- Pure-blooded Berkshire Boar
and Sow

““The Bleunng: of Gummnt. I.lka the l)ew; frnm I[nvan, Should Descend Alike upon tha Rich and the Poor.”
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NEW ORLE 1\*8 C&!{D‘:

{Eanm.muzn Ix lsﬂ T

F. P. MARTINEZ,

FIRST axp ONLY WHOLESALE

Boot and Shoe Man-
ufactory

IN LOUISIANA.

Boots axp Snoes or ArL Kixp axp
Descrirrios,

HOME AXD EASTERN MADE
No. 9 MAGAZINE STREET,

New Orleans, La,

Office in Boston—XNo. 95 High street,
ﬂcb 1y

ATEINEON.

d. L. Wagrex. J4. X.

WARREN & ATKINSON,
COTTON FACTORNS,

— AND—

—
The l[m.h-

5' l"ﬂl"’f\'l?TGx\_' T\“! NEW ORLEAN
i E}Eu- | _u_bu’mr
\-Irmdn\ veas TR M Honlluy -l_
Tuesday . .. 10w Tuesday....5
\‘ednemhu A3 We :lne-«lu\ 4
Thursday ... 7r . | Thursday .. 4
Friday ...... 10 p.ow. | Friday..... 5
Saturday.... TP M mtnrﬁn‘ 4

| PEARL RIVER ?u PE. IPL."\GTO\
| Leaves Pearl River Thursday, at 8 a. u.
Arrives at Pearlington by 11 & m,

Leaves I"earlm;,tnn Thursday, at 1 ».
s. Arrives at Pearl River by 4 p. a.

PEARL RIVER TO COVINGTOX.
Leaves Pearl River Monday, at 6 a. .

Ja,
| Leaves Covington on Tuesday, nt
1930 o . Arrives at Pearl River Wednes
| day, by 8 a. a1,
| _PEARL RIVER To RIGOLETS,
| Leaves Pearl River Batarday, at $:30
{4 Arrives nt Rigolets by l-lﬂr x.
Leaves Rigolets Satarday, at 2
Arrives at Pearl River by 6». 3.
COVINGTON AND SHADY GROVE
Arrives at Covington frem Shady |
| Grove on Tuesday, at 6 p. .
Leaves Cmmnwu for Shady Grove
Wednesday, at 7 4. ar

Covizarox axp Posematovra.
Arrives at Covington every Friday, at
IR T2 qum bntnrllm' at G A .

Arrives at Covington on Tuesday, b)"

A BO['GH E;TORY ABOUT A
NEW HAT.

[Little Rock Gazette.]

Probably the meanest trick that
was ever played on a white man
was played last week in this ecity,
and the fact that there is no Vigi-
lance Committee here is the only
| reason the perpetrators of the trick
la.re alive. A business man had pur-
{ chased a new stiff hat, and Le went
into a saloon with half & dozen
| friends to fit the hat on his head.
They all took beer and passed the
{ hat around, so all conld see it. Oue
| of the meanest men that ever held a
ieuunt\ office went to the bar-tender
{mad had a thin slice of Limberger
cheeae ent off, and when the party
were looking at the frescoed ceiling

' through the beer glnsses, the wick-

ed person slipped the cheese under |

the sweat-leatier of the hat, and
| the man put it on and walked out.

The man who owned the hat is
one of our nervons peopls, who is
{always complaiving of being sick,

|

jaud who feels us though BOme |

were arrsnged ina sahsfuctory eon-
dition. He gasped and said they
were. The doctor asked him if he
had made bis will. He saiii that he
had not, but he wanted a lawyer
sent for at once. The doctor asked
him if he felt as though he was pre-
pared to shuffle off. The man said
| be had always tried t2 lead & differ-
ent life, and tried to be done by the
same as he would do it himself, bt
that he might have made a mistake
some way, and he would like to have
a minister sent for to take an ae-
count of the stock. .

Then the doctor bronght to the
bedside the hat, opened up the
sweat-leather and showed the dying
man what it was that smelled so,
telling him he was as well as any
man in the city. The man pinched
himself to see if he was alive, and
jumped out of bed and called for his
'mml\el, and the doetor counldn’t

{ keep up with him on his way down
{town. The last we saw of the odor-
| ferons citizen, he was trying to
'bribe the bar-tender to tell him
which one of those pelicans it was

AHE i “I die -.,nnt.ent - aa.ul afly in the|dreadful disease was going to take that put thatvlice of cheese in his
General Commission Mer-| lmke,'l 's dongh; “smm,but]_) will take possession of bim and carry Lim |lat linipg.

chants,
NO. 48 UNION STREET,
NEW ORLEANS, LA.

F2-Prompt attention given to all
business intrasted to ns. octd

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

SA.M‘L R. WALKER,

~Arrorxey axp Covrssknor at Law

..+ COVISGTON, LA.

I‘hu!lu es in U7, 8, Cirenit and District |
Courts, New Urleans.

JOHN WADBWDRTH
Avroexey & Covssrronr at Law.

Franklinton, La.

Will praetice in the Eighteenth Ju-
dieinl lSv-lmsL Will be fonnd at the
Clerk's office, in Covington, La., from
the 20th to the lust of ewch calendar,
month. whé

DR. E. R. RANDOLPH,

Ltk oF NEw ORceass,
Tenders his pmﬁ-mmnul services to

_the people of St. Twamany parish and

ermumlmﬂ conn.trl

Dr.J. F. CHA.MBERS
OFFICE
Nexr Door To Ixceam's Comser
Covington, La.

covington Shaving Saloon |

PoruvLar Prices:

SHAVENO . - < s s casias o s 10 ets
Hair Cutting. ..........-. 20 cta_
Shampooing. . ............ 20 ets. |

Best SPANISH TONIC FOR THE
HAIER always on hand.
mnrd7 1y

F. DUSSE,
Proprietor.

OMNIBUS LINE.
BY W. I, DAVENPORT.
Leaves Covington for the Old Landing,
connecting with the steamer New Came-
fia. Will take pussengers to any part of
thix or adjoining purishes. Terms mod-

erate. febd tf

Hack KLine!
BY ROBERT BADON.

ing with the Steamer Casieline, at Mande- |
ville. Madisonville and Old Landing, is |
earrying the UL 8. Mail and therel.y € e
bled to dist all Every
one is treated conrteonsly, and charges
are npiforn, and no delay an aceount of
old horses and other vexation. Travelers
desirous of speed and safety, will look
out for Mr. Badon.

Covixerox, Sept. 15, 1877.

| me for a carrant.”

(,m-ln,ts onght of right to be ob-
| jeets of s_gm]_mm\ First they are|

der fout.

“Help the swe eeper, pl(.ase sir.”
“Can’t, my man. I wasn't bronght
up to the ])llallll..rn besides, I have
1o Lroom.”

If ministers wonld uu]\ speak the
plmn truth in funeral sermouns,
tl.e demand for such disconrses

___ | would rapidly decrense.

What is the ‘;lhi_ti':srem:e between |

[a stylish young lady’s eraninm and
] .

{# hammock?  One is a banged head
and the other is a hanged lmd

W ehtl"bll:\du’phlel has n woman |
who admits that her baby is not |
{balf as pretty as her neighbor's. |
She has been sent to an  insane |
asylum.

In Italv, when a man has a No.
10 voice they make an opera singer
of him; in Ameries he becomes an |
auctioneer. The man gets riech in
either case.

“Mr. Jones,” said a l:uly at a fair,
| “won't youn please buy this bouquet |

| “That conld not be,” said Mr. Jones,
“I'm a married man.”

It is awful hard to realize that a
| woman is an angel wheu one sees !
her pick up a clothes-prop fourteen |
'feet long to drive a two-ounce
t.hlckeﬂ ont of the yard.

Putting it neatly. Said the little
pet of the household, on her last

'h:pr?s;enl. to the lady you love?”’|

{off. He went back to his place of
business, took off his hat and laid |

lit on the table, and proceeded tol
'h&dh beaten and then trodden up- | #0sWer some letters. He thought | qep

he detected a smell, and when his
, | partner asked him if he didn’t feel
I sick, he said he believed he did.
| A clerk said it was evident that!
| somebody’s feet needed washing. |
[ The man turned pale, and said bLe|
guessed he would go home. He
‘et a man on the sidewalk who |
said the air was full of miasma, and |
lin the sweet ear a man who sat
{uext to him moved away to the end
of the car, and asked him if he had
just come from Chicago. The man |
{ with the hat said he had not, when |
{the stanger said they were having |
| a great deal of small-pox there, and |
i he guessed he would get out and|
i walk, and he pulled tae bell and
jumped off.
| 'The cold perspiration broke out
lon the forehead of the man with
Ilhe new hat, and he took it off to
\\il.!t_ lis foreliead, when the whole
| piece of cheese seemed to roll over
{ and breathe, and the man got the
'i’ull benefit of it, and he came near
fainting away. He got home, and
his wife met and asked him what
was the mater. He said Le believed |
mortifieation had set in, and - she
took one whiff, as he took off his
hat, and said she should think it
had. “Where did you get into it?’
i said she. “Get into it?” said the
man. “Ilave not got into any-
thing, but some deadly disease has
got hold of e, and I shall not live.”
She got bis clothes off, soaked his

birthday: “It's a lovely doll, dear
grandpa and grandma, but— I\'e'
been i.wpm;, xt \\ou]d be twins.”

.A man much addicted to snoring |

] remull‘ed to bis bed fellow in the|
. that he had “slept likea/
| :;;Tm::l- L]:u“ 83.0: (h.“ etll replied | and dreawed that a small- -pox flag

the other, tartly, “like & humwming | |

| top »

Thirold and popular carrier, eonnect- |

A Texas gentleman {traveling :

| through Arkansas, gives the follow- |
ing ag his unbiased opinion of that
State: “It raises the finest crop of
ticks, chigers, dog fennel, snakes,
tarantulas and centipedes I ever

BaWw.

At dinner she had a doctor on
either side of her, one of whom re-
marked that they were well served,
since they had a dock between them.
“Yes,” she broke in—her wit is of}
thz sort that comes in flashes-—*“and
Iam between two gquacks.” Than

: ; months old. Sow 12 menth’
e sy o at this offiee.

wileuce fell

lin and get n smell of it, and look at

feet in wmstard water, and he slept.
The hat was lying on the center
| table, and the children wonld came |

| each other with repn oa(.hfnl glances
jand go ont to play. The man slept

| was hang in front of his house, and
that he was riding in a butcher’s
wagon to the pest-house. The
woman sent for a doector, and when |
the man of pills arrived ehe told
him all about the cuse. The doe-
tor picked up the patient’s hat, tried
it on, and got a sniff. He said the
hat was picked before it was ripe.
The doctor and the wife Leld a
post-mortem examination of the
hat, and found the slice of Limber-
ger. “Few and short were tbe
prayers they said.”

They woke the pnhe*and to
prepare bis mind for the” revelation
that was about to be made, the doc- |

Ithe bem of ber short skirts.

| I,

PATTY 5 SWARM.

One day Putt.y ran fato the hcnse|
her yellow hair a-fumble, and
I her blue eyes sparkling with exmtu-'
Emem‘.

| “Mother, O mother!” she cried,
iher little brown hands fluttering
{like the wings o{ a bird. “The
| bees nre swarming.”

“Sure?” asked lier mother, doubt-
{fally. For, you see, Paity was the
| least bit in the world like a boy in
| the fable who eried, “Wolfl wolfl®
| when there was no wolf. Not that
|she meant to be, but ko many bees

|would fy about, making such a
bnzzing in the warm sunshine, that
{ Patty was often quite certain that
{they were swarming when they
{ hadn’t any ides of it.
| And that is why Patty’s mother
1mked bher, in that doubtful way,
| “Sare?”

“Yes'm,” said Patty, meekly.

Her mother stepped to the door.
True enough, there was a roar like
that of a very small waterfall in the
air, and out over the bee-hives
tloated a little black clond.

“I do believe they are,” she said.
“Bat they’re not all out yet, Iguess,
and will net begin to light for some
little time. Ran down to Mr. Jes-
sop’s, Patty, and tell yonr father—
no, I'll go,"—with & smile—remem-
bering that Patty had gone for her
father once before when the bees
were not swarming after all.

“May I go ont and watch ’em,
mother?” asked Patty, dancing heel
and toe on thé white kitchen floor.

“Yes; put on Aunt Nabby's shaker
and don’t go too near.”

So Patty got into Aunt Nabby's
big shaker-bonuet, which was so
much too large that yon could not
see her little round face, unless,
feeling quite sure it was there, you
stooped and peeped in; and the
brawn ealico ecape alinost reached

Then Patty went ot into the gar-
den and sat down on & box by the
encumber bed.

Sbe watched the dancing black

sofi and fragrant.

The buzzing of manyx bees grew
louder and louder, until it seemed
tp swallow up every ather soud.

| into the Lhouse, and cried over her.

{"Frisco, ain’t it?”

[tact with a college. After proceed~

tion, “Do I understand that the

rance?”
swer. “Well, all T have to say,” suid-
the Bishop, in his sweet; ¥
tones, “all I have to say is that
brother has a great dul h%'i
thankfui for.”

for your life!”

This was what ecalled Patty out
of dreamlgnd, her father's voice,
deep and hoarse.

At first she wondered whare she-
was. There was n roar like distant
thunder in her enrs. :

“Don’t move ,Patty, dear. Don't
lift your head!” That was her
mother. The words sounded to
Patty a great way off, and there
was a tremble .a them and a sob
at the last. What could it mesn? *

Patty was frightened, but she was
a brave little gir], and bad always
been tanght to" obey. So she sat -
very still, with scarcely the quiver
of an eyelid, and presently she felt
the big shaker gendy lifted from
her head.

“All right!” said her father.

And Patty looked up with a little
cry to see her shaker—Aunt Nab-
by's shaker, truly, but bigger than -
ever with that great cluster of mev-
ing, buzzing bees hanging to it—
disappear within an empty hive.

Then Patty laughed. “Did they -
light on my head?” she eried, ]nmp- =
ing up. “What fun!” :

But ber mother took the httte'
girl in her arms and carsied her

Mothe:s are such queer people, .
“Ihat shall be Patty’s hive,”
said ber father, coming in later;

| adding, with a t\nﬁa in his eye,

“I've heard of a bée in one’s bon-

nel, but I never saw so miny hﬂ

on a bonnet before.™

“Nor L"” said Patty, qﬁ
still. “They shall make me "‘s
honey to pay for that -

A Loxe Hn.r..——A “tavern km
on the San Bruno road was aroused
one night by an antiquated oid
Granger, who sat over the wheels
of an open lnwber wagon, and was
evidently disturbed about some- : &J
thing. £t
“I say, mister,” said the rustie,”
scratehing his head with thebutof =
his whip, “this here's the road to =

“Certaiuly; but, old man, what
have you dome with your hind
wheels?”

“Gireat Scolt!” exclaimed the old
party, rubbing bLis specs and look-
ing bebind him, “if I hain’t gone
and lost them wheels. That explaing P
the whole thing, though, strsngery
seemed like I'd been going up encle
an all-fired long bill, I was b
niug to think I hind lost the

e—

——
Of the Inte Bishop Ames the
lowing anecdote is related: ¥
presiding over a certain -conferen
in the West, a member began
tirade against the universities *
education, thanking God that he
had never been eorrupted by con-

ing thus for a few minutes, the
Bishop interrupted with the ques-

brother thanks God fur his igno-u
“Well, yes.” was tlie aa-

swarm until ber eyes grew heavy.|werain "’T“m
The sun shone brightly, west | od, 40, myl they are so tigh
wind blew about her and { wink my toes.” ¥

tor asked bim if his worldlg affiirs




