
ST. TAMNANY FARMdEE.

Covinaton, October IS, 1879.

TWO HUNDRED THOUSAND
POUNDS.

I shall never forget the ,uncom-
fortable position that I found my-
self•1n through too free a use of that
unruly member, the tongue. I was
a young fellow then, clerk in a Lon-
don bank. My father was an offi-
cer in the army, and he often told
us boys that setting each of us up
in business or a profession was all
he could ever do for us, for the
scanty pittance he would leave be-
hind him must belong solely to my
mother and sister. But my brother
and I were energetic and hopeful.
So long as each day brought us
enough to satisfy our daily wants,
we reeked little of the future.

One bleak, cold January morn-
ing, I was greatly surprised, on my
arrival at the bank, to find my,
father pacing up and down before
the building. I was not living at
home just then, and his presence,
there made me fear lest something
was wrong.

S"Philip," he begun, "are you in
time? Can you spare me three
minutes?"

"Yes, sir," I replied; "for a won-
der, I see I am ten minutes earlier
than I need be. What is the mat-
ter?"

*'Do not look so startled," he
said; "nothin - is wrong. You know
M3r. Fouberiy?"

"Oh, you mean that half-c-raked
old man who is awful!y rich, and is
my god-fa~ther,. us well as cusiu
thirtystimes removed?" I asked.

"Yes," was the reply. "Well,
last night I received a letter from
him, after years of silence, in which
he asks after you." And he read
me the letter.

"What a queer old boy!" I ex-
claimed. "What does he mean?"
for I did not exactly understand
him.

"Mean!" cried my father, excited-

ly, snitching the letter from me,
and crushing it in his pocket,
"'Iean!-why , to make you his heir.
Philip-his heirl"

"Whew!" said I, blushing; "that's
a good ideal"

`'You must apply for leave to go
off at once," said my father. "St:ike
while the iron's hot Its a splendid
e ltAee, Philip-splendid! Use it
well, and your fortune is made!"

So I thbught, applied for leave,
and set off fdr the Paddington Sta-
tion soson after, with tmy ears ring-
ing with a legion of instructiolis for

pleasing old men, given me by ])m,
fellow-cerks. The only one I could

clcarly r~'emmlber was, to rise when

he came into the room, and tihen
easchew every comnfortable arm-chair
for fetr.he should want it. I felt

bursting' with iumportanlc, and
actually treated myidef to a glasi o.t

botj:cbaiaky and. water at the re-r
t~Sheanet room.

"Hello, Puillp!" suddenly cried a
voice.

"Why, Jiek, what brings you

here?" I replied, rec)gniiziug m-y

friend Jack Evans.
"I am going down to Gloucester,"

said lie. "Where are you off toe"
"Oh, no such luck!" I cried. "I

Sam going off beyond Hereford to
humor an old gentleman."

"What?" said lie.
"Come along and I'll tell you all

iabiout it," satid I. "Second class?l
Ye'., all right. Here we are."

After we were settled in our seats
an old man got in. He was poorly
idressed, and wore a green shade
over one eye, while the other looked
weak and drooping. We grunted
our disapprovad at his entrance,
and made mutual grimaces, but as
his blind eye was toward us, they
.were lost to him. As the train
moved off I told Jack my story,
which you knowv already.

"Well done, Philip! Your bread
is buttered for you!" he exclaimed,
when he had heard me to the end.
"What a glorious chance! Man
alive, I wish I were in your shoes,
that's all."

"Yes, yes, my boy. All right!"
I exclaimed. "Well, its a shame if
I don't secure a good smoke now,
before the light of my pipe goes out
in obscurity. Do you object to
smoke, sir?"

This latter question was address-
ed to the old gentleman in the cor-
;nr, who appeared a curious mass
of old coats, railway rugs and news-
papers.

S"I do object very much," was the
gruffly spoken reply.

"Very sorry, sir," said I, "I'll
keep my head out of the window, i
then."

Shame seizes me when I recallj
this incident. In lien of attending,
to the old wan's wishes, I coolly lit
my pipe, and though I knew the
wind would blow the smoke right
into his eyes-though I heard him n

growling with rage-I puffsd on I
heedlessly. I should be sorry to be
so rude now, but I was young and!,
excited then.

Tue short afternoon was drawing
to a close, and very soon after we
were dependent for a light on the
lamp that hung from the center of
the carriage roof.

Whether it was the old man's
example, who had gone to sleep, or
the monotonous noise of the train
as it sped along, or that our powers
of chiatting were exhausted, I knew
not; but anyhow. ,e began to feel
inclined for a nap. But we found
the lamp an intolerable nuisance,
with its incessantly flickering light.

"Bother it! Can't we blow it
out?" said L

"Not it we cracked our cheeks.
But I've a notion!" cried ever ready
aitted Jack. "Hand ime the old
boy'" hat."

'*What for?" said I, as I banded
him the article in question. It a as
worn and rusty, but well bi ushed
and well sihaped.

"To make an extinguisher of," re-
plied Jack; and so siiung, he tilted
it on the lamp, making the globe
act like the bald head of thd owner
of the hat. It fitted to a nicety,
and so tightly as to keep well in its
place. The airanigement answered
splendidly, and not a glimmer of
light wasdto be seen.

When the;train stopped at Swin-
don we awoke and ruaaed out of

the carriage to get refreshments,
quite forgetting our fellow-passen-
ger and his hat. On returning, we
found they had both flown. The
train started, and when we arrived
at Gloucester Jack left me. I had
a cool, lonely journey to my des-
tination, a little station just below
Hereford. When I arrived it was
11 o'clock; a dark, raw night; I was
very sleepy and tired. For some
moments I could not find my port-
Smanteauno; then my 'hat was missing,
and while I was searching the guard
was exclaiming against the delay of
the train. At last I found every-
thing, the guard whistled, the train
moved off, and I was left standing
on a little country platform in a
strange place.

"Any cabs to be got here?" I ask-
ed of the station master.

"Dear me, no sir," was the reply.
'"But we can get you one down in
town. Where is it to go, sir?"

"I want to go to Mr. Fosberry's,
of Castle Hall," I replied.

I paced the wretched little sta-
tion until the conveyance came,
with my miud full of the coming
meeting. I asked the driver how
far we had to go.

"How far, s.r?" said he. "Oh,
about four miles."

I got in, and we rolled along the
dark, narrow lanes. After half an
hour's drive we entered some hand-
some iron gates, and drove into
what seemed. to tme now, in the dinin
light, to be a very extensive park.
The whole aspect impressed me
with the idea of a grand estate, and
I questioned the driver on the sub-
ject.

"I ndeed, it's a big place, sir," he
i replied. " 'Tis about fifteen miles
around the estate. Eh, Mr. Fos-
berry is very rich. People do say
he has 20i,0OO to leave, if he's a
penny, besides this property."

My driver juwped down and
pulied the bell. The peal r ~souInd-
ed through the house like the clang
of a triumph. A footman in livery
threw openl the door, land I uas ad-

.mitted into a hail glowing with
light and warmith, and then shownu
into a large, briiiiantly lighted draw-
Sing rooum.

A moment later and the tadl foot-
man reappeared. He zapologized
for his nmatter's non-appearance, ,
and requested me to obey the con-
tents of a notS he handed me from
a massive silver salver.

I tore it open and read:
"Mr. Philip Fusherry Williams:

The next time you travel by rail do
not smoke or annoy old gentlemen;
do not make the infirimnies of age
anal seeming poverty your laughing
stuck; do not tell your friends of
your great expectations; do not
wake extiuguisuers of old gontle-
men's hats; do not speak of youri
crack-braised relatives; do not be
slhangy, vulgar and insulting to
str ingers; do not cherish vain hopes
of inie-ritaug me; and, finally, do
not lose any time in leaving for-
ever the house of your 'oid tire-
works' of a fellow-traveler,

"PHILIP 1'oiB.ERRY.
"P. S.-I inclo:.e a ..L20 t oe to

pay your expenses."

How I got out of the hoem-how
I got to time station, and spent, the
night mn a wretched inn-how I re-
turned to town and told my enraged
relationis my woeful tale, wherein I

I, played such a sorry part--how my

- abject letter of apology was return-
e ed unread-I cannot telL I only

e know that old Fosberry died worth
1 2UJ00,000, leaving his niece sole

I heiress, and that I quarreled with

Jack Evans about it; nor have Iv ever spoken to him since..

s RULES OF CONDUCT.

e Never betray confidence.

Never leave home with unkind
words.

.Never laugh at the misfortunes
Iof others.
- Never send a present hoping for1 one in return.

Never fail to be punctual at the
] time appointed.

Never make yourself the hero of
your own story.

Never pick your teeth or clean
your nails in company.

Never fail to give a polite answer I
to a civil question.

Never present a gift saying its no
use to yourself.

Never read letters which you may
find addressed to others.

Never ques n a servant or child
about latu.y !ters.

Never f a gentleman, of be-
ing pulteto the ladies.

Never refer to a gift you have
!made or a favor you have rendered.

Never look over the shoulder of
another who is reading or writing.

Never answer questions in gen-'
eral company that have ben pur to
others.

Don't insult a poor man. His
Inuscies ma$y be well developed.

Don't throw dplst in your teach-
er's eyes. It will injure the pupil.

Don't boast of your pedigree.
Many a fool has had a wise ances-
tor.

Don't buy a coach to please your
wife. Better make her a little
sulky.

Don't write long obituaries. Bet-
ter save some of your hutad words
for those living.

Don't publish your acts of char-
ity. T''e Lord will keep the ac-
count straight.

Don't put on airs in your new
iclothes. lRetember your tailor
:is sufcring.

A school systemr that sharpens
the wits and softens the hands of
pupils will revenge itself upon its
Ipruomoters. The country is getting
iuli of young men and women of
fair education, who find it impossi-
ble to support themselves. They
might make passable clerks, but
tWere is no kind of hard labor for
which they have any aptitude or in-
clinatiou. The &-ientijic Anmrica,
says a manufacturer audvertised in
Boston and New York for twentv-
five shoe-fitters, offering current
rates and steady work. 'the adver-
tisement brought one application.
Another firm advertised for a book-
keept r, and the next day's mail
broughlt 347 answers. In this coon-
try more farmers, blacksmiths, car-
penters, etc., are needed. While
education should by no means be
neglected, it shouhl be given a prac-
tieal turn. No minI is well edu-
cated who does not know what to!
do with his hands.

S-- ~----
Governor Fenner, absenting him-

self from Church on fast day, was
told by Dr. WaVyland that ne did
not obey his own proclamation.
" Yes, I do," he repliea. *"I tell' the
people to meet at their usual places
of worshbp. Mine is at home."

The greatest evils in life have had
their rise from somewhat which was
thought of too little inmportaitce to
be attended to.

Passenger Time Table.

For Mandeville, Madisoaville

and Old Landing.

THE

S Usrrz STArTi MAn. S~aJrEA

NEW CAMELIA
WLL LLAvE NEW Lain E)t

On MoNDAYs and TRaVDArS, for Mande-.
ville, Madisonville and Old Landing,
on arrival of the 12 n. train.

On TUESDAsY, WznDNLDAYS and FsxazmA,
for Mandeville and Madisonville, on
arrival of the 4 P. x. train.

On .Ttauan. for Mandeville and Old
Latuding, on arrival of the 4 P. x.
train.

SeNuns Excusauox, leaving on the arrival
of the 7 A. n. train.

RETUransI :

Leaves Old Landing on TusaaTas and,
Faralrs at B. x. and alandemfli.
at 8 A. n.

Leaves M.adisonville MfovAars, Wa nsa-
IuYrs, T'nU'SD.AY and ATUa

D a rIb at
5:30 A. x., and Mandeville at 6:4
A.M.

Fare to all points................$1"

Sunday Excurion ................. $1

Three lines of stages connect with the
steamier at Old Landing for CUOVN'iU-

Freight will be receivel daily at her
latdingu, Few aotm.h, hear ataagOiia
Brite. 

.

Biggage (only) received at the corner
of L.lau nud ,arou atiet btreet's, on te •
depariure of ttue trau on wuicn the boate

Shippers and Passengers can safely!:
rely upon the above trips being regu-
larty umade, unless prevented by and
weather or low water.

For further information, apply to

W. G. COYLE,

No. 35 Carondelet St., New Orleans.

Or to W .L BADON,

Covington, 14.

i Across the Lake ! '

THE LIGHT DR&UORT

41SSchr. F. M. PIp•po,
I Le•ave COV•LNGTON every Tuesday and .

arrives in NEW ORLEANS on

Wiedneslday.

Leaves NEW ORLEANS every tr

at 10 A.M., and arrives at COVL

INGTON on Sanday.

RATES OP FREIGHT :

Cotton, per bale.... .. .

Dry Barrels . ............ 25 eent

sck..s...............,.. . .'165 cF'
Other Eaten in proporio.


