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NEW ORLEANs CARDS.

[E&rAtM an Is 1l89.]

XF. P. MARTINEZ,

PItST an ONLY WHOLESALE

moi*t and Shoe Man-
atfetory

IN LOvISIAA.

Boots axD SHOER OF A.L KIND AND
DESCRIPTION,

SOME AND EASTERN MADE

No. 9 MAGAZINE STREET,

Now Orleans, La.
OBee in Boston-No. 95 High street

oc~a ly

J. L WAR . J. N. n. ATinos.
WARREN & ATKINSON,

COTTOx FACTORS,

-AND-

General Commission Xer-
chants,

NO. 48 UNION STREET,

NEW ORLEANS. LA.

.r Promlpt attention given to all
business intrusted to us. oct4

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

SAM'L R. WALKER,
J,~ONE AND COUNSELOR AT LAW

" COVI1GTON, LA.
l cces in . ti. Circuit and District

Courst Se," Orleans.

JOHN WADSWORTH,
ArrORNEr & COUvss LoR AT LAW.

Franklinton, La.
Will practice in the Eighteenth Ju-

dicial District. Will be found at the
Clerk's o5ee, in Covington. Li., from
the 3Uth to the last of each calendar
anonth. mh6

DR. E. R. RANDOLPH,
LATE OF NEw OR••ANS,

Tenders his professional services to
,the Inople of St. Tammany parish and

nsurrouanding country.

Dr. J. F. CHAMBERS,
OFFICE

NEinr Dooa to INGRAM'S Conrsn
Covington, La.

Covington Shaving Saloon.
PoeuLsR Parcss:

.AV•xV•.................. 10 cts.

Hair Cutting............. 20 cta
Shamnpooing.............. 20 eta.

Bent PA. 4I.SlI TOXIC FOR TIlE
II.41I always on hand. F. DUSI-E.
namrI ly Proprietor.

OMNIBUS LINE.
BY W. II@ DAVENPORT.

LeaveA Covington for the Old Landing.
commeeting with the steamuner New Cae- I

li. Will take plmengers to any part of

this or adjoining Imrishes. Terms mod-

erate. fel8 tf

Hrack IAme !
BY ROBERT RADON.

Thisold and popular carrier, connect-
ing with the Stemmer 4(~;tn ,. at Mande-
-ille, Mdimonville and Old landi,, in.
earrying the U. tK. Mail and thereLy c'm. t

elad to dUstmace alloplnosin
-

m. very
Sis treated eoarteoely, and rgeh

are umlfern, and no delay an ecounat of I
old iormes sad other vesaties Travelers
debcs of speed sad asfety, will look t
out for Mr. Badan. t

Coy ow, Sept. 15 1877.
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The Mails
COVIV'TOY TO NEW ORLEANS

ARRIV•. DPARLT.

Monday .... 7 P. . Monday... 4 A. x
Tuesday .... 10 . . Tuesday....5 A.
Wednesday..12 x. Wednesday.4 A. -
Thursday ... 7 p. x. Thursday..4 A
Friday ...... 10 P. Friday.....5 .
Saturday.... 7 P. M. Saturday...4 a. x

PEARL RIVER 70 PE.IRLISOTOX
Leaves Pearl River Thursday, at 8 A. K.

arrives at Pearlington by 11 A x.
Leaves Pearlington Thursday. at I P.

s. Arrives at Pearl River by 4 P. x.

PE.ARL RIVER TO COVIVGTO.
Leaves Pearl River Monday, at 6 A. x.

Arrives at Covington on Tuesday, by
9A. x.

Lewves Covington on Tuesday, at
991 a. i. Arrives at Pearl lRver Wednes-
day, by 9 A. x.

PE.ARL RIVER TO RIGOLETM
Leaves Pearl IRrer Saturday. at 540

. x. Arrives at ed by 1:30 PO.
Leaves RiLgols_ ae~,t at t-zt.

Arrives at Pearl liver by ". s.

COVI NGTON AN.D S•IDY GoVr
Arrives at Covington ferms

Grove on Tuesday, at 6 P. M.
Leaves Covington for Shady 3 t p

W•ednesday, at 7 A. K.

CovIxoTox A4D PoxcAtoUrA.
Arrives at Covington every Friday, at

; P. i. Departs Saturday, at 6 A. x.

"I die ontent," said a fly in the
baker's dough; "somebody will take

me for a currant."

Carpets ought of right to be ob-
jects of symlpathy. First they are

badly beaten and then trodden uu-
der foot.

"Help the sweel~*, please, sir."
"Can't, my man. I wasu't brought

up to the businers; besides, I have
no broom."

If ministers would only speak the
plain truth in funeral sermons,
the demand for such discourses
would rapidly decrease.

What is the difference between
a stylish young lady's cranium and
a halumock? One is a banged head
and the other is a hanged bed.

WestPhiladelphia hasa woman
who admits that her baby is lot
half as pretty as her neighbor's.
She has been sent to an insane
asylum.

In Italy, when a man has a No.
10 voice they make an opera singer t
of him; in America he becomes an
auctioneer. The man gets rich ina
either case.

"Mr. Jones," said a lady at a fair, f
"won't you please buy this bouquet I
to present to the lady you love?' t
"That could not be," said Mr. Jones, v
"I'm a married man." n

It is awful hard to realize that a
woman is an aigel when one sees
her Fick up a clothes-prop fourteen
fket long to drive a two-ounce e
chicken out of the yard.

Putting it neatly. Said the little g
pet of the household, on her last s
birthday: "It's a lovely doll, dear ft
grandpa and grandma, but-I've
been hoping it would be twins." l

.A man much addicted to snoring n
remarked to his bed fellow in the '

morning that he had "slept like as
top." "I know you have," replied"
the other, tartly, "like a humming w
top." tl

A Texas gentleman traveling w
through Arkanesas, gives the follow- t1
ing as his unbiased opinion of that hi
State: "It raises the nest crop of &
ticks, chiger., 4og fennel, mak. it
tarantulas and centipedes I ever 6
saw. _ T

At dinner she had a doctor on p
eithe saide of bee, cme of whom r-
marked that thj were well served, g
snestheybada deck between them.

Ye.." sis ake in-ber wit is
tkeesbt.tha esmesni Smiea~-"'d p.
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A ROUGH STORY 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 city,
and the fact that there is no Vigi-
lance Committee here is the only
reason the perpetrators of the trick
are alive. A business man had pur-
chased a new stiff hat, and he went
into a saloon with half a dozen" friends to fit the hat on his head.

They all took beer and passed thethat around, so all could see it. One

of the meanest men that ever held a
county office went to the bar-tender
and had a thin slice of Limberger

haeese cut off, and when the party
were looking at the frescoed ceiling
through the beer glasses, the wick-
ed person blipped the cheese under
the swat-leat:er of the hat, and
Sthe qp put it on and walked out

T t who owned the ha is I
one of our bervous people, who is
always complaining . beilg 4ick,
and who feels as tbhi soms adreadful disease was going to hke 1
loasessiou of him and carry him t
off. He went back to his place of
business, took off his hat and laid
it on the table, and proceeded to
answer some letters. He thought
he detected a smell, and when hias
partner asked him if lie didn't feel
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 he
guessed he would go home. He
met a man on the sidewalk who
said the air was full of miasma, and I
in the street car a man who sat
next to him moved away to the end
of the car, and asked him if he had E
just come from Chicago. The man
with the hat said he had not, when b
the stanger said they were having I
a great deal of small-pox there, and t
he guessed he would get out and 1
walk, and he pulled tae bell and
jumped off. a

lne cold perspiration broke out
on the forehead of the man with

r the new hat, and he took it off to
wipe his forehead, when the whole
piece of cheese seemed to roll over
and breathe, and the man got the
full 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 he believed
mortification 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?"
said she. "Get into it?" said the
man. "I have not got into any-
thing, but some deadly disease has
got hold of me, and I shall not live."
She got his clothes oft, soaked his
feet in mustard water, and he slept

The hat was lying on the center
table, and the children would owne
in and get a smell of it and look at
each other with reproachful glances
and go out to play. The man slept
and dreamed that a small-pox fag
was hung in front of his house, and
that he was tiding in a butcher's
wagon to the pest-house. The
woman sent for a doctor, and when
the man of pills arrived the told
him all about the sae. The doc-
tor picked up the patient's hat, tried
itou, andgot a saif He saidthe
hat was picked before it was ripe.
The dotour and the wife held a
post-mortem ezamartion of the
hat, and fomd the alie of Limbet-
ger. fPew and abort wre the

er they acid."
They wok the is

biaote

L were arranged in a satisfactorylon-
dition. He gasped and said they
were. The doctor asked him if be
had made his will Hsaid that he
had not, but he wanted a lawyeri sent for at once. The doctor asked

him if he felt as though he was pre-
pared to shuffle oE The man said
be had always tried t) lead a differ-
ent life, and tried to be done by the
same as he would do it himself, but
that he might have made a mistake
some way, and he would like to have
a minister sent for to take an ac-
count of the stock.

Then the doctor brought to the
bedside the hat, opened up the
sweat-leather and showed the dying
man what it was that smelled sq
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
revolver, and the doctor couldn't
keep up with him on his way down
town. The last we saw of the odor-
iferous citizen, he was trying to
bribe the bar-tender to tell him
which one of those pelicans it was ]
that put that•ice of obeese in his i
that liaipg.
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One day Patty a the house
with her yellow hair a-tumble, and
her blue eyes sparkling with exeit.
ment.

"Mother, 0 mother!" she cried,
her little brawn hands fluttering
like the wings of a bird. "The
bees are swarming."

"Sure?" asked her mother, doubt-
fully. For, you see, Patty was the
least bit in the world like a boy in
the fable who cried, "Wolf wolft'
when there was no wolf. Not that
she meant to be, but ao many bees
would By about, makiqg such a
buzzing in the warm sunshine, that
Patty was often quite certain that
they were swarming when they
hadn't any idea of it.

And that is why Patty's mother
asked her, in that doubtful way,
"Sure?"

"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 aver the bee-hives
floated a little black cload.

"I do believe they are," she said.
"But they're not all outyet, Iguess,
and will not begin to light for some
little time. Run down to Mr. Jes-
sop's, Patty, and tell your father-
no, I'll go,"-with a smile-remem-
bering that Patty had gone for her
father once before when the bees I
were not swarming after all.

"May I g. out and watch 'em,
mother?" asked Patty, dancing heel *
and toe on thb white kitchen door.

"Yes; put on Aunt Nabbv's shaker t
and don't go too near."

So Patty got into Aunt 1ibby'
big shaker-gonnet, which was so
much too large that yoe could not
sme her little round faee, unles,
'feeling quite sure it was th ere•
stooped and peeped in; and the
brown calico cape almost reaehp0
the hem of her short tkirts.

Then Patty went at into theLg•-
den and sat down on a box by the
enuember bed.

She watches the damelng bck
swarm until l~ e grew besay,.
The sun sdie' brightly, -est
wind blow about her

sof adu

4b igpu i;

This was what asle "
I of dresmlupd, her AL

: deep andheoars.
At rit abse wondered

I was There wans a ra ka
thunder in her ears

"Don't more ,Patty, dear
lift your head!" Thai we,
mother. The words
Patty a great way -l$
was a tremble , the 'a•a :#
at the last. What mait

Patty waafrighteed, bt
a brave little girl, and Iha
been taught to'obey. So
very still, with acaredy .the

,of an eyelid, and p ral
the big shaker genslyn ly e
her head.

"All rightr •aid brehI :-

And Patty looksbdvp }'
cry to see her hakuer-Aiat
by's shaker, truly, but
ever with thatg~reatd r
ing, bussing baeels ig
disappear within aso

Then ytto laughe d.
light on Dmy beady" s ied.

But her mother took
girl in her arms and ze
into the house, and mien
Mothas are sech qgeerp.ite

"That ahall bW7 lutt y
said

on a bonnet beboot."
"Nor I," a•id -

still. "They ahall
honey to pay for that."

A Lox.I Hza..-A tv
on the San Bruno road
one night by an
Granger who sat over the
of an open lumber wage•i
evidently disturbed aslbes
th

I say, -ister," said 1r
cinuthiug his hed wais .
his whip, "this here's the
%'risco, ain't it?"

"Certainly; but, old
have youn dt e wi yees
wheele?"

"Great Scott!" emlhineel
party, rubbing his spes
ing behind him, t 9t"hi ~G
sad lost them wheels. Th
the whole thing, tbogh,.
seemed like I'd been a
an all-fired long hill I
ni.g to think I had lost the

Rt

Of the late Bishop Ams.
lowing aneedote isl
presiding oer a certaai
in the Westa k. sme m$
tirade against the
education, thanking Oedd
bad never been eoarped 3e
tact with a col ege. 4aer
ing thus for a Saw
Bishop interrupted wri&
tion, *"Do I "
brother tmimdt
raised' 'We3i Y 4ll
.wer. '"W.a, al
the Biashop, in hisl
toane, "il I have hi
brother has sa,
thankful 5or.

aew pas ofto hr s -
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