b
r

e ——

Lk & W VR .

St Tnmmany Larmer,
Publis_l:;-i Every Saturday.

COVINGTON, . . LOUISIANA. 7]
%
OLD LETTERS

And glow with & molten light,
Where the heat makes fairy colom,
ng Lo gpd mad white,
Lay them gently, tenderiy,

Though cur fiagers are oft reluctans,
And s dull and grieveos pain
s tugging away at our

Let us look upwand, not downward,
For groveling brings no balm;

Let us look forward, not beckward,
For & dead past holds no charm;

Let us pitch oor tents whers vhe tros-tope
Sball catch the first raye of the san,

And forever keep stap with esch
Tl the march of our life is done.
=Heica N. Packard, in Gooll Housekesping.

HOW IT REALLY FEELS.

Bensations Experienced by =
Would-Be Suicids.

He Gives n T ] and hic De-
seription of His Peslings Befave,
During and After Taking the
Almust Fatal FPeloon.

I am alive aguin. I bear a charmed
life, perhaps. I am nota very young
man and [ have gone mbout the world
a good deal. [ have been in many ac-
cidents, encountered many dangers,
yet have always come out unharmed.
It is fnto, I suppose. I shall have to
die peacefully in my bed—of old age.
* * * I must go back a little and
explain certain circumstances previous
to the day I attempted to step off the
hard precipice of life into the unknown
depth. It was domestic trouble, of
course, that drove me to it. - There
were other adversifies; but they would
mever have driven me to die. It was
only when she turned and * * *
My wife had been for three years my
idol as well as my ideal. I loved her bet-
ter than my life. She knew this, | am
positive. For her sake 1 had at our
marriage changed zll my life—a radl-
cal chango that meant the severauce of
close ties, the end of warm {riendships,
the rclinguishing of much that had
been good and pleasant. For her sake
1 had completely altered my existonce.
* '* * ldonotregrethaving done so;
‘were I tolive it through again I should
do the same thing. * * * We had
three years of happiness. I, at least,
was happy. and 1 supposed her to be.
She seemed to love me devotedly. Our
married life was the closest compan-
ionship ever known by two humans
We had the same tastes, the same am-
bitionz, th beliefs. By and by
misfortunes overtook wus—flnanclal
logses conpeled us to alter existence.
It became necessary for me to leave my
wife in the far South where we had
becn living and make a hurried trip to
the North. Oaly the cruelest necessity
—that of poverty—could have caused
me 1o part [rom her for a day. Never-
thel-ss I nerved myself and made my
armangements. 1o was like death, the
parting; she was completely overcome.
L haid scarcely strength to mount my
horse. 1 know not how I rode the

many miles or got aboard Jhe steamer.

1 f:1t numb—oppressed with a hor-
ribie nightmare. [ lay in my berth
buruinz with fever and muttering a
halt coherent prayer: 0 God, give
me stivngth and help me 1o bear it!
Help me to get back to her!™ More
dead than alive I reached the North. [

weut about my business like & man in
adream. My brain burned; my heart
was like lead. A week passod and I
received a letter fromn my wife. It was
despondent, almost coldiy so. A hor-
rible fear shot through me. Could it
be she would cease to love me? [ re-
doubled my efforts, and tried to put
the thought aside. Another weck, an-
other. It was agony! Each day I wrote
her pleadingly, piteocusly, desperately
even.  Another week and there came
& letter.  Oh, joy! she did love me. I
stepped from purgatory to paradise at
the opeulng seatence. 1 wept, I raved,
1 flung myselfl upon the floor of my

room in an excess of joy and hope.
Anothier week and another dear lettér;
1 was happy—as bappy as [ could be
away from her. 1 thought I might
start upan my return voyage in a few
day=. ‘The workl was bright; my heart
sun: iu we like a bird. | walked with-

oul weight.  Faith in her meant end-
less heaven.  She was one upon whom
I wicht always depend; she was pure
and zood and steadfast! My prepara-
tions wors o onchinded; 1 was to start in

wo davs. 1 only awaited one more
letter from her. The night before it
shocld have arrived | had a most ter-
rible deead. It seemed 10 me I stood
alone in the streels of a strange city;
suddenly there ran out cries and peo-

ple gathered in erowds. There came
men bearing a litter, on which was
sirciched the form of 2 woman—mo-
tionless, lifeless perhups. I ran with
the crowd. Some great terror had
seized me. There was something
horribly familiar in the outlines of the
form. [ felt mysell prow cold as ice.
I pressed close to the blier and saw -
my wife!

I wakened sobbing and erying: O
God! G Tlod! My wife!” Neo létter
came thui day. The ueaxt morning it
wrrived, bowever. I opened it fever-
Iabiv.

mr

There are horrotd to which 1 might
Niron mine on reading that letter; but
they would oaly give a faint idea of It
The whole world sesmed SWept athiy.
I stood alone in & whiring vhads vt
darkuess. 1 stood; I did wot falnt or
fall down. [steod and felt my heart
beating very hard and fast. 1 véh Yot
remember how the Mttd? ran—save
the closing words: My love is dead.™
I know sbe nocused me of all ‘Erimes;
of watnith, untruth, uamanlinees, Bgo-
Usm, bad temper, bad Beait. She left
me not oné ¥ittue; she stripped me in
n sectnd of every goodness. She! My
Wife! It was her handwriting! She,
who but & week before had poured out
her love for me in passionate pretesta-
tions! Itried to thiak, but could adh
I thrust her letter in the fire and zaw
it burn. *“May you burrt thus in the
infernal regions," I muttered, then
suddenly recovered mysell and said:
*Oh, no; not Zhat! You have killed
me—killed me! But I forgive you.
Oune dies but once! My time has come!™
Having so declded I grew very calm—
all excepting my heart., which besat
horribly. 1 determined to write hor u
last letter. Very brisf—very earnest
**May you be happy, knowing you have
killed me™ [ werote more, but can not
now recall what I said. I put on my
hat and overcoat and went down into
the street. 1 went even to the post-
office. [ remember now how strange-
ly 1 felt, walking through the
crowds of people. 1 did mot fecl my
weakoess 50 much until [ entered the
posi-office corridor. My limbs were
numb; I was a3 one paralyzed. 1
bought the stamp at the stamp win-
dow. There were a great many per-
sons there, but [ regarded them all as
faroff. [ bad already shakea off the
ties of the world. I was nnxious, eager,
Impatient to get out of my body. I did
not care for any thing else but death.
Even the thought of my wife caused
me no emotion now. I had got past
that. She was no more to me than =a
square in the floor of the post-office, o¢
ona of the great pillars, or & Lwfie In
the street through w!:lcl; T pasted to
retura to my room. i hegan tofeel an
ease, & scnse Gf pesce. Nothing, noth-
ing couls @ver bppress me again; noth-
ing Gould ever cause me terrge.
Whether the next world was any thing
ornot I did not so much care. The
cool quietuds of the grave invited me;
I thought of lying dead, alone, in a
sirange city. The dark of an under-

coffin lid shutting me safely away from
all future agonies! It somehow pleased
me to dwell upon that! The screws
winding gently lnto the wood to stay
forever and ever—until the wood
should have crumbled into dust. 1
liked to think of own flesh
crumbling aud mingling with the dust,
and some sweet flower to spring up out
of me-a violet perhaps. [ wondered
"what the newspapers would say. Just
the briefest paragraph: “Dead in his
bed! Another unfortunsie!™ Or, per-
haps, some sensational heading and
prurient epeculation as to why I took
my owa life,

1 waited for evening. I went to sev-
eral drug stores and bought at each a
small quantity of the same poison—
determined to have sufficient. Then I
went to my lodgings. 1 had not eaten
a mouthful all day long. 1 waited for
it 10 ba so late that no one would coms
to my room. I did not want to be dis-
covered until too late for resuscitation.
I threw all my things into my one
trunk and locked it placing the key in
my pocket. Upon ncard I wrote the
name and address of my wife This I
laid on the table. She should knuw
how I had died, and why. I waited
for it to be eleven o'clock.

When the clock hands polnted to
eleven and twelve I shook the nause-
ous powder ioto & glass, poured m lit-
tle water upon it, stirred it, and drank
of it. I turned the gas low, threw off
a little of my clothing, and flung my-
self upon the bed. Then I prayed:
‘0 God, be pitiful! Have mercy! I
have not been a very bad man! I
loved my wife—I loved her and was
true to her! Have pity and forgive,
dear Lord™ 1 lelt my head swim-
ming; the blood was rushing into it;
my eyes were strange; [ felt no pain;
no grief, no—nothing!

There isa flash of lightt What is
this? Darkness again. Another flash.
An arm is under my neck. Iweea
face. 1 swallow from & spoon held at
my lips. Nothing. Flash again. This
time two faces. Just the faces, no
bodies. A man’s and a woman's. The
man rips down the coverlet that lies
over me and lays his ear to my heart.
His movements are lightning-like
Dark sgain. Another flash. A spoon
at my lips and I swallow. These
flashea seem but moments apart—yet
there are hours between them. Each
succeeding one is a little longer. At
last comea a light that is not a flash.
I see a light—gaslight. A day has
passed. Where am I? Anintolerable
pain is in my arms—at my elbows.
They feel as if broken. 1am begin-
ning to be conscious. O, God! Iam
beginning to remember!

Why have they not let me die? Why
have they lorced me to exist? Why
hould they J me to suffer. 1
can not see very well. There are
figures passing in and out of my room,
shadow-like. 1 ean not dizcern their
faces. They speak 10 me very gent-
ly, kindly, indeed. But I can not
be grateful to them. The doctor
gits down beside me. He questions
me as to what I took. *Poison,” I
say, and drift off iuto semi-oblivion.
He rouses me and nsk< me what it was.
I tell him feebly what and the guantity
I took. *Ihd you vomit? he asks,
and tells me [ 100k coough to kill six
PeErSOns.

They bring the brandy and milk
again, of which they have beea feod-
ing me teaspoonfuls every hall-hour.
*Please let me die!” I say, but they
are inexorable. | am compeled to
swallow.

Forty-eight hours have passed. I
am fully conscious now. 1 am fesling
horribly, horribly! My body is racked

with pain; my arms: ache insufferably.
They were cold up to the elbows, 1 am
told, asd my lower limbs up to the
knce=. How near I was to precious
death! And now 10 be dragged back
into—bell of remembrance. Torture

“My wife!

—undying tostare.

takrer’s shop: the screwing down of the | the

Itis day mgain. 1agh amé W YBate
my bed. 1 arh wedl, Bag hope-
less; the hert Parl of me is dead—my
faith 12 human nature. 1 shall go to
My grave without knowledge, hope ot
tenderness again. I am dead and yet
I am alive! -Chicago News
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About Turkey Nests.

Of course the wanes 1 hide
her nest; the dﬂm with her,
nherited ér0om countless generations
of wild ancestors; but all the same
you can make your turkeys lay abeut
where you want them fa, # Y01 go to
work the right way. One turkey-
raiser whom I know, koepe a close
watch over his turkeys, and whea he
Sees one peering about in all sorta of
corners, evidently looking for u place
for a nest, he drives het into a barn or
some other bullding and keeps he:
shut up  wuntil after she hms
laid; then he lets her out, nnd
she generally goes back avéd ¢ontinues
to lay there That plan worked
well in hia case, but it would not be
pratticable in all cases. I think abet-
ter way is to provide suitable nests out

tion. Take afew staves out of the side
of an old LaPrel. ture i1 open side down
in some fenti-corner, throw a lot of
dead leaves in the barrel and some
brush over aud around it, and you will
have & capital nest for a turkey. In
other fence-corners, in old brush-piles,
in thick clumps of bushes, and in any
places that are a little secluded, but still
near to the buildings, make other
nests of bottomless boxes with one side
knocked off, or of even a few old
boards leaned against the fence or an
old stump—anything, everything that
comes handy, only taking care to have
“fixture” so that the nest will be
on the ground and the whole thing
look just as if  happened there
Nine times out of ten the turkey will,
if ressonably tame, take to these nests
without onee suspecting that you had
@ hand in them. —Fanny Field

Mrs. Sherman's Rosaries.

At hor death Mrs. William T. Sher-
man left, among other souvenirs, a
beautiful palm-wood box, filled to the
lid with rosaries. medals and talisman-
ic emblems of religion, wrought in all
manner of metal, crystal, wood and
decorative material, to be distributed
among her friends. These mementoes
were gifts from prelates, priests, pon-
tificates and recluses from all parts of
the world, some of the beads in the ro-
sariea having been carved centuries
ago by old monks consigned to volun-
tary imprisonment Besides these
beads, medals, erucifixes and pictures,
she left superb specimens of needle-
work, hand-wreught by nuns from
the ocouvents of France, Italy and
Ameries, including bits of lece,
handkerchiefs, valls. embroidered
gloves, caps, doylies, house and
table-linen and cushions, scarfs, tapes-
tries robes and draperies. Since her
death letters of condolence have
poured in oun her family from all
quarters of the globe. Her loss weighs
heavily on the old soldier, who has

shut himself up in his house, refusing | M

all callers but intimates and denying
himself all manner of entertainments.
This plan is objected to by his physi-
cisn, who insists on his out-door exer-
cise and regular afternoon at the thea-
ter, he being an inveterate matines
patron. Most of the ime he remaions
at his desk, busily considering con-
tracts for serial and special articles
from publishers of magszines and pa~
pers in and about New York —Phila-
delphis Times.

— g

No Fear of Too Much Poultry.

Under this heading W. W. Weber
gives some interesting figures. He
has heard it remarked that ss »0 many
are engaged in the business there waa
danger of an oversupply of poultry in
the market. Let us look, he adds, at
a few facts furnished by the bureau of
statististlc of the Treasury Depart-
ment at Washington. In 1876, the
United States imported 4,908,771 doz-
ens of egge. valued at $630,890. 'In
1885 it appears that 16,098,450 dozen
were imported, valued at §2,476,672,
or an increase of nearly four times the
quantity first named. Great Britain
imports 785,000,000 dozen eggs. valued
st $12,5600,000. Treland furnishes 500,-
000,000 more, and the home produc-
tion is probably equal to the home im-
portation. The annual production in
the United States amounts to 9,000,-
000,000, representing a value of not
less than $180,000.000 for eggs alone.
Let those who worry In reference to
the future prosperity of the poultry
business ponder the above figures, and
not be concerned about an overpro-
duction which is tar from likely to
bappen. —Troy (N. Y.) Times.
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Weras 1o the Wise.

Every wise plaster will limit his to-
bacco crop this year. Ten acres, well
cared for, will bring more money than
n badly-handled crop on twice the
number of neres.  What farmer, if be
was offeped ten dollars an acre reut for
ten acres of land, would refuse and in-
sist on renting twenty acrey at five
dollars per move instead? And yet,
this is what the planters, in the aggre-
gule, are doing when they overcrop
themselves. They rent to the tobacco
buyers twenty acres ai five dollars per
acre, when they might the more read-
ily get the snme amount of money for
half the number of acres, leaving the
other 1o go in grass, rest and improve,

tasides furnishing & good reatzl in the

[way of pasturage —Farmers' Home
My |Journsl.

A vérdicy wis rocoyered #dme time
ago by & Chicage fret Ygiinst the
Pe*tal Tolegraph and e Company
for & mistake in' the transmission of
dispatches sent to their correspondents
in New York in regard *n 8% ircnnse
of & ™Yl yuantity ‘of coffee. The
company lately moved before Judge
Baker, of the Cireuit Court, for & new
trial on the ground that thelr printed
message contained n pottes %¥ ciemp-
tion feom YWENL and further that the
\iansictions were in the nature of
gambling tramsactions The Judge
decided agminst the telograph company
on both grounds. Ha held that a tele
graph Nmpanf was obliged td itse or=
dinary eare i® thé teansiivelon of
tlegratie, Avlwithstandlng What had
been printed on 115 message forms, and
that the errors made waiesd %% il
sumptics vt Uiglect. As regards the
tharge of gambling, the Judge held
that such transactions were not neces-
sarily illezal. If mctual enrtlases
were made wnd¢t Luich the buyers
wers ¥0und 10 take and the seller to
deliver coffec in a specified time and
for a specified’price, the mere fact that
the purchase may have been muie
with the intention of reselling did not
necesenrily inake it illegnl undor the
Gambling act. —Bradstreet's.

—Mother—*‘Johnny. don’t you heaf
me? Go and bring m® 88 armful of
wond this invtalit. What are you and
Aglies doing?" Johnny—*Holding a
convention. I'm trying to get Agnes
to vote for me, for chalrman.” Mother
—*Why don't you vote for him,
daughter, #0 he can do what I told
him to do?" Agnes—*Very well,
Johnny, I vote for you for chairman.”
Johnny—""That slects me. The chalr
appoints Agties o committes to bring
i2 wood.”
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Neven slee ite & window which
will throw & of strong light on the
ayus when you wake in the morning.

Prrreex daring young women of Phila
delphis bave formed & club of which the
sole condition of membership is that the ap
picant forswear corsets. Each one of the
ladies compris.ng the clab bas consigned
her whalebone cuirass to the flames, and
now taxes ber ingenuity to provide a sub
stitute.

BcuooL sitendance Is compulsory in
Japan, and there are 3,000,000 childres in
the public schools, of which 1,000,000 are
girls. Therearc 1,50 students In the Im-
perial University. Japan haa 142 high
schools, 65 normal, 108 techuoical, which are
public, and 1,858 schools which are main-
tained by private funds.

Ripem Hasgann has become 8 vegetarian.
He found By experiment that he could work
longer and to better effect on &
diet than when he indulged freely in Leef
and mutton. He has become & convert to
the theory that the imagination becomes
more active when the body abstains from
animul nourishment.

Tee latest wrinkle among the jyoung
pewly-engaged ladies and thelr friends in
Washington is a bit of china presented
with the note of congratulation. One belle
has in this wasy made a fine beginning ia
the bric-a-brac line and already has a com-
plete dozen of after-dinner coffees and a
number of other very beautiful pieces.

Covoxzr, Nokrs, the wealthy American
whom the Englich call “The Nitrate s
inas lavish in his gifta to the poor as he
in his entertainments. He not ooly sends
substantial checks toall the leading Lon-
don hospitals, but be bas insuructed his sec
retary to arrange for aseries of free sup-
pers iwice & week to 360 of the poor In the
British metropolis.

PorroLECM, &8 it comes from the earth, is
thick and dirty, rod has such a bad smell as
to render it uufit for wse for gemeral pur
poses. Ii is therefore sent 10 redlneries,
where it is distilled and rendered

availoble
foto man mdml

{:I ‘Tha price crode oil by
ths barrel fluctustes daily.
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Deer Bell: T write you a short letter
To my I'm wonderfully betier;
How much thet megns you cugbt to know,
Who aw me just one month ago—

Isgrand! Why, I'd have died wishout it
lhtlhhth-’-mmah-u.
mm“h’ﬂ..“u:

Just comme and eee | Yourmever, May.
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