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LOCAL DIRECTORY.

ADOT A VAY, anotioneers, commission
Jmerchate, olle and salesroom on Third, be.
tween Laurel and Florida streets.

M[BB. P. XAUFMIN, dealer in dry goods,
fancy and fam, erockeryware

andtinware, Main

S*o 0ra liqoritt
supplies, corner Main strets.

G PIOARD, NewOrleas store, dealer
. in dry Lauret t , btween La.

Fayette and

UiO VO•"er in fruits and confe.
a rs e ds, ants, Mto., corner of

Third apid *__._

G& B. NiO68- , thmmatones, mausoleums,Lt monuments, tombs, heal and foot stones,

Main street, nest to Piper's.

L1 MZLULL$8OIIN, dealer in staple and fanoy
.J. groceries, liquors, tobacco, etc., corner of

Main and Lafayette streets.

J STIENeEN, Druggist, dealer in drug, medi-
cines, bcemicals, cigars, fancy and toilet

articles, Third street.

A ROSENFIELD, dealer in dry goods, ready
made clothing, boots and shoes, hats and

cuap, all of the latest styles. ,.

ANDREW .IACKSON, Cotton lBuyer, and
A .ealer In groceries and plantation supplies,
northeast corner of Main and Third streets.

-IuC. DUPREIB dentist. Ofice on Main i
1J treet, between Flhh and Church.

IOHOLAS WAX, wholesale and retailgro
cer, dealer in plantation supplies. fancy and

staple groceries, winese, liquors, crockery, out.
lerv, cigars and tobaccOo, St. Louis street.

W G. RANDOLPH & CO., wholesale and
reall grocer, and dealer in western pro.

pace, wines and liquors, Main street

JOSHUA BIEAL, Pamlly Grocer, dealer in
, fancy roceries, canned fruit and every arti.

cle needed In the household, corner Third and
Laurel streets.
('iOREUi ., WILSON, dealer in western
% produce, groceries, plantation supplies,
.tddlory, harness, corner Third ancd Conven
tion streets.

JOHN J. WAX, dealer in fancy and staple
groceries, liquors, cigars, tobasco and Con-

fectieneries, St. Ferdinand street,
J J. GAPDEVIELLE, dealer in groceries and

liquors and ear corn, lime, hoop-pole and
tat.bb l rut, Front street.

ED.`WITTING, dealer in fancy and staple
groceries, fruits alnd confectioneries, ci.

gars, smoking tobacco, Third street.

M' AMOMERS, Stationer dealer in station.
ery, books. cutlery, Violin and Guitar

strings, anti apers, Third street.

I OU k and Job
J Printin g c hment, on Third street, is

one of the munt plete in the State.

J PHILIP BOTT, proprietor of Bliemarck a-
loon and Lager Beor House, corner St. Louis

and North Boulevard streets.
CHARLE WICSK, proprietorSunater House

dealer in the finest wines, liquors and cigars
corner Third and Laurel streets.
W T. CLUVERIUS, DrugAist, Bogel's old

stand. dealer In drugs, medicines, cutlery
soap, garden seed and fancy articles.

M' . BROOKS, Druggist, dealer tn drugs'and
medicines of every kind, olgars, smoking to.

bacco, cutlery, etc., Main street.
SA. DAY, proprietor Red Stick Drug Store,
keel,. ~usntantly on hand a full assortment

of drugs ll medicine, corner Attica and
$omerulos streets.
i FEIIIELMAN, dealer in Dry Goods and
LI the most fashionabl, stylel of ready made

clothing, hats boots and shoe Main street.
M Rt-.. J- 1. PARKE -, es erin inebry a]nd

SDry Goods anl fancy articles of all des.
oriptions, Main street.
JTON JOHNSON, watchmaker and Jeweler

dealer in Jewelry, silver ware, pictures and
picture tranee, Third street.

A XANDRE GROUCHY, proprietor of the
Capital House. Board bythe day, week or

month, with the best the market affords.

JOSEPH LARGUIEER, dealer in foreign and
domestic hardware, house ftrnishing goods,

corner Third and Florida streets.
G GESSELLY, Civil and Military Tailor,

SLatest styles, Third Street.
M J. WILLIAMS, manufacturer of steam

trains, strike pans, bollers and tanks and
all kinds of sugar house work, oorner of Main
and Front streets, near the ferry landing.

WILLIAM GESELL, worker in tin, copper
and sheet iron, and dealer in stoves, tin.

ware and crockeryware, cor. Third and Florida.
BATON Rouge Oil Works, manufacture cot-

ton seed oil. oil cake, cotton seed meal and
linters; Fromn street.

D. LYTLE, Photograph Artist, Main ate
1Photo.albums, frame. , etc., kept on hand.

PIPERS' Furniture and Undertaking Estab.
Slishnment. Main street, well supplied with

everything in this line

E. D. THOMAS., dealer in Fancy and Staple
. Groceries and Dry Gmoods, cirner of Main

and St. Anthony streets.
, . KAIS4 P. BERTRAND. Milliner, dealer in

.1V Y1Milinery Goods and Fancy Goods, Main
etweet.

MX S. C. MAILLOT, Third street, dealer in
.I Millinery and Dry Goods, Trimmings, No-
tions, etc.

MAANUEL RODRIGUEZ, Lafayette street,
M1 Mannfacturer of Ohoioe CIgars.

GA 88, dealer in wete Iproduce, to.
'oads, clot~ l er, arer of
sweeets. A
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18 AI TOROUOM REMEDY
In every case of Malarial Fever, and Fever and
Ague. while for disorganisation of the stomach,
torpidity of the liver, indigestion and disturb-
anees of the animal forces, which debilitate, it
has no equivalent, and can have no substitute.
It should not be confounded with triturated
compounds of cheap spirits and essential oils,
often sold under the name of Bitters.

FOR BALE BT

Drung•te Greero eilW e JfMerchant aeerywhere.
"HETNRY BUSCH, Agt,

Will supply the trade at Manufacturer's prices

W. S. o00TH,

Mlanufacturers' kgent,
Has just -eceived a full stock of

Carriage and Buggy Material,
READY-MADE W*ELS,

Hubs, Spokes, Felloes, Rows, Shafts,

And everything in this line, which he otfler at

NEW ORLEANS PRICEN.

Alo, a tresl stock ot

Saddles and Harness
OF'A LL TYLES.

BELt ON SHEEP.

Mr. James S. Grinnell, writing in the
Springfield Repliblican of bells on sheep
as a protection against dogs, gives this
illustrative experience :

"A goods farmer in Leyden, Mass.,
who keeps about a dozen excellent South-
down ewes, always belled, was grieved
and surprised one moaning to find that
dogs had raided his flock, killed two,
mangled others, and scattered the rest.
On collecting his little flock in the yard
after a (lays search he found that the
tongue was lost from the bell. This was
replaced, and never since have his sheep
been worried. The experiment is se
simple and cheap that is is worth trying.'

An Old Woman's Advice.

Aunt Rachel, writing the Cincin-
nati Enquirer, says: "When you feel
unwell and think you must. take medi-
cine, for goodness sake ' get the best.'
If you need a remedy that will make you
regular in your habits, give you a good
natural appetite, make your skin clear
and smooth, and remove all spots and
blemish that indicate ill-he if you
wish to be free from men•# ion,
fretitness, peevishness, ef
and other disorders, use 'Brown's Iron
Bittersn,"

Reed's Gilt Ede'Pontn essests Digestion

"An old baohelor said K ronsa ay, ,
wood.

"That's what he told me, jist In so al
maesy words," said Mrs. PenypaOker, b
who stood on the threshold-•f hber bet ol
room, with her head tied Up in a pooket na
handkerohief, and a hair-broom in her 3]
hand, wherewith she gesticulated after w
a tragic fashion, as she talked, while tl
Miss Maywood, tall and slender as a
wild lily, stood in the bhall, wth a roll of a
music under her arm, and her slight
figure wrapped in a shabby black shawl. I
"And he's willing to pay my price, cash ft
down, every Sunday night. Never at-. ii
tempted to beat me down a penny, if t
you'll believe it, my dear." e1

"Why should heI" said Honors. A
"Most people do, my dear" said Mrs. n

Pennypacker. ",• wrinkled old widow d
woman' like me, who has her living to f
earn, is mostly fair game for everybody. b
But he never objected to many terms, h
A real gentleman, my dear-every inch
of him. But he's a httle partiou r, I'm d
afraid."

"I suppose most old bachelors are," h
said Miss Maywood, smiling.

"Yes, my dear-yes!'" nodded Mrs. .
Pennypacker. "But this gentleman is
beyond the average, I think,"

"And tfhe is?"
"Nothing," says Mrs. Pennypacker,

making adab with her broom-handleat b
a stray moth-miller whigh was fluttering
blindly against the garnet damask win.
dow curtains; "nothing, except that t
one don't quite know where to have
hint. He drinks only ajnglish breakfast
tea, and he wants his pie-crust made
with the best Alderney butter, instead
of lard, as is good enough for other peo-
ple ; and he must have ventillators to all
the windows, and an open grate; Instead
of the base-burning stove; and-I hope
you'll not be offended, my dear-but he
particularly dislikes a piano."

"Dislikes a piano?" said the little
music teacher,reddening in spite of her-
self.

"And he says, says he: ' I hope, Mrs.
Pennypaeker, that there is no piano in
the house. A piano,' says he, 'plays
the deuce with my nervous system, with
its everlasting tum, tum i' and says I:
' You'll not be troubled with one here,
sir.' And so, my dear, I'll he grateful
if you won't mind doing your practicin'
until he's out for his daily walk--from 1
to 3, just as regularly as the cloak."

Miss Maywood looked piteously up in
the old landlady's face.

"I will do anything to oblige you,
Mrs. Pennypacker." she said, earnestly.
"I haven't forgotten how much I am in-
debted to you, both in actual money,
and in kindness, which money can never
repay."

And her soft blue eyes filled with tears
as she spoke.

"My dear, dn't say a word," said
Mrs. Pennypacker, hastily, "You've
been sick, and you've got a little be-
hind, and it's quite natural you should
be a little low-spirited now and then.
But you mnnusn't get discouraged. Things
wt will look up, after awhile. And you're
quite welcome to stay on here, until

you're able to settle up your little ac-
count."

lionora Maywood sighed as she re-
membered how often her little adver-
tisement had been inserted in the daily
newspapers, without attracting the least
notice from the world of patrons and pu-
pils. There were so many "capable

, music teachers, willing to give lessons

at moderate prices," nowadays, and
how was any one to know how sorely

e she needed the money?
p And, as the time crept on, and no pu-
, pils came, Honora began seriously to'

ask herself whether she should go out in
, some mental capacity, or stay genteelly

. at home and starve.

d "Clothee, ma'am!"
t Honors started from her reverie as the

, washerwoman's stumpy little girl bang-
. ed herself, like a human battering-ram,

ud p against the door, with a preposter-
e ously large basket on her arm.
s "Yes," said Honors, coloring. "Put
p them down, Sally. But I--I'm afraid it

e isn't convenient taopay your mother to-
.) day."

"Mother didn't say nothin' 'bout the
pay," said Sally, wiping her forehead
with a whisk of her arm, and sniffing
Sherself well nigh off'her feet. "I was to
leave the clothes, with her 'umble duty,
and she 'oped they'd suit; but it was
that damp and muggy on Monday and

Tuesday as starch wpuldn't stick. And
she 'opes you'll exqpse all mistakes, as
they shall be done btter next time."

"I dare ssu they'are quite right," said

SHonors, with a little igh, as she mar-
, veled at this unexpected iAees of qour-
Stapsy on the part of her fllesian lan-

But when Sally had stumped off down
mstainr hes flappingfie hean beatine A

"neosb e- '

Malvey has seat m tla6
wardrobe b e oistake. I mautst ni t'
thesethin 40 aonee. .

But the I eiin e eAt a ol e
at the articglesa gt a# o V ttf l Won, d

"I never ad n botbr, ` ted Me, Pi
Maywood; "and I can't r iembe'r my 00
father; but of this I a~n oouit4 cetain-- *rO
if I had either ons.or theither, I bhoul i
thank any girl to mend their dfladpldt Pi
ed wardrobes, if they lookedi like thl
And Mrs'. MHarvey can't eni before f
night, and forj ately I've nothing to no
do, so I'll just misn this poor young I
fellow's clothes, whoeverhe n iay be. A . h
half-starved theological student, per.
habs a newspaiper reporter, or a pa
clerk, under the daeUling light of some
dry 'goods palace. At all events he's Wl
worse off than I dai for he cAn't miend di
his old clothes, and I can." or

And the smiles dimpled arcund Hono. in
ra Maywood's little roebud of a mouth,
as slib at down to darn:holes, ' ew'on
tapes and insert patches. 01

"He'll never know who did it," said
Honors to herself; but, I dare say, hbdl *
be thankful; and if one can get bchance 5l
to do a little good in this orld, one or
ought not the grudge one' time and
trouble." n7

And' as Honors stitched away, she
mused sadly whether or not she ought H
to accept a position which had offered 'i
itself of assistant Itron ii an orphan 01
asylum, where the W'rk would be al.. o
most unendurable, and the pay next tq 0'
nothing, with no Sundays nor holidays,
and a lady's committee, consisting of
three starched old maids, to "sit' upon
her the first Friday of Ivery month. '

"I almost think I'd rather starve,"
said Honora. "But dear mel, starving
is a serious business, when one comes to
consider it face to face."

Sally Mulvy came, puffing and blow-
ing like a human whale, in about two a
hours.

"Mother says she's sentthe wrong has
ket," said she breathlessly. h

"I thought it veryeprobable," said Miss
Maywood.

"And mother's compliments," added
Sally, "and she can't undertake your
things no longer, Miss Maywood,' cause
she does a cash business, and there ain't
nothing been paid on your account since
last June."'Honors felt hedtelf turning scarlet.

"I am very sorry, Bally," said she.
"Tell your mother I will settle my bill
as soon as I possibly can."

Sally flounced out of the room, red ,
I and indignant, like an overoharged 1

e thunder-cloud, and poor little Honors, rj
dropping her head on her hands, burst

1 into tears. *

"Pretty girl that-very pretty,"
, said Mr. Broderick, the old bachelor, t

i to his landlady.
"Do you mean"-- if
'!I mean the young lady boarder of

. yours that I see on the stairs now and 1
Sthouen," said Mr. Broderiok. "Nicefigure z

I big, soft eyes, like a gazelle. Didn't I
Ssome one tell me she was a musico teach- ]
oer t"

'That's her profession,' said Mrs.
, Pennypacker. "But there sin't manyl

1 pupils as wants tuition, and, poor little I
Sdear, she has but a hard time of it."

"Hump!" grunted Mr. Broderick. I
S"W~hat foole women are not to have a

regular profession! If Ihad a daughter,
SI'd bring her up a self.supporting insti- 1
tution."

And Mr. Broderick dissappeared ionto
his room, in the midst whereof stood a
Sgirl with flapping slippes, a portentous 1
shawl and a bonnet which had original-

, ly been manufactured for a woman
Stwice her sidi.

"Who are you 1" demanded' Mr. B~rod-
t erick.
t "Please, sir, I'm Sally-thei washer-

Swoman's 8ally!" was the response.
"And what do you want here ?" said

e Mr. Broderieck.
4 "Plesee, sir, I've come to bring your
g things," saitd Sally, hobattering on her
o lesson like a parrot. "And, please, sir,
I, he r''umble duty, and she 'opes they'll
s suit, but it was~ that damp and muggy
d Mondayand Tnuesday, as starch wouldn't
d stick; and she 'opes you'll exuonse all
as mistakes, s they shall be done better

next tim, sir-pleas, sir.n"-
id "Who mended 'em?" demanded Mr.
r. Brosderiokwhos e hawk eye lhaddlly

c-.,uht l• h :. othe dai•ty -. l~ -Ir
ii- uon~hfr grsmntm,

Tea st's 4

'saa oui t `ot.

where; 1 h `1-

oruate maed4 hatbes iril

ypacker; "what h g.t=e
old ba*1pr.'

"He-wetl eabm
said Honoes, .la
she laid her -heeslk on: b
cushioning saholu•. -.

"What do yo ;mnasn', i
nypaoker,

'So has aked meato i
Honora, "after only two
quaintance. H, says tia
an mendastoknlogs at, I o::

other-test, And he qsbe.e l

"I almostthink I lovae him i? "r
ed Mis Maywood.

And so, the problem
tary life was wsolvd, t A
magic infienee iof 'N e

"I have read," said ir. Sp•rP• geo,
one who dreamed adream when l grea
distress of -mind, about reStgti1en
thought he stood in ,ie o•atr .o qr.
heaven, and he saw a glorwuise
marohing up, singing sweet by, -apn
bearing the banner of viotory; and they;
passed by him through the: gate, and
when they vanished he heard in the d.f I
tance sweet strains of muasic

t /'Who are they " he asked. .

"They are the goodly fellowship of the
prophets, who are gone to bewstth GodA".

And he heaved a deep sigh a hesgid ~ l
"Alas, I am not one of them, and nevet

1 shall be, and I cannot enter there,'

By and by there came another bs4.1d
I equally lovely in appearance, and equ•l-I
1 ly triumphant, and robed in white.
They passed within the portals,- idl
again were shouts of welcome heard
within,

"Who are they f"
"They are the goodly fellowship of '

, the apostles." 4
"Alas," he said, "I belong not-to that

fellowship and I cannot enter there."
I He still waited and lingered, in the

I hope that he might yet go in; but the
B next multitnde did apt encourage h;im,

t for they were the noble army of martre.I
SHe could not go with theni, nor wave
their palm branches, Rg waited sttllI. and saw that the next was a oompany of

V godly ministers and oflieers of Chrifttia
e churches; but he could not go

them. At last, as he walked, he sa: larger host than all the rest put togeth
a er, .marching and singing most melodi
!, ously, and in font Watlked'the woman
L- that was a sinner; and the thief that

died upon the cross hard by teakavi•r;
o and he looked long, and saw there suob
a as Manaseh and the like; and when

ls they enrered be oonld see who they
L- were, and he thought: .

u "There will be' no shoutling aboit
them."

L. But tolis astonishment it sIeeined
if all heaven was rent with seveufol.

". shouts uathey passed in. And the as-

gels said to him:
"These are they that aremighty. sin-

[ners, saved bymlighty gLrace."'
And then hesaid: "lBlesedbetfoGod!

rI oa go with them," ,
And so he oke. .

I--S A deiegation of - temperaue• epi

; called upon Presidint Arthur and fei -
Sally requested him to sign thep

a ndnotke•op l yqt• •r- in the

Smentto •ow w hat theb' ten c
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ATTORNEYS.

Brno Ator Al W or WiU

.c W. pppk Lz sT AT LAW and

ofe ,a n Baton

goo as.. eagea .nilpa t dfe to a theoi

UURBON r Rl.JLE,l th Boule d v street, nasr th. pout ome,

Roue, Oa. Will attend to ali law buo.
umentr, and to them in this and apolaing

A tte Her on ..... . ..... L. D. B ral.
.1Rlu AT LAW. Osad e t)OD .. r b AT L.e..a

re, Baton Rouge, La. Will attend to all b
law buslneed erntated to t hem in thi s and ad.A, ., F o.. ............ . Boalmns.

S MoM. NIO) RTSON

, ATLa.0emld (2ounelo aort Law. Oe.v
j serrd street, Baton Rouge, La.

lpr a busnes entnl to thm a thteaund thE . P . a reton. ........ .. . .Robe on.,
WE. eelNO M. BU03ECKONRn

. S.-rt-on........ .M. ob.--n

at Lre wad Notary Publie, Baton Rouge,
La. Bu1Ds pIrOImptly attended to.


