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NEW ORLEANS CARD:,.

[ESTABLLuHED INr 19.]

F. P. MARTINEZ,

FIRST asi ONLY WHOLESALE

Boot and Slhe Mlan-
ufaetorx

IJ LOUISIANA.

BoOTs AND 3KOEB Op ALL KIND AND
DESciizoN,

ROME AND EASTERN MADE

No. 9 MAGAZINE STREET,

New Orleans, La.
Omee in Boston--No. 95 High street.

ALL GOODS DELIVERED

Free of Charge,
Madisonville, Mandeville

and Oavington,

MAX BEER &Co
167 Caual street,

New Orleans, La.
Wh' a vue go to New Orleans& the first

place to viiit is MAX BiEEl & CO. They
are right opposite wh,'re the Lake cars
wtop, and as they deliver paekage~ fr'-e
of charge to your hoaue, and seli all Cot-
tons, Plantation Goods. etc., at Mau:nu-
facturers' Prices, every one in the paIrish
Luys froma them. Loik well enl stee tht
yon go to the tight phlue. ns % on can
rave umoneyb3 3. Iuri• g o.ls tromu them.
Write for atmples, and compare thecam
with others, as that will convince you
how cheap they sell at

MAX BEER & CO.,
167........... Canal stret .......... 167

NEW ORLEANS, LA.
au21 ly

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

SAM'L R. WALKER.
ATTUrOsE AND3 COrNSEot AT LAW .

COVINGTON, LA.
Practices in U. S. Circuit ;~ad District

Courts, New Orleatus.

JOHn WADS W0ORTI',
ATToam:r &_ Cou;I: :/.oR.&T LAW.

Franklinton, Ia.
Will practi a jj the Eighteenth Jn-

.diiai1 Qiisric. U i1 b lie ituuu atL the
(laeLk's office, ia+ vip;#on, Lt.. flrom
thae 20th to the t `t o each calendar
*101th. uhfti

Dr. F_ it. KNA.PP & SON,

Dentists.
Na 13 BARONNE STREET,

New Orleans, La.
OvER THE MIOGLIIS\G STORE.

Dr. F. L ]Knapp'e eiperience of forty-
siK ycars rendere him capable of per-
formniag the most beautiful and durable

)eatal opens inaO t prices to accownuo5sate~ all.
Lo'* for t ~ir phioqrenph. on Uie door and

gou ,ctaot udsake their !f1 re.

?SEETS EXTEIUCTE! WITHOUT PAJ WITH

GAS.
jv3 13 l

DR. E. R. RANDOLPH,
LATTE OF -NEW OLHAtSGe

Teadens hi* professional aervioeq to
the plp" of ft Tanmany parria ad
sqatoumdimg country.

Dr. 3. F. CHAMdBERS.

Nmr Dota To Iacaaxac's COannSc
Ceviugt.ut, La.

Covington Skaving Saloon

PoLa J PkrcES:
Saavu'lo..................10 cts.
Hair Cutting... _ :.... . 20 ctst
8baapooiug.... ...... 20 ets.

acc 8P4SN TOXIC -FOR TILE
AIN always at hand. 1F. DU*SSE,
mact ly _ roprietor.

qg CS .aratdaUI aamad w * i
iiett mwwmmu_ _Oo em i Comb.

r Oxvge a Tmein et forb
tvOm Diaemens Just' blit'h, d. and

1 Addsam Na bra. ur&> Yk'a ..
11a! LL Phiimidelpliia au i

3 m

Notice to Tax-Payers.
State of Loutsiana-Parish of St Tam-

atlany.

TAX COLLECTOR's OFRZCF,
Covington, La., Sept. 4, 1880. j

The taxes.asessed in the year l88Oare
set forth in the Tax Rolls now on tile in
my office and in the Mortgage Office of
this parish. They are now due, and if
not paid wil become delinquent on the
31st day of December, 1~S0. and will
! draw eight per cent. pro annum interest
Sfrom that date until sold, in accordance I
with Article 210 of the Constitut ion.

W. B. Coos,
Sheriff and Ex-offiio Tax Collector.

Notice.
State of Louisiana, parish of St. Tam-

many-Eighteesith Judi:ial District
Court.

To the creditors of the succession of
Frank Leuel, deceased:
You are hereby cited to attend a meet-

ing of thie creditors of saod eitatt, to talke
phace before me, %Vn. C. Morgan. clerk
and ex-otticio notary pjublic of the pariah
of .it. Tarmmuany, at the courthou,se, in
the towd of Covington, o:n MONDAY,.
the 11th day cf Octoi**r, A. 1D. 18$JU, ,at
my olfice, at to o'clock A. M.

By order of the Court.
\W•. C. Mljno.\, Clerk.

Covington, La., Sept. 11, 14i0.

Notice.
State of Louisi. na, parish of St. Tam-

Notice is hereby given to all persons
having clatil:.' a.;..asii t~he ~su c,'-.siso.n at.
lFranti Lenel. dt.ceaLel, to p)re-entL the
same to the undersigned, watitn thirty
day:t fho hl tta:.[r. .1t1 I't.wi-ra indebt-
ead to sa•d s.tuccessi. aie reqtured to
Wutae settlement o1 the .i•ae \,i.hlout an8
deb.y.

C. C. COOPE.n, Addninistrator.
Covington, La., aetL. ii, abod.

Special Notice.
Covz~yToyS, La., Aug. 28, 1880.

All persons owing taxea to the cor-
loiratirra el vu.iigt.u, prior to. dJanUlry

I, i e EU, ale hlt ret_ ,l l.*t-d to da'l at the
MaJtr .~ .tititc anlt pal, tue 1-1an, •l ut1in
ti:l'Ut u;. jn 10Iu taCue uat. 01 11 tIs nouLCe.
or tu- -lot, be procete.t against. at c-

atl tiarsnal.

Notice.

To all.•sl•p,'r. ,r/ft•."/ehlt per ',am:"err

A I J C.'AJIELIA.

On an d after this date all freight must
i.e reporter.l at the wareijolse of to-
strai:er Ne-w C'a1elia, in ,Covington, by
4 o'clock P. V. on Monday, for Tl'esd.y'.a 1
boat. and by 4 o- ioh' 1'. I. o, Th'urstity,
for Fridays a boat, and so on, for It nt
days. No reight will be received, haul-
edt up nor !"li eCred on Sunday,

J. Ut. POOLE, Agent.I"
Covington, La.,$ept. 11, lh-•.

LA.D OFFICE, NEW OnLL Ass. LA.
/, August 24, 1880.

Noticeis hereby given that the follow- ;
ing ommed settler has tiled notice of
his intention to, make final proof in
support of his claim, and secure final
entrr thereof, said proof to oe made be-
fore the clerk of the court, at Covington,
parish of St. Tammany. La., on the '2th
day of September, 16tm0: t

Lot-rs J. DIrKsEi, No. 3943. for the
south half of the southwest qularter of
section 7, township 6, south, range 12J
east, Greensburg district, Li.. and names
the following as his witnesses, viz:
Henry Jones. Charles Strattium, Charles I
Heintz and H. J. rmith. i

Gso. BALDEY,
aug28 se25 Register.421 1 t

LAND OFFICE, NEW ORI.E•t, LA., )
$epttelber t6,-"1880.

Notice is hereby given that thie follow-
ink named settler has filed notice of his
intention to make final proof in support
of his claim, and secure final entry
thereof, said proof to be made before the
At. gist•r or Receiver. U. S. Land Office,
Ner Orleans. La., on the Ist day of No-
vember, 1380:

31ERn•i. A. aOCa•rr, No. 4222, for the
fractional no hwest quarter of section
34, township 9, south range 15 east, St.
Helena meridian, and names the follow-
ingas his witnc.,ee, viz: John W. 'nv-
iec, Giib-rtArn.hli, Francis Saddleraud
ian.d HIram Clark, ail o t f t. Tawman'y

parish, La. GEO. BAi.DEY.
seill oc3 lRegister.

F. QR SALE.

A Good Cottage,
Containing three eeiled rooms and a

cabinet room; a good kitchen, with pan-
try and store-room, connected with the
house by a covered shed; a good wood-
shed, cistern, chicken house, stable, etc.
Good rich soil. A number of fruit trees
on the place. For further particulars
apply to MR.I& GORMAKN,

, Covingtoa, iV.

SThe Omaha Ierald says a drink of
Council Bluffs whisky will make at
m:- l m ,g off to some secluded place
i and rob himself.

"Hands wanted on boys' pants" is
e an advertisement in a New York
sI paper. A. few slippers and old

r shingles are in demand also.-
f Houston J'ost.

"Before I begin this story I must
tell you that I am a commercial
traveler." "Oh! that is nothing; we
would have found it out before you
finiked," was the reply.

"What did the Puritans come to
this country for ?" asked a Massa-
clhusetts teacher of his class "Tao
worship in their own way, and make
other people do the saute," was the
reply.

A young lady wanlts to know
what will take the smell of onions
fromn her breath. Dont eat them,
dear; but if you must, take your
breath out, boil for two hours, and
then sprinkle with a little cologne.
This will do the business.

AS A MISSIONARY.

"I should like to do something
to help the missionaries," said Amy
Peake.
Times were dull in the store, just

then. Purse-strings were drawn
tightly-pockets were buttoned up
to correspond. The vague intalagi'
hbl shadow of a commning "panic"
overhung the commercial world-
and sIr. Moneyrint, of the firm of
Moneyruint & Makecash was talking Ii
of discharging half a dozen or so
of his :,ssistants.

Amnj Peake, the prettiest and the
brightest of them all, had just sold a
a lpir of castor-heaver gloves to an I
old gentlenman, and was now a
thoughtfully replacing the stock in 1
trade on the shelves. She was aa
blue-eyed lassie, with black, wavy
c•arls, lips as red as holly-berries,
ald it pretty, round nose, just the
lea:st bit turned up at the end, in an
laiqoiring eirt. of wai, that was, to
say tle least. i•"witAlhing.

'Nonsense!" said Miss Wigson, I
who had. had the small-pox, and
whose light-blue eyes didn't look
the same way. "'You'd a deal bet-
ter hel.1 yourself! If you take care 1
of nuilber one', you're certain that

ers'on is taken care of!" ,
"That is a uarrow and selfsv i

theory !" said pretty Amy indig-
nantiv. i
" ell, I'm narrow and selfish,"

said Miss W'igsou. "And so you will i
be, when ioni have lived as long as It
have! 1h:at earl I have the pleasure i:i
of showing you ma'am?" to a yellow- I "
faced lady, in a seal jacket and dia-
mIonds as bihg as a peas. li

But Amy revolved these things
in her mind.

i '"Are you really in earnest my
- child?" asked Mr. Day, the ntar-
sigited, white-haired, kindly-na-
tured old cleIrgyman, who bad chris-

I tened her, as a babe, and eatechised
H her from time immuenmorial.
i "Of course I'm in earnest," said

Amy.
A "Because," said the old man,

thoughtfully, "I've beard of a va-
can'cy that wants a illing. But it's
at the very bottom of the ladder:
Amy-a mlenial position, which-"

"Nothing is menial in the details
of missionary life," raid enthusiastic
Amy.

-"'s the Reverend Briggs Bad-
gett," said Mr. Day. ' He is going
to Madagasear on a special mission
to the heathen--"

'Oh, that is g;orious?" cried Amy,
with kindling cheeks and eyes.

"And he wants a help."
"A help?"
"`Well, Ia:y dear, to put it in plain

I English," said the old tuun, "I sup-
pose it Iueans :a serVcnt.,maid. He
has written to me to know if I can
recommehd a meeltspitited, effieut
3'onug t'oman, who would not
shrink from th9 path of duty, how-
ever thorny it might prove."

"Tie very thing," cried Amy.
"And as for servants, are we not all
the servants of One Master? Yes,
I'll go to Madagascar-that is, if
the Rev. Mr. Badett will take me.Vthee poor mamnma died, and my
brother.Daniel nmrrried, there is
othing ou"artj to keep me in one

plsae more thiLn other. Bu:

if what sort of a person is this Rev.

i Briggs Badgett ?" with a little natu-
ral curiosity.

"I don't know, my dear," said
Mr. Day. Our communicationsk have been carried on entirely by let-

I ter, and I eboaldnn't know him if I-were to meet him to-morrow face to

face. Lat I saw Mr. Briggs Bad-
gett on ea-a pretty, little old lady.

t witltibte curls and a face like a1l winter apple."

r "I'll go!" said Amy, promptly.I "I can sew, cook, wash, and iron;

and whatever I can't do I shall be
lad and t willing to learn."
"That's the right spirit, my dear,"

Ssaid.Mr Day.

"How socn will my services be
reqhired ?' .

"At once, so my orrebpondent
says."

"Then 'll go at once," said Amy.
"Pleaseto give me the address."

Mr. Briggs Badgett was .sitting
alone in his shabbily furnished littleI study, before a meagre fire, drink-
iung a cup of semi-cold tea-for the
landlady didn't think it worth her
while to put herself out for a lodger
who was so soon to emigrate to
Madagascar.

He was a slender, pleasant-faced
young man, with dark, pensive eyes,
a silky beard, and features that be-
tokened delicacy of character and
extreme refinement. And, as he
sat there, he was mentally taking I
himself to task, in that his heart
should fail at the very outset of the I
career he hadl most coveted ever
since he graduated from the thy-
logical institute.

"Alone!" soliloquized Mr. Briggs
Badgett. "Of course I must go
alone. What right have I to expect
anything else? Is it for me, one of
the humbiest workers in my Mas- i
ter's vineyard, to pick and choose
how, when and where I am to be i
employed? And-" ,

Just here came a soft little flatter
at the door. Mr. Briggs Badgett I
paused and listened.

'It's my landlady's cat," said he.
"Poor thing! I'm almost sorry that
I made a pet uf her. She'll be lonxe- l <
some when I am gmone; and lperi,?i , i
on the whole, it may be better for i
me to let her in."

Tap, tap, tap! Again came the a
hesitating, uncertain qund. i

"M1y landlady's cat lever made a;
noise like that," cried the Reverend I
Briggs Badgett, much marvelling. '
And he rote up, set down the cup of i ilukewarm tea and opened the door.

There stood a pretty young lady i
in a brown hood, edged with fur, a 1
brown quilted sacque, and a face a
like a rosebud, all blushes and spar-
kles. If

"Does the Reverend Mr. Badgett
live here ?" asked Amy Peake.

"That's my name," said he.
"If you please, sir," said Amny,

feeling an instantaneous sensation
of awe thrill down to her heart,
"Mr. Doremus Day sent me here.
The young person, sir-the help."

"Oh!" said Mr. Briggs Badgett.
"Be so good as to walk in. Yes,
exactly."

And Mr. Briggs Badgtt took qp
the poker and put it down agaue,
in some embarrassment.

"Did he think you would suit?"
said he.

"Yes, sir," said Amy. "Here is
his letter."

And Mr. Briggs Badget unfolded
the letter and read:

"Dear Brother Badgett-Allow me
,to introduce to you Miss Amy
Peake, a truly worthy and iundusti-
onus young female, who I think can
scarcely fail to suit you in the way
mentioned. Yours truly,

DorxUs DaY."
Mr. Briggs Badgett folded up the

letter again and looked helplessly
at the poker, as if for further in-
spira: ion.

"Its a very important steap you
are taking. Miss Peake," said he.

"Please don't be so ceremonious,
Mr. Badgett," brightly interposed
Amy. "Call me by my name-Amy.
Oh, yes, of course it is immjortant
But I've fully made up my mind to
it!l

"You are young," said Mr. Briggs
Badgett.

": can be all the more uefae,"
said Amy.

"You look-excuse me," stam-
mered the young clergyman-"but

r. you koek delicate."
'- "Indeed, I 'un quite well and"

strong," said Amy, "and I under-d stand nil the branches of house.

s work, and I really think I can sait
you."

"But-your friends?"a "I have no friends who will mia
-me much," said Amy, speakiw 4
with a dew in her eyes and a littleSafnhrering in ber voice. 'Hence.

forward my mission will be 'all to

;"I wish I could have seen a littleSmore of you," said the Rev. Bjgae
Badgett. "All this is rather and-
den, you know."

"Everything is sudden-jast at
thilast," said Amy, cheerily. "You
need have no tears, sir;Intm certaint that I shall suit you."

He held out. his hand with a
bright smile.

"'ell spoken, Amy," said he.
"There is an electricity in your look
and voice that encourages me in a
most marvelous degree. But I de-
sire you to think it well vcer before
you decide."

"My decision was made the first
hour that Mr. Day mentioned yourname to me," said Amy Peake.

"Strange--very strange!" sad
Mr. Badgett, instinctively stroking
his brown silk beard. "And you
really think, young woman-MIiss
Peake, I mean-Amy, I would say
-- that you can bear all the hard-

I ships and difficulties incident tothe
i life of a missionery's wifee"
LF "Of a-what?" questioned Amy,
not quiite certain she had heard
aright.

S"Of a missionarv's wife," solemn-
ly repeated Mr. Badge&t

"Of whose wife?" asked Amy.
"Of my wife!" -.
Amy rose to her feet, bl

like a Jacqueminot rose.
"I-I never dreamed of thid"

said she. "Mr. Dan told me you
I wanted a help-maid."

"A help-aeet," grayely explained
the yoDng clerg~yi.

"'But :mri. BringgsG tt?"
"Eh?" said MIr. Badgett.
"A little old lady, with silver

curls and a fresh complexion," fal-
tered Amy. "Mr. Day said he had
seen her."

"That was m3 taother," said the
missionary-eeleet "She died a year
since--Go, bless her sweet soul!
Had she been with me still, I should
have needed no one to hold up my

eantay handas or cheer my solitary
hours."

Amy put both hands ovea her
scarlet face.

"Oh, how could Mlr. Day make
such a blunder?" she cried.

"I'm afraid it was partly my ewn
fault," sari the young man. "My
band-writing is apt to be illegible
at times, and I can conjecture bow
the word hellp-meet" could be con-
straum to mean 'help-maid.' I-
I'm very sorry, Miss Peake."

"What must youea think of zm"
faltered the girL

"I think you are a very sweet-
looking young woman," said the
misrionaly, gaining c••uage, "and
you seem vely much in eP•lest, and
I don't see why you can't be my
help-meet in good ernest. It is
true that we have not known eaoeh
other long, but we have Mr. Day's
kind recommendation, and ifl ams
not positively disagreeable to
ye.-" you *t .a *

"Oh, Idon't dislike youat a!"
interrupted Amy, laughbing in apite
of herself, at the conmicality of th-.
stuation.

"'Then," said Rev. Briggs Bad-
gett, "we will send for a college
mate of mine, wLpse parish resei
deuce is in the next street, and
we'll be married at once."

Amy Peake hesitated.
"But will that be helping the

mimsionaries?" said she.s
"It will be helping one particular

missionary velt much indeed," said
Reverend Briggs Radgett.

*'Well-perhaps - if it won't seeme
so very strange," said Amy.

"Is it yes?" pressed the lergy'
man.

"I---eppose--so," amid Amy.
And when the ship Eastern Prin-

eeei sailed for one of the
car ports, containing isn et
passengers the names of
erend Briggs Sadgett
few who read tugL. ft1i f
it d ahl app e2 d/ '


