Mrs. Branigan’s Ball.

Wo ure jist afther gottin’ shottled
in our new manchin on th' Bully-
vard, an' sich a warrumin’ a8 we
gev ut lasht noight, yez nover saw
th'lo ke. Th' way me wman s rolhn’
up ey wid thun Opytalians }
Phere wanst Oi was sendin’ Johnny
an’ Phelun out ter pick coal an th'
duvtnp,now 1its th' two av thim thot
wud’n't be sron brngin’ a parcel
fromm the ghrocer, they're thot
phreud, un' as fer Parthrick he hez
a walh an Inm Juke th King o
Franch. He kem 1 abaot a walo
ago, au’ says: Honorah, says he, the
house is purty vear furniched, the
dure phlate wid wme nem an it 'l
be schrewd an termorry, an doan’
yer Uk, darhn’, we'd ought ter be
givin' a parthy to be showin’ thim
Clancys au Dunovans an the riat,
phot the' aquedoucts doin’ fer the
pace av our tihth3 A parthy is it 1
says O1. Y, suys he, an’ be me
troth we'll ek it a maskerady par-
thy, so we will, A pbut 7 says Oy,
me oyes buigin' wid th' big wurrud
he fhlspped vut an me. A masker-
ady, suys he—phera they do be
dhreasiu’ oop wid siiks au' satins an
jools ter tek sff th’ churacters av
history.  Eelly th’ line boss, who
is afther havin' his consin ciachman
fer wan o' thun Vaudherbilks, wua
tellin’ me.  It's great spoorr, 8o it
is, an we'll hev wan, an dang th'
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s mout', O'Hara, the ghrocer,
wuz rigged oop as Alexsndher av
Bullyearions,an’ hed asword an him
tnkeusoythe,  Avhefilt overihat
ehtubber wanst,he did twintytoimes
durin’ th’ avenin’, an’ at lasht phin
he gut at th’ soideboord he tuk a
toumble duon th' chellar shtairs an’
shlept till mornin’ wid his huad in
the purk trine. McChin-key, th'
printer, snys it woz abdictatin' he
wrz, but Ct thuk b wuz futl, Mot
inriy and Gallngher, th' oicemen,
Kun as th! Clonnuse thwins. They
got fightin' alaug i th' mornin’ an’
bhuse their lushws, alung wid a
sivinty fuive dollar luckin’-ghlass
un’ two charrs, bur it doan’t matter,
us long s they enjoyed thunsilves,
Av all th' ndialis things O sver
seen, Mrs. McClaggerty wuz the
woorst.  Her hushban’, John, runs
8 bit av a saluon an th' coruer be-

 low, au’ phwhat should she do but

fulurry hersilf oop us Minervine th’
1dol of War. She hed shpiken an

 th' head av her thot long they wug

near knuckin® th? stod fin' out o’ me
chandelures, an’ she hed a shtuffed
cloob under her srrum loike an'
ironin’ bovard.

Phin McClaggerty wud be in th'
middle av a reel, an’ payin’ attin-
tiun ter his phartoer, tin to wan but
phwhat he'd get th' cloub over the
bead av him, au’ divil th’ wurrud
more wud he dare to aay till the
nixt danche. Lnifu us too short to
tell yez av all th’ gomn' an we hed.
Aloug aboui aunrise Columbunst kim
oven ter phere Oi wuz situn’ 1hot
totred O1 thuught 1t was ashleep Qid

ixpinse. Waittill O1 tell yez vow. We got ajthese breeches for? O axed, as Oi opened th’;go, an’ puts th’ arrum av hin over me shuoulder.
shmall bit av a chripplo—Driscoll—ter write out ihruuk an’ pulled out th’ contints.  Bazd ces ter | Honorah, he says, huw many paple's i th’ huoset
somns wvitations, an' lashe nuight th' parthy kem | that costhumer, ssys Parthrick, he hiz ail ourjAboot awvinty-foive, says Oi, countin’ th' band
off. Oh, ho, but 1’s sotred Ot aw th’ day.  First | duds in th' sem box, phun Ot told him O wanted {1n the closst, They wor shnorin’ till yez wud
off, Parthrick wint duon ter Peanuta—I t'ink his g ter surphrise yez.  Well, mvir mmnd, 1t’s dune | Uought 1t an earthquake. Is thut su? says he,
nem is—~hium thut's the carthier for ehupplyin’;now. Thim are me ghluves, says he; an’ waitjthrym’ tor, !m:!_{ me m th' oye. It 18 s0, an
th' erub fer thun by bugs, an’ tol’ him ter lave ul yez sevs me wid th’ whole driss.  Yez'll not, phwhat's ailin’ yez1 aaya Oi.  Bo th' (hic) pow-
nathin’ done ter hev th™ best av everythin’ fer know me. A’ be th' sem token Qi didn’t, phin | ers o’ mud, he says, Oi ke seo tin (hic) Cousan,
g0oper; an’ th’ Frinch inesses thot Peanut fetched : ho kem doon shtairs all rigued out as Christy , says he; an’ wid thot Os knowd thot it was tuime
oop ristherda’ wud turrun vuro head.  Shure Or, Columbust, th’ felly thut diskivered New York ' to shtop th' parthy.  Ou sine Phelim around ter
hev filt all day lotks Or'd shwallyed & kag o | City. He hed a paper face an him, an’ only the ; th' livery shtable, got a brrge thot wuz hidd from
nails. shlnugers shtickin’ out undernathe, gov witness a circus for th' shtablin’, au’ wid the sid av wan
Thin we hed an orchestrian wid sivin pipers.av 1t's bein’ Parihrick. O1 hea anme throuble  or two sober wans got th' whole gang in an’sint
an’ fidalers iu it, all concaled undher th' froent 1 pettin® inter me costhuwe, but be th' aid ava thun home. Talk abeot Barnum an’ his show !
athairs so it senuded lotke they wuz »ff s th" pin here, an’ u shtring there, Oi got it un be th’, It's notlun’ ter th’ exhtbition thot wint out ov
disthance. an’ how thun Dootchmin lived Urontoime th' fuorst leddye an’ gintlemin kem tall th' me house lasht noight, an’ phin the lasht wan—
it all, Hivin koows! Th' chlosst wuz shmall, ' parthy. Pholim an’ Johnny wuz munkeys, an' Ot tink ut wuz Louey the Turteenth they called
an’ they wor bigz.  Alang ahoot aix o'clock th',so save me, yez couldnt seo th differencbe be- hlm—ghlid duon th’ railing, wint half t'roo a po-
dhoor belt j weled an' two fellys kem 1n wid a; chane thim au Chrowly up be th parruk. hieo ofticer, and wuz taken tn, 1 closed the dure,
thruwk thor y-z conid live mn, barrin® Lo dure te Afiher miven o'chinck th' fun begin, and sicha waked Parthrick aff the roy under the table and
it. Phwhat'sthie? eays Qi [t's vur costhumes. aesent ! Yoz wad throvel m ales ter see1t. They wned oop mo motnd thot me mixt parthy wud be
says Parthrick, thot "Or'm afiber hirin® au th' woz jukes, un’ kings, an’ quanes, an’ Kuights ' | a puc-nic, so Oi did.
Buooery. Tek th’ thrunk aop sthairs, byes, an'¢Lab.r, an’ sojers, an’ ginerals, till me head
Mrs. Branigan, yez had buttber go ovp wid it [shwimmed wid it all. Dimpsoy kim wid hiswo | Out in Champaign Co., O., the «taer night, »
an’ git yuresilf inter yure umfcrme, fer it's|man that nuch painted and powdhered Ot didu’e | pretty girl, 18 years old, killed herself because
shlightly unaccusthumed yez'll foind yuresif kuow him at all, at all, an’ phin be catled me!her father would not allow her to attend a lawn
wid the’ shphangles an’ fully-logs. Yez'll be th' | Honorah Ot shlspped th’ fuce av him fer tekin’ifete. This, dear reader, should adwonish usthat
Impress J.usephus phin yez kum doon, 'c O'in aymn foorst nem. The owdaya! me larrupm'lthere are worse fetes than the lawn fete.—Ex.
liar. Phwhat in th' nem ' Saint Michael in! Dinpaey, an” hir. lavghin’ till yez cud walk in i Aud still we are fated to read such puos and live.

CHRISTMAS GOODS.

Ladies and Gent's Plush Cases, Pocket
Books and Purses;
Leather and Wood Writing Desks; -
Photograph, Autograph & Soran Alb
otograph, Autograp crap ums ;
Christmag Annua.lgsra.nd Gift Books; ’

Papeteries and Fancy Box Paper;
A Very Nice Selection of Both.

TOYS and DOLLS CHEAP.
CHRISTMAS CARDS in great variety.

ALL THES8E GOODS AT VERY LOW PRICES.

WLATSQIN & CO..

Cor. Charlotte and Umnion Streets.

L & H CALLAGHER & CO.

Beg to inform their fricnds and the public genemlly that they have

REMOVED

from ‘Nos. 8 and 12 Charlotte Street to .

Dr. Christie’s NEW BUILDING,

34 AND 36 OX THE SAME STREET,

Opposite North Market Street.

In their new quarters they hope to receive a continuance of the patronago
80 generuusly extended to them in the past.  Tuey huve now on hand

AlLargeStock of Groceries, &o.,
which they are prepared to sell at
LOWEST MARKET RAT:S.




