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THE ST, TAVAANY TADRVER youthfnl wife laid aside Ler neat Talors, Scme one bent over her and xll.‘uw! Eighth 1\31&-—“‘“!. (,ruc].eu.
e o 2 R il — bonnet and light shawl, and sat| Loitering unseen in an obseure "her caressingly into his arms. $2; Horace Roussean, $#4; Elijah

Covington, January 17, 1880,

TEMPTATION.

“The fit is perfect, and the style
is equisitely bedoming to yonr flg-
ure,” said the saleswonman.

“Yes, I kuow,” replied the cus-
tomer, rather impatientiy, “ouly the
price is objectionable to me.”

“The wantle 1s \mdh every dol-
lar we ask for it,”
uther. *“There are not three like 1t |
in the city; and besides. any gar-

ment so carvefully made, of mmh| and then her thonghts wandered 'a tearless sob.

costly material and rich embroidery, I

Will you take it, madam?”
Mrs. Editha Aldrich gazed long-
ingly and thoughtfully upon the |

down in an easy chair by the win-

dow to watch for the coming of her

adored and indunleent husband, and |

to think also of the desired aud
marvelons embroidered mantle.

An appetizing odor eame from
the dining-room beyond, aud across
the way some one was playing an
old love melody more somnitie than
exeiting, and away down the quiet
street the rumble of wheels and roar |

| confusion of sonnds,
an

“James is late,

‘nook of the plaee,.she henrd some- |
thing that startled and stunned her, | asked the beloved voice.

“Fditha, my love, are you ill?”/

“Yon are

| Lewis, $4; C. F- McMahon,-$2. ’
Niuth Yard—Theopbile Famoua,

| $4; Maunuel Gareia, Jr., §2; Ul

“She is a pretty little woman,” |shivering, and your ‘—heﬂlﬁ are hot | Troullier, $4; is Gﬂhﬁa. *2

the dealer was saying, “but her i w--

| noranee and egotism is astonishing. |

One would 1o sooner ofier for sale |she replied,
that conglomeration of color than bysterically; “dreaming of dreadful | w
thie earpenter’s sign-board over yon- | things that would have killed me if | bogks,, to record

n

der.

and wet with tears.”
“I've been dreaming, I think,”
sobbing and panting!

tlu‘} had been real. And yet it was |

An amused langh followed, and | 'all about an embroidered mantle I|
| as the speaker turned away, Ed:lhu' saw to-day and: coveted so much |

persisted the | of stenmn came to hier in a dreamy | slipped quietly out into tllu street. | | that Thad almost decided to pur--

“T shall never wear that Lateful| chase it with ultr savings. O, |

she murmared, | | mantle,” she gasped, choking down | | Juwmes, forgive me.”
“T will he]l it or“

“You shall have the mantle, dear,

toward the great pictuze she meant | | pawn it, for until that money is re- | {and a dozen if you like,” he s.u(]

ean never become nnfashionable. | to paint, the subject of which she | placed, I can never honestly meet'lilu"hln" “for our firm has pro-
!moted me, aud our savings for the

Bt Ler elegant property proved | fature will be something more pre-

had already chiosen.
She would portray passionate,
white-browed “Hero,”

1t|te eves of my husband again.’

elezant garmeut that, satin-lined, |~.t atuesque, clothed in clouds of the three golden balls was scarcely
was of the finest cloth, besutifully | starless mist, standing on the coast | Jess pliable than the censorious
wronght with heavy silken embroid- | of stormy Hellespont, watching the | critie of her painted “Tragedy of
 death struggles of the fearless but the Hellespont.”

ery, of which every stem and leal
and tlower suggested less the mim- |
iery of artistic needle-work t!_xl.*-_m
embellishment of real folinge fad
blossoms carbonized by soms pro-|
cess npon the lusireless background
of the handsowe fabrie.

“If you will kindly put it nsi(lei
for me, I think I shall take it,” fal-|
tered the lndy irresoiutely, as shei
toyed with the deep soit fringe llmt}
fell in coul, shining masses over her |
pretty, lingering hand. !

“Very well. When will Madame |
eall forit?” inguired the saleswomaun |
obsequionsly. {

“To-morrow,” hesitated Mrs. Al-'
drich, adding, with a sudden, polite|
wariness, “if I do not come very !
early, you will know that I Lave de-
cided ot to take it %

“Yon will come,” was the eonﬁ--
dent assertion’sf the otier.

Smiling rather doubtfully, Editha '
Aldrich tarned and left the great
emporinn of fashion, mentally de-
terming, however,-to become the .
envied possessor of the coveted em-
broidered wantle, if she could.

“ want it so Lum,h she medi-
tated; “and it wonld harmonize so
nicely with wmy new amethyst silk
But fifty dollars is « great deal oi'
mouney to James and me just now.”

There was something like a pout |
on her pretty pink lips. as she cou-
tinued her mental specnlation.

“It is just the amonnt that James |
has given me to keep for what he|
calls a ‘ruin y day,” and that may |
never come.  If I should use it and
then replace it by some effort of my
own, I ma sure he would be pleased,
not angry. Isuppose I might paint |
something for the picture storves if I
should try, and so emim o neat in-
come. Lam swe I ean do those
l:.t,ﬁ‘ gews on shell or wood quite

i ]m.ml-mml) but I shall try o was-

ter-piece on eanvas first,”

Just then the little lady who as-
pired to be an atist, for monetary
recompense nlone, veached the big
brick structure, the second Hat of
whieh was her howe.

The rooms jwere exceedingly
pleasant, and farpished not ouly
combortably, hut rather luzariantly, |
that Editha's
Linsband compnded but a1 moder-

consideringe vonug
stesalury.
ia the stual, ity padlor

jand  duplicity,

+ puling

{ doomed “Leander.” The nuknown

1

color of the fated “Leander’s™ locks

- had become confusedly tangled with

the shiny, silky Dlack fringe of the
embroidered mantle, when her

!_mmlg husband appeared, sniffing,

with the suprewe satisfaction of a!

tired and hungry man, the aroma
of Bohea and the odor of palatable
viands.

Shamed and disconsolate, she
went home, wobndering if James
wounld blame her so much if she
would tell him the whole humili-
ating truth.

Prescutly he came, looking sad
and white.

*My dearest,” he began, mourn-

 fully, “our firm has failed. The em-

But somehow the meal was oddly |

nnsatisfactory.  James was] singn-
faviy silent, and Edith conld think
of nothing but that marvelous mau-
tle that she had determined to pos-
sess on the coming morrow.

But when once she had exchanzed
their modest little horde for the
wonderfnl garment, she was not

{happy. Beautiful as it was, wrapped

about her pretty shouwlders, it secm-

jtu press against her beart like a

ployees are all without work, and

what is worse, without the smallest | fore meat,”

vague but | unsaleable, and the antocrat bebind tentious.

And as a pleasant sur-
prise for my little wife, I have
brought the identical article that
she coveted to-day—her embroider-
ed mantle.”

Happy were the world, if all of
us might awake from our sorrowful
dremms to such agreeable realities

g —— —

“If you marry Grace,” excinimed
an irate futher to his son, “I will
cut yon off without a cent, and yon
won't have so much as a piece of
pork to boil in the pot.” “Well,”
replied the young man, “Grace be-
and he immediately

hopé of obtaining their salaries for | went in senr::h of a minister.

the past month. Fortunately,

rainy day that has come. Without

it we should be badly situated, |

. burden, filling her soul with unrest|

and reproaches—n sense of guilt
and unpaid debt,
than which nothing ean be more
humiliating when the ereditor be

the world.
But when her conscience tronbled

ture for comfort.
Her work did not progress very
Lm:uur:!gi:lg]y, however.

strangers as we are in the city,|
where we have scareely a friend.”

Heuartsick, the young wife conld |

only bow her head and weep, fore-
seeing all the trouble and want that
lay before them.

The wmisery came speedily—the
wearying search for employment

 never found—_the worn, despairing

!the best and most trusting of all,

husband, ;prostrated at last by a fa-

tal iilness—the puuper funeral and

the burial in a pauper's grave—and

then she was left alone.

. her most, Editha turned to her pie-

How she hated that embroidered
mantle! How she hated her own
self for the foolish vanity that had

cwrought so much of pain and loss!

She was

not guite sure whether the waters

?uf the Hellespont were golden or

purple, azure or black, nor whether

| and regret.

“Hero™ should stand on the pre-|
Icipitous cliff or level beach; nor;

whether a gondola or a eat-boat
should break the dreary line be-

| tween wave and sky.

And there were more grievous
perplexities also. The groeer's bas-

ey and the fuce of the drowning

brewing soups was not altogether
harmonions with the exalted imagi-
nation of the studio.

“If I shonld make art a profes-

The “rainy day” had gone down
in utter darkness, and for her there
remained nothing but mourning
Never again would she
listen for the footstep on the stairs,
the cheery, loving voice, or watch
for the handsome, happy face of

 him whose last days had beon de-
‘nied the barest cullﬂmts because of

| ket eame too often between ber fan- |

her fanlt.
The price of that embroidered
mantle must be paid in pain and|

 tears!
lover; the buteher’s rubiennd visage |
often spoiled her rare moments of!
inspiration, and broiling chops and |

sion I would be compelled to give!

up my domestie duties entirely,”

was  her snue mental  commuent.

“Bat this picture will be wy last. I

fam gl it is Anished.”

Compicted ad finely framed, she
submitted its
for Lier

a specly recompense

fate to a dealer, antici- !

I

“Oh, James, my dear,” she moan-
ed, “it seemed so small a sin—so
small a sum to take and so easy to
replace, and yet it wasour all. IfI
could have known, my lost one,
how you were to suffer, I would
never have been so wickedly and
recklessly thonghtless.”

The sonnd of eager footsteps, the
sound of a most dear voice aroused
her.  She opened her eyes and saw
the cheerful fire glowing in the

woonlight gleaming on the great
ailantbins trees before the window.

you |
and I have saved something for the |

{Kepp, N
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PROCEEDINGS
—OF THE—

POLICE JUB,Y

e Sl o

Cmam,La. Jan. 5, 1880.

The I-‘ohaclun of the Parish of
on the above

S . met fr
@tuwm ;
Present—Wm Bmlun, President;

Pat. \\'elob JIns. W, Swmith, (:eorge
I"entnuson J. M. Abney,
J. L. Dicke,

Absent—A. Cousin, M. H. Tally,

J. ¥. Crow.

Quorum present.

Tue wivutes of the last meeting
were rend and approved.

A committee of three was then
appointed to make an estimate of
the probable expenses of the parish
for the ensuing year, consisting of
the tollowing members:  J. M. Ab-
ney, "N, Pendleson and J. L. Dicks, |

i Tenth Ward-—Victor Mauren, $6;
lJ.u-qJel I'h;;.,'pen, $6; Calvert Mitch-

ell, $2; R."A. O, 82
Morgan,* Clerk, of Court,”
tklw

Laul;'honzed te
g'hnifa titles,

{ wills and. judgments, and present .
his bill at thenext meeting of, the
| Poliee Jury.

A petitibn was® presented for “n
public road in Honey Island. Qui
wotion of Mr. Weleh, it was laid :
on the table. '

A petition for ‘s change in" 'ty
Pearl River Road was laid orar‘nn
til next meel

The following rmluhm for ﬂ:l
establithment of ferries mﬁumy
Island, were then read:

Resolved, That there be npﬂbﬁui
ferry established - on West Peml
River, lendmgtoﬂono? Islagd,snd:
one on East Pearl River, leading
from Honey Island to the Hm; L
sippi shore; and that there a
committee of thm:ppmn to
locate said ferries. AL
= Regolved «further, That as soon

as said ferries , the right
of way be hidver d mld%o tha
hlghesnnd&r s of ﬁm

\htuesses in C
Clerk 0&« Court,

{Sjm:ﬁ' lm li 4
ETrR O 0. ..
Printing T: ...... ‘“'J’

Tax Collector. r.....
| Coroner and Jﬁ?- :

to isted by J. M. Thompson. | Repairs fo Courthense. . ...
) luwmg bills were then ap- Rej to IRl o o
prosed: | Contingent fon:
Isanc Ev g of Police Jury, W
$416. ENNREEIER 2 | “Total.....
W. 6K for adver- L ¥
tising reg e, $5 00.
The f .t : of }Gomm:s-
slum,mo ] Tglso’ ap-
lnu\eu‘ b : ﬁg‘. _1
First ¥ 'ﬁ;"F comn
[ Suier, $4; D The fullewmg m )

Puul Dmllmu. delk M. o

Seeond Ward—Jobn Stev ens
Vincent Populas, $4; Lowms W 1Ihe
$2: A. J. Core, clerk, $4.

Third Ward—James Taylor, $3;
St. Ange Bossier, £3; Jules Maille,
$3; F. A, Guyol, clerk, $3.

Fouorth Ward—>M. Sharp, $2; M.

‘| L. LeBlane, $4; Frank Ribuavu, $~L

Theo. \«.rret, clerk, $2.

Fifth Ward—Calvin Raiborn, §4; |
J. M. Abney, $4; J. A bwper $2; |
H. C. )IL’(mU clerk, §2. |

Sixth Ward—D. Singleterry, §4;
Euiie Wleh, $4; Bennet Bu“LIl

: 1 §2; George W llsml clerk, $2
wrate, nud the soft white autmnn-s o ek

Seveuth Ward —A. '].udd $4; Joe t
Blm,k #4; P. Ducre, $£2; Jus. Er- ! Atmewq uf m&_’
| J.C. Poov, &mh:ryfm

II' st, §2

sroved:
1J. M. Abney, 1 day and #
age, 28 1wiles

J nl'J.g Dicks, 1 day i
age, 20 miles.... .. sran i
J. W. Swith, 1 dar g

age, 80 miles. . 55
Geo. Kej p.,ldayn

20 miles
P. Weleh,

1 day and* mllugn, fed
-.wnuleu.. ...... e
Wm. Badon,d day..........

The Jury then adjonrned to wee
Mouday, Feb 16, 1880. -



