVE YOUR

IMMEDIATE ATTENTION,

An the goods wara Importod by Mesara, E
Molinie direct from the manufacturers of
Franoe, thoy are CAREFULLY BELECTED to
meet the wanta of this section,

Having bought this

Immense Stock

P

HALF THE IMPORTATION PRICE,
We propose to allow our friends and customers
the beneflt, and

Will Offer To-Morrow

THE ENTIRE STOCK.

Without going into detaila, we would eall your
attention, nmong the MANY EXTRAORDINARY
BARGAINS, to the following:

FRENCH CORSETSH,
At 60 conts n palr,

ULL FINISHED FRENCH HOOKS,

At 16 cents o palr,
VEIL BAREGER,
Worth 60 ecnts, ab 26 cants n yard,
WHITE TARLATANS (Fronch),
At #1756 for 8% yards,
ETC., ETC.

BOYH

Wo would also call your attentlon te

85000 WORTH

—OF—

CHOICE BLACK GOODS,

which we recaived from this great ssle, and
will offar

o0 pieeos BLACK FRENCH DELAINES

at 26 centa,
1 pieces BLACK FRENCH DELAINES
at 30, 35 and 40 cents,
20 ploces BLACK FRENCH CARHMERES,
at 50 and 60 cents o yard,

—ALHO=—
The Yery Finest Black French Cashmeres,
nt 75 nnd 90 oents,
~ALRO—
Bombazettes, Tamises, Eto,,
AT EXTRAORDINARY LOW PRICES,

Also, twonty-flve plecos
BLACK SILKS,
of the famous "Bonnet” make,
At 81 a Yard,
Newer sold in New Orleans for less than $1 60,

French Organdies, Two Yards Wide,
At 25 cents u yard,

Tt will ba to your interest to pay us an early
call and secure bargaing in deslrable goods,

DANZIGER'’S,

157 Canal street.

BETWEEN BOURBON AND DAUPHINE.

ummmumm'm_-m call the at~

temtfon of eity and country merohants to the
me, . nom

JNO.JEWETT & SONS,

(CORRODERS

—OF—

LEAD

CRUSHERS

LINSEED,
NEW YORK,

Tha ahove LEAD g strletly PURE, They have manufactured only this quality for the last
twenty years, Guaranteed as gond a8 any made inthis country, and the above OIL is WAR-
RANTED to be PERFECTLY PURE. For sale by
W. M. ARBATT, No. B2 Peters Sireet,
0624 3m BOLE AGENT FOR NEW URLEANE.__

GO T0O GRUNEWALD HALL,

~FOR THE BEST—

PIANOS AND ORCANS,

SHEET MTUSIC

~AND--
BRARS INSTRUMENTS,
WHICH ARE OFFERED AT
TL.LOWIER PRICIES
Than at any other Musle House In this Country,
: A M;'.GNIFIU_ENT BTOCK OF THE CELEERATED PIANOS OF
Siteinway, Knabe, Pleyel and Fischer
ALWAYS ON HAKD, AND BOLD ON EASY, ACCOMMODATING TERMH,
et My Estimates Before Purchasing Elsewhere.
Bpeclal attention pald to REPATRA ON PIANOH, which are done by skilled workmen at mod-
arnte prices, and using only the BEST MATERIAL.

Buylng evarsthing for CASH, and having no HIGH CANAL HTREET RENT to pay, 1 can sel
my goods MUCH LOWER, and let my eustomers hayve the benefit of it

Your patronage ls respactiully solicited,
LOUIS GRUNEWALD,

Grunewnld Hall, 14, 18, 18, 26 and 23 Baronns street, New Orisans.

PHILIP WERLEIN,
NEW MUSIC AND PIANO STORE,
NO. 135 CANAL STREET, TOURO BUILDING,

THE RENDEZVOUS OF THE MUSICAL WORLD.

The Headquarters of the Piano and Music Trade of New Orleans and
the douth.

The house " Warlaeln” 15 renowned fn:r it LOW PRICES AND ACCOMOD
for tha BUPERIOR QUALITY of ils Instroments. At his meéﬁi %ﬁrmtgggegnmbymn !

an aseortment of
200 PIANOS AND ORGANS,
CONHISTING OF THOSE UNEQUALED AND TPERFECT

CHICKICIRING

UPRIGHT, GRAND AND BQUARE PIARO.

o0l

THE ELEGANT UTRIGHT HARDMAN FIANOH, THE STANDARD ESTEY OBGANS:
MASON & HAMLIN AND NEW ENGLAND ORGANS,

Also fifty second hand Planos and Organs at prices to sult everyone. Evory
instrument sold s fully warranted.

DIRECT IMPORTATION OF
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTH, Btrings ete., LECOMTE'S and other BRABS
INSTRUMENTS, sold at Wholesale and Retall, at prices to dely all com-
petition.
HHEET MUSIO-THE LARGERT BTOCK IN THE SOUTH.
PIANOS REPAIRED, TUNED, HAULED OR BTORED AT REASONABLE

PRICES, OLD FIANOS TAEEN IN EXCHANGE.

nol?

R. M. & B. J. MONTGOMERY,

Corner Camp and Poydras streets,
NEW ORLIEANS.

FINE PARLOR

IN BILE, BATIN, COTOLINE, REPS AND HAIR CLOTH.

SUITS,

FINIZE BEDROOM SUITS,

AND DERESSING CASES,

Desks, Tables and Chairs,
A Large Assortment of French Plate Mirrors.
A FULL LINE OFF OFFICE FURNITURE.,

Goods deliverad fres of chargs, . mhb3 tf

FURNITURE! FURNITURE! EQUAL TO THE BEST.

ALL KINDS OF NEW FUBRNITURE,
x BUCH AH

86...........Marals street...........56

Betwoen Contl and 8t. Louls,
H. F. STURCHEN, Proprietor,
NEW OBLEANS,

iy10 6m
HENRY KLUNG,
LITHOGRAPHER, ENGRAVER

—AND—

PRINTHERR,

BEDROOM SETS, PARLOR SETS,
PATENT LOUKGES AND CHAIRS, ETC,
For sale atthe lowest prices by
JOHN BOIS,
1BZ...Looviran. .CAmMP Street............ 282
FURNITURE TAKEN ON STORAGE,

BEE OTTH -hand Farniture

HEW OBLEANE, LA,

PIAL ROTICE—Bacond.
nght also and liberal cash prices paid,

: mmmﬂu%fwkpﬂm jyae

IN WALNUT, MAHOGANY AND ROSEWOOD, WITH FRENCH PLATE IN ARMOIRS:

I

i
BIL............ Magszine Street .., .....B1Y)

i

Furniture Emporium,

Fine Diningroom, Hall and Library Suits, Faney Cabinets, Stands, |

A LargeStock of Medinm and Common Furniture, suitable for the conntry trade §

Marais Street Steam Brewery:

¢




