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HOW HE WAS CURED.

"My name is Laggs -Major
Laggs, sir! What I don't know
about war isn't worth knowing, sir!"

Here the Major generally paused
to take breath, and contemplate the
effect of his words upon his listener.

"Yes, sir!" he would continue,
"I've seen service. Blood and bul-
lets are my proper food. Never was
frightened. Went into a battle once
cool and composed as I am now, but
my left leg was nervous. It mani-
fested a tendency to depart for more
peaceful scenes. But I glanced at
it sternly, coenuandiug, 'Be quiet
leg-be quiet!' and immediately it
was firm as a rock. There was will,
sir! At that same battle. when I
was in the very thickest of the fight.
I caught a cowardly soldier making
an attempt to run away. I just
looked at him, and he returned to
the ranks and fought bravely the
rest of the day. lie told me after,
ward he would rather singly face a
whole army than receive again the
eagle glnilce of my eye."

MaJor Laggs was the stiffest kind
of at military gentleman. Although
his connection with the army had
been a thing of so many years ago
that no one but himself remember-
ed it, his air and tread were entire-
lvy rmlitary. He wore a blue coat
with brass buttons. Th:s coat was
buttoned up about a neck and chicl
denoting brusqueness and unyield-
ing character.

Although a battle-scarred vet-
eran-at least he said he was bat-
tie-scarred, and surely he must
have known (some envious miscre-
ants claimed he was bottle-scarred)
-he had a fcault, we had almost
written "a great fault." This weak-
ness in his otherwise strong charac-
ter was a chronic habit of making
love. I

He had not the slightest inten-
tion of getting married, although
hardly a week passed without his
askiug somebody to marry him. He
always selected elderly maiden
ladies or widows f&,r his victims. In
this he was shrewd. He knew that,
nnlike gushing misses, ladies of the
class he selected thought proper to
exhibit a hesitation and surprise on
receiving proposals of marriage. In
this lay his safety. The Major took
good care to construe such hesita-
tion and surprise into refusal. He
was very abrupt on these occasions.

"Madanme, my income is three
thousand--auy real estate iucreas-
ing in value. My heart is wholly
yours; will you honor me with your
hand? Excuse an old soldier's way
of putting it."

Then, as a matter of course, from
the lady canue expressions of the
before-mentioned hesitation and
surprise.

The major took advantage of it
immediately.

"A prior attachment, ma'am! I
abould be glad to be favored with
the gentleman's name. I'm sorry,
but hot another word, ma'am-not
another word?"

He would then retreat in good
order, chuckling at his sharpniess. I

This sort of thing could not be
kqlap forever.

li Wuor's peculiarity began to
be talked about and pretty geaerally
understood. Two or three ladies
gave him "pieces of their minds."
Still was the Major unmoved, and
continued in the error of his ways.

It was summer time, and the ma-
jor's "'set" were staying at a certain
seaside hotel. No doubt gazing on
the oceau made our military friend
more romantic than usual. His
conquests and proposals that season
were only equaled by his successful
retreats

But let man beware of the wrath
of the fair sex.

The doo.a of Laggs was at hand.
When women plot, then come the
days of evil.

The Major's gentlemen friends
liked him after a fashion, but were
not over fond of his military man-
ners and boIasful airs of con(luest.

They were readily itnduced to en-
ter into the plot against him.

Sao one day a friend, whom we
shall call Jones, said to him:

"My dear Lagga, there's to be a
gorgeous ai rived to-night. A mag-
nificent widow. Deautiful, Laggs-
beautiful as a dream !"

The Major's eyes twinkled.
"What's this angel's name?"
"Gobbs-Mrs. Gobbs."
"Gobbs!" exclaimed the Major,

horrified. "What a name for a
beautiful woman!"

"Oh, bother that," said Jones.
"A rose, by any other name," etc.

"Will I be introduced to her?"
"You will, Major. I, Jones, will

see to it"
Laggs became Shabkspearian.
"Till then, sit still, my soul!"
That night there was a hop.

Present, all those in the pl!ot against
the Major. Enter the widow Gobbs,
escorted by Mr. Jones. Our mili-
tary friend plucked up his shirt col-
lar, ran his fingers through his hair
and struck a graceful position, and
then awaited the introduction.

l'Mrs. Gobbs, allow moe to make
you acquainted with my friend,
Major Laggs."

The widow bowed gracefully,
and the coquettish glance she gave
the Major from under her dark
lashes thrilled him. Then they
danced. Dancing was always a
serious business with the Major.

His motions were suggestive of a
man on stilts, and his face wore a
funereal espressiou. But in this
dance he smiled, for the widow's
glances were almost tender. What
need to recount Mrs. Gobbs' arts,
or Major Lags' gallantmy?

Two weeks passed, and tht. even-
ing came when the farce of pro-

posing and running away was to be
again enacted.

They were alone in a little con-
servatory. The flowers around
were suggestive of romance, and
the widow sighed.
The Major could contain himself

no110 longer.
"Mladaul, no flower here is moore

beautiful than you. Behold me,
your adorer and slave."

Again the widow sighed.
"My income, mauhua, is three

thousand. Will you make an un-
polished military man haLp; y with
v.our li;iat'?"

Thus, reckoning without his host,
Laggs rushed upon his fate. What
an awful widow! Upon the mo-
Urent, showing no hesitation what-
ever, Mrs. Gobbs' head diopped
upon his shoulder, and she whis-
pered:

"I am yourn, dlear!"
Here was a dreadful state of af-

fairs. Her face was beautiful, but
he contemplated it with horror.
Oh, if he could only have borrowed
a South American earthquake for a
few minutes! He held her head as
most bachelors do babies.

This woman was determined to
marry him. How should he be rid
of her? He resolved to appeal to
the mercenary part of her nature.

"Perhaps." he said, "in the ardor
of my love, I exaggerated my yearly
income. Could you love a compara-
tively poor man?"

What disinterested affection!
"I love you for yourself alone,

Major," she murmured. "Nothing
shall part me from you."

He nearly groaned. He was
caught at last-had proposed once
too often. But he must make the
best of it now, hoping for something
to turn up to free him from his
bondage.

When he left her, that night, it
was with the promise that on the
morrow she should wear the en-
gagement ring.

When he had gone, how that
dreadful widow laughed, and shook
her little list after him.

On the morrow, as the Major had
promised, she wore the engage-
ment ring-a plain gold one.

There is no need to describe the
Major's misery. He was crest-
fallen. He lost his military air,
and had the subdued manners ofthat mythical individual known as

"a high private in the rear ranks."
At last, in desperation, he con-fided in his friend Jones.

"I don't want to marry that
woman," he said. "How shall I
get away from her?"

"Let this be a lesson to you," re-
plied Jones, wiulking mentally to
himself. "You wish my advice? I
see but one way out of it-quarrel
with her."

"Quarrel with her? But there
must be cause."

"The cause man, is right at your.
"hand. Didn't you see her dance
with that big whiskered Legrange,
last night?"

"Yes."

"He's the man, Major. Keep
your eye on them-keep your eye
on them."

The Major did keep his eye on
them. Fierce looking, big whis-
kered Legrange was certainly very
attentive. He rubbed his hands
with delight, though he tried hard
to convince himbell that he was vir-
tuously indignant.

Jones may be considered head
fiend in the plot against the Major,
for when that military gentleman
came to him again for advice, he
said :

"You must quarrel with her be-
fore friends. Then you will have I
witnesses if she sues you for breach i
of pronuise."

Major Laggs shuddered at the
mention of a suit, and fell into the
trap.

It was night, and the Major's set
were assembled in the hotel parlor.
Enter the widow Gobbs. Major
Laggs deliberately turned his buck
upon her. The widow gave a faint
scream, exclaiming:

"What does this man mean!"
Every one present, except the

victim, was in the plot.
One lady, with difficulty, sup-

pressed a giggle.
Major Laggs turned upon his be-

trothed, sternly inquiring:
"Where, madam, is the ring I

gave you?"
The widow colored, or pretended

to, and made no auswer.
"Oh," said Jones. maliciously, "I

saw it on Legrange's finger!"
"Ha, ha! Euough-enough!" said

the Major, melo-dramatically.
"False woman, I cast you oil for-
ever!"

Exclamations of horror from all
around. The widow would have
fainted, but the fierce Le grauge, en-
tering suddenly, caught her in his
arms.

"What does this mean?" he thun-
dered, looking as blood-thirsty as a
Zonave.

Tne Major may have been brave
in the field; he was not in the oar-
lor. He trembled when the iufuri-
ated Legrange, having learned the
state of affairs, turned on him,
fiercely exclaiming:

"Villain! I must have your blood.
This lady is may wife!" at the same
time drawing a revolver.

In terror, Major Lagga rushed
from the room. A roar of laughter
followed him. The loudest laugh-
ers of them all were Legranuge and
his wife. The plot had succeeded.,

The Major left by the first train,
thoroughly cured of his love-making
propenlsities. None of thetm ever
saw hium again.

Too Muca SLkt..-i"od bless the
man who invented sleep." So said
Sancho Panza. But there are those
who will not feel like blessing the
man who has dnscov-' red that there
is danger as well, ~' health and hap-
piness in sl,-- ber. The Golden
Rule rises tvarn us that thete is
such a t!•g. as too much sleep. It
says: A'The effects of too much
sleep are not less signal than those
asising from its privatioa. The
whole nervous system becomes
blunted, so that the muscular ener-
gy is enfeebled, and the sensations,
and moral and intellectual mani-
festations are obtun led. All the
bad effects of inaction become de-
veloped. The memory is impaired,
the powers of imagination are dor-
mant, and the mind falls into a kind
of hebetude, chiefly because the
functions of the iltellect are not
sufficiently exerted when sleep is
prolonged or too often repeated.
To sleep good is not necessarily to
be a good sleeper. Generally they"
are the poorest sleepers who remain
the longest in bed, i. e. they awaken I
less refreshed than if the time of
rising were earlitr by an hour or
two. We commend this to those
who cry "a little more sleep and a 1
little more slumber."

"The water that flows from a
spring does not freeze in the cold-
est winter. And those sentimentsof true frienship which flow from

the heart can not be frozen by ad-
versity."

OMNIBUS LINE.
BY W. H. DAVENPORT.

Leaves Covington for the Old Landing
connecting with the steamer New Cl(•e-
lie. Will take passengers to any part of
this or adjoining parishes. Terms mod-
erate. febl ti

Hack Line?
BY ROBERT BADON.

This old and popular carrier, connect-
ing with the Steamer Ccunelia, aS 3lande-
ville. Madisnville and Old Landing, is
carrying the U. S. Mail and thereby ena-
bled to disutuce all opposition. Every
one is treated courteously, and charges
are unifornm, and no delay on account of
old horses and thaer vexation. Travelers
desirous of speed and safety, will look
out for Mr. ladon.

('ovlTsros, Sept. 15, 1877.

NEW STAGE LINE,
-BY-

C(larles Frederick,
COVINOYTON, LA.

Will wake close connection with all
steamers running between Covington,
Madisonville, Mandeville and fiew Or-
leans. Rates moderate. jv 12

FOB RENT.

A Comfortable New Cottage,
Containing foar rooms, galleries front

and rear, dining room, kitchen,- large
y'd, etc. Convenient location. Apply

it H. J. SMITH,
aug 2 Covington, La.

FOR SALE.

A First-Class ail Boat.
Twenty-five feet keel, seven and one-

half feet beam. decked; two ma.ils, anchor,
ctc. In good repair.

Will be sold cheap for cash, or trade in
cattle. Apply to

EDWARD BURNS,
De Gruy's Mill. Tehefuncta river, La.
jy 26

NOW IS THE TIME

TO SUBSCRIBE

FOR THE

St. Tammany Farmer,

PUBLISHED IN

Covington, St. Tammanl Par.

slb, Loisiaana.

ISSUED WEEKLY.

The only Newspaper in the Parish.

An unequaled Advertising Medium, hay-
ing a large and incieasaiag oiruu-

tion in St. Tammany
and Washington

Parishes.

The FAzMn will contain each week a
choice variety of select reading matter,
suitable auike for ail clauses of readexs.
Mailed to any adhdreeas potage paid, forthe suaudl sum of

Two Deollars Per Year.

For further particulars, address

THE ST. TAMMANY F

Covnorox. La.

ILLarnTATE.D CBINEB CAmMS,

Twenty-four varieties to the 1
Prin ed at the F~.•arm.cf• e.


