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PROFISSIONAL CARDS.
JOux w. ADDISON. OLIVOA EDWARDS.

ADDISON & EDWARDS
Attorneys at Law,

&MITE CITY ......... ... LA.
Will practice in the parishes of Tangi-

pahoa. Washington, St. Tammany, St.
Helena and Livingston. sp2 ly

JOHN WADSWORTH,
ArTronszu y AND Cuorsu oR-a-LAw,

Frankinton, La.
Will practice in the Eighteenth Judi-cial District, Will be found at theClerk's ofice, in Covington, La., fromthe 20th to the last of each calendar

maonth

F. A. GUYOL,
JcrSrIE OF TrE PEAcE.

Or WV-Courthouse, Covington. La.Office days, Tuesday. Thuradays and
tarday. jec

DR. E. R. RANDOLPH
S LATE OF NEw Onr.zaNs,

Tenders his professional services tothepeople of St. Tammany parihb and
surrounding eountry.

Dr. J. F. CHAMBERS,
OFFICE

Nazr Dooa To I>ouX's Conmri
Covingtom, La.

DR. C. FAGET,
,A graduate of the Paris and New Or-

leans Medical Colleges, offers his pro-
feasional services to the residents of this
perih. Apply at J. Cahier's store. Cov-
ington. La. del8 3m

Eighteeath Judicial District Court for
the prish of SL Tammany-- tate of

Richard Flowers & Co. vs. Win.
Badon-No. 1314

By virtue of a writ of Seri faciaes
from the honorable the aforesaid court,
besring date the 16th day of July. 18$1,
and to me directed, I will proceed to
sell -t public auction, at the door of the
Courthouse. in tde town of Covington,
parish and State aforesaid, on SATUR-
DAY, the 6th day of November, 1881. be-
tween legal sale hours, the following de-
scribed property, to-wit:

1st.. Lots Nos. 1, , 4 11 4, 12. 13.
14 and 15, in square No. 13. Division of
itL John, in the town of Covington.

2d. A tract of land, two hundred
(200) acres. bounded north by the Pearl
Hieer ozad, south by Arthur's road, east
by Vergine's tract, and wtst by Zack
Strain's, as per description, in Jook I,
page 140, less, the three lots sold to
David lteroin, ai stated in the title, and
lees also tifteen (15) acres sold to Mrs. E.
Laeroix, described in Book L page 210.

Together with all the buildings and
improvements thereon.

Seiaed-a the above entitled suit.
Terms of sale-The above described

property having been offerel for sa le for
cash, and failing to bring two-thirds of
the appraisewent, it is now re effered on
a credit of twelve months, for what it
will bring, the purchaser giving bond h
with approved security, and mortgage
retained on the property to secure pay-
ment of theamme.

W. B. Coox, SheriL 1
(bibuaton. La., ept 24, 1881.

SuCCEMIox OF JAMES P. CuoSB.

The State of Louisiana, Parish of St.
Tamm'ny-Eighteenth Judicial Dis-
trict Court--No. 143.

Hiving assumed the administration of
the suaoession of James P. Cross. all
persons having claims against the said
estate, and all persons indebted thereto,
will present eueh claims or make such
payments to the undersignedlat Coving.
ton. Parish and State aforeaaid.
By order of the court.

W. C. Moxeas, Clerk.
Covulaeox, La., Sept. 17, 188L

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

many.
TAX Coac.-roe's Omcu E

Covington La., June 11, 1881. I
The taxes assessed in the year 1881

are set forth in the ttax sills now on file
in my oMeie, and in the mortgage office
of this parish. They are now due, and
if not paid' will become delinquent on
t 31s dla of Deoember, 1881. and will
dihw eight per cent. per annum interest
*om t tdate until sold, in accordance
with Fticl 210 of the (onstitution.

W. B Coox.
Sheftland Ex-Oiolo Tax Collector.

m"i

' Do a aMULANWN&SM

ST. TAIANHY PARISH.
ITS LOCATION - HEALTH -

PRODUCTS--MANUFAC-
TURING AND AGRI-

L CULTURAL AD-

VANTAGES.,
t. ETC.

St. Tammany parish is loeatecE, twenty-two miles north of New Orr, leans. CovingthL. the: county site

is ten miles further north, in Lii
i- interior, and is delightfully locatec1e on the Bogue Falia.

a IMMIGRANTS,

with a small amount of capital and
a fair supply of industry and perse.
verance, cannot possibly do better
than locate in our parish. The clid mate is as line as any in the world

The winters are generally mild, and
snow rarely falls. Spring open:
early in February, with blossonm
on the peach and quince trees, andd vegetation comes rapidly forward

The heat of summer is moderate,
and the unfailing breezes of the
' evening refresh man and beast after
the labors of the day.

R THE SOIL
is very productive, apd admirably
adapted for raising sugar cane, cot-
ton, oats, corn, rice, peanuts, etc.
The vine is indigenous, and yearly
bears large harvests of delicious
fruit. Oranges, pears, peach, plums,
quinces, figs and pecans thrive well.

CATTLE AND SHEEP
r graze upon our pine lands through-I out the year, and seldom are fed in
winter, thus making St. Tammany
the stock-growers' home. Farming
and stock lands can be purchased at
rates varying from $1 to $5 per
acre, and Government lands to
actual settlers

WATER POWER.
There is an abundance, of water

power, already improved, inviting
the attention of manufacturers. We
have no doubt a small factory, such
as already abound in Alabama and
Georgia, for the purpose of sbn-
verting our cotton crop into yarn,
would prove a paying investment.

FIRE CLAY
is found in abundance, as well as
clays suitable for put.ery ware of
the very finest texture, purely white,
and free from sand or grit. Per-
sons having a praotical knowledge
of such business would soon realize
a fortune in manufacturing and
shipping such wares to the New
Orleans market.

MANUFACTURE OF GLASS.
Sand suitable for the manufacture

of glass is also abundant all along
the banksof the Bogue Falia, above
the town of Covilgton. It has been
practically tested by Pittsburg
manufacturers, and found to con-
tain all the necessary properties to
produce the finest glassware.

COVINGTON,
the county site, contains about
eight hundred inhabitants, and is
the best business point in the par-
ish, commanding much of the trade
of both St. Tammany ant Washing-
ton parishes. The mail from New
Orleans arrives three times a week,
per steamer New Camelia, and
there is some talk of building a
telegraph line.

At present there is no r,.ll or
manufactory'of any kind in Coving-
ton. Building sites for manrufac-
turing purposes can be had on the
most favorable terms, and every
facility will be offered for immi-
grants to this parish.

To all honest and industrious im-
migrants who may wish to settle in
St Tammany, a Learty wel&nee is
extended and protection guaranteed
in their respective oc..pations.

5 Outfit sent free to those who wish
to engage in the most pleasant
and profitable business known.

Evervthing new. Capital not required.
We will furnish you everything. $10 a
day and upwards is easily made without
staing away from home over night No
risk wbr'ever. Many new workers want-
ed at once. lany are making fortunes
at the business. Ladies make as L much
as men. and young boys and girls make
wreat pay. No one who is willing to
work fails to make more w'onev every
day than can be made m a week at any
ordinary employment Those who en-
gage at onee will find a short road to
,ortune. Address IL 'Raz.rr &
Portland. Maine. d4.$ly

TOO AWFULLY UITER.

_A DEanwoon MaN's Ihirmsrxw WIT
A BROOKLYN GraL..

"Well," said a Deadwood m•an
who had just been introduced to a
Brookly. girl, and who had been
asked by her if they bad many of
those lovely frontiermnen out his way
-"well, mum, we taeT right smart
of 'em in our neck o' the woods."

"And do they wear fringed legs
' an huut those dear, sweet buffalo?"
asked the girl.

"The stage drivers wear fringe
and sich. and when a buffaler shines
out some one is party apt to bookSon."

"How supreme! And those gor-
r geous Indians in their picturesquewigwams of wampum, with 'heir
blending combinations of war paint,a do you often see them?"

"Ohl once in a while we get as hack at a buck. but mostly they are
on the reservations," replied the
L Deadwoodnman, staring. "They do
come in occasionally, but we don'tetrack with them."

r "The sweet things! And you
have such sunsets out. in your
mountain fastuesses, and such loves
of highwaymen! Do you ever seeV those delightful highwaymen?"

"Not often, mum. They get in
the brush; and, as for sunsets, we
get 'em pretty reg'lar in fair
Sweather."

".sn't it just too awfully too!" ex-
claimed the girl, clasping her hands
and rolling her eyes.

"Yes, mum," stammered the
Deadwood man, "sometimes its
pretty dern, too, leastwise it was
the day Cobbler Duffy came into
town on the landslide."

"Au avalanche! Do you mean
an avalanche? Oh! Can there be
anything mose crystally utter than
an avalanche!"

"It was to pooty tooty utter,"
hazarded tke Deadwood man, drop-
ping into his companion's style of
expression. "The cobbler had a--a
-he had a crystally shaft an the
side of the butte, and one day he
was too tooing around up there
and the thing slipped out from
under him."

"Oh! How radiant! How iride-
scent!'"

"Yes, mum, and he began to ra-
diate towards town at the rate of
1000 miles and three furlongs a
mninute. We seen him a-a utter-
ing down the side of the mountains,
rppiung up trees and rocks and too-
ing along, and his iridescent wife
flapped out of her schack and be-
gau to raise a row."

"Poor Lily," moaned the girl; I
"did she stop the glorious ava-
lanche?"

"No, mum, not quite. Duffyv
fetched up against his Schack all
standiang and began to howl like a
blizzard, 'cause he thought he'd
lost his mine. But when they b
tipped the land slide on one end,
the mine was underneath, just as he
left it. So he could wcrk it right u
nunder his winder. That was pooty
considerable too, eb?'and the Dead- p
wood man never winked.

"How sublime! How crystshne!"
"But, I was going to say, we e

never had a sunset since."
"So star-like, " murmured the girl. P
"Yes, mostly star-like. You see

the laud-slide stands there to this a
day on end. and they don't dare to
turn it over. for fear of filling in
the town, so we don't get any sun
after 11 in the morning."

"A perenial twiliglhtl So fearfully.
terribly, awfully utter."

"Yes," murmured the Deadwood
man. "It's just about as utter as
you can get 'em."

And she sat and gazed upon him,
wrapped in admiration, while he
fell into a reverie, and wondered at
Brooklyn hospitahlty in not pro-
vidiag "sand boxes" for strangers.

Georga Washitngton was a great
general It was not until he adorn-
ed a postage stamp that he was
licked behind his back.

The Quincy Modern Argo says
that a woman near that tnwn con-
cealed an ingeniously coestructed
spring stiletto in the corset of the
Iired girl, and that night her hbs-
band came in with his arm in a sling
and related to her a thrdling story
of a combat with eight masked rob-
bers.

A DECOY FOR THIEVES.
ra It was one o'clock on Friday

morning. I sat on the almost de-o serted piazza of the big hotel at

Coney islanaL Tae day had beenn insufferably hot, anid a fairl3 cool
j breeze had set in. Turning to the
bartender I remarked that I felt likert dropping asleep in my chair and re-
maining in the open air all night.
, He laughed. "You'd be cleaned

" out in half an hour," he said. "Your
watch and chain would be on ae Chatham street shelf before noon
to-morrow. I don't know where all
the thieves coas froml but let a man
go to sleep in a dark seas anywhere
on Coury Island, and a thief will ap-

e parently rise right out of the msad
r and go through him."

One word brought on another,
and the barkeeper finally proposed
to fish for thieves. We padded hise baSitty suit, put out the lights, ande placed it on a chair. An immense

brass curb chain fell in a yellow fee-
t Loon from a pocket in the waistcoat.
At a distance the image looked like
a hearty old gentleman inlulgingr in a eat nap before turning in for
the night. We took positions with-
an the bar-room, when e we could
see through an open window, and
awaited developments.

Ter. minutes passed. I was be-r coming impatient, when my com-
rade pointed his finger over the
flouriug ofa veranda. I saw a head
cautiously raised above the edge of
the stoop, n.ar a pillar. After a
moment's observation it sank from
our hue of vision, and I heard re-
ceding footsteps. Next we heard a
mau mounting the stairs at the
further end of the portico. He was
a tail, spare fellow. He came down
the stretch of boards like one in
deep 'weditation, and walked past I
our window, after casting a keen
glance at his victim. Then he turn-
ed slowly and retraced his wedita-
tae stepS, taking a closer view of
the prey. On the next lap he laid I
his hand on the back of the chair I
and shook it very lightly. "Say, a
Loloue," he said, in a voice just I
loud enough to test the suundness
of the-nap, "hudu't yon better be
getting inaside? You'll catch cold i
out here." t

His hand slid gently down to- I
ward the gittei ing chain. At this t
instant more footsteps were heard ,on the piazza. Prowler No. 2 up- a
peared. The first eumer eassumed
an air of companionship with the b
sleeper. He soon drew up a chair ti
and took a position at'his side. is
Prowler No. 2 hummed an air from c"The Mascotte," and made several !
laps, closely observing the couple u
as he passed them. At last, how- ,a
ever, he disappeared at the ex-
treme end of the porch. The otigi- h
nai speculator hesitated a second, s
and again extended his hand to. ,ward lte chajin. We alarmed him a
by a tap on the window. He was I
off in a jiffy. Without looking ,
around, he sprang across the piazza li
dropped to the ground. and disap- to
peLad iiAfter displayitag anew the at- i
tractiveness of our bait, we again biensconced ourselves at the side of Bthe window. Prowler No. 2 reap- w
peared. He glanced asupiciously as
at the sleeper, saw the watch-chain, le
and seemed snrprisad at the ab- ..
sence of the tall man. He mused
within himself some time. The I
shining lure acted like a charm. pGainiug confidence, he approached i
the quarry. "Say, Judge," he ven-
tu,-eu as a feeler, "'you'll get robbed
i you don't go inside." 'lhe Judge
wuade no response. Prowler No. 2
slapped behnud his chair, and, reach-
iug down over his shoulder, gently p
detached the chum from the bottonu
hole. He wa tugging at the sup- p
posed wateh, when the bar-tender .)elled at him. He shot into the
darkneess like a bullet, leaving the
chain dangling loosely from the of
pocket.

We again doctored the image.
Searcety were we out of eight when
a reewuuoiteriug party, cousisting
of a wan and a buy, appeared.
They wuade a concerted eatrt tc
clean out the sbiuberer by ap-
proachiug bhim simultaneously from
uppouste duaectioua This elffrt.

ouwever, was check-uated by a
pe.•tateut thampig on use window.

bJy tLis timu the bar-tender

thought that I had received an in-
structive lesson. He said that thety fan might be kept up until day-

e_ light, bat it would become too
nmoaotonous. While we were talk-to ing about taking in the figure, ao ktall, lank man, evidently the origi-

sal speculator, rushed across the
platform sad made a dash for the
chain. He yanked at it with sooh
forcm that he jerked the sleeper
from the chair. For an instant he
seemed dazed by the eatastrophe.

a Then, recovering himself, he swept
a the effigy up in his jams and ran
over the sands like adeer. Bstor
the bur-tender bhad recovered fron
his surprise he was oat of sight
A long chase followed. The bar-
d tender returned panting and stream-
iug with perspiration.

"'Well. by thunder," he exelaim-
ed, "that fellow got his work is
well. He didn't quit no loser.
That suit of togs cost me $0. It
wasn't a paying eirs. I'm blowed
ifit was. If this thing goes on,
and we stay on the island all sam-
mer, w4'll have to sleep in the safe.
-N. Y. •me.

r SHE PROVED HER IOVE.

Over the closely trimmed lawn,I whose velvety surface gave :ortb no

sound as his feet pressed heavily" upon it, came a young man-a-strong, handsome fellow in the hill
a flush ( or traight 8lald which ver
I suits the reader best) or early can,

f hood.
a Miriam did not see him, but thea faithful watch-dqg did, and eame

-bounding forth from his keuuelSgrabbing ahe young man lblithely by
Ithe seat of his pans, and gallopingl away in merry glee to the ack yard
wift his mouth fall of gents' furnish-t nag goods. Fortunately for White-

t law the jocund day was swiftly

i waning, and grayhaoodedsnight wdsSsprsadung her amble mouptle a'ear 1,

including his pants. Steppng, stil
more fUtly over the lawn, he was .o

the porth and aseted in a •bar b '
fore Miriam knew of hia presens.,
and it was only when be spoke ber
name in tUe low dulcet tones that
oneonnly acquires by living in New
York and trying to talk while a tug
is taking some vessel down theter -
that she knew of hie pre
Running quickly to him, she knelt
by his side, and placing her fair
young face closely up to. hi,
she said: "Is it you, darling!
Whitelaw never deceived a tra•ting
heart. "It is me," he said, admit-
ting his indentity, and lack of
iamiliarity with Landley Murray at
the same time. "I was so awfully
ufraid you wouldn't come," contin-
ued ite girl, "and papa.acted a ifo never would go, and really and
dy began to think that yoe

had mied the train, and then
again that maybe you didn't love
me at all, and ever and ever so
many dreadfully horrid things, that
I was almost ready to cry. But
you are here now, aren't you, dar-
ling?" With a rib-cracking hug he
testified to his presence. Then look-
ing tenderly into the blue eyes, and
kissing fondly the red lips, and
bending lo. over the troy pink ear,
Reid whispered intoit a few earnest
words. A rosy blush suffused Miri-
am's cheek as she arose,and quietly
led Whitelaw to her father's room.
"In there," she said. "are pants till
you cn't rest." The door elosee
behind him with a heavy clang.
Five minutes later he emerged clad
in a pair of trousers belonging to
the haughty broker. Miriam had
proved her love.-From "Pastoral
Loves," by John Hay.

A dutiful son-in-saw: A young
Frenchman. who had sown a heavy
rop of wild oats. determioed tq

get married and settle down. On
the wedding day his mother-in-law
said to him: "I hope, my dear
son-in-law, that you will be guil•y
of no more follies in futur'" "My
dear madam,"be replied. "I !fom-
ise jou that tbiq shall be thb Inst'

It is said that a mns will jump
as bigh from the prick of la ek s
tbat of a te.pey uail, the paie
of attack being the sine.

A New Turker ft aimedllii
aed be bates the name; but hes
the oerie off his ds ghtar by mk.
ing her Craitisa ammu "WaI ."


