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By Porter’s Danghters

“Bon jour, Madame ; any letters for
me to-day 7"’ asked my friend Jules of
the porter's wife, as he and I descended
from the three rooms and kitchen we oc-
capied, and were wont toecall our rt-
ments. 1t is true they wa'lio c'r: l&.;‘t'ﬂne,
but #’importe ; they were light and airy,
and from the win;l:m a bnEtifhl vista gf
house~ and chimney-pots, with the
th::r and the l'ilinuprf}ba Louv:%,
met our gaze. “Any letters !’ repeat
Jules, as M’me Jacques, the portress, re-
plied to thé salutation.

The good dame smoothed down her

sang! With what

She was a finizhed
: at the door untilthe
last note had died away, und it was sue-
ceeded, by a lively valse. Then we en-
tered.

“Jt is impossible ! it can’t be!” cried
Jules.

But it was Marie, who, risingtrom the
piano as we cutered, stood suffused with
blushes.

“I1 beg your pardon, gentlemen, for my
presumption in entering your room,” she
said : “but madam was here arrangiog
them and I came up to keep her com-

any."”

Madam's head, with her twinkling,

spron, adjusted her cap, and having as-
sumed ac air of profound woe and com-
miseration,

nced a letter, deeply

sure
death

- dee
“

y en in reading its contents.

letter, and handing it to me,

1 dear aunt,” he resumed, ‘“‘peace
e with her, whom [ have not seen for
ten years, has died, therefore should I
woep ; but she has left me 10,000 francs
s year. Therefore I shall neither weep
aor laugh; so we will dine atihe Trow
Freves, and drink to my good auot’s rest
in their famed Burgundy, for it was her
favorite wine, and 4

#Good morning, mamma; how de-
Yigh :
voice at the door of the lodge, and in
another minute the speaker was in the
arms of M’'me Jaques.

“My dear child is it you 7" exclaimed '

madam; “Well, well, who would have
thought of seeing you back so scon! It
is my little Marie, Messieurs,” said the
portess, her little eyes twinkling with
pleasure, in answer to our mute inquiries.
Marie turped, and bestowing a rogue-
ish glance, made a profound bow.
“Come, come, Jules,” said I, grasping

his arm, for he stood rooted to the spot, |

gazing at the blushing Marie; “come,
mon ami, | long to taste the Burgundy,”
said I, fairly pulling him to the door.
“Good morning, ladies,” 1 added, and
we were on our way down the street.

“Y verily believe you have fallen in
dove,” I continued. “Come, old fellow,
it won’t do for Jules de Quenille, with
10,000 francs a year, to fall in love with
a porter's daughter. But Marie is hand-
some. Did you notice what bewitching
eyes she had ? and such teeth, and

~white as those of a duchess. I am sure
she has a fine fuot and ankle, for her fig-
ure is perfect, But I forgot to congrat-

ulate you on your good fortune, Jules. |

‘Why, what is the wmatter?
the clouds, mon cher.”
“No, no, not in the clouds,” said Jules,
“] was thinking, that is—yes—I was
thinking of my poor aunt. But M’lle
Marie is beautiful; you are right; it is
a pity she is a porter’s daughter.”
Haviog honored the memory of the

You are in

deceased aunt in & glass of Burgundy, I
we drank to Marie, and we spoke of

Marie, and Marieit was for the whole
ening. KEven the petite verre with our
was emptied in Marie’s honor.

Alas, my poor friend! Isaw he was
badly off when, for the twenticth time,
the next morning he descended the six
-efages to see if there were any letiers;
but Marie was not there, and madam was
-out, 0 Moosicur Jaques kept house, and
Jules’ pride would oot permit him to ask
the old porter concerning her. He was
¥roud, was my friend Jules; of a good

amily of the provinces, he had been
brought up to regard good birth es one
<of the essentials which a wife must pos-
sess. Itis thus with all Frenchmen;
smotwithstanding the many democratic
pﬁnﬂi&lu they possess, pride of family is
with them as striking ss was with Louis
XVI.' Though in the ordinary course of
life they forget or lose sight of these prin-
wiples, yet whea the question of marria
is discussed they revive in all their pris-
tine force.

“Yes, mon ami,” said Jules, laying
aside his pipe, and smoothing his luxa-
riant moustache and beard; “now that I
am a rich mag, I feel it a duty Iowe to
wy family to marry. But my wife must
beofa family ; and Marie is not. I
know what you would say—you English,
when you fall in love, fo all social
guunetian;dblt. we French have more

rmpess, and can uer our feelings.
We marry for our family, and we gr§;
old ant‘lﬁhel h ﬁ that we bhave done a
action. is is true Ttnw. You
glisk cannot appreciate it.”

“Then you'll forget Marie,” said I,
“and won’t see her any more.”

“But I will see her again,” he replied,
“and euly speak to her, that I may for-

t my unfortumate penchant; for you

now an illiterate woman di ta me,
and I am sure she is without education.”

An hour afterward, as I the
!lmer'l lodge on my way to the postoffice,

in an snimated

plied ; “she is as well informed and ac-
:dulmd as she is besutifal. But what
my father say ? She is but a port-

er's dsughter.”
“Ah,’ tI, *“he thinks of what
say : assuredly, she has

his father
r‘:d,m'pint—ah has conquered bis

with black. !

“Ah, I fear monsicur will have bad |
nows,” said the little woman, “for I am |selle; it isan honor ;”’ said Jules. “*But
such letters always tell of some 0ne’s | | o0 you will once more sing my favor-

Y lite song.”
Jules took the letter and was soon Seaaiess

| M . L dam had
it, mon ami, and tell we shall T Somimifaies; sad Ui medsming

langh or weep,” said he, having read the |

ted I am to see you,” cried a sweet |

mischievous little eyes, just then peered
forth from the adjoining r1o0m, as if in
proof of Marie’s statement.

“No presumption whatever, mademoi-

The sun had long since cast its rays on
oren

Jules when be heard of Marie's depart-
ure was noticed by all, and there was
many a l::dgh at his ex , when the
door opencd, and M’lle de Beauville was
announced. Could it be pussible ? Why
the lady who entered was certainly Marie.

“Jules, Jules,” I cried involuntarily
to my friend, who had forgotten his ac-
customed politeness, or did not hear the
lady announced, fur he remained at the
table without turning, “Jules is not this
Marie?”

Before he could raise from his chair
she stood before him and gave him her
hand.

therefore I will be your wife.”

ly elasped to his heart.

*I have spoken to my friends,”
she said, “and they are satisfied, Jules

In an instant she was in his a1ms close-

desperately.

And be rushed out of the office, leav+

ing Roy doubled up in his srm-chair,

shrieking with laughter. Bat it was no
lsughing matter with Phil. For a week
ar 8o he waodered around the city like
an outcsst, mourning over his ocastle in
the air, so rathlessly blown up by the
heartless Roy. .

From this miserable state of existence
he was awakeved by a note from Roy,
inclosing one from Miss Le Marston, in
which she presented her compliments
and an invitation to s ball at her resi-
dence. i

The note from Roy urged him to sc-
that he might, perhaps, frum his (Roy's)
sister, fi
adsred Miss MeCafferty.
decided Phil not to go;
tion, he changed his wind.

cept the imvitation: giving as a reason,

out something about his
This almost
but, on reflec-

A Political Bargain ‘:-u Twenty Years
In the winter of 18489 the
and were almost equally «
vided in the Ohio Legislature. N
party had a work majority in the
grpulu branch, two Freesoilers,
ownsead and Morse from the Western
Reserve, held the balance of power.
The clection in Hamilton county was
close. Owing to some irregularity Pogh
(George F.) and Pierce, Democrats, con-
tesied the seats of Renyon and Spencer,
who were Whigs acd held ecirtificates of
election. The Whigs stood by the Whigs,
and the Democrats were solid for zhe
contestants. How would the Freesoilers
vote! How and by whom could they be
brought around to sce the legal question
involved in the coutest from the Demo-
cratic standpoint? These questions were
freely canvassed in the Democratic ecau~

| de Beauville,” I said to Lizzie.

“Bat they announced Marie as M'lle

“Yes, it is true, Moosieur,” eried
Marie, freeing herself from Jules’ em-
brace. *I am the heiress de Beauville,
and not the porter’s daughter.”

“How could you impose on our creduli-
ty in such a mansger ?"" T asked.

times risen to go, and still Jules and
Marie were at the piano
| an accomplished performer at the piano,
|and an enthusiastic admirer of music.
They sang duets and solos without npuwm-
| ber, and when, at lust, M"me Jaques said
|she must go, it was with regret they
| parted.
| The morrow was Sunday. We slept
:' longer than usual that day, and 10 o'clock
had sounded from a neighboring steeple
l when M’'me Jaques eutered the room with
| two letters—oane for Jules acd owe for
me. Mine was from Lizzie. She was
| educated in France, and she told me that
she intended poyinga visit to an old
| school-fellow of hers-—M'lle Ernond, who
resided at the chateau de Beauville, near
Rouen ; and further, that she expected
me to pay har an early wisit there. I
eould bring my “double” —thus she call-
| ed my friecod—with me. I jumped out of
| bed, delighted at the prospect of seeing
| Lizzie so soon, and hurried into Jules’
| chamber. I found him intently occupied
with a little rose-colored billet.

“What, a bLillet-doux I"" saysI: “pray,
who thus honors you, Monsieur Jules!”

He handed me the note; the writing
was delicate and lady-like.

““Monsieur,"—thus it ran—*I have to
thank yon much for the hooor and pleas-
ure you have afforded me by your pleas-
{ ant society. I leave Paris this morning,

My friend was | she replied, “and she calls me her daugh-

Mme. Jacques is my foster mother,”

|ter. When I met you it was an accident,
| and madam having called me her child,
| 1 determined to allow you to retsin the
! belief that such was the case, for I felt
| interested in Jules, and soon found he
{loved me; and having discovered that
| you were the lover of my old friend Liz
i:ia_ I made a plan to meet you here and
{ give Jules a trial to test his affection for
{ me, for I have learned from Lizzie to
| wish for a husband that would love me,

“T'Il go,” he said, determioedly, wif it's
ooly to show Roy that
laughed out of gzoing.

he went,
met was Roy

ly.
your adoration for the Mcl_.:a'ﬂ'urty, and
she professes to be guite willing to try
and win her for you.”

Phil, ficrcely
better employed. Now I won't go in!
I'm not going to be a laughing stock, 1
can tell you !

“Hold on, Phil!” =aid Roy, apolozet [ and elect the
Salmon ' Chase—to the Senate

| for myself.”” She hid her blushing face
'in Jules' bosom for a mowment, and then

| asked, “Have you nothing to say, Jules ? |

I am pot to be
Yes ['ll go.”

And, in pursusnoce of this resolution,
Alwost the first person he

“Come along Phil,” said he cheerful-
“] have been telling my sister about

+Confound your impertinence I'" eried
“You might have been

ically. *I was ounly joking—she kuuws |
nothing. Come on”™ '
“Ah! that alters the case,” said Phil;
wollified,
Aod ioto the crowded rooms they
| went.
“Mr. Raymond,” eried Flora Le

You won't be angry with me for the de- | Marston, juyfully, “Oh, how delighted I

ception [ have practiced, will you?"”
*No, no, Marie, I am too huppy

replied.

day may be also ours.”

| And thus it was sertled.

jare now both happy husbands;

jam 1o s
,” he | that he hardly thought you would ac-
“I only ask that Lizzie's bridal | cept my invitation, and that you intend
{ed to live a hermit's life in the future,

Jules and I | becuuse you had been crossced in love.”
and, |

vou here! Roy told me |

“Indecd!” said Phil, laughing, while

| when the lute war broke out, Jules aud | he cast anything but a loving glance at

| his wife came to reside near us in Eng-
| land.

A Liitie Mistake.

“Roy, are you at leisure 7" inquired
Phil Raymond, peering ioto Roy
Marston’s sapctum, where that disciple
of Blackstone was engaged in the laubori~

| ous occupation of balancing a ruler on

Roy, who was promenadiog on the other
| side of the rovm with a young lady with
lﬁuxen hair, which the abundoned vaga-

bond merely acknowledged by a frater:
nal wink.

“You #ee he was mistaken,” he added;

| “] eould not find it in my heart to be
come a hermit while there are so many
]’ like you in theeity.”

“Dear me, how very complimentary

cus;
called into consultation, and, though up
to that time he had pot been counted
politician, be then and there eln_bnrked
upon a political career with his eyes
fixed upon the presidency of the United
States.
wrote a contract between
and the Ireesoilers, by which it was
stipuluted thut Townsend and Morse
should veote with the Democerats to uoseat
Raunyon and Speocer, and admit Pugh
and Pierce to their seats, in cousideration
of which the Demucrats of both branel:es
of the Legzislatnre agreed to unite with
Townseud and Mor=e, the two Freesoilers,

this contract, in the handwriting of the

States, is still in existence, and in the

A prominent Freesoil lawyer wus

If weare correctly informed, he
e Democrats

thimble rigeing lawyer—
of the
United States. We wsre informed that
preseat Chief Justice of the United

pussession of a citizen of Cleveland. The
bargain was carried ont by both parties
in good (?) fuith, and Mr. Chase weut to
the Seoate, where, as the colleague of Mr.
Seward, he bure a distinguished part in
the great antislavery dcbates of that
time.

VARIOUS 1ITEMS.

London has but two peamanship ex-
perts.
A Texas widow of fifteen has married
again.
There are 552 wiodows in Stewart's
uj-town siore.
Wyoming wumen won't vote now they
have s chance.
Forty thousand negroes will vote in
Kentucky this year.
Nets for the hair made of bu'lion thread

The Dollar Weekly Fun,

Intendod Iy Peoople Now on Eartk.
a-.tlu-::l.um mmﬂhﬂ‘
Deughiers of nll such. s

ONLY ONE DOLLAR A YEAR |
ONE HUNDRED COFIES FOR 230,
Or lesa than Un® Tent a Copy. Let there bo »
$350 Ciub at overy Post Office,

SEMI-WEEELY SUN, 83 A YEAR,

A . With the

-h. m'a"‘-.".":.‘e.’

ST TgaTen s ooer by mai
TERMS TO CLUBS.

THOE DOLLAR WEEKLY sSUN.

T s R S
m ibe

-Fifty one year, 1o one address
um'anmu

ity one year, *eparaiely addramen (und
tae Semi Weekly one foEettar -0 ©
glny-lw Bcla:w)'

o nndred enuies, ane vear. ~ne Iress
I:.? r.uabll.lrf'w one year m&mu"mﬂ
oy, 4 ¥ Dollars.

One huidred e one Year. separalcly nd-
dresend an® tha D foroue year to | he =rl'e
b of elaby, Sixty Deliare.

THE SEMI-WEERLY SBUN.
Five coples, oue yeal, separately arddiaespd
P ‘Cnt Dellars.

Ten """'eé';; :our. rmrm:}l:‘w’ \ fana
ag cxira et )

B ixtecn Dollars.
SEND YOUR MONEY
in Post Ofle: orlers. checks, or drafls on New

York, wheraver ecpvanlent  If not, (hen regiswer
ue lewers contalning o ey. Aldress

s E'm';&?:m Chiy.

B ILL-IIEAD PAPER, all sizes, just received

|
a8 |
for ber hands, they were as small and |

was | all gone,” he replied.

Thad
t

his finger.

{ and have no time to bid you adieu, Re- | “At leisare?” said Roy,

| ceive, therefore, wonsieur, my best wish-
| es, and believe we, with respeect,
MARIE.”

“Well, it is bad news, mon ami,” Here he winkel blandly at Phil.

isaid I; “but if you love her, you must| «(Clients!” langhed Phil. *Have
| fiad out from madam where she is gone, | you got any yet ?”

| and follow her.” " “Not one;

musing

| for time, just now.
wmerous.”’

dress.”

Replied Jules. *“She says| with them.
' Marie has forbidden her 1o do so.

| whom she resides in Normandy.”
“But this is superb "
| “Read what Lizzie says.
| on Thursday morning, and having seen
Lizzie, I will tell her of your love aflair, |
and I am sure she will aid you, for a wo-
man's wit is sharper than a mwan's.”
| Thursday evening found us located in
{the hall of the Chatenn de Beanrille.
| The first raptare of meeting with Lizzie
was over, and we were seated pear the
| fire which buruved in the huge chimney.
| Jules wus occupied with Lizzie's friend,
M’lle Ernond, while the rest of the fam-~
ily were variously engaged in other parts |
1' of the chateau.
{ I had determined to speak to Lizzie of
| Jules’ love affair at the earliest oppor-
| tunity, and this opportunity now present.
ed itselfl. How her eyes sparkled while |
narrated the story and described Marie.
I thought she was amused at the idea of
the struggles between pride and love that
my friend bad undergone.

I bad scarcely fivished speskiog when
M’lle Ernond rang; snd wheo the serv-
ant eppeared, she desired him to ask
Marie to come to her.

“#She is my companion,” she said, smil-
ing, to Jules; “a very beautiful and in-
interesting girl, I assure you; but, un
fortunately she is only a porter’s daugh-
ter.”

What could we bave thus fortunately
found Maric without a day’s search? Yes,
sure enough, the door opened, and there
stood Marie.

Demure aod humble enough was her
greeting to us, but her eyes sparkled with
an irrepressible fire that strangely affect-
ed me; I could not comprehend her. As
lady’s companion, she occupied a seat at
the table, and 1 noticed the servants
treated her with marked respect.

I need not say with what rapadity the
week allotted for our stay bad nearly pass-
ed, Ouoall possible occasions Jules was
the attendant of Marie, and he did not
escape jests and lauughter from the com-
pacy on this aceount; but he bors them
with extraordinary meekness and coolness
for one so proud and hot-blooded, as I
kpew him to be.

Ope day Lizzie and I were seated in
an arbor in the gardco ; she bad consent-
ed to fix an early day for our wedding,
and we were discussing our marriage ar-
rangements, when suddenly we heard
footsteps approacbing and Jules say:
“Nay, Marie, believe me, I love you truly
and dearly ; can you return my love and
be my wife 7"’

“Can you, then, really sacrifice yoar
prmciplu,btnd brave your father's dis~
pleasure, marryiog a er's daugh-
ter?” sheasked, = o 8

“Trust me, Nuie-—-mf

I exclaimed. | (jon!

“Ah!”
they do come.
will never make a lawyer.”

svntfully.

Phil.
work, and so you will not work.
ir—"

demanded Roy.
“Oh, no; I came to ask your advice,
said Phil
“My advice!

cried Roy, eagerly

some books for reference, and —""
“0Oh, bosh!” said Phil, impatiently

of law.”
“On what, thea ?” said Roy, sternly.
“QOa a point of love.”

in love affairs
fully.

my son.”
sentence of death on a criminal.

name of the person [ love.”

asked Roy.
“No,” said Phil.

who you are talking about 77

explain.
I was passing your house—"’
“My house '

a girl. She was the most extraordinari
ly handsome—""

“I dare say !
princess. How was she dressed 7"
“In some dark stuff,” said Phil

who sews for your sister.”
“McCafferty,” said blandly.
e o ghe 4 Roy y
“Bridget MeCafferty.”

Phil, angrily.

::wlu pride is

e you de-

votedly, and you to be my w’ik.”

The answer I could not hear, for they
ed on toward the chatean.

ell, Jules, I involuntaril
declaration of love n-a.,."

soothingly. “It must be her.

she is not so ex

Philip.”

ly. %It must be mistake—Meo-
S i e -

“Oh! but it is,” said Roy, grinning ;
g um-whudm:'f 4-‘::.,” yﬁ?‘p:&:

| *Let me sec—well, I'm rather pressed
Clients are so ou-

but I try to keep up the
“Ah, madam won’t tell me her ad- | gelusion that I am pestered to death
I practice special pleadings
be 0. She | g the backroom, with the chairs for a |
| says she bas gone to join the family with | jury and the books for speetators, and
| the way I worry the witnesses is a cau- |
ex I te!l you what, Phil,” he added | S'aughter.
We will be off | confidentially, *when the clients dv come
| they will find me prepared for them.”
said Phil, cynically, “when
I am afraid, Roy, you |

“Why, I asn a lawyer,” said Roy, re. |

“I mean a successful one,” explained |
“You don’t feel the necessity for
Now, !

“Did you come here to lecture me ?”

»» | earnestly.

“Hold on a minute until I get down

“I don’t want your advice oo any poiot

“And isa hwfver's time to be takenup |

" said Roy, reproach. |
“However,” he added, resigzo~
edly, *“as it is you, I will disappoint
some of my clients for your sake and |
listen to the tule of woe. Fire ahead |

And Roy settled himself back in his |
chair, like o judge about to pronounce |uh

“You see,” said Phil, “I come to you
because I know you can tell me the | *

“Why, don’t you know her pame?”’

“Then how do you expect me to know

“Have a little patience, Roy, and T'll
You must know that yesterday

“Shut up! will you? Yes your house;
and I saw just at the door, about to enter,

“Of course I"”” joterrupted Roy, drily;
But that’s no clue to this

“Oi
course, 1 don’t know the pame of it, but
it was very plain, and she had no jewelry
about her; and she carried a bundle in
her arms. I think it was some person

“Nonsense ! impossible I” exclaimed

“Not at all, my dear boy,” said Rgg.

e
spswers your deseription. To be sure
inarily basdsome;
but then, allowing for a luver’s exaggera-
tion she may pass. I congratulate you

“Go to the—West Indies,” said Phil,

you are,"” eried Flora, lsughiog.
| Roy says 7"’
*Not that T am aware of.”
“Heart free 7’

I “Entirely so.””

“Then 1 waut you to fall in love with
L'l introdues
You'll ike her, | kuow yuu

| mv cousin, May Hauarper.
| you to her.
wall.”

“Where is Phil 27

| sister, about an hour atterward.

[ **He is engaged in couversation with
Cousin May, ' sard Flora, *and ceems

| quite taken up with her.”
“McCalferty !
Phil was in love with her.”
| eried Flora, socredulously.
1 don’t believe it!"

{ her two weeks ago.

| he continued, mischievously.
| disgruce to the sex.”

| He found Phil waaderiog aroued in
= ‘ the ball, quite eluted.
“Give we joy, Roy,” he cried, when

| be saw bim ; *1've fuund her !”
| “Who?" asked Hoy.

ing.
body else.”

*Who is it 7"

“Miss Hurper,” said Phil.

“Cousin  May !” eried Roy.
{don’t say so! L1l go and tell kiora.”
“Good gracivus !’
e heard the news.

| beinyg so stupid ! Just hke & wan !

nut loaded with jeweley ;

rich.”

Fisneguu,

-
The Regeucy in Drazil,

of DBruszil,
Teresa, for a visit to Lisbon und Ku
It is stated that this is the first time
thirty years, and the seeond time in

by a regent,

defray the ex
the Emperor,

tuken by _
bella, daughter of the Ew
of Gustou
o T el o

s ; tegent Lsab
-u-M;J-’If‘_?nf"."lm,nd-iﬁ;_ arri

| ben
| you have not been crossed in love, as

“Anything to oblige youn,” said Phil,
obediently, aud he followed her to the
| other end of the room, like a lamb to the

asked Roy of his

“Then he has forgoutten McCafferty.”
Who is McUaferty ?
“DBridget, you kpow, your seatustress

|
|  *“lo love with Bridget MoCafferty !
‘“Nonseuse,

“He twld me so hiwself,” said Roy,
“itle was guing wild about
'm going to see
{ what he means by this incussancy,”
itx &

“McCaffer-

yr°
“Yes, MoCafferty "' eaid Phil, laugh-
*“Quly she turus out to be soiue-

“You

cried Fiora, when
“The wen of huu

uppose he thoaght she couldn’t be any
persvn ol cousequence because she wus
: though May is
eCeentric 1u Wearing uuue, dud she is so

I don’t think Phil ever told his wife
about the littie biunder be wade about
her identity, but Roy wok care that she
should kuow 1t, aud us she ouly laughed
I suppose we may tuke it for grunted
that she was satisficd with her ehusee.
At kuy rate, Phil was ; and McCalterty,
L aw bappy to say, wus warried to Mr.

Letters trom Rio de Juneiro give in-
teresting accounts of the deparrure, on
May 25th, of the Ewperor Don Pedro I,
apd his wile, the Ewmpress

r

h s
history that, Bruzil bas been governed
The Bruzilinu Legisluture
voted an appropriation of $200,000 w
penses of the journey of
] but Don Pedro sbaulutely
declined to accept auy sum whatever,
not wishing to burden the nativnal ex
senditares. The Empernr will be ubsent
fora year. Previvus wo his depurtuve,
on May 20th, in the prescoce of th.
Legislature, the Ministers of State and
other high offieinls, the outh of office wus
the reueot, the Princess Isa
and wife
Lauis, Count d'Eu, the soo

erandson
Isabella

regeat binds her 1o maintain the

are just introduced.

Sorosis women declare they won't
wear dregses any longer.

Deircir has » colured base ball
called the »* Waving Lilies,”

A colored ice eream peddler at Nashe
ville is nawed cnowball Frost.

It is propused to hold a * Nutional
Police Couvention' at St. Loais.

Decatur, [lls., expects to huve ten
railroads and be the eapitul some day.

elub

and for sale at this office, low for cash.

R. H. Mcnm A fD : EE,
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A FEW REASONS WHY
ARION PI
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SUPERIOR TO ALL

THE ARION PIANO-FORTE has G

ettt I

Superscdes all Others.
P ; 2
nh:::;::: bart,(which is a.uul'aa hup

Great Siremgth

Where most needed, and in this
Piauos fail,

e
a8  loor -
the Wrest Plank nmu::m.uutiwﬁo

ease in other Piano-Fortes, N
THE EXTRAORDINARY EVEN-
NE :

| Thronghout the entire seale, the excellont Binging

Quality, the

Length and Purity on Fibratiom,
All go to prove what we claim, vis.: thel the

WHOLESALE
E CAN FRANCIBC), CAL.,

DRHENSTS,
all the sitention o 1n thelr Inrge aasort.
a0 S ..,ﬂ,"ﬁm.é

SATE BRUG sToR

Faxsm Drvas, TrLoEx's ARAT'HS
PATENT MELICINES, mumﬁm
TrUSES .:. b&rb!;n“n '
%‘:m":‘:- Gity A1NTS AND OTLs,

whi Ter o the lowest Prices, and
m&':l:r:‘lfnedwwhlm
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FOR SALE,

Our Prug Business loestsd in San Fran-
cigvo, Cal  Alier our best wizhes, and express-
ing wvur thanks fur the liberal patronage

Chicago has a health officer who acta-
ally condemns meat snd vegewbles.

A North Carolins man has worn a
Leghorn hat for 25 years and still ealls
it good.

An Atlanta German has so many chil.
dren that he can't remewmber their
names.

Pitt Ross, son of Senator Ross, is the
champion bill poster of Lawrence, Kan-
sas

Oswego, New York, claims the dis.
covery in that neighburhoud of remars.
able mineral springs.

The proper pawe of the potato bug is
dorynora decemlinitta.  What's its sur-
pawe !

Twenty six thousand veterans of 1812
have wp:lied for pension.. They are
couting in at the rate of 176 duty.

A "U\‘.‘k)’ P{)iﬂi. Rhode Island, dinine
foum serves 1,000 people with clams an
une rfime

The graduating class at Yale numbers
109 members. I'he aversge for ten yeurs
has been 109,

There is a report that a college for
women is to be established at Cambridge
University, in England.

The Troy Whig says it was three
paper collars warmer there on Suuday
than it was on Saturday. )

The Louvisville Ledyer calls the jail of
that place the “wuuicipal oven, insane
usylum and architecraral traud.”

A ceoutewmporary says, ‘- The fest
N primters were Titans.”! There are a |
good muoy “tight uns” swonyg them still

They csptured at Charleston, Svuth
| Carvlios, recently, from the wharves, a
shurk eleven fect rwo inches long.

Neasrly 34,000 female property owners
in Massachusetts pay tuxes on 131,684, -
393 worth of properiy.

It is proposcd 1u lndiana to divide the
State, a proposition which the Chicago
Tritmne combats vigorously.

A worker in a Pittsburgh factory
sccidentally jumped isto a tuldron ol
molten metal vu Saturday, aod was hor-
ribly baraed.

A clergyman in Cairo, Ills., recently
forbade his congregativn putting inte
the contributivn box rvy sum less thun
five cents.

Chivamwen are employed as miners in
Nebruska, aud have ulready penetrated
seven huvdred feet on their nearcst way
howe.

The Revolution says, “A parlor oroa-
ment made of flesh and bluud is a coustl
thing to keep.” The lady editurs evi
denily know how it is them-elves

Experiments in the army bukery,
Washingion, have shown tl at one barrel
of flour will mwuke 802 | aves of bread,
weighing one pound esch.

Que ol the papers contains an sdver.
tisement: “Lost— A large black silk
umbrella belonging to a yentlemusn with
a curivasly earved head.”

Loucumotive No, 8, ot the New Jerrey
Ruilroud Company is suid to be the fust.
est locomotive in the United Swutes, hav-
ing wade 80 miles in one hour.

A Bosion street car compuny runs an
oarly morning car during the season of

greens, to accowmodate the

who bring them to market.

A lady u prayer to St. [ynatius

for the conversion of her husband. A
few days afterwards the man died.
“What & good wsaint is our Ignatius I"
exelaimed the disconsolate widow, he
h@#ﬂnunnmemm&m we osk

> Epis-

|psnss et

we have reccived for more than twentiy-une
vears, during which period we have been steadily
engnged in the Drug business in Califorvin, we
beg to say in conseyueuce of the rapid growth of
Dr. Walker's Californian Vinegar Bitters, mow
spread over the United Stotes and countries far
beyond, we are necessitated to devole our entire
time to said Lusiness.

We are the Oldest Drog firm on the Pacifie
Const and the only one, eontinuous under the
same proprietors sinee 1840, and have determined
to sell our large, prosperous, and well establishod
buziness on favorable terms.

This is n rare sppartanity for men with means,
of entering luto » profitable business with advag.-
tages never hefore offered

Fur particulirs enguire of

R. 1. McDONALD & CO,,
R. M. McDoxacn, Wholesale Druggists,
J. €. Bpevcen, San Francisco, Cal.

N. B. Until a snle iz ade we shall continue
our importations and keep a larce stoek of fresh
zoods constantly on haud, and scll at priecs to
d.fy competition.

The Great Medical Discovery !
Dr. WALKER'S CALIFORNTA :

BITTERS,
&

VINEGAR
54 Hundredsof

e
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SEirANCY DRINK,

Made of Poor Mam, Whiskey, Frouf

_l-l‘-u-mm.n MLiqueredoctored, spiced |

swestened to plesso the taste, called = Ton-
lcs,"** Appetizers,” * Llestorers,” ac., that lead
the tippler on to drunkenncss snd ruln, but are
atrue Medicine, made from the Native loots and
Herbs of Callforals, free frem nill Alcohelle
Stimulants. They are the UIEAT BLOOD

PURIFIER aud LIFE GIVIXG PRIN- |
| Our annual [lastrated

CIPLE a perfeet lenovator and of
the System, carrying off all pelsonous matier and

restoring the Llood 1o & healthy condition. No | Putint Arivn Fiano-Forte, spd all
ln{.l“l:nw u!‘l.hopmmdp..l nﬁ
tuts, thus cotresting Arion
clars Plans, and proving

tion and remaln long unwell.

For Inflammutery and Chrenlc Mhca-
matiom asd Goul, Dyspopsia or Indie
gestion, Billous, IRemittout nnd Intor-

i

Arion Piane Ferie
Is  the Bast l.-innql Mucufactused,

| S

TELE P ATEINT
ARION PIANOS

‘ Arc used Exclusively in the

AMERICAN CONSBERVATORIES
OF MUSIQ

of New York city.
seceive s gop~

The most severe test a piano ean
stunt use in o

Congervatory

—_—

It afford mnch ’
B 2forte 2o st e o i thos
Fortes of your manufscture. We have

the “‘Patewt Arion Fianvs™ jo our C
fura year, and have had o fais opp
ing their durability ¥
bave Inuﬁhyd
mornibg

that althvugh they had st bome what
posed 1o bosou -{ the bout M—d!%m

uniform volume of tone, ™
e Yo
ehlt:-d ﬁ;li::.hh l"ho ort any for
thu ? o = I 3
pe::lwt.ln wther _.l _“'_. .
nvo nht.-hudhh‘x.- e afsa an

Now York, September 3, 1870,
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AGENTS WANTED
We want firat-claes and re -

L eV L1
pointed theme

Agents in

We have just Published

tull description of the
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