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W. 6. KENTZEL, Editor,

“The Blessings of Covernment, Like the Dew from Heaven, Should Descend Allke Upon the Rich and the Poor.” " 57, +37-8 Talls

COVINGTON, ST. TAMMANY PARISH, LA., SATURDAY,NOVEMBER 3, 1888,

FOR LOVE OF THE LIVING.

o love of the Mving PR
lﬂmuhmm

‘unolasped
From the doar anes’ they grasped,
Por whom thoy cai Labar 5o mars:
But He who sustates us in trials Mite thess,

%lm-n--muﬁ

And the past, that is always se sweel;
‘Though the soones of dalight,

“Yeos, Mise Heywood; I took the un-
pardonable liberty of placing Miss Ire-
ton on canvas in the guise of my favor-
ite, Boottish Mary. I couldn't help it
We painters are gqueer mortals, you
know. Onoe in a lifetime we come
across a face, idealize it, and forever
more it is the basis of all our produe-
tions,” and Hugh Rutherford gaszed

“Dear Clarissa,” said Lucetls, sigh-
ing softly, *I shall mies her very
much when she goes away.”

“Js Miss Ireton going sway™ snd

ing toward the door.
“Thank you, Miss Heywood, I will
put in an appearance, if possible,” and

weakness. Well, it's o losson mest of
us have t0 loarn some time, and I sup-
pose the sooner it is hare and over the
better,” concluded the artist, bitterly.

sy sof And Mr. Squires about te
affer you his hand and fortune™

“J can not accept Mr. Squires; I de
not love him. ™

“The leve part of the business car
be disponsed with, Clarisss. Papa
says you must marry him

“My uncle dare not force me into

“And, verily, you shall receive your
reward.” And Luoetie laughed de-
risively.

“You may laugh, Lucetts, but T be-
lisve those who persist in following
the dictates of their conscience are al-
ways rewnrded.”

That night Lucette moved among her
guests with a bitter disappointment
guaswing at her heart She had re-
ceived & note from Mr. Rutherford re-
gretting his inability 10 attend,as busi-
ness called him away without delay.

*I wonder if what I told him about
Clarissa had say thing to do with his
going. Iam glad she has the sulks
to-night. H she were here she would
surely notice my disappointment. Bhe
keops her room to escape Squires. But
it won't do; papa will break her ob-
stinate will yet” And with this
thought Lucetie consoled herself.

Halloo, Rutherford, old boy! Where
have you kept yourself for the last
century?

“Ah, George, my frieod! I'm glad
to see you" Apnd Hugh Rutherford
and George Harvey stood on the com-
mon and had a hearty shake hands.

*“You are not looking well. Hugh.
Working hard, I suppose? Wel, for
the life of me, I can not tell why & man
of your means does it."

“0Oh, I like work. I hope Mrs. Har-
vey is well™

“Quite well. Come up and dine with
us this evening. We bave a charming
addition to our family circle—a young
lady whose face would make one of
your pietures famous, and whose volce
qlllllthobe:tyouhsnhw\lutbn

“] know justsucha lady, and I never
wish to know another one.”

“Rutherford, that sounds like & man
disappointed in love,” lsughed George
Harvey. *Thisyoung lady was obliged
to leave her relations because they
wished t0 force her into a marriage
very distasteful to her. She came here
thinking to earn her living by singing,
but my wife and I wouldn't hear of
such & thing. No, indeed! When her
father was living he was a very good
iriend to me."

That evening Mr. Rutherford pre-
sented himself at the Harvey mansion
and was shown into the parior, where
ll"mhdy sat by the window read-

ﬂ:nlooldn'p-s he entered,and with
aglad ery came forward to meet him.

It was Clarissa Ireton's history he
had heard to-day, and he thought her
married to old Squires.

“Are you not glad to see an old

clasped both her hands in his.
A few months after there was a wed-
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ASCENDING A MOUNTAIN.
Gelng Up to the Tep of Mount Shasts and
Thea Dowsn Again.

Now that we were within a few miles
of Shasta, it did not look so wholly
white. Its snows were plowed by many
& rocky ridge, not perceptible at a
greater distance. It did not, however,
lose its supernatural appearance there-
by, but rather an effect more
startling by the sharp contrast of lava
rock and sweeps of snow. Shasta was
named by Russian travelers, the proper
derivation of the word being Tcheste,
meaning chaste, pure. It is the culmin-
ating peak of the coast and Sierra
ranges, and has an altitude of 14,444
feet. Its glaciers extend for more than
two miles down its slopes. We sat for
an hour on the hotel porch trying to
familiarize ourselves with this strange
mountain, but its unearthly aspect did
not change for us.

*[t is terrible to be up there!™ said
Hal, with almost = shudder. *“One is
in no danger of forgetting his expe-
rience. Asl was following that lava
ridge this side of the Devil's Thumb, I
saw far off on the snow a black object
about the size of my finger, wriggling
and staggering about, falling flat ocea-
sionally, and then resuming its fantas-
tic gyrations. I observed it carefully,
and discovered that the object was
forked, and then it flashed through me
that it was a man climbing the glacier.
When our party reached the cleft peak
that forms the summit, we were met by
& perfect avalanche of clouds that
tossed and tumbled about, giving a
ghostly indistinctness to every thing.
We appeared to be in a world of unre-
alities, peopled by shadowy creatures
that lengthened and contracted, and
flung about their vast, white wings
above the sickening fumes that steamed
up from the hissing, spurting hot
springs at our feet A momentary
parting of the clouds showed the sky
blue as indigo, closing down in awiul
nearness. Through a revolving glare
the blood-red sun swung in the fright-
ful purple of the heavens. Fronting
these unaccustomed elements a solemn
dignity possessed the soul alrdegave a
conscious fecling of infinitude. © The
loss of all familiar landmarks lent an
indesecribable terror to the scene. This
dead volcano’s throat is choked with
snow. On its icy rim one of the ladies
slipped and fell headlong over the fear-
ful chasm. The guide caught her by
one of her feet. Her escape from a
horrible death was almost miraculous.
We were pearly frozen with the cold,
and yet our mouths were parched and
hot as in a desert. Our hearts throbbed
painfully, and we drew our breath in

gaspa.

Belore we commenced the descent a
fierce blast tore the mists ssunder, re-
vealing the grandest picture we shall
everbehold on this earth. From the
majestic temple we could see hundreds

I
I feel an irresistible desire to go

Weslowly descended the mountain,
gazing silently toward Mount Shasta
until the intervening silver firs shut off
our view.

The train was two hours late that

“And the glory of the Lord was like
devouring fire on the top of the mount!™
he quoted solemnly, and within ita re-
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TAYLOR'S TOOTOMETER.

Frank B. Taylor, of

annually
many lives are lost. The relatives of
those killed almost inveriably olaim

that the locomotive was not
sounded in time to the victime.
The railread com , 10 protect
themselves againsi dispute

the point so often ! Mr. Taylor
now comes 1o the front With a tell-tale
whistling register, whish takes the
sound from the whistle avery time it is
blown and records it. -

York & New Haven ‘may be used
for illustration. Say No. 120
draws the seven o'clock train
from New Haven to Now York. The
engine is backed up in fyont of the de-
pot and attached to train. The

engineer, George it steps into
the dispatchers’s office 80 get the time
or set his watch with the
standard time. The handas

the engineer a * ." which is
already set for Enginees Corbett's run.
It is numbered to corregpond with the
engine's number and is dated and of-
ficially locked, so that i is impossible
for any one to alter its register of the
whistle soundings. “tootometer™
is placed in a pekhmkﬂ on the
front of the cab, just beneath the
whistle. Inside the *“tootometer” is a
long roll of tin foil, upon which are
stamped cross-lines representing every
grade crossing on the road. The roll
is unwound from one axle to another
by means of & small clock attachment,
#0 that each line representing s cross-
ing will be brought to the “‘sounder
opening” precisely at the same mo-
ment that the locomotive speeds over
the grade-crossing. At the proper

distance before reaching the grade |freight

crossing the engineer hilgwe the stan-
dard signal, two long and two short
blasts, — — — —, or T—o—o0t,
t—o—ot, too, too.

The sounds are registered by the
“tootometer.” Should the engineor
fail to sound his whistle the *‘tooto-
meter” would show an empty blank.

And so the run is made to New York,
the “‘tootometer,” rolling off its strip
of tinfoil in time and unison with the
movement of the engine. All trains
are run on oxact time on this road, so
there is very little chance of the

taken of all the whistle's blasts, and
the exact location of the engine on
the rails at the time of the blasts is de-
noted from one end of the road to the

of the tri

In the event of a person belng killed
en & grade crossing the tootometer
will truthfully indicate the whistle
blasts and denote the distance at which
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snd verify the fasts in question.—Pusl | contaim!
Monthly.

Janel, in Science

“You have sailed; did you ever sen
apy of them?™
"#Yea. 1seeove now.”
“Goodness! Wherel™
iy, Tame sotking thare b
-Wt Load ! Yy

there will be none, for they no longer
of the West.—N. 0. Picayune.

7 | minute. Then st someé sfgn of

in great quaatities from the manufact-
wurers.

It is frequently asked: “What be-
comes of all the old shoes?™ They fall

NATURE'S WONDERS.

."L"!‘-f d

peared to us, & hols i :
mm‘&aﬂ;‘w ﬂ:"::.:‘ ""'“'flthm,um—.w
n“.“ between & crack in - - F

and the right-handeornen. Insmsther| —LOve™ ou the railroad
minute it had beat upward. snd was consider r;‘w‘:lﬂh"
taking the @irection up the wall. Out bowever much it may st

s snake. Every onestarted at the bare
thought.

We watehed it at & respsctful dis-
tance. No, it wass huge centipede, thnﬁhh-nwnhmwa
fully eighteen inches long. The whole by

party were instantly on their feet to _
give it chase and, knock it over, when [#CIng the tide?"—Tezas Siftings.

and falling is [ iworced an’ married agin, “"‘::'l';
] "know whose boy I am, and, am

quick succession, like u series of small Sgih? i ore -

mear. This cresture did mot seem tc| —BSbe—"No, Mr. Da Dood, I can not

use its legs at all, but slid up the wall | D9 your wife. but I will be a sister 10,

as If pulled by some invisible string. you" Mr. De Dood—**—Aw, thanks.i
Every one exclaimed with | Bo glad. don’s you know. . You are the

forty-seventh sister, and the geasom
« | lsn't half over. And Chollie SHiin has

again 10 the tall and s0_ on; whije one [ serious M d countenance, entgred
Tittle fellow, pot a whit different fromi | and began to salicit alms on the stagath

a
post; this for some fraction of a| *“When. did- the: wreclk “eehnét )

com-
mand, invisible amd-uninteligible to s, "rendgys-gni" o -
the whole procession moved backward{ *Ht makes's’ heap' of difference

dently aiming at the plgee w| the | spob. o & foot?™ smeered - pomposity,
rent dwindled away to mﬂdn':.“Aud miqln’:hll_\‘olﬁwﬂ‘w-“ a erogd
they Peached'it, t00. They crossed if; [ around. i
they came 10 the top, and wé saw ‘the | *Where was your schooner

I

body af the dead . “From—from Cleveland ig-—-aFPitts-
over the highest point of the wall, gs it | burgh,” answered the miler. ss-he
gradually disappeared under the raft- | sh about. i Al

“Are yonsgre? .. ., .o

The whole scene was an impressiva| **Of course I am.™- .
one, lor the movement shewed :not |. . vHesr him!” . shoused. pempdsity.
only & skillful combination of foross— | “'In order to savq o quarier he waais
of rare generalship on the part af to tbstthegoar pu‘k-
commander ; Har™ ¥ - & v o~

B ] e Srawon
2 & SouThy inaOERE (
'5%3 they, d:‘k._ﬂ‘m “Well, tell mo bow -n‘-'aqu
‘!’ﬁ-ﬂthﬂ Mhﬁ. thas| she wquid bave 1o spil over.”, . . -




