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Fair Lnlu lived on yonder hill,y
Where winds the clear, sparkling rill, d

Ald all the bright and happy days
She sat and spun, and sung sweet lays.

Her heart was gay, her thoughts were i

bright,
For her young lips had just pressed light C
That sugared cup which thrills our veins a

Makes space resound with sweetest
strains.

For in the green and shady vale, t
There dwelt her lover, strong and hale, t
Who, in the eve when work was o'er,
Would wend his way to her low door. c

t
So passed the happy moments by, L
Nor dreamed she that a cloud was nigh

Until upon her heart it fell,
And proved, alas! he fun'ral knell. u

For soon her much loved Harry dear, t
Began more seldom to appear, n

And slowly, out of his bright eye,
The light of love began to die. 1

And then a whisper reached her ear,
That he had found a form miore dear,
Which in the end proved too true,

For her hand now ceased to woo.

For to the vale had come a bright

And lovely stranger, Mabel Wright;

She sang divine, she waltzed and rode, I
And gayly dressed, in the latest mode. t

And Harry, with a whirling brain, 1
Now lingered near, her love to gain,
And thought not of the bleeding heart,

'Helo'd wounded by a cruel dart.

Still, Lulu, in liher shady cot,
Repined not at her bitter lot,
But with a cheerful aspect still,

Continued to her tasks fulfill.

So, heavily the long days passed,
Each still more weary than the last,
And poorer grew poor Lulu's cheek, 1
Though pain was borne with calmness

meek.

The dragging summer passed away,
But cool fall succeeoded to the sway,
And at stern winter's first harsh touch

She lay upon her dying couch.

1e1r faithless lover by her knelt,
But lie, alas! too late had felt

The pangs of consciuence, and returned 1
To her whose love he once had spurned. 1

Around her loved ones stood, o'ercomne
With grief so deep that they were dumb,
And as she watched, they fainter grew,
As nearer to that shore she drew.

-Emily Al. Turner, St. Bernnrd.

Turned from the Door.
'No tramps here,' said I, and shut the

door in his face. The wind blcw so I
could hardly do it, anti the sleet was
beating on the panies and the baro trees

were moaning and groaning as if they
sutfered in the storm. 'No tramfpsi here;
I ant a lone woman, and I'm afraid of
them."

Then the nman I hadn't seen yet, for
the dark, went away fronm the door.
Champ, champ, champ, canme thile uman
back again and knocked at the door-

knocked not half so loud as lie did he-
fore-and I optned it, hot ain1d angry.
This tiime I saw his face, a hale ghostly
face, with yellow-brown hair, croppied
close, and great staring blue eyes, and
he put his hand against the door and
hold it open.

'IHow near is the next house, madam i'
saii he.

'Three miles or more,' said I.

'No,' said I, 'no drinks to be gotten
there. It is Miss Mitten's, and she is as
set against tramnps as I ani.'

'1 do not wvat w drink,' said the inan;

'though I d1o not want food. You rieed
not be afraid to let mue in. I have Ihen
wounded anid am riot able to walk far,
aumil my clothes are thin, and it is bitter
cold. I have been trying to get to my

parents at Greonbank, wherO I can rest
till I aai lbettcr; and all my money was
stolen from roe throe days ago. You
need not be afraid, let Inc lie just before
the fire, and only give me a crust, lo
keep me from starrving and the Lord a
wvill bless you for it.'

And then lie looked at me with his
mild blue eyes in a way that would have
made nrc do it if 1 hadn't seen so much i
ef there iruliostors. The war was just
over, arid every beggar that cnme along 1
said hle was a soldier traveling hIrne, <
and hail Ibeen wounded arid robbhed.
Ouo that I hind been fool cnough to help <

lid away' (tiut of sight as he thought,
and theu-ftr I was at tire garret win- I
(1o0w-shouldert'd his crutches aud walk- I
or1 with the stronugrst.

'No doubt your pocket is frill of mon-

cy,' said I, and you only want a chance
to rob and murder me. Go away with
you.'

I)nrusilla, that's miry nriece, was making
cakes in thne kitchen. Just thou she
camne to tIre door and motioned wvith her
mouth to nit, 'Do let him stay, auntie,'
anal if I hadn't hail good sense I nmigint,
but I knew better than a chick of six-
teen.

'1(o away with your,' says I, louder I
than lbefiore. 'I won't have this air y

longer.'
And he gave a kind ouf groan, and took 1

hiis hand, oron the latch, and veiit

champ, chaUIIp through tihe frozen snuou

aigain, and I thought him gone, wireni
there was onrce inure, liirdly w ithi al
knock at all-a feint, touch like a child's

Arid whon I opened the door again,

he came quite in; anrd stood leanuiug onr
his cane, as pale as a ghost, Iris, eyes
uigger than over. I

'Well, of all thre impudence,' sail I,
He looked at rue and said: 1
'Madaro, Ihave a umitirher at Green- I

bank. I want to live ti) see her. I shrll I
not if I try to go any further to-night.'

*Tliey all want to see their mother,' I
and just then it came to xiv mind ihat I

hopred that my son Chiarlie, who aid (
hrecn a real soldicer, mn officer he had
come to be, rurind you, wanted to see I
his, and would soon. r

'I have been wounded, as you see,' he
saul. I

'Don't go a showing rme your hurts,'

said I. 'They buy 'em, so they told rie,

to go begging with now. I read the ia- '

pers, I tell you, anti I'm pirincipled, and i
so is our elergmnuu against givingetwa a

anything inrless it is through ehnie well
organized society. T'riamps are myI
abomination. And as to my, keeping

you all night, you can't expect that of

decent folks-go.'
Drusilla camne to the door, and said :
'Let him stay, auntice,? with her lips

again, but I took no notice.
So he went, and this tame he did not

come back, and I sat down by the fire,
and smelt the cakes baking and the ap-

ples stowing, and the tea drawing on
the kitchen stove, and I ought to have

been comfortable, but I was not; Some-

thing seemed tugging it my heart all
the tihe.

I gave the firo a poke and lit another
candle to cheer myself up, and I woent

to my work basket to get a sock I had
been knitting for my Charlie, and as I

went to get it, I saw sioIething lying
on the floor. I picked it up. It was
anll old tobacco pouch, over so mnuclh like

the one I gave Charlie with the fringe
around it, and written on it in ink,
'From C. F. to R. II.;' 0and inside was a
little tobacco antd an old pipe, and a

letter, a rumpled old 1( lter, and when I

spread it out I saw on the top, 'My dear
son.

I knew the beggar must have dropped
it, andl lily heart gave one light thump,
as thoungh it had bcu a Irannuer.

I'oeraps the story was true and lhe
had a mother. I shivered all over, and
the fire and candles, and the nice, com-
fortable smells might as well not have
been at all. I was cold andl wretched.

And over and over again had Ito say
what I had lheard my plastor say often
'Never give anything to chance beg-

gars, imy dear friuends; always bestow

your alms onil worthy 1porons through

well-organizedl socitiLies,' before I could

get a bit of comfort. And what an old
fool I was to cry, I thought, when I

found my cheeks wet.
But I did not cry long, for, as I sat

there, dash and crash and jungle cane a

sleigh over the road, and it stopped at

our gate, arnd I heard miy Charlie's voice

crying .
'allalla, mother!'
And out I went to the door, and had

him in my arms-my great, tall, hand-
some, brown son. Andil there lie was in

his uniform, witlh his pretty shoulder

straps, and as hardy as if he had never

been through any hardlslips. Iel had
to leave me to put tliohe horse nup, and
then I haid bIy Ithe fire my own son. And
Drnsilla, who had been up stairs and

had been crying, camoe dIown all in a

flutter-for they were like brother and
sister-and he kissedi her and she kissed
hint, and( then away she went to set the
table, andL the nice hot things smoked

oil a cloth as whliilo as snow; and how
Charlie enrjoyed tItemn! Iut once ii the
nmidst of them all I felt a frightened
feeling come over mhe, ind I knew I
turnedl pale; but it was thus: kind 'o

like thle ghost of a step, going ehliamip,
champ. over tho frozen show; kinild 'o
like thle ghost of a voice saying, 'Let
me lie on the floor before your tire, and

give ine aniy kind of a crust;' kind 'o

like soie Ithat had a mniother down on
the wintry road, and freezing 1and stiarv-

lug to death there. lThis is what it was.
But I iput it away, 21n1d only thought of
Chia rliio.

We drew up by the tirO when the tea
Swas done, and ho told ino things about
the war I had niever Ireard before-how
the soldiers si' i1ci , and what weary
nirches allnd short rutrtioiis they sonic-
times h~ad. And thou re 1(1 ol i le his
life had boen in danger; how he had
becu set upon hry the foe and bCOn badly
wouiiridl; :urtL how, at the risk of his
own life, a fellow-srdlier harT saved 1121a(
carriied Irim away, fightinig his way hack
to caiiip.

'I \ oull nmover see yori Irut for Irini,'
Isays Charlie. 'And if there is a uran (iin
ear i I love, it is Bob Iladawany-thIre
dearest, best fellow. We'vo shared each
other's rations anurin draurk firoar 11h( saiirrt
canteen manry anid muairny a time; and if
I hald a brother I couldn't think more of
hini.'

'1,Vhv didn't yo ribring hii to no your
mother, Charlo.JT' sail I, Why I rould
love hiim too, 2121(d airs tlrirrg I could do
for him, for the wan who saved omy

rovy's life could not be euiergh. Soem for
himr, Charlio.'

Unt Clrarlie shook Iis herid and cov-
ered his trco with Irir bands.

'Meollien,' sail he, 'I (Ionr' t knrow wreo-
tlier Bob Iladaway isr dead or alive to-
do . Whilhe I was still iin tire iariks Ire
was tfakler lrirsonrte. Ard wiitry prls-
ons anc poor places t(o live i11, Iolt her.
I won ld give umrv rihlrt hunril to 1,c able
to do hinri any griod; birt I cani liridl iro
trice of hrirr. Anril Iht has a uothiei'r toio.
anti shre is lhoul if hirIr ! She liv is rt

rlieenhn:rrrk-poor olil lndy. My. ulear,
goorl, noble IRolr, Irreserver of ny life.

Ard I saw that Chlarlie was nacaly
ciyiriug.

Not to hlrt us see ris tears lie got up
anu weot to thre irantel piece. I did not
not look around urnmitii I hed'rd a cyv.

'Great heavens! What is this I' lie
said.

Arid I turned, anml Charlie had the
tobacco pouch tire maIn had dropped, in
his harit.

'WlrerO (liii thris comre front ? I feel
as thorrghi I Irarl seema i ghrost. I gave
this to rh Iulhdawary tire day ihe saved
are. We sohlier's Iran uot murch to give,
you kujow, atind Ire voweil irever to part
whir it while ile liven. Ilow diditcomne

ihrrrr, rurot her P'
Arid I fell back i roy chair white anrd

cold:
'A wanderirrg trarhmt left it hero. Ney-

cr your Rob, iiay (lear, never vorr Roeb.
I10 iiinst have Ihecur an iimrpostor. I
woullrn't hrave tirrired away a person
really irr wani. Oh, aio, rio; it's airotlher

porure, child, or Ire stole it. A tall fel-
low with blrre eves anid yellow brown

hair; wounded, hre sanri. arid goirrg to his
mroli her in Greerrbartk. Not your Bob,
imr son.'

Arid Chailie stood glaring at nie with
cleIrcherl hianiris, aiiil sair:

'It was lily de:rr old R ob, wonndedl
1rnd starving! i my thur Rob who saved

nmrv life, anu you luveo driven him out
such a night as 11ii, my mother. My
motliem, to use my Itob so.'

'Condemn iue, Charlie,' said I; 'con-
denln imc if you like; I am afraid God
will. Three times hte cane back; three
timres lie askell for only a cru.t of bread

ad a ril ace to lii, and I drove hiri away

-I--I-and ho's lying in tho road no*.

Oh, if I bad only known,' I sobbed.
And Charlie caught up his hat to go.
'I will find him if he is alive,' he said.

'Poor Rob.'
And then-I never saw a girl in such

taking. Down went Drusilla on her

knees, as if she was saying her prayers,
and said:

'Thank God, I dared to do it!'
And to mee:
'Oh, aunt, I have been trembhng with

fright, not knowing what you wouldsay
to me. I took him in the kitchen way.
I couldn't see him go away faint and

hungry and wounded, and I put him in

the spare chamber over the parlor, and
I have booeen so frightenued all the while.'

'God bless you, Drusilla,' said Char-
lie.

'Anion!' said I.
And getting bolder, she went on:
'And I took him hot cakes and apple

sauce and tea,' says she, 'and I took him
a caudle-and a hot brick for his feet,-and
told him to go to bed in the best chainm-
her, and, Aunt Fairfax, with the white
counterlpane and all, and I locked him
in and put lto key in my pocket, and
told him that he should have one night's
rest, and that no one should turn him
out unless they walked over my dead
body.'

Drusilla said it like an actor in a trag-
edy, and weont oilff into hysterics the
mnoment the words cane out of her
month. She had been expecting to be
half-murdered, you know, and the girl

Wt sixteen, always before she minded'
ine as if I was her mother.

Never was there an old sinner as hap-
py as I was that night, so very thankful
nto the good Lord; and it would have
done your heart good to see the two meet

Sthe next morning, Charlie and his friend

Rob. And Charlie, who was well off,
and a mother who was not so poor, eith-
ter helped Rob into business. And he

Lgot well over his wounds at last and
tgrew tiup as handsome as a picture, and
3to-day week he is going to marry Dru-
silla.

'I would give anything I have,' said

I I, 'and I won't refuse you over Drusilla,'
-when he asked me , 'telling me he had

1 loved her ever since Oho was so kind to
r hint on the night I told you of.

r And Charlice is to stand with him and
I I am to give Drusilla away, and Rob's
1 sister from Greenhank is to be brides-

I maid, and I have a guess that some day
1 Ch'arlie will bring her home to me in

S])arusilla's place.
1 I don't drii ve beggars from the door

1 now as I used to, nand no doubt I am
' immposed upon; but this is what I say:
1 'L;etter ho iminposed upon always thani

v to bo cruel to one who really needs

c help.'
1 And I have read miy Bible of late, and

I I know who says, 'Even as you have

o done it unto the least of these, ye have

I (lone it unto me.'

t SHE DIDN'T.

It was plain cuough to all the other

1 passengers on the ferry boat that the

two were in love and engaged, yet the

girl seomed to doubt his fervor just a
litlte. Therefore, as the boat reached
mid-stream, she leakned over and tender-

ly said:
t 'Johunie, I iu going to test yourlove.

I am going to jnnip overboard, and if

you it klly love me, I know you'll jump
alteir te anti save tme.'

'Yes, I'11 junuip after you,' he slowly

r pliecd, 'but, bitt-'
'But whlalt, Johnnio V'
'But if I were you, I'd take off iny

shots first. Just the nminute they haul
k y on out of the water, every woman in
this crI'ow d will rush to see whlotlier you
wear No. 2's or No. 5's, and if you are

a in your stocking feet they can't get the
,,Icizo.'

Ii The gil drew her feet in under the
chali r, and sighed omice or twice, anid did
not regain her old cuthnsiasmn until the
i boy camno along with peninuts.

r Oh, give nie a bed on a chunk of ice

al 'Way down in a thousand foot well,
o And fan may brow with a threshing ma-

chine,
r For I'm sick of this hot spell.

This is too good to keep. Although
-happening soinejime since, it will hear

repealing evcii at this late day. A
schoolmistress in a neighboring parish,

-who had long beetn annoyed by the
pervcrsities of a male pupil of nineteen,
on oue of the closing days of the last

terimi, kept himn in and tried to 'quaran-
tihic' hliin. lie, however, disarmed her,
and rettuirtet five kisses for each blow.

T'lie schoolmiasiless, unible to forgive
this breach of discipline, looking at hint
and shaking her finger in a Incuacing
yet appetizing manner, said:

'William, I will give you precisely
ifteon initutes to stop hugging andp kissing me, atid if you dare disobey me

I will punish you severely."

0 At a legal investigation of a liquor
seizure, the judge asked an unwilling
0 witness:
1 'What was in the barrel, that you

had '
1 The reply was:

i 'Well, your honor, it- was marked
I 'whisky' on one oud of thle barrel and
'Pat Dufifey' on the other end, so that I
can't say whether it was whisky or Pat
Da itllroy was in the barrel, being as I am

ott miy o(ath.'

'An unloved wife,' who ought to know

of that which she speaks, because she

hnS so mutch experioece, says that the
reason the ladies look so much to money
in the matter of marriage, is that now-
r a-days they so seldom find anything else
-in a man worth having.

A gentleman hieing asked whether he
was seriously ikijured wvhien a steam
boiler exploded, is said to have replied
that he was so used to beinig blown up

by his wife that mere steakm no longer
iltad atiy eflhet on hin.

JEO J. /ILSON,

-Dealer in-

WESTERN PRODUCE,

GROCERIES AND PLANTATION SUPPLIES,
SADDLERY AND HARNESS.

Corne T1evd and CoUetGE, StL .
1 0bl. 1A'LON ROUGE, L4A.

ANfliREWI

COTTON! BUWf~
-AND DEALER IN-

GROCERIE8 AND -JANTATIQN _IJFIl
NORTHEAST

C

Corner 11ain and Third Streets,
febS BATON ROUGE, LA.

WILLIAM GARIG,

L'ORkR a ll AID COHISSIOL IE llrI7,
-DEALER IN- C

PLANTATION AND FAMILY SUPPLIES,

-AND GENERAL-

,TEAMBOAT, rURCHASING TFOLLECTION AGENT,

t 
J

PEXR-Xl PROOP WA L MRHO2VEK .

CORNER OF FRONT AND LAUREL STS., - BATON BOUOE, LA.
"

LCOTTON BOUGH'T, STORED AND SHIPPED. . febS

THOS. J. WOOD,
Wholesale and Retail Grocer,

-AND-

r SEALER IN WINES, IQ UORS, ETC.,

1'P0. 7 - - - 3rJ A *TR.0Wm'i', - -- WO. 7
1 .

S(Near the Ferry Landing,)

Sfeb8 BATON ROUGE, LA.
B

M. J. WILLIAMS,
MANUFACTURER OF

SSteam Trains, Strike Pans, Boilers and Tanks,

STEAM PIPE AND STEAM FITTINGS Or ALL KINDS,

- AND -

s CORNER FRONT AND MAIN STREETS, NEARTHE FERRY LANDING,

feb8 BATON RO UGE, LA.
V

A. ROSENFIELD.
C

e -DEALE IN-

IDry Goods, Clotling, Hats, Boots,
Shoes, Notions, Trunks,

Valises, Window Shadesb

h OIL AND ENAMELED CLOTHS,

CARPETS, MATTING, ETC., ETC.,
0

H THIRD ,TREET, j8ATON ){OUGE, J.A.

SPiper's Furniture and Undertaking Estabisinent,
PIPER e& BRADFORD'S OLD STAND,

SMAIN ;T EET, - )3ATON ROUGE, J.,A.

r -:0:-

' DERLER IN BEDSMEDS,ARMOIRS.BUREAUSCHAIRS
OP 3tiVERY D)E11CRIPTIOR,

P e~r;-or an(D Sed-Room~ Soa KiOken~ Furniture.ocI
And various other articles at the lowest market price. AMetalie and Imitation

n Cases, Coffins of till kinds with Hearse when required, furnished at any hour.
Also, Woven-Wire Mattresses. These Mattresses are so well known that it

, is not necessary to enlarge upon their merits. Their superiority over
all springs is, they are Elastic, Noiseless, Durable, Cleanly,

e Healthful and Economical. The Guy Wire is an improvement,
8 consisting of a large wire put on the fabric, which

makes a stiff edge, and prevents its being pressed
e 

on the rail. No other Mattress possesses this

excellent feature. Guaranteed for five years. fobS

RED BTICK DRUG STORE.

(Established in 1870.)

CORNER OF AFRICA AND SOMERULOS STS.
B_ A_ DAY,

Proprietor. N

Keeps constantly on hand a full and
fresh assortment of Drugs, Medicines,

Chemicals, Patent Medicines, S
Toilet Soaps, Perfumery,

Nail and Tooth Brushes, Fancy Articles,
Cutlery, Fishing Tackle, Night Ta-

pers, Insurance Oil, five and ten
cent Cigars, Stationory, etc.

PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFl Y PEPAREDT AT ALL HOURS

BLUE STORE
New & StationrtP Depot

Corner Church and Main Streets.
NEWS, LITERARY AND FASHION MAGAZINES

'AND PAPERS-RECEIVED REGULARLY.

Staple and Fancy Stationery,
Clromos, Engravings,

Frames, Afouldings, Etc.
Articles for Fancy Work, Etc.

F. W. HEROMAN, Agent.

THE CAPITOLIAN always 0on band for
sale. feb15

REDd

LIQOV `BIJSOI{ &

'i p4 :lt, I
-' 43 1

C ' ooperpfytn', L .446 p B m Int

(Etsbi o s.d Lh 1849.)R lo

Hous~(tit;

febIO BATON ROUGE, LA.O ily, PaiptSlr y o i9tPqlal Y I!1l a alit *! r

CoerchBlaksn ' Excha,1P l

JHENRY 1BUSOH, Propriefor:

CORNER MAIN AND CHURCH STS.

The choicest Liquore and Cigars ket
constantly on hand, .Agent for William
J. Lemp a celebrated t. Loei Laer
Beer. f

Bismarok Saloon

LAGER BEER HOUO8
.T PHILIP BOTT, Proprietor.

Corner SBt. Louis and North Boulevard
Street..

The best of Wines Liquors and Cigars
always kept onhand. Customors care-
fully attended to.

Bott's Livery Stable
Adjacent to his Saloon.

Will alwaysbe supplied with HORSES
and CARRIAGES for hire, at all hours.
FEED and STABLING for animale ob-
tainable. Rates as low as the cheapest.

febS8

M. J. WILLIAMS,
DEALER IN

PARLOR, OFFICE AND COOKING STOVES,
STOVE PANS,

And all other appurtenances for Stoves,
of all sizes.

A large assortmnent of TINWARE,
always on hand.

IRIITWEST USER SF MAIN AM FIFTH STAmM,

febs BATON ROUGE, LA.

M. CHAMBERS,
DEALER IN

SCHOOL BOOKS, STATIONERY,
FANCY GOODS,

Newspapers, Magazines and Novels,

THIN STREET, BAIRN RUOSS, IA.
*

Subscriptions received for any News-
paper or Magazine pnblished. feb8

L.. JTADOT,

AUCTIONEER AND COM1VIISSION MERCHANT

REAL E TA E AGENT,

P. O. Box 84,
foeb BATON ROUGE, LA.

G. GESSELLY,
Civic and Military Tailor

THIRD STREET,
marl BATON ROUGE.

LYTLE,
Photographic krtist,

MAIN STREUT,

ATON )OUOE, .A.

ihoto-gibums, arrnu,, Q(asts,
Eto., Eto.,

CONSTANTLY ON HAND.

COPYINS OLD PIOTURES A SPECIALTY.
febl5

SIMON MENDELSOHN.
-Dealer in-

Pancy & 8ta ptGroere
PROVISIONS, WINES, LIQUORS,

Tobacco, Cigars,
PLANTATION SUPPLIES,

GLASSWARE, CROCKERY, NOTIONS
CUTLERY, ETC.,

Oorner Lafayette and Main St..,
febl5 BATON ROUGE, LA

Sumter House,
CHARLES WIECK, PROPRIETOR,

Gorner of Third and Laurel Street.,
BATON ROUJGE, LA.

Bar-rooms and families supplied with

CHAMPAGNE, PORT SHERRY, CLARET AND
WHITi WINES,

IRISH, BOURBON OLIVE BRANCH,
CHICKEf COCK,

and other brands of WHISKY.

WESTERN LAGER BEER ALE, PORTER,
GINGER ALE, ETC.

Bost brands of CIGARS always on hand.
feb22H OES, AXES, SHOVELS & SPADES.

Planters and others in need of Hoes,
Axes, Shovels and Spades, and other
agricultural implements, will consult
their interests by examninin tle stock of

WCf ATHIG
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meet
the latest style t

Eet. newestfoiproenta, for saile ,t
motreasomaWte 'ies:

RbljEW JACKSON,

PLOWS-The `itnderugned, having
been appointed Agent for the cele-

bated 'P'ioiia*' Urli Pllow, solicits the
sttentiona plantersadd others to the
peoelisr.vu4 ag .offered in the coan.

N ofDtl i -PiOw aso on hands o

lot of exollet Plows of . t errlbding the popuarn-Oalboun low,"for ; ND E iU(`1 ARISEN SEED -Of` the jas 1yY~riop-VI' flar erop of D.:.Me .&. Co,,t -~fresh and genuine- For sale by. ANDREW JACSO. :

(GAR AND MOL&SESi-By. the
0, hogshead and ~barrel, orJby retail, at
bottop prices, by

IN)REW JACKSON.

FLOU 1b0barrels, and half barrels
L of Fancy~J and .0hoide Extra Flour, at

the,lowgat eacrh ai~a t store of.
JACKS~ J~bON.

ORN, OATS AND * BRAN - Large
stocks of the above, for sale low, by

ANDREW JACKSON.

COFFEE-Iu staere: 50 bags of RBioC Coffee, different grades, at lowest
prices. ANDREW JACKSON.

EED POTA OES-In store and for
s ale: Peerlees and Russet Potatoes,

at store of ANDIREW JACKSON.

W AT-Green Sides and Shoulders,
ne1Bacon, and, in fact, all articles
needed by planters. For sale by

ANDREW JACKSON.

HOES, AXE8, ETC.-The well known
"II'Lynden" Hoe, and Planters' Steel

Hoes Collins' celebrated Axes and other
brands, Traces and Back Bands, Nails,
Powder and Shot, Woodenware. For
sale by. . ANDREW JACKSON.

C ARRIAGES AND BUGGIES-From
the celebrated fiactory of Sayers &

Scovill, Cincinnati. A ine and well
selected stock of Carriages and Buggies,
both to? anI open; also, Open Carriagee,
Doctors Buggies etc. Pease examine
stock and prices iefore purchasing else-
where. ANDREW JAdKSON.
DORIK-Just received, and will beP ready for sale thtie week: 250 barrels
heavy Mess Pork, at low rates for cash,
by ANDREW JACKSON.

IME-Fot sale at lowest cash prices,
at ANDRE W JACKSON'S.

MVUI, A MM

FRESH Receipte-Flour, Meal, etc., at
David & Garig's. ,

F 8H- Mackerel, Codfish, Sardines,F- Salmou, Shadinei, Codfish Balls, at
David & Gang's.

BUTTER-We keep the celebrated
Fox River Creamery; the best in

town, at David &Garig's.
GRAINDAoTHERo'S CLOCK stopped

when theold man died, but the rush
for Groceries is still kept up at David &
Garig's.

HAPPY are they who Afill their lardersHat David & Garig's.

TINWARE-A fall line, at David &
Ganrig's.

HOUSEKEEPERS will find a full as-H sortment ot Queeneware, Glassware,
etc., at David & Gangri's.J UMBLES-The very nicest in the

world, are sold by David & Garig.

G W. DUNBAR & SON'S Canned
J.Shrimps, Figs,Orange, Artichokes,

Okra, etc., all choieoo goods, at David &
Ganrig's.

SALAD dressing saves time and tron.
ble; is very nice. For sale at Dayid

& Garg's,

D USSIAN Caviar-Try it and you will
fi And it at David & Garig's.

O LD Daniel Boone-A favorite brandU of Whisky, at David & Garig's.

APRICOTS-Fine fresh California
goods. David & Garig.

WHIAU SAMS.

BUGGIES--Alarge assortmentof Open
and Top Buggies, Barouches and

Jersey Wagons, which will be sold at
prices which defywcompetition, at store
of WM. GARIG.

O AP-A full stock of Proctor & Gam-
i ble's, Haas' and Reller's Soap,always

on hand, and which I am prepared to
give at bargains in job lots.

WM. GARIG.

M EATS-Mess Pork, Bulk Shoulders
andClear Sides, Sugar-cured IHanm,

canvassed and uncanvassed; Breakfast
Bacon, canvassed and uncanvassed;
Smoked Tongues, Fulton Market Beef
in half barrels. Above can be bought at
bottom figures at store of WM. GARIG.

S TUBBLE DIGGERS-I have on hand
a full stock of Von Phul & Mallon's

Stubble Diggers, which I will sell at f1c-
tory prices. WM. GARIG.

SPECIAL NOTICE TO DEALERS-
I have a full stock of Can and Jar

goods, Crackers, Candles, Starch, Soda,
Lye and Tea-all of which Iwill offer
at bargains. WM. GARIG.

TEAS-I have just received, direct
from the imnporters, a fine assortment

of fresh Teas, in convenient packages
for retailing. WM. GARIG. :.

PLANTATION GEARS-A full stock
of Moss and Leather Collars, Blind

Bridles, Back Bands, Trace Chains, Cart
Saddles and Breeching, which will be
sold at the very lowest prices, by

WM. GARIO.

CORDAGE-A full assortmentof Rope,
Cotton, Sisal and Manilla, Cotton

and Hemp Packing, Clothen Lines and
Baling Twine, always on hand at store
of WM. GARIG.

PLOWS-I have always on hand a full
P supply of James IH. Hall & Co.'s
celebrated Plows, all kinhs and sizes,
and the celebrated Uric Plows of all
sizes and kinds. I have also a lot of
Factory Plows on hand, which I offer at
very low prices. WM. GARIG.


