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DAVID & GARIG.

RACKERS—S0ODA, CREAM AND SUGAR

Crackers, Stage Planks, Ginger Bread, As
sorted Cakes and Jumbles, all fresh stock at
DAVID & GARIG'S.

W’INES—Champaupo, Catawba, Claret, Sau-
terne Port and Sherry Wines, all of good
quality at DAVID & G ARIG'S.

PI{IZE CANDIES—In great quantities, also
Bhoo Fly Gum at DAVID & GARIGS.

EEN CUTTER—Axes, Hatehets, Knives,
&z, of the celebrated Keen Kutter o
DAVID & GARIG.

BATON ROUGE.

CAPITAL HOUSE.

The undersigned begs leave to an-

ﬁuumw{' to his friends and the Iiubl.‘lf}
. gemerally that he has openeda

Restaurant aod Opeter Saloen

at the corner of  Lafayette and Main

dal  atrecls, opposite Cluvering' drugstove
where the Choicest Wines, together with
every delicacy in season, io be found here or
from New Orleans markets. The HOTEL abuve
the Restanrant, having heen thoroughly repaired

'l RIDGEWOODS WARE—And China Tea
Setts at prices which will astonish the na.
tives by DAVID & GARIG.

S.-\'Rl‘lfh"l’iﬂin (i}, Sardines in Tomatoes, all
k2 find and imported goods at David & Gorig's.

ATMEAT—A fow 56 packazes of fresh
Pin Head at DAVID & GARIGS.
HEESE-N Y Cream, English Dairy f.‘hliri-.w

JWestern Factory Cheese. DAY l_l_] &

'1Uf;,&]{ﬁj!lizgl}.-lll-sr quality s
Watrietly pure; N ¥ & Lom
and Yellow Clarified, Choi
Open Kettle in quantitios to snif, at
BAVID & GARIG'S.
]\II"\{;R'_ERI-LL Hall Barrels, (J}llurh\r Rarrels,

. Drums and Kits, all fresh from Boston
packers, at DAVID & GARIG'S,

AWEET POTATOES—A few barrels of choice
) Yam Potatoes at DAVID & GARIGS,
[[IRE CRACKERS—A small lot of Golden
L' Chop Fire Crackers, just received and will
be sold cheap by DAVID & GARIG.

AHOCOLA TE—Maillard s Vanilln and_Sweet

2 Choeslate, MeCobl's balf Vanilla amd Cocon
in half and quarter pound packnges at ;

DAVID & (:ARIG'S.

N]i[fi"lfl{_\'l“'ﬁl. CHEESE=Two cases nice

and fresh.  Priee fen eents. F

Forsale hy DAVID & GARIG.
JURE FRUIT JELLIES—Put up in new
anil atteactive styles, and guaranteed Poree

Frait. DAVID & GARIG,
PLUM PUDDING—A few 26 cans of this
velebrated  Desert for Christmas  Dinner,
Send 50 cts and be happy. DAVID & GARIG.
PICES, Nutmegs, Cloves, Cinoamon, Al

b2 apiee, sifted Black Pepper, Ginger, &e.
DAVID & GARIG.

THREE B see

red,
.Y Whita
ie, and Fair

ATTORNEYS.

T 5. LANG, Attorney and Conoselor
I o at Law, Donaldsonville, Lu. Wil
practice in all courts of the State of Lou-
siana. ivly

HOMAS B. DUPREE, Attorney aml
T Connselor ot Law. Offiee: Noo 6,
Pike's Row, Baton HRonge, La. Will
pra#tice in the State and Federal conrts.,

maysl ;

K. W. RBOBERTSON, .. 8. M, ROBERTSOXN,

W. & 8. M. ROBERTSON, Attor-
X'ds neysand Counselorsat Law,  Office
on North Boulevard streef, Baton Rouge,
La. Will practice in the Fifth and Sixth
Judicial Districts. fehs

A, B, HERRON..C, €. BIRD. . .L. D, BEALE,
I_ ERRON, BIRD & BEALE—Attor-
neys at Law. Otftice on North Bon-
levard street, near the Postoflice, Baton
Rouge, La. Wil attend to all law busi
ness entrosted to them in this and ad
joining parishes, fahy
I M. PAVROT. ...... ..k [ LAMON,
AVROT & LAMON-—Attorneys at
Law, Office on North Boulevard
street, BDaton Ronge, La. Will attend
to all law business entrusted to them in
this andl adjoining parishes. fehH

({EORGE W. BUCKNER, Aftorncy
X at Law, and Notary 'ublic, Baton
Rouge, Louisiana.

ANDREW JACKSON,
ARRIAGES AND BUGGIES—From
the celebrated factory of Bayers &
Seovill, Cincinnati, A fine and well
selected stock of Carriages and Boggies,
both Lol!! and open; also, Open Carriages,
Doctors’ Bnggies, ete.  Please examine
stoek and prices before parchasing else-
where, ANDREW JACKSON,
]_l“l'lH, AXES, ETC.~-The well known
/ SLynden™ Hoe, and Planters’ Steel
Huoes, Colling’ celebratid] Axes and other
brands, Traces and Back Bands, Nuils,
Powder and Shot, Woodenware, 1
unle hy ANDREW JACKSON,
q ADDLES, HARNESS, ETC.—All
}

deseriptions of Saddles, inclading

the latest styles; and Harness combining |

the newest improvements, for sale at
most reasonahle prices,
ANDREW JACKSON,
Y ARDEN SEEDS OF the justly pop-
X ular erops of Do M. Ferry & Co.,
fresh and genuine.  Fov sale by
ANDREW JACKSON.

UGAR AND MOLASSES —By the
b3 bogshead amd barrel, or by retail, ot
hottom prices, by

ANDREW JAUKSON,

JLOUR—150 barrels and hialf barrels
A" of Faney and Choice Extra Flour, at
the lowest cash prices, at store of
ANDREW JACKSON.

\_l'l Green Sides and Sthonlders,

i Bacon, and, in fact, all articles

needed by planters.  For sale by
ANDREW JACKRON,

Crmx',_tﬁi‘.ﬁ AND BRAN —Large
stoeks of the above, for sile low, by
ANDREW JACKSON.
OFFEE—In store: :';lr_!i:llg;ﬂ__qli‘_ Rio
J Coffee, different crades, at lowest
mu_ww ;\N‘_]ll{?-:\\' JACKSON,
EED POTATOES—In store and for
sale s Peerless and Russet Potatoes,
at store of ANDREW JACKSON.

Robt. F. Hereford, M. D.,

FYERS his profossional services to the citi-
zews of Baton Rouge and vicinity,
Office—Corner L {te il Florida streets
Pameraze Bulldi Rosidence— Adrion street,
between St Fordinand pul St. Lonis streets.
Refers by permission to Dr. T, J, Batlington,
Hon. A. Herron, Awdrew Fackson, W, (oarig,
Rev. Dr. Gowdrich, Major W, U Cluverins aml
Mesars, Gonrrier & Mo Nair,
Baton Rouwe, January Th, 12=0,
Maving known DR HEREFORD for many
pears it affords me pleasure to veeommenid him
o tha citizens of Baton Rounge, as a gentleman
and physician, eatively worthy of their confi.
dinee. Ganli-1v) THOS 0, BEFFINGTON,

g, ]
1 U 3

Silver-Plated , )yoiesaverdoe

WARE., Ware on hand, 1 will
sell the same, for the next thivty days, at a redue-
tion of TWENTY-FIVE PER CEN Now is
the time te bny TH
BASKETS, WAT

Having avery

SETH, CASTORS, CAKE
bl t PITCHERS, BUTTER
DISH i, ety ab a GREAT BARGAIN,
The abore roods are warranted to be the BEST
that is made, JULEN JUHINSON,
v 3 =0

] A week in your own town. Terms and
:“rb'hh tive dollar outtit free. Address L al-
lett & Co., Portland Mai
i“ INESOLID GOLD JEWELRY, a very lnrue
L and well wied stock, at low pri
fully warranted, ; .m]].\;.mll&'h:_: 5.

b it Wi ol SRR i ottt b

Y= : §) (Yper day at home, Samples worth
::1.".) Lo %%0“\» iollars free, ;\d-lll'\‘:a:i Stin-
son & Co., Portland Maine,

Rt!l,l,lill GOLD JEWELRY, the very best
AL made, A large assortment at
JUHN JOHNSON'S,

OHE Daniel Boone—A favorite brand
of Whisky, at David & Garig's.
I"P”_H[-I'l‘ BUSINESS, you must advere
tise in the Capitolian.

D VERVTHING sold at low price, and war-
4 ranted as represented, at .In?m Johnson's.

{h"‘f-) A WEEE Twilve dollars a day at
@ 1 % home easily made. Addresa Trne &

Co., Augnsta, Maine,

and renovated, is now :_n}u-n for guests.

ALEXANDRE GROUCHY, Proprietor.

VERANDAH HOTEL

=AND=
RESTAURANT,
THIRD STREET, BATDN ROUGE, LA,
C. CREMONINI, - Proprietor,

Board by the day, week or
S TE} fhrbeye
@‘{@, )

.gmmjﬂl. Good acecominoda-
* M tions for travelers, A por-
¥ or night,

ter will be in sttendance
at all honrs,

Red Sticlk
DRUC STORE!
(Established in 1570.)

CORNER OF AFRICA AND SOMERULOS STS.

e IO,

FProprictor.
I'EEI'.\' CONSTANTLY ON HAND a full
N\ assortinent of Drags and Medicines, Cliem-
ilet Boaps, Perfumery

icals, Patent Medicines, Tr
Nail and Tooth Hrushes, Faney Articles, Cut
lery. Fishing Tackle, Night Tapers, Jnsarvance
Oil, Five and Ten Coent Cigars, Stationery, ete

PRESCAIPTIONS CAREFULLY PREPARED AT ALL HOURS
S. MENDELSOHN,

Diealer in

Fancy and Stapl Groceres

PROVISIONS,

Plantation Supplies, Cutlery,
Wines and Liquofs,
Tobacco,

GLASSWARE, CROCKERY, NOTIONS

Corner Lafayette and Main Streets,

fish15 BATON ROUG I_, LA,

Red Stick Cheap Store.

WAX, PROPRIETOR.

Dealer in

Pancy : Staple Grocemes,

LIQUORS, CIGARS,

TOBACCO AND CONFECTIONERIES,
St. Ferdinand St.,
BATON ROUGE, LA.

JOHN J.

and

fohR

 GEO. L. WILSON,

Thealer in

Western Produce, Groceries,

PLANTATION SUPPLIES,

Saddlery and Harness,

Corner of Third and Convention 8ta,

BATON ROUGE, LA.

JOSEPH LARGUIER,
(Eatablished in 1241.)

Parign and Demesis Burtam

feh1s

HOUSE-FURNISHING GOODS,

Agricultural Implements, Paints,

Carpenters’ Tools,
Oils, Class,
CORMER OF THIRD AND FLORIDA STREETS, |
(Nign of fed Piwe,)

felid BATON ROUGE, LA.

M. J. WILLIAMS,

DEALEI IN

forlor, Offee and Cooking Shavas

STOVE AN,
And all other appurtenances for Stoves,
ol all sizes,
A Targe assortment of TINWARE,
abways on hand.
HORTHWEST CORNER OF MAIM AND FIFTH STREETS,

fiehm Batox Rovar, LA,

o s e =
Photographic Artist

MAIN STREET, BATON ROUGE, LA,

PhotvAlbums, Trames Gases, Ebe, Bhe,

CONSTANTLY ON HAND.

COPYING OLD PICTURES A SPECIALTY,
SUMTER HOUSE!
CHARLES WIECK, PROPRIETOR.
Corner of Third and Laurel Btreets,
BATON ROUGE, LA.

'[ AR - ROOMS and  fanilies uum-lis-:l with
LY Champagus, Port, Sherry, Claret aml Whire |

Wines; Irish, Bonrbon, Olive Beanch, Chicken
Covk and other Brawds of WHISKY ; Western
Lagzer Beer, Ale, Porter, Ginger Ale, ete.

Beat Brands of Clgars always on hand,

BISMARCK SALOON

& AN
LAGER BEER HQUSE!
J. PHILIP BOTT.-..----.... Proprietor. |

Corner St. Lowiz and N Boulevard Sts,

The best of Wines, Liguors and Cigars always
Kept on hand. Customers carefully attended to.

Bott’s Livery Stable

¥ Adjacent to his Saloon.
Wil alwavs be m:wlimi with Horses and Car-
ringes for hire, af all hours,  Peed and stabling
for smimals.  Rates as low as the cheapest,

L. TADOT,
Auctionoer and Commission Merchant

REAL ESTATE AGENT,
F. O. Box 34,
BATON ROUGE, LA.
G, GESSELIY,
Civie and Military Tailor
THIRD STREET,

fehR

] breaktast,
Coopers,’ Blacksmiths’ and |

| say.

marl DBATON ROUGE.

4 LOVE TALE IN VERSE.

Softly sang the little love birds,
Summer zephyrs kissed the earth;

Fell on groups of little children
Playing in their artless mirth,

Close behind the dnmask curtains,
In a home of luxary,

fBat a delicate young maiden
On the vergo of twenty-three,

Sat and watched there in the gleaming,
Till the hour of eight was told,
Melancholy o'er her stealing—
Yes, the maid was growing eld.

Suddenly she sees n fignre
Coming thro' the gath'ring gloom,
Then the melancholy maiden
Proadly prances round the room.

When he pulls the good bell bandle,
Prompt she opes the massive door ;
In the parlor they are seated—
All her troubles now ave o'er,

On his knes she gayly perches ;
From anciber room her pa

Louks upon his artful daughter
With astomi shment and awe.

Aa his arm was around her gliding,
And hia lips to hers were gloed,
Right behind the chair the old man

Like an awful spectre stood,

Need we tell the old, old story,
Of man’s Lrust and womau's guile
I should suy not! They were married
In the most expensive style.
- li—

A Lesson on Dress.

My young friend, Cora Lee, was a
gay, dashing girl, fond of dress und
looking alwiys as if, fo use a common
saying, just out of a band-box. Corn
was o belle, of course, and had muny
admirers,  Awmong the number of
these was a young man named Ed-
wanl Donglass, who was the “pink”
of neatness inwll matters pertaining
to dress, and exceedingly partienlar
in his observance in the little proper-
ties of life.

I saw {rom the fivs6 thaiif Douglass
pressed his suit, Cora’s heart would
be an easy conquest, and 8o proved.

“How admirably they ave fitted io
each other,” 1 remarked (o my hus-
band ou the night of their wedding.
“lheir tastes are similar, and their
habits so mueh alike that no vieleuce
will be done to the feelings of either
in the more intimate assoviations that
marriage brings. Both are neat iv
person aud orderly by instinet, and
both have good prineiples.”

“fyom all present appearances thé
mateh will be a good oue,” my tus-
band replied.

There was, 1 thought, sometling
like veservation in his tone.

“Do you venlly think so?" [ suid, a
little ivonically; for Mr. Smith's up-
proval of the murringe was harvdly
warin enough to suit my fauey,

“0h, certatnly,  Why not ¥ he ve-
plied,

1 felg alittle fretted al my husbhand's
mode of speaking, but made ne for-
ther remark on the subjeet: He is
never cnthusiastic nor sanguine,
and did not mean, in this instance, to
donbt the fitness of the parties for hap-
piness in the marvied state, as 1 half
imagined. For myself, I warmly ap-
proved my fiend’s choice, and called
her husband alocky fellow to secure
for his companion through life a wo-
man so admirably fitted to make one
like him happy. Buta visit which I
paid Cora oue day, about six weeks
after the honeymoon had expived, les-
sened my enthusiasm on the subject,
and awoke some unpleasant deabt.
It happened that T ealled soon alter
Cora met me in the par-
lor, looking like a very fright. She
wore a soiled and rumpled morning
wrapper, her haiv was in - paper, and
she had on dirty stockings and a pair
of slippers down at the heels.

“Bless me, Cora ™ | said, “wlhnt is
the matter? Have you been ill 27

“No. Why do you ask? Is my
deshabille rather on the extreme T

“Candidly 1 think it is, Cora,” was |

wy frauk answer.

00! well, no matter,” she enreless-
ty veplied, “my fortune’s made”

“1 don't elearly understand yon," [
suid,

“I'm married, you know.”

“Yes, 1 am aware of thatfact.”

“No need of being so particular in
dress now; for dide’t T just say,” re-
plied Cora, “that my fortnne’s made?
I've got a husband.”

Beneath  an air of jesting wns
appatent the real earnestness of my
friend.

“You dressed with a careful regard
and neatness io order to win Edward’s
love,” said 1.

“Certginly I did.”

“And you should do the same in
order to retain it,”

“Why, Mrs. Smith, do- you think
my husband’s affection goes no deeper
than my dress? 1 should be very
sorry indeed to think that. He loves
me for myselt.”

“No doubt of that in the world,
Cora; but vemember that he cannot
gee whatis in your mind, except by
what yon do or what youor what you
If he admirves your taste, forin-

| stanee, it is not from any abstract ap-

preciation of if, but because the taste
manifests itself in what you do; and
depend apon it, he will find it a very
hard matter to approve and admire
your correed taste in drvess, for in-
stance, when you appear before him

| every day in your present-unattraetive

attire. If you do not dress well for
hushand’s eyes, for whose eyes pray
do you dress?  You are as neat when
abroad as you were before your mar-
ringe.

“As to that, Mrs. Smith, common
decency requires me to dress well
when I go out into company, to say
nothing of the pride one naturally
feels in looking well.”

“And does not the same common
decency and natural pride argue
strongly in favor of your dressing
well at Liome for the eye ot your hus-
band, whose approval and admiration
must be dearer to you than the ap-
proval and admiration of the whole
world?"

“But he doesn’t want to see me
rigeed out in silks and sativs all the
time. A pretty bill my dressmaker
would have against him in that event!
Edward has more sense than that, I
flatter myself.”

i his

“Street or ball-room attire 'is one
thing, Cora, and becoming home ap-
parel another.. We look %or both in
their place,”

Thus I argued with the thoughtless
young wite, but my words made no
impression. When abroad she dressod
with exquisite taste, and was lovely
to look upon; but at home she was
careless and slovenly, and made it al-
most impossible for those who saw
her to belicve that she was the bril-
liant beauty they had met in company
but a short time before.

But even this did notlast long, 1
noticed, after o few months, that the
liabits of home were not only confirm-
ing themselves, but becoming appa-
rent abroad. Iler fortnne was made
and why should she now waste time
or employ her thoughts about matters
of personal appearance?

The habits of Mr. Douglass, on the
contrary, did not change. e was as
orderly as before, and dressed with the
same regard to neatness. He never
appeared at the breakfast table in the
morning without being shaved, nor
did he lonnge abont in the evening in
his shivt sleeves. The slovenly habits
into which Cornbad fallen annoyed
him seriously, and still more so when
her carelessness aboui her appear-
ance began to manifest itsclf abroad
as well at home. When, he hinted
anything on the subject she did not
hesitate to reply, in a jesting manner.
that Lher “fortune was made;" she di
not trouble herself any longer about
how she looked.

Douglass did not feel very much
complimented, but ag he had his share
of good sense, he saw that to assuwe
o cold and oftended manner would do
no good.

é[fyour fortune is made, sois mine,”
he replied on oue occasjon, quite cool-
ly and indifterenfly. Next morniog
he appeared at the breakfast table
with a beard of twenty-four hours’
growth.

“Ygu haven't shaved this wmorning,
dear,” said Cora, to whose eyes the
dirty-looking face of her husband was
particularly unpleasant,

No,” he replied, carelessly. “It is
a serious tronble to shave every day.”

“But you look mueh better with a
eleanly shaved face,”

“T,00ks ave nothing-—ease and com-
fort everything,” said Douglass.

“But common decency, Edward.”

“[ gee nothing iudecent in a long
beard,” replied the husband.

§till Cora argaed, but in vain. Her
hnsband went off to his business with
his unshaved face.

“I don’t know whether to shave o
not,” suid Donglass, next morning,
vunning over his rough face, wnpon
which was a beard of forty -eight hours’
growth, :

His wife had hastily thrown on a
wrapper. and with slipshop feet and
head like 2 mop, was lounging in a
rocking-chair awaiting the breakfast
bell,

“For merey’s sake, Edward, doo’t
go any longer with that shockingly
dirty face,” spoke up Cora. “If you
knew how dreadfully you look 1"

“Looks are nothing,” replied Ed-
ward, stroking his beard.

“Why, what has come over yon all
at once 1"

“Nothing, only it’s such a trouble
to shave every day. |

“But you didu’t shave yesterday.”

“I know; I'm just as well off to-day
asif [ had,  So mueh saved, at any
rate."”

But Cora nrred the matter, her hus-
band finally yvielded,and moweddown
the luxuriant growth of beard.

S[low wueh better yon do look ™
said the young wife.  “Now don's go
another day without shaving.”

“But why should [ take so muceh
trouble about merelooks 7 P just as
good with o long beard as with ashovk
one. It's a great deal of trouble o
shave every day. You can love me
just as well; and why ueed 1 care
what others say or think 1”

On the following morning Douglass
appeared, not only with along beard,
bt with a shirt front and collar that
were both soiled and ernmpled,

SWhy, Edward, tow you do look !”
gaid Cora, “You irave ueither shaved
nor put on a cleaw shirt.”

Edward stroked nis face, and ran
fingers along  the edge of
his eollar, remaking indifferently, as
he did so:

41t is nomatter. Tlook well enongh.
This being so very particular indress
is waste of time,and I am getting tived
of it."

Aud in this trim Donglass went off
to his business, much to the annoy-
ance of his wife, who eould not bear
to see her husband look so slovenly.

#(Gradually the declension fiom neat-
ness went on, until Edward was quite
a mateh for his wife, and yeb, strange
io say, Cora had not raken the hint, |
broad as it was, In ber own person
she was as untidy as ever.

About six months after marriage we |
invited a few friends to spend a sovial l
evenjug with us, Cora and her hus-
band among the number. Cora came
aloue quite early, and said that her
hushand was very much engaged and
conld not come until after tea.

My young fricud had uwol taken
much pains with her attive. Todeed,
her appearance mortified me, as it
contrasted so decidedly with that of
the other ladies who were present,
and | eould not help suggesting to her
that she was wrong in being so indif-
ferent about her diess, But she laugh-
ingly replied to me:

“You know my fortune’s made now.
Mrs. Smith. 1 can afford to be negli-
gent in these matters. 1€ i a great
waste of time to dress so mueh,”

I tried to argne against this, but
could make no impression apon her,

About an hour after tea, and while
we were all en aged in pleasant cou-
versation, the doer of the parlor open-
ed and in walked Mr. Douglass.
At the first glance T thought I must be
mistaken. But no, it was Edward
himself. But what a figure he did
ent. His uncombed hair was stand-
ing up in stiff spikes in a hundred dif-
ferent directions; his face coyld vot
have felt the touch of a razor for two
or three days, and he was guiltless of
clean linen for at least the same length

of time. His veat was soiled, his boots

unblacked, and there waa an unmis: |

takable hole in one of his elbows.

“Why, Edward!” exclaimed lis
wife, with a look of mortifieation and
distress, as her husband cawe across
the room with a face in which nocon-
sciousness of the figure he cut could
be detected,

“Why, my dear fellow, what is the
matter ™ said my husband, frankly;
for he {mrceivud that the ladies were
beginning to titter, and the gentle-
men were looking at each other and
trying to repress their risible tenden-
cies, and therefore deemed it hest to
try to throw off all reserve upon the
subject.

“The matter Nothing’s the mat-
ter, I believe. Why do you ask?”

Douglass looked grave.

“Well may he ask what is the mat-
ter, broke in Cora, energetically.
“How could you come here in such a
plight 1"

“In such a plight?’ and Edward
looked down at himself, felt his beard
and ran his fingers through his hair,
“What is the matter?" Is anything
wrong 17 '

“You look as if you just waked np}{'

from a nap of a week with your clothes
on and come off without washin
your face or combing your hair,” sai
my husband.

“Oh!” and Edward’s countenance
brightened a little. Then he said,
with mueh gravity of manner, “I have
been extremely hurried of late, and
only left business a few minutes ago.
1 hardly thought it worth while to go
home to dress; I knew we were all
fricnds here, Besides, as my fortune
is made, (and he glanced with a look
not to be mistaken, toward his wife),
I do not feel called upen to give as
much attention to mere dress as for-
merly, Before 1 was married it was
necessary to be more particular in
these matters, but now it is of no con-
sequence,”

1 turned toward Cora. Her face was
like erimson.  In a few moments she
avose and went quickly from the room.
I followed her, and Edward came af-
ter us pretty soon. He found his wife
in %um-a, and sobbing almoest hysteri-
cally,

“'ve got a carringe at the door,” he
said to me, aside, half langhing, half
serions—"s0 help her on with her
things, and we'll retire in disorder.”

“But it's too bad of you, Mr, Doug-
lass,” replied 1.

“Forgive e for making yonr honse
the scene of this lesson,” he whispered.
“1t had to be given, and I thought I
would venture to trespass npon your
forbearance.”

“I'1] think about that," said [ in re-
turn.

In a few minates Cora and her hns-
band retired, and in spite of good
breeding and everything else we all
had a hearty laugh on my return to
the parlor, where I explained the cu-
rioiﬂs little scene that had just occur-
red,

How Cora and lier husband settled
the affair between themselves I r ever
inquired. But one thing is certain, [
never saw her in a slovenly dress af-
terward, at home or abroad. She was
cured.

A WAR ANEODOTE,

Bavannah News,

During the late war Gen. McLaws,
now postmaster at Savannah, was rid-
ing down his picket line, and enconn-
tered a geunine son of the Old Pine
State on duty, who had taken his gun
apart with ihe jutention of givingit a
thorough cleaning. The General halt-
ed in frone of him, when the following
conversation eusued :

“Look here, my man, are younot a
sentivel on dufy "

“Well, y-a-s, a bit of a one !

“Don’t you know it iswrong totake
your gun apart while on duty 7

“Well, now, who the devil are yout”

The Gepneral saw his chance, and
with a sly twinkle of the eye, replied:
“1'm a bit of 0 General,”

“Well, Gineral, you mnst exense
me.  You see there is 0 many d—n
fools riding dyound here a fellow can’t
tell who's Gineral and who ain’t. I
you will gist wait ill I git Betsy Jane
fixed I will give you a bitof a g'lute.”

The General smiled and rode on,
firmly convinced that that sentinel
would prove eqoal to any emergency,

" APTER DARK.

Almost invariably boys who have
been allowed to roam free at night
have cowe to moral shipwreck and
social destruction, The exceptions
have been where there was whole-
some temperament, sirong intellect,
ani pecaliar social influences. Men

and boys, women and girls, whatever |

may have been theireulture, feel that
there is something in the streets at
night different from that which 18 iu
the day—something that excites ap-
preheusion, or ereates alarm or gives
license, Boys that are demmnre hy
day will say things at night which they
would Llush to utter in the daylight.

The well-known fondness of the
Cazar for a joke, even under the most
depressing circumstances, wus never
better illustrated than on the occasion
of the recent explosion under the din-
ing room of the Winter Palace. The
dreadful event oeccurred just as a
royal party were approaching the
room. Two large pies and a vast
quantity of nuts and raising being
thrown with great violence in their
direction. Quickly turning to the
nearest duke the Czar asked him why
the explosion was like the alkali
fields of New Mexico. The duke gave
it up. ““Beeause,” said the monarch,
it 8 o desert waste,” It is believed
that after this the Nihilists will go
about their work with renewed vigor.

An Irishman once saw aclock which
showed the Greenwich and Dablin
time, and he saw that the Dublin time
was twenty minutes behind that of
Greenwich, and he asked how that
wis, and it was explained to him that
Dublin being to the west of the first
Meridian must have its time later than
that of Greenwich. ‘Then, be the
powers ! says Pat, ‘there is another
injustice to ould Ireland.’

FOILED BY A WOMAN,
"?,indam,-il.is my doty to arrest
ot #

“You dare not!’ ; A

The lips were white w jon
rather thl:m fear, and the ludgn:wﬁ
betore me like a lioness at bajy.
Even then I could not help but noto
the splendid beauty of this grand lady.
Tall and slender, eyes black and
flashing—almost  lurid = now; the
spectacle she presented, standing there
in the middle of the apartment, was
more the appearance of*d' queen’ than
a hunted eriminal, i

“L must,” 1 replied. I do not
doubt your innocence; looking in
your face, it ig not marked with
guilt. ‘Bat 1 am constrained to do
my duty, madam, however inimical it
may be to feeltngs." .

Will youallow me to change my
dress ¥’ she said, in a tone almost
pleasaut. The hard lines around the
motth nad relaxed, and the passionate
glow on the face gave way to o pleas-
antsmile, i
“Cortainly, Twill wait for you here.”
“] wish to send » messenger for &
friend ; will you allow him to pass "

“ertainly.”

This was my first interview with
Eugeniec Cormille. 1 had seen her
bere for months, the lender of our
gayest and wost fashionable society,
in her splendid mansion she dispensed
the most profuse and elegaunt
hospitality.

A Spanish lady—a widow she lidd
represented herself—and had been a
resident here almost.a year. No one
ever suspected her of being aught but
what she seemed 'til one day I was
ordered to arrest her as & murderess,

It was now alleged, suid' Mr, F,
that this young beauty was none other
than the woman who had poisoned
her husband in Hayang, and fled with
all his wealth. An immense veward
was offered for her apprehension, and
the circumstances that had come to
our knowledge pointed herout beyond
all doubt as the person we were in
gearch of. Yet the person who had
recognized her the evening hefore
at the theatre advised us to be eareful
lest she should escape us. I laughed
at the idea. Mr.—and myself were
gufticient to arrest a lady. We were
old enough iu the ways of cunning to
defeat any such attempt. When the
lady left e I stepped to the window
and said to Mr. [—,who was waiting
at the door: :

“The lady desiresto send for a friend
saffer him to pass.”

Almost at the same instant the door
of theapartment the lady entered was
opened, and a youth—apparently a
mulatto boy—came out and passed
burtiedly through the room nto the
hall, and from t?lence into the street.
It was no doubt the messenger,
thought, and I picked up a book and
commenced readiug.

Nearly an hour passed, and still the
the lady did not make her appearance
nor did the boy return, The friemi
she had sent for must live at some
distauce, or the lady is unusually
carefu) about her toilet, I thought ;
and so another hour went by. At last
I grew impatient and knocked at the
door.

“Madam I can’t wait any longer.”

There was no veply. I knocked
repeatedly, and at last determined to
force an entrance. Strange fears
Larassed me, 1 began to suspect, I
knew not what. Ittook buta moment
to drive in the door and once in that
apartment the mystery was revealed.
The vobes of the lady lay upon the
floor, und scattered over the reom
were suits of boy’s wearing apparel,
similw to that worn by the mulatto.
On the table was o cosmetic that
would stain the skin o light, delicate
brown, I was foiled for a surety ;
the lady had escaped in the guise of
a messenger. | should have detected
the ruse; I felt humiliated, and
determined to redvess my error. 1
knew she would not remain in the
city an instant longer than necessary,
I hurried to her banker’s and found
she had drawn the amount due ler
an hour before.

“Who presented the eheek? Tasked
the clerk.

“A mulatto  boy.
payable to bearer.!

There was yet @ chance. The
Fronch steamer left within aun hour; it
was possible she would seck that
means of escape, [ jumped into a
cab, and arrived there ten minutes
before she lefe the wharf,—just in
time to assist an  aged, decrepit
gentleman into the eabin.

There were few passengers; none
answering (he description of the
person 1 sought. I stood on the
whart watching the receding vessel
until it disappeared. I was in the act
ot turning away when ‘a hackman
approached me with the remark ;

“Mr, K., did you see that old man
on board ; he had a long white beard
and hair that fell on the shoulders ¥

iichl}

“Well, Sir, there's something euri-
ous about him.'

Why ?

‘Why, sir, when he got into my
carringe he was o mulatto Loy, and
when he got out he was an old man.’

1 wil) not repent theexpression I used
then—it was neither polite  nor
vefined—for I knew the vessel would
he tar out to ses before she could be
overtaken. 1 was foiled by & woman,
Nor could T lielp tejoicing, now that
she had escaped.

Ionocent or guilty, there was o
charm about her none could vesist
The spell of her wondrous beauty
affected all who approached her. Tt
lingers in memory yet; and I conld
not hiave the sin of her blood upon
my conscience.

——— e

A board school teacher was endea-
voring to ascertain the extent of her
children’s knowledgze of numbers. On
the question being asked, ‘Would yon
rather have three paper bags with two
oranges in each, or two paper bags
with three oranges in each ¥ all but
oue little fellow expressed themselves
as without preference. The teacher

It was made

asked this papil for his decision, and
he was persistent in liking the bags;
his reason for this was, “80 1 could
{ have more bags to bust !’
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., The pot t;hugd'iu'a ':itﬁe; m ';n
Jears old in this coun it is.do-
ing ad well as could &;szetétgﬂ‘ for
its age, It bas oply two enemies, the
man who receives duns on it, and the
manufacturers of writing paper. The
little postal causes a decr hmﬁom
twelve to fifteon million dollars every
year in the business of |the « writin
paper trades in this country, P
catils'are nindé at Holyoke, and forty
men ate - continoally employed at
| their mannfactare, . The cardboard is
‘farnishied in packages of 3000 each,
and ‘every slieet is ‘made 'into’ forty
postals, Three presses are kept going
night'and'day. A machine’ slits the
sheets into strips of! ten cards ‘each,
and these in turn.are ot inta single
cards and dumped in piles of twenty-
five cards eficli, when they are packed
by girls, il pisteboard boxes eontsin-
ing 500 cards. “A'government officer
is constantly on hand to ‘see that na
pilfering of cards isdone.’ The Hely-
oke manufactory turns out: about a
million of eards a day. Last year
there were nsed in this country two
hundred and forty:six millions sixty=
three thousand “and ‘sixty - cards.
Of the new international card intro-
duced a few weeks; there” have
two milliong used already.  The gov-
ernment keeps, on hand twenty-five
million of the postal cards,

“HARD LOOKING ‘OUBBES."
The members of the pr_t'ealsa in this
city, though not oppressed ' with 'per-
sonal beauty, will' certainly average
a8 well, ds far na honest countenances
go, as any in the conntry. T'wo gen-
tlemen, Hank Wright of the Times,
and Capt. Brand of the Pioneer,
whose réctitide of conduet and unim-
peachablé integrity 'are known
throughout the entire’ community
amuse themselves during n portion of
the day in reporting trials nt Moody's
court, Behind a table, near his honor,
and facing the jury, attorneys aud’
the public in general, the scribes re-
cord, with heads bowed down, the
evidences in the various cases; occa-
stonally looking up to rest their tired
orbs then immédiately resaming their
labors.
A gentleman from the ruval dis-
tricts observing them, inguired :
“What are them fellers being tried
for "

“What fellers " asked a bystander.

“Them hard Jooking cusses behind
that table.”

40h,” replied a wag, who saw the
joke, “for stealing horses.”
‘1 thought so; pretty mean lookin’,
aint they ! You bet they are bad
men. I never seed two more villain-
ous lookin’ eountenances,’

“That's the way they alwnys look,’

I replied the joker.

‘Of course, they can’t look no other
way. how they hold theil lieads
down; can'tlook au honest man in
the face. I will bet one of them was
the thief that stole my lioss.’

A BURLESQUE MISER

A striking, if not picturesque-look-
ing, figure of & man'can be seen in n
New Jersey town. Heis dressed in
a canyas shirt, with two meal bags
for breeches reaching to lis knees;
on his head is a ragged-edged hat,
full of holes. He is a ‘gold blind,
whatever that may. be; that is to eay,
he imagines everything bas the hue
of gold ; at any rate, he gathers sticks
and stones, under the impression that
they are coins, aund boasts of his
treasures hoarded in the swimps
where he dwells. He calls at the
shops for advertiging cards and imag-
ines them bank bills, and the bright
colored placards of patent medicine
vendors he treats a United States
bonds. He erfes and wrings lis
hands  when »any one threatens
to enter his shanty in the swamp, and
spends half the night counting over
his fortune. In fact, he seems to en-
joy life as well as the miser who
hoards real gold, and the community’s
stock of wealth is in no ways dimin-
ished thereby. e is o living carica-
ture of men who find pleasure simply
in aeccumulating money and procure
no other advantage of it for them-
selves or others.

HE R ey

There i8 & class of timid people who
are afraid of store clerks,q and who
hardly dare to go away without buny-
ing something.  They tremble at the
sight of a waiter aud fee him, and
patiently take what he places before
them, never grumbling. They rever-
ence a conductor or brakesman as if
lie were a prime minister, and are
filled with glory if he only does not
put them oftf the car. They always
take the poorest seats for fear that
people may think that they are selfish;
and if asnow ball hite them in the
head they turn and smile a vote of
thanks to the hoodlum who threw it.
They are net Uriah Heeps, but mod-
est, unworldly, good-hearted people,
who admire the sauey, practical ones.
But away down in their hearts is a
spitit of Wild Bill, and onee in a
while, when too muel imposed upon,
they rise up and spill things.

S :

A quaint story of Andrew Jackson
is told by a writer in the Nashville
Banner. Ie was visiting a Kentucky
town where, among the gentlemen
presented to him was a Major Lewis,
who desired to impress Jackson and
hiz admirers with his own indep-
endence, Taking a dignfied attitude,
hie said ; ‘Well, General, T have all
my life been voting against you)
Jackson courteously bowed to him and
said, good humoredly: *“Well, Major
Lewis, I have all my life been fight-
ing the battles of my country in order
that you might enjoy that privilege.'

—————— .

Energy will doanything that can be
done in the world; and no talent, no
circomstances, no opportunities, will
make a two-legged animal aman with-
out it.

A toll gate near Greensburg, Ind.,
*is guarded night and day by ten armed
men, at au expense of 8175 a week,
while the receipts are only $10. The
residents have repeatedly d
it, and the company have resolved to

defend it at i A cost.



