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T TFHROUGH THE PASS,

[From the Evening Past | =
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streaming black feather, that people wore in
those days, “here am I to drive yon home. 1
kuew where you were going. Eisauor tells mo
her seereta, ~ Do you know that? This is sa
anniversary ; and yon give gifts and say pr
erd. Are you comfortablet 1 sm going
drive fast to please the ponies! they like fi,
¥ou know." And vel;r true dﬁl Lady Grey-
stock’s words seem; for the Hittls creaturee

iven their heads went off at o pfee that ln:d
Fu it every evidence of perfect good will. I
came to drive you back, and to Fink np Elea-
nor, and drive ber to Blagden after I had de-
livered yon up safely to grandmamoia Morier.
Mother” Mary came to see me this afternoon,
Yoo bad better go and  ses Minnte soon, Jeni-
fer"—Jenifered lnok up surprised at o slrange
tone in Lady Greystock’s voice—"Jeuifer,
speaking very low, “'if you ean pray fur my
father nnd his wifs, and all Le loves, pray
now. It wonld be hard for wman to be trapped
by the greatoess of bis nwn gooid hoart.!

“Is thers anything wrong, my dear ¥’ Jeni-
fer spoke softly, and just as she had been used
to apeak to Claudia fkruwar of old days.

I can’t say more,” Lady Greystoek replied ;
“"here wo ate at Marston.” Then she talked of
common things; and told Juines, the man-ser-
vant, te drive the Lorses up and down the
stroet while she bade M. Morier “Good
night.” And they went into the house, and half
a0 hour afler Lady Greystoek and Eleanor badl
got into the pony  earringe, and were driving
away. ‘The quict stroet was empty ones mere,
Thae little sxcitement made by Lady Greystock
and ber ponics sabsided.  Gowd-hyes were
spoken, and the qnjet of night setiled down on
the streats and Lonses of Maraton.

Jenifer haul wonderad over Lady Greystock's
wards; and comfurted Lerself, and stilled hor
fears, and set lier gnesses all at rest by those
few long-nsed powsrful swords—“My life and
all that isin it!” She offered 1ife, and gave up
ite work and its trials te God; and  Tenifer,
Lo, Wis ot rest then, 2

Bat at Clayton things wers not quite in the
aame peacelial state s in that litsils old-fash-

to Father Daniels!” However, thia time, with-
out a thouglt of the never ending turnpike’s
tax, the cob was ordered ; beimg late, mach to

r. sod Mrs. Moore's' wurprise; and Father
Daniels walked briskly out of the hgnrdnn.
(i} m‘-

you to dread. This homs is yours, and its in-
Hueuce is good, aud.oll the love yon command
hers iy your safety.” Mrs. Brewor spoke bald-
Iy, aud quite with the spirit of heroism. She
was standing up for er rights. But Mr

down the village sea past - | Brower stood at the door. “The lover wants
wharves, where ﬂg:'rﬂli nf lﬂﬂm‘i'luk 804 | to smeke in the park in the moonlight. “Some
dismal, sud so _parsned his way on to of | information djuth to direct his thonghts, you

the law sdge of the oliff, to a fow 3; ing
honses hul?u mile fram Cthm. which were
railed in from the turfy eliffeide, and had
painted on their eands, “Good bathing bere.”
Toe houses were in & row, He hoocked at the
centrs one, and it was openod by & man of gen-
erally a meafariog cast. “Mr. Dawson iu P’
"'Yes, your reverence. Iis reverence, Father
Dawsou, is in the parlor ;* and iute the par-
lor walked Father Daniels. It was a short
visit made to ascertain if hisiovalid fijend
oonld say mass for bim the next morning at &
later hour than nsasl—ihe hour for the parish
mass, in favk ; and Lo tell him why, They wers
dear friends and motual advisers.  They now
talked sver Mrs, Erskine’s letter.

“Therv can be no reason in the world why
Miss Lorimer shonld net marry Horace Ers-
kine if she likes him, provided he is not Henry
Evelyn. Ha stands charged with being Henry
Evelyn, and of being tho doer of Heory
Evelyn's deeds,  Yon must tell Mrs. Brewer.
It is Lotter never Le tell suspicions, if you can,
ivstead, tell facts. In so serious s matter yon
may be obliged to tell suspicions, just to keep
mischief away at the boigiuning. Eleanor
must sso the mup.  As fo claiming him, that's
nseless.  Ske acted the unwise woman's part,
and she must bear the unwise woman's recom-
pecse.  He'll find somebody to marry him, no
donbt; but ne woman oaght to do it} no mar-
riage of Lis can be right in God’s sight. So
the conrswin the present instance is plain
enough.,” Yes, it was plaio ensogh ; so Futher
Daniels walked back to Clayton and mouated
the cob, and rode away through the soft awest
night air, and got to BBerementh jost after teo
oeinek,

“I am eoma to say mass for von to-morrow,”
¥

foned town, Clayton  was very bosy s and
among the husy ones, though busy in Lis own |
wauy, was Father Daniels.

That morning a messenger huld bron
a packet from Mr, Brewer; for “Motn 3
sluce becoming a Catholio had wanted advica |
and wanted strength, and she bad sonzht and |
tound what sLe wanted, sod now sha Lad sent
to the sams soarce for further belp.  As soo
as Jenifer was pone, Fathar Daniels put aws
Lis te. ood and Lis carving tools, and pack- !
ed op bis drawings and Lis peneils. 1Io was o |
man of great nostness, aod his scouraey in all {
| busivess, and bis faitbful recollectivu of every
living soul's wants, as fur as they had ever
been made konown to him, were ebarming i
points of his character—points, that is, nati-
ral gifts, that the great charity which belong. |
eld to lis pricstboad adorned and made merito- |
Tious. While he “tidied away Lis things," as |
iis lLonsekeeper Mrs. Moore nsed to say, L |
thonght and he prayed—bis mind foresaw wreat
possible woe: Le knew, with the knowledge i

thist s madde up of faith and experience unit- |

hitm |
'

otlier naster than prayer.  People are prayed
ont of troubles that no other power can toneh, |
Lvery now and then this fact seems to be
printed in legible characters on soma narticas
har woe, actual or threatened; and though
ather Daniels, like o holy prigst, proyed al-

suid, with respeet to tho peculiar enfonoie-
ments that the letter from Mes, Brower in the
morning oud the revelution made by Jonifer
in the .afternoon seemed to threaten. Sa,
when Le again sat down, it was with Mrs
Hrewer's letter betere him on the table, and a

lunp lighted and “the wagnitiers,” 1o qnotn

Mra. Moore again, puton to make the deciph-

ering of Mrs. Lrskine's baodwriting a3 easy as |
possible.  Mis. Brewer's was larger, blacker, |
r—and lier note was short. It only

d my silster's letter, which I have

It seems so hard to give up the

be much barder to see hor lagy

Lappy than she always has beem at bome. I

don’t like Horace Erakine. Itisasil I was

kept from liking him. Ireally have no reason

for my prejudice against him. Come and see mn

if you cun, and send or bring batk the letter,”

Having put this aside, Fatber Danisls opened

Mra. Erskine's lettor. It must be given, jnst as

it was written, to the reader :

“DearesT Mary "

" You must guess how dreadful year hscoming
a Catholio is t us. I ecannot conceive why,
when you bad been happy o lonz—thess thir-
toen yoars—you should do this nnacconntable
thing now, There must have .been some
strange infloence exercised over yon by BMr
Brower. I fosred how it might be when, nine
years ago, yeur boy was born, and you zave
him up se weakly. Howaver, I think you will
a8s Elninly that yon have quite forfeifed a
mother’s rights over Mary.  She is sevantosn
and will not have & happy home with Fon
now. Foor clild, she weuald turn Catholic to
please yon, and for poace sake, perhaps.  Bat
You cannob wish such- a misery for her, 3
will, T suppose, scon be the only Protestane in
your biouse. I ean’t help blaming old Lady
Caroline, sven after her death; for s eeertainly
Lronght the spirit of controvoeray inte Bore-
mouth, and stirred up Mr. Brawer to think ef
bis righta. Now, I write to propose what is
sinply anact of juostios on your part, thongh
really, I must say, an act of groat Etace on the
part of my husband.  Horace is in love with
BMary, As to the fanoy Lis was sapposed Lo
bave for Clandia, I knew thot that was ouly a
fancy,  He was taken with Ler wilful, spoilt-
child ways—you certainly did not train her
proparly—ami Le wanted her monay., Of
conrae a8 you bhod been married fonr FOArs
withont ehildren, ho did nob anspect aaything
abuoat Freddy. It wns an entanglement wel
got rid of ; asd Clandia wanted no comforting,
that was plain enongh, But it is different
now. Horace isin love now. Awnd if Mary is
not made a Catholie by Mr, Drewer and yun
and old Jemifer, she will say, ‘Tos,’ like a good
child, Woare ertvemely fond of har.  And
Mr, Erskine generonaly” offers to make a Tery
handsome settlement “on her. I consider a
| marciage, and a very speedy one, with Horaes
| the best thing; now  thag you have, by your
own act, made her homes ao homealass to her, 1
amsure yon ouglht to e very thankful for 8o ab-
viously gosd an arrasgement of difficaltios. |
Let me bear from you as goon as Horaco ar- |
rives. Hnis going to speak to voo directly.
“Your affectionate siater,

“Lreia ErskINg,

_ ol
a wilfnl child Lreaks |

s0 jt | :hunaaud, and the buodred a year for which
1er

v Tond |
o 1: & her,
s i hor,
1y w al than

oW, Misiress
lovking Liright
hat, oud lung

-2, wild Ludy Gre
Leautitul in the binck

| earfully.
| er's note,

I S.—As Mr. Brower has always saill that,
Mary being bis adopted ehild, he shounld  pay
ber on ler miarriage the full interest of the
woney which will ba hors at twenty-ous, of
eourss Horace expects that, ns we (o, Lady
Curoline’s ten thoneand, Mr. Browet'a five

r father insared his life, aud which I find

weans, make a good iveome;

Erskine wi

and to this Mr.

s Mary is my nicee, add very

IOt suppose that you (-nr? think
BN

iog.
Fatbher Dapicls read the lotter over Vory
Then he placed it with Mrs. Brow-
n hia pocket-book, and immediate Iy
patting on hia hat, and taking his stick, be
walked into the kitehen.,

“Where's your husbaud ™ ta Mea. Meore,

“Mark is only jnst outside, sir,”

| Iwon't see any ons to-night.

| stood Horace Erakine,

he said
hiall,

to Mr. Bre'wer, who et him in the
“No, I wou't go into the drawing-room.
I am guing
straight to the chapel.” -

“Ring for night prayers then in five miontes,
will you " said Mr. Brewer. And Father Dan.
iels, saying “ Yes” walked on throngh the
hali, and up the great stair-case to bLis own
room and the chapel, which were side by side,
In five minntes the chapel Lell was rung by
the priest. Mrs. Drower looked towards hor
daughter. “Mary mnst do as she likes,” said
Mr. Brewer, in his open, hopest way, driving
kis wife Lefora Lim ont of the rosm, There
It was as if, all in a
moment, the time for the preat chvics bad
come. They were at the dour—the girl stood
still, They were gone, they wore crossing the
Lall; she conld hear Mr. Brewer's shoea on the
earpet—not too late for her to follow. Her
light eteps will eateh theirs—they way go &
little furcher still befors the very last moment
Comes. Her muother or Horaee? How
dearly sha loved her mether, how Ler
child’s heart went after Ler, all trust and
love—and Iforace, did she love hLim t—love
him  well enough tu stay  there—-there uad
them, at o moment that  would weigh Bo
very beavily in the scale of good and evil,
Fight or wrong? If he had not boen thero she
might have stayed, if she stuved now that Liey
was there, should #ho not #tay with bhim —
mory, leave her mothor and Atay with him T
Thonght is quick. She stood Ly the table; she
looked toward the door, sho listened —Horave
held out bis hand—" VWith me, Mary—with
me M—and she was gone, Gone even w ile he
spoke, across the hall, up the stairs, aud at the
chapel door, just as tho last of the servants,
without knowing, closed it on her. Then
Mary went to her own room Just ot the head
of the great stair-case, aod opened the door
softly and knelt down, keeping it open, letting
the stair-case lamp stray into the darkoess Just
enongh to show ber where she was. There sha
knelt till the night prayera were over, and
when Mr. Drewer patsed her door, she
came ont, a little glad to show them that she
had not been staying down stairs with Horace.
Ho emiled, put his band inside her arm and
stopped her from poing down, * My dear
ehild,” he said, ** I have bad the greab blessing
of my life in the conversion of ¥onur mother.
If God's great grace, for she sake of Iis own
blessad mwother, should full on ¥ou, yon will
not quench it, iny darling, Meanwhile, [shall
never have o better time than this time to say,
that T feel more than ever a father to you.
That if you will g6 on treating me with' the
cbildlike candor nnd trost that I have loved to
80 in you, yon will make mehappicr than you
oon ever gaess af, dear cbild.” Auod then ha
kissed her, aud Mionis sased lLer Lheart by o
few sobs and tears, and her Lead rosted on hLis
shoulder, auil sho thanked him for hia love,
Then Father Danisls camo out of the chapel,
and advanced te wlers they stood. Mary had
loung known the holy man. He saw Low it
was in an fnstant.  “Welcome lLiome, Mary ;
yon see I come soon. And now, when I am
saying mass to-morrow, stay gaielly in yonr
own reom, and pray to be tanght to love God.
Give yourself tv Lim. Dou't trouble about
auestions.  1lis yon pre.  [iest un the thought,
and we will wait on what way come of it. 1
shall remember you at wass toanorrow. Good
night, God bless you.”

Y Iean't comedown again, my eyes are rel,”
il Mary to Mr. Brewer when they woTe again
alone. And le Janghed at ber. “T1 send
mamma up," he said, snd Mary went into her
room. But sle had taken no part agiinal her
mother ; a0 her heart said, and conpgratulated
itsolf.  Bho had not left her and stayed with
Horace. She had had those few words with
ber step-fathor. That waas over, aml very
bappily, toe. Sho had seen Father Daniols
Sgain. It was settiog speedily like the old
thiogs, and the old times, bofore the long visit
to Bootlaml, where Horace Erskine was thesn
of her new world. Somehow she felt that he
was losing power every moment—also she falt,
a lictle resontfally, that there had been things
8aid or thonght, or insinuated, about the dear
home she was Inviog so well, which wors un-
jmat, untrue, uokind } nay, more, crocl, shome-
Iul l—and &0 wrong to pnite her to such ideas ;
to mako her a parry to such thoughts. In tho
midst of her resentment, her mother eams in,
* Nobody ever was no charming looking,” was
the firsg thooght, “How young she looks—
how much younger and. hatdsomer than Aunt
Eskine. What o warm, luving atmospliere
thia honse always had, and has® Tho laat
word with the emphasis of a perfect convig.
tion. “And so you have made Fonr eyes red
ou papa’s cont—and 1 had to wipe the teara off
with my pockei~bandkerchief, Oh, you dar-
ling, I am aure Horace Ersking thought we had
Leaten y Then kisses and laughter, pot
quite without & Lear or twoon buth sides, how-
ever. * Now, my darling, Horace has told nas
his love story, and so he is very fond of you i
“Mamma, mammna, I love Fou better thau all
the eacth.,” Kissos, langlter, and just oue or
two tears, all over azain.

"My darling child, yon have been Bome
wonths away from ws—ilo yom think you can
fjuite tell your own mind on o question which
is life-long in its resnlts? I mean, that the
thing that is pleasaut in one place, may not be
so altogether delightfol id another, I nhould
like you to decide so greal & qoestion while i

"1 shall be buck soon.  Tall him to saddle
he col”  Ooeof Mr. Brower's experimontas |
o been te give Father Daniels n horse, and
0 endow tha herse with ifty pounds a year,
ap, hon rent, physic, saddle, shoes, |
g, and general attondance, 1t was, wi
HILY I8 WO husd on, Gn experiment -whic
veretl to perfection,  Tha coly'a tiropk
el ws & grievance in Mr, Brower
rather chicrished the grievane

= it did bim geed, It certainly de-
Peived Line of all foeling of merit, All thonght
of his vwn g ORIty  was  extingnished

ln‘m-.ll_h the weigdht of o truth that could not
be denied—""that cob is n ueversuding expense

the full enjorment of your awn rights here.
This is your kome. This is what You will bave
to exehange for something else when von mar-
ry. Yonare very Yuung to marey—not toen,
remember, Whenever yon q ey
1ld like you to d owH
il by ¥
nder wie

Iress me. Yoo know t iy
Bl told me; d Horavo, Loo, in o w; i
he said as He dreaded the inflnenes of s

place, and—and—" * Buat there is nothing for

little witeh,” for his step-child bad tried to
stop his month with a kiss.

“Papa, I am so happy. I won't, because I
can’t, plaif to leave everybhing I love best in
the world just asI come back toit ” * Bnt you
muat give Erskine some kind of an answer.
The poor fellow is really very much in earnest.
Come and see him.” “ No, I'won’t,” said Mary,
very much as the wilful Clandia might bave
ottered the words. But Mary was thinking
that there was a great contrast bstween tho

enial benevolence that she had come to, sl
the indescribable something which was nol
benevolence in which she bad lived ever since
her nother had Dbecome a Catholic. Mr,
Brewer almost started, ‘I meaw, papa, that I
must live here nnmolested at least one month
before I can find ont whether I am wot alwaya
going to love you bLost of all mapkind. Don't

90 think yoa could send Horace off to Scot-
{'IKIII again immediately 1”7 “ Bless the child!
Think of the letters that have passed—you
read them or knew of them !’ *“ Knew of
them,” said Mary, nodding her head confiden-
tially, and looking extremely nanghty. “Well,
and I asked ere!” *Yea, I know that."
"And you new tell me to seud bim awny! My
dearI" exclaimed Mr. Brewer, looking appoal-
ingly at his wife, Dearest, you must tell Mr.
Erskine that Mary really wonld like to be laft
quiet for awhile,” Say o now ; and to-merrow
yon can snggest his zoing soon, and returning
io & few wesks.” “Aud te morrow I cau have
@ cold and lie in Led, can't I 17 said Mary. But
now they ceasod talking, and heard Horace
Erakine go out of the door ta the portico,
“There, he's gone. And I am sure I can smell
ucigar—and I conld Late smoking, conldn’t
17" Mother and Father now scolded the BauCy
c¢hild, and condemned Ler to solitude and slaap.

nd when they were gone the girl put her

bead ont of the open window, and gazed across
tho spreading park, so peacefal in-4ts far-
stretehing flar, jost roughened in places by the
forn Lhat had begun to get brown under the
Lot suu; and then she listened to the sound of
the wind that came up in earnest whispers
from the woody corners and the far-off furests
of oali, The souud rose and fell like waves,
and thosilence between those low nantponr-
ings of mysteriona sound was loaded with
solemunity,
Do the whispering woods praise him ; and
are their prayers.in tho tall trees? She was
full of fancies that night. But the words
Futber Daniels bad said to ber ssemed to her
to come again on the night breeze, and then
sho was quiet and still. And yet—and yet—
thongh sho tried to l'urget, and tried to keep
ker mind at peace, thespirit within wouald rise
from ita rest, and say that slie Lad left an at-
mosphers of evil speakiog and nncharitable-
uesa, that malice und harsh jodgment had
been hard at work, and all to poison home, and
ta win ber from it.

And while she was tr ing to still these tron-
blings of the mind, Mr. Brewer, by her mother’s
side, was reading for the first time Mrs, Ery-
kine's letter, which Faibier Daicls had retorn-
ed. “‘ My dear, my dear,” ssid Mr. Brewer, ‘‘a
very improper letter, 1 thinl Mary is a very
extraordinary girl not to bave been prejndiced
against me, 1sball al ways feel grateful to her.
And as to this letter, which I call a very pain-
ful letter, dont you think we had bettér burn
il Anmd mo, Ly the assistance of a lighted
taper, Mr, Bre wer clearad that evil thing out
of his path forever.

¥ Eleanor,” aaid Lady fireyatock, “ bow love-
Iy this eveniog is. Tihe mnoon is full, and how
glorious! Shall we drive by u roungabont way
to Dlagden ! Jumes,” speaking to the man
who cecupied the seat bebind, * Low far s it
ont of onr way if we go throngh the drive in
Deremonth Park, and come ont by the West
Lollize into the Blagden Turnpike ¥ * It will
La two miles further, wmy lady. But the road
is very good, and’ the carrisge will ran very
light over tho graveled road in the park.”
¥Then we will go.” Soon getting to the bot-
tom of the streat in which Mrs. Morier lived,
Lady Greystocl: touk the road to Beremonth 3
and the ponies seemed to enjoy the change, and
the whele wurld, vxcopt the three who wers
passing so pleasantly throngh a portion of it,
1l to slesp L th the face of the great
moon, wearing, as all foll moons do, & sweet
grave look of watching on ita fsce.

“Isn't it glorious ! Yen't it grand, this great
expaunse and this perfect calm f-Ah, thers goos
a bat; aud a drosing beetle on the wing jnst
makes ono know what silence we are passing
throogh. How pnre ile air foels. Oh, what
Llessings we have in life—how many more
than we koow of. I think of that in the atill
eveniogs often. Do yon, Eleanort” -

“Yes, Lady Greystock,” Bat Eleanor spoke
in & very calm, business-like, convinced sort of
manner, nol the least infected by the tears of
tetderoess amd the poetical feeling that Lady
Greystoek had betrayed.

* Yes, Lady Greyatock.
moments—"  “Great momente!” 1 like that,”
said Claudis. * When I have thoss thon hits,
I thiok of you.” “OFf me?” © Yes. And I am
profonndly strock Ly the goodness of God,
wlo endowed the great interest of my life with

owaerful an attraction for me. T must bave
either liked or disliked you. 1am so glad to
love you,” * s

" Eleanor, I wish yon would tell me the story
of your life." They Liad passed through the
lodge gates now, and wers driving throngh
Heremouth Park. “ Yon wers not always what
Fou are now,”

“You will kuow it one day,” said Eleanor,
softly. “Ob, seo how the moon comes ong
from belind the great lleecy clond; just in
time to light us ns we pass throngh the shad-
ows which these grand osks cast, . What lines
of silver light lie on the road befgre e, It is
& treat to be oul insuch aplacson such o
night as this.  Stay, stop, Lady Greystock.
What is that §

Lady Greystock pnlled up suddenly, and
stauding full in the moonlight, on the tnrf at
the side of the earriage, wasn tall, strong-
bilt man.  He toek off Lis cap with arespect-
ol air, and said, I beg pardon. I did not in-
tend to stop you. But if ¥on will allow me I
will ask yourservant a question.” He addressed
Ludy Groystoek, and did pot seem ta look at
Eleanor, thougl she was nearest to him. Elea-
nor had suddenly pulled o veil over her face ;
but Lady Greystook had taken bers from her
hat, and bher uncovered face was torned to-
wards the man with the mwoonlight full wpon
it. Hesnid to the servant, *Can yon tell me
where a person eslled Eleanor Evelyn is
to Le found 1 Mrs, Evelyn she is probahly
called. I want to kuow where sbe is." De-
fore Jumes, who had lon known the person
by lLis mistross’s side as ng. Evelyn, could
Bpgals, or recover from bis very natural sor-
priee, Eloanor herself apoke. “You,” ahe sald,
“Mea. Evelyn lives not far from Marston 1
should advise you Lo call on Mra. Jenifer Stan-
ton, who lives nt Marston wish Mrs. Morier.
SLe will tell yon abont her.” “8ha who lives
with Madam Morier, of conrse!” eaid the man.
"Yes, the same.” *(Good nighe.”

“Good uight,” said Lady Greystock in nn-
awer, aud obeying Eleanor's whispered “Drive
om,” she let e poniecs, longing for their sta-
Lle, Lreak into their awn rapid pace, and,
Soan vut of theshadows, they werein thelight
| —the Lroad, caln, silent light—ouce more.
| (To be continned,)

And when in great

[ ul face is as nearly as good for
luvaiid as  healthy weather, To make
k man thick he ia dyiog, all that is
eEAry iz to look half deand yourself.
Hope and deapairc arn s catehing as cnran-
tous compluiuts, Always look sonshiny,
thercfore, whetbor you feel go or not.

SEWING MACHINES.
THE SINGER SEWING MACHINE ¢

AT THE WORLD'S FAIR,

CONSTITUTED BY THE HOMES OF THE FEQ
RECEITED THE
Great Award of the Highest Sales,

And have loft all rivals far behind theom, which I
to the SUPERIORITY OF THE SINGER
MACHINE over all othera,

Tha Teturua of the Tweniy.Five different Sow
Machine Companies, for the year 1871, shiow thg

Number of Muochines Sold to be . . G10,):
Of which the Singer sold....... 181,%
KEARLY ONE-THIRD OF THE TOTAL NUME}
SOLD,
The CHICAGO RELIEF COMMITTEE'S RETUR)
show a like resolt,
Qut of 2041 Machines Furnished, 2427 we
Singer Machines,

The Applicant in every casoe desigoated the kind
Maghine desired,

Thers are now 800,000 Singer Sewin
Machines in Daily Use.

EVERY MAUHINE GUARANTEED To GIT)
SATISFACTION OR MONEY REFENDED,
Call and Examine, or Send for Ciroals
and Sample of Wark,
MACHINE TWIST, of all colors, nnd on all sizo apools
JOHN CLARK JII. & CO.'3 COTTON, oa bl
apools, at wholesale and retall,

WM. E. COOPER & COD.,
GENLRAL SOUTHERN AGENTS,
«ss. Canal Street........, &

NWew (rleans,

vl qaiy

BOOTS AND SHOES—HATS.
HULLEY,

.
"ASHIONABLE HAT AND CAP STORE,
2. ever ranaeo FPoydras Btreet... ... 17
Bewlween St. Charles and Carondalet, New Orlsans,
Constantly on hand a large assortnientof FINE HATS
of tho latesi style. Alse, Bilk and Cassimere Hata.
Children's Faney CATH.

Loms:ma. HAT MANUFACTORY,
Joux Frier, PracTicar HaTTER,
{Snocessor to A. Magnler,)

... 81, CHARLES STREET
Under Murphy's Hotal, Xew Orlaaus.
O

|hrnem11:;‘ﬂwm« n m “‘;‘3 ﬁ
ONE DOLLAR

Tip '

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.
ivo B. I:AK(:AS‘I:BR.
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

L I, S Camp Btreet...... PR
del 721y Over the Germania Bank.
R. MALONETY.... --203 8T. ANDREW STREET,
Gives special attentlon ta:‘rhlg of the natoral teeth.
Artificial Teeth inserted with or withont exiraoting the
roois, Frices within the reach of all.
_Toath extracted without pain.

G J. FRIEDRICHS,
DENTAL SURGEQON,

FPARET - H (o] o

Silver ed Shoes

ocl3 T Iy

Charles Btroet..........18
Coruor Gired.

1662 e ves o weu B
_ P72 1y Lo
W W. HANDLIN,

ATTORNEY AT LAW

Ofiice, No. 160 Common Street,
Tnder the 5t. Charles Hotel,
apld T Iy now New Orleans, La.

MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS.

B, J. WEsT, p
. DEALER IN

ACQRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS,
PLANTATION HARDWARE AND MACHINERY,
115 and 117 Magezine Street,

AGENT FOR
I’nole!& T!ur;t (Baltimore) Stemm Engines, Saw Mills,

et

II. & l';.l Blandy (Zaoesville, Ohio) Steam Englinos, Saw
#, sto,

B. W. Fayne & Bons’ (Corning, New York) Steam En-
Kines, Saw Aills, ste. E
George L Squier & Bro. (Boffals, New York) Engar

Mills, Horss Powers, ete.
E. Bull & Co. (Cantog, Ohio) “Warld” and '“Ohta’ Mow
ere. and Mowers sod Heapers combined.
D M. Osborne & Co., "Kirby"” Mowors, eto,
B. . Taylor, Hay Rakes_
“Nishwitz' and “ Monree" Pulverizing Harrowa.
* Expalsior " Lawn Mower.

E. Ball & Co. (Worcestsr, Massachusstis) Wood-Work-
ing Machinary. -
HE gmith (Brithwille, New Jersey) Wood-Workiog

Machinery.
Amerlcan Baw Company, New ¥ork,
Hubbard, Lipploeott, Bakewell & Co., Sawa,
“Guopowder” Copper Works, Baltimore.
Moline Flow Company, Plows and Caltivaters,
Winship & Bro. (Atlanta, Geergisl Cotinn Gioa.
! Brafford ' Coltivater and ** Satrley™ and ' Piol Gang

Foundry, Della.
Jotton Heed Hullor.
s ‘' Improved Felton Pateot™ (3rizi Mill and
Corn .Cob and Shack Crnsber combined.
T. C. Nisbet (Macon, Georgisay Cotton Bress Borews,
oto 2o

R, McCLOSKEY'S :
Oyster Saloon and Restaurant
Noa. 70 and 72 St. Charles strect.

icnds and the
usw OESTER

1 take plensire in anoounolog to my
rablic that I have opeood @ e

ALOON and RESTATRANT atthe above place.

‘The hoass hos besn thoronghly repaired and ttted op
In Iﬂ.l';!—l!l.!& luIFtle o gal t

toa’ dand Gentlemon’s joon up stalcs,

AUl the Inxnties of the season, such as OTSTERS,
FISH GAME ote., will bo served up in tho beat style.

Tha boat of WINES and LIQUORS always on hand.
7 Gm A HERON “slanngar.

Write for Largs Illmt,mmI Desoriptive Price List to

Double. Single, Muszle and Breech.Loading Rifls . Bho
nx, Rovolvers Flatols, oww., of every kind for men or
. Gunel3 to gt Pistols & 10325,

SN DOUG
t‘{}“llh'\}ff‘_‘ﬁlﬁl-lf;}




