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to do is to podress,”

Dr. Bigworth’s cheeks wem? ﬂ
grey and then purple. He was not
used to any tone of aunthority except |
bis own. Let this fellow be mad or|

THE LESSDN OF THE LEAVES.
The autump 1a

lthe hills— voice that had been wont to make
h’i';w‘:i“*"“" an’' yellow, gold an’ | over-officious curates shake in thelr
As If o mighty evenin' ti Shioee,
a .
O'er the rills, e s L “I have formed,” coolly rejoined the
= J'.l.lf, sun a-sheddin’ lights a-goin® | man with the beard, *“no theories

Oh the rustlin’' of the f
.S they fell from off thr: tlreei‘sw
nein’ an’ & prancin’
the breepe;
An' our hearts a-keepin® time
To the laughin' of the rhyme—
4A-listenin’ to the rustlin’ of them leaves.

With the glory round she whispered to me
a sayin' 1 waa dear,
n’ talked gentle-like an’ pretty-

; L pretty-like

'Bout our love bein® all bright colors like

the mountalns stretchin’ near,

With the grace of God a-louchin’ every
hue.

Oh, the rustlin’ of them leavcs

As we walked among the trees,

A-blowin' an tip-toein’ to the singin’ of

the brecze;
And we two fondly dreamin’
Of the duys so sweet-like seemin’'—
A-listenin' to the rustlin’ of them leaves.

Axn' while the antumn on the hills was
Yet a-lookin' grand,

“Ar' time so haDDY pasein’ quick along, |

A shadow sudden peared to come an
cover all the land,
. An fallin’ on my heart put out its song.

I
{ Oh, the rustlin’ of them leavds
As I prayed beneath the trees,

Begged the angels send 4 hope a-soundin’

on the breeze;
| As o'er my ddrlln bendin”
I fought the death impendin'—

A-Hstenin' to the rustlin’ of them leaves,

But when the dey was growin' dim she

eald, low-like to me:
=I'm goin’, love;
tide;

A-crossin’ of the Bar—its shimmerln's I

i
B
!
| Oh, the rustlin’ of them leaves,
‘Bove the graves beneath the trees,

XTdke whisperin's of a blessin’ from =

- Bpirit in the hreeze;
! While from o'er the evenin’ hill
Come the echo—*“Peace, be still!—
A-listenin’ to the rustlin’ of them leaves,
=<Florence Bell Cochrane,
Mouthly.
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THE BISHOP'S
«" BEARD. S»

BY C. S\EWEL[.
OB OBOWoWOWT

HDARDON me,” said the quiet man
in the corner, suddenly, “I am
about to make & singular request.”

Dr, Bigworth, bishop of Steadmin-
ster, put down his paper and stared
hanghtlly over hia spectacles at his
vis-a-vis. Hesmade it a rule never to
enter into conversation with strangers
on & long railway journey. Generally
speaking, he didn't even deign to no-
tice their existence; but on this occa-
gion he had remarked, with a feeling
as munch akin to irritation as his su-
perior code permitted, that the man
who eat opposite possessed a flowing
beard of quite unusual length and ex-
itreme silkiness.

Now, Dr. Bigworth’s solitary weak-
nesg happened to be pride in his beard
—hence the animosity. It certainly
was & singularly handsome one, So-
ciety papers devoted whole paragraphs
to its honor. It had become as much
& part of hizs personality as the collars,
orchids and eye-glasaes that are from
time to time assoclated with other
celebrities.

That a stranger—and a somewhat
seedy stranger to boot—should pre-
sume to exhibit such a possession, too,
was gomething in the nature of a lib-
erty. No wonder, therefore, that the
bishop had looked more severe and re-
preesive than usunal.

Truth to iell, he was not in the best
of tempers that morning. He had
risen at six and swallowed his coffee
and egg hurriedly by gas-light, to the
accompaniment of suppressed yawns
from a very sleepy butler; and there
iz something so utterly lacking in dig-
nity about a scrambled breakfast be-
fore seven!

But he had pressing business In Lon-
don, and an early train to catch, so
he had left Mrs. Bishop snoring peace-
fully, and had ensconced himself in the
corner of an empty first-class, hoping
—ag there was no stop for two hours—
for privacy. And them just at the last
minute an apologetic guard had hustied
jn this man with the beard and
slammed the door.

Naturally, when he ventured to
speak, the bishop surveyed him with
chilling disapproval.

“Indeed, sir?" he aaid, coldly, in re-
ply to the intruder’s remark. The man
in the corner did mot follow up his
first observation for & moment or two.
He took out his watch and locked at
it. Then he raised his eyes.

“There’s no stop for an hour and 50
minutes,” he anncunced, politely.
“May 1 point ont to you, to save any
gubsequent misunderstanding, that yon
are some little distance from the com-
municating cord?"’ The bighop’s stern
grey eyes opened a little wider than
usyal, but he atill preserved bis com-
posure, though an unpleasant sensa-
tion ltke the trickling of cold water
made itself felt suddenly in the region

of his pulse. “Have the gwdmi!:mt“ up in another world and was 1 g
explain yourself,” he zaid, 28 BUILY | .5 neeir for opposite to him readin
as he could, his paper, with crossed legs ant.

“Pgasibly you think I'm a lunatic?”
suggested the man in the corner, play-
fully.

The bishop had his suspicions, but
he didn't think it wise to give voice
to them. *I have formed,” he replied,
in an icy tone, “no theories whatever
about you.’ Be grod enough to tell me
jf—if I can serve you, and permit me
1o go back to my paper.”

. A light—an ugly, crooked light—
leaped all at once into the stranger’s
eyes; he stood up holding on to the
hat-rack to steady himself.

“yon can serve me.” he said, in a
jow, vibrating voice. “How clever of
you to think of it! I want your
domw-” =

“gip gasped tha
iikewise standing up, ‘'you must ba—"

“Mad! I kuew you'd say so. You're

amzzed divine,

¥ In glory on the slopin’ of

to the music of

'long with the sunset

O
An' the mornin’ light upon the other
stde—""

in Leslie's

8ale, he nwst’ be taught his place.
He swelled himself out to the full ex-
tent of his pompous size. “Are you
aware who I am?’ he demanded, in a

whatever about you. Your dress wil

about.” As he spoke ke felt leisurely
in his coat pocket, and then—as if
there was nothing outrazeous in the
ection—he produted a revolver and
keld 1t up to the window, pointing it
&nd closing one eye as if to try its ac-
curacy.

The bishop gave a smothered excla-
mation, and fell back limply in his
corner of the carriage.

“This will tell you that I'm in ear-

the unhappy prelate, abruptly dropping
hia dictatorial tone for one of extreme
humility, “this—this must be some ri-
dieulous j-jest.”

By way of reply the stranger gently
moved the weapon round till fts muz-
zle was on a level with the episcopal
brow.
actly the game tone.

and laid it on the seat beside him.

“Will that satiefy you?” he asked,
nervously.
“Satisfy me? No!" roared his eom-
panion. “I want every stitch you have
on—every stitch. Now, no more shilly-
shallying; off with those gaiters,

He advanced the weapon ano rer
hair's breadih nearer and fingered ihe
tricger suggestively. With a-- spas-

and hastily nnbuftoned the insignia of
his- effice.
“But you're not goipg ta 1931& me
without — without  c-clothes™ he
moaned. It was not yet eight o'clock,
and the morning was chilly and raw.
The man with the beard did sot rs-
ply in. werds, but with his . digensaged
hand he drew towards him a large
traveling baz, dexterously undid it
without moving his weapon, and
whisked out in brisk succession a dirty
flannel shirt, & pair of villainous plald
trougers, a pea-jacket, a scarlet hand-
kerchief, and a rakish-looking billy-
cock hat.
«With -a megning gesture hp pwled
jowards them.
Dr. Bigworth. paused in his’ dh;mb-
ing to look with horror-struck eged at
the obnoxious ganments, and théh en-
treatingly at his tormentor; but the
man simply tapped hie revolver impa-
tiently and signified that he was in a
burry. With shaking finzers the
hishop reluctantly took off his remain-
ing clothes, and then very gingerly he
picked up the loathsome things that
the man had thrown 'down and pro-
cceded to put them on. When he was
dressed his companion surveyed him
critically. Then he burst inte a short,
sinister laugh. *“Capital!” he said.
Again he plunged his disengaged hand
into the” bag, and brought out this
time a small black leather case. “Your
obedience deserves some reward,” he
cheerved, and opening the case he dis-
prlayed to the blinking gaze of the

gems—mostly diamopds—that lay glis-
tening inside.
“Now,"” he remarked, calmly, “vou'll
percelve why I am not anxious to.be
myself. Ten minutes more and I've
done with yon.” He shut the cage
with a snap and pushed it down to the
bottom of the hag.
“For Heaven's sake, what next?” de-
manded ~ Dr. ‘Bigworth, in & ferror-
stricken tone. = ¢ .
“I'm going to shave you.”

For a few moments there was a
quivering silence, then the bishop gave
a cry of absolute agony. He fall down
on his knees and squirmed at the man's
feet. “Not my beard,” he hegged;
“for pity's sake, not my beard!”
“Nonsgense,” snapped the stranger,
as with a quick movement he restored
the revolver to his pocket and brought
out a razor. “You've got your lucky
stars to thank that T hold strangely
superstitious views about murder or I
shouldn't have taken all this trouble,
I don’t want to resort to extremes,
but if you don't sit still—" He made
an expressive gesture, first drawing the
razor across his own throat and!then
throwing out his arms as if cakting &
heayy body out of the carriage door.
“But my beard!” cried the wretched
bishop. “Think,  if you shave me;
I—" and then his voice failed: tha
crooked light in the man's eyes looked
50 ominous and ‘the razor’ gleamed so
gharply bright in the sunlight that for
the first tlme In his 556 years he fell for
ward.in a dead faint. * * * When
he came to himself some time later
the train wag still buzzing and rocking
through space and the whistle was
shrieking cheerfully, He felt uncom-
monly sick and cold, and with frenzied:
haste he put his hands to his throat.
His throat was still. intact, but-his
beautiful beard—the emvy of the whole
bench of bMshops—the theme of poets
and journalists—was gone!

He turned his heavy eyes round the
carriage. For the first moment he
thought he was alone-—then he had a
misty. impression that he had wakened

-

haughty demeanor, sat to all infents
and purposes the bishop of Steadmin-
ster! He saw it all now. This villain,
housebreaker, dlawond thief, or what-
ever he might be, had’ conceived thiz|
extraordinary darlng plan for eluding

sion of a bandsome beard o pass him-
self off as Dr. Bigworth, and m Zet
rree ‘of the station—perhaps of on.
' What' was to be done? The_real
bighop lay back in his corner think-
ing out & plan of campaizn. He would
ait still till the traln stopped—mnoth-
ing was io be geined by arzument—
and give this andacious blackguard
into charge before bhe had iime to
stir. He glanced ruefully at his plaid
trousers and rubbed his chin afresh.
Of course, he must look odd; but there
was sure to be some one on ihe train

wrong, as it happens. However, t_.ba.t's

o
quite beside the point. All }cu ha\_,a B make'believe., Yes, it all depanded

o

o chpidity of action directly they had

Wwag anyone eise in the carriages.

At lact the traim dashed out of the
open fields and in between rows of
smoky houses; then it slackened and
in 8 few minutes they had crawled
into Paddington. Dr. Bigworth, with
8 sharp movement, put his hand over

of

HONORED BY CH RCH

Tedached. their jouruey’s end. He edged

ka littleWearer to the door. The psendo- -
diﬂﬂe ent on calmly reading, and | New Coadjutor Bisl;op o’E w York
_seemed entirely unconscious that there a Man of Action. #

Future Head of the Eplacopal Charch
in the Enstern Metropolis Does
Xot Defer to Clerical fdea

Dress.

be useful to me, and that's all 1 care

the.door and clasped the handle with
his fingers. “Feich the guard,” he
whispered to a porter, who had come
civilly wp and sald “Luggage, sir?”

Davil Hummell Greer, ‘¢oadjutor
elect to Bishop Potter, of -New York,
refused three bishoprice before he
was chosen to “fill his Hew office.

mvﬁﬁs FELLOWMER:

ﬂinlomy Society Has l]q

i

@u: Career, .

Hurn Z. T. Bweeney, of Colunmbus.
Ind., who has just mounted one more
gtep in the ladder of fame by his slee-
tion as president of the American
Christian Mizssionary society by the re-
cent Disciples of Christ convention at
Detroit, 1 a man of many parts. ¥or
many years he was afioted preacher;
then he took to the lecture platform
and is now one of the speakers most in
demand. President Harrison appointed

to his traveling compenion. The
porter enly stared at him and sup-

%ed a’smile. Byt at that moment,
& luck would Bave it, the zuard
chaneced to pass. “‘Guard,” cried Dr.
Bigworth, excitedly, "I wish to give
this fellow in charge. I am the bishop
of Steadminster, though I am aware
1 don't look exactly like-him at this
moment, This villain has Lnkeu my
clothes, threatened me,

He might have
of the late
bishop of M
was  later

clined.

as a priesi.

Philldpa
Massachusatts,
elecied,
of Rhode Tsland
Pennsylvania, All these honors he de-

been the

“and bishop

The New York Sun says that no-
body, to look at him, would ever think
of him as a bishop, or, for that matter,
There is nothing clerical

HUCCessor
Brooks . as
. And he
coadjutor-bishop
of

fiest,” said the stranger. “Now, when At this point the guard, who had
are you zolng to begin?’ heen exchanging signs with the false
“B-b-begin what?”? bishop at the end of the compartment,
“To undress.”. held up his hand,
“M-m-my dear esir,” remonstrated “Quietly, my mean, quietly!" he said,

In his appearance.

A successful physician or banker,
¥es, or 4 merchant, he might be, it
one judged from his appearance. But
in the slight wiry man, wearinog a

Mr. Swelne¥ ‘United 'Sthtes consul/at
Constantinople, where'#he ‘sultan ‘con-
ferred upon him distinctions seldom
granted to any foreigmer- and: made
him, upon his return io this counfry,
imperial Ottomap mmmlssiéne( to the
Chicago World's Fair. Despite these
honors Gen, Sweeney is no admirer of
the sultan, who, he says, regards hia

turning round to wink at an inspector
who stood close by, “Oh, yes, you're
the bishop of Steafiminster right
enough. Now, just let this other gen-
tleman get out—he’s in a hurry—and
then you can tell me all about ft.”

“But I am the bishop, I tell you—

mustache and dressed in a black cuta-
way suit, there is liltle to suggest to
the spectator the head of the second
maost important parish of the Episeco-
pal church in!this city.

He defers to the traditional idea
of clerical dress only in the use of a

“Undress!” he repeated, in ex-

With a groan’ of impotent terror the
bishop took off his silk-lined overcoat

modic jerk his lordship bobbed down’

you fool,” cried the exasperated di-
vine; “ask anyome.in ihe train who
knows me—this man’s an impostor.’”

The ostor meanwhile had quietly
gathered up his bag and the bishop’s
traveling rug, and was engaged in put-
ting on the bishop’s hat. He bent
across and whispered something rapld-
ly into the guard’s ear.

The.guard touched his cap respeet-
fully. “Yes, m’lord,” he said, defer-
entially; 1 hope he bhasn't worried
you much, m’lord?”

“Not at all—not at all,” said the falsa
higshop, in a patronizing tome., “If I
wergn't I such a desperate hurry I'd
try-to find the poor: fellow’s friends.
1 femr he's ‘escapad from” somewherc.-.
Good- -day.”"
And before his thunderstmck vice-
+tim could atfemnpt to recover from his
amagemment Be had pushed past, halled
a hansom, and stepped into it. Seeing
his tormentor escape, Dr. Bigworth
dasked eut and began to struggle furi-

black necktie, which is & narrow four-
in-hand without & pin, He has heen
known even to wear a colored tie.

Bishop Doene of Albany in his show-
el hat and leggings represents one
type of bishop in the comprehensive
Episcopal body. Certainly Bishop-
elect Greer represents the antithesis
of that more conservative clerie, with
all kinds of bishops intervening be-
tween these two extremes.
If he did not I1ive in the rectory ad-
joining St. Bartholomew's church it
might be said that the new bishop-
elect’s way of life did not in its ex-
ternal aspeets distinguigh, him from
other God-fearing,. pruaperpus New
York citizens, His tWo daukhtery are
in soclety and his son# afe members of
New York clubs.
The summer home of the family s
at Easthampton, and:there:tRey argc-
tive in the gavetles“of the New York
colony. Dr. Greer has always been
one of the most popular summer resi-
denis of the place.

. HON. Z T. SWEENEY.
(President of the American Christian Mla-
: slonary Society.}

religicus leadership as caliph of the
Mohammedans as of more importance
than his imperial position as sultan.
The Turk, declares Gen. Sweeney, has
a hatred of everything Christian, and
there will never be peace in the near
East until he is driven out of Europe.
Gen. Sweeney comes of a noted fam-
ily. His father and his grandfather
were preachers before him. They early
joined: the ranks of those who aban-
doned human ereeds in the great rent
that océurred when the Disciples of

J the unjted effortsiof the Jews of the me-
‘| tropolls, but its wofk wis vastly ex-

of education.
‘fluen¢d i pome notion may be: gleaned|

'PROGRESSIVE WORK DF JEWS.4

Large and Inl-mtl.l‘ 0r:-nhnﬂmu
; Founded for Benevblent
l'urwe-.

}.o summary of .T ewish benevo.enee in
the United Staies would be complete
without the mention of a few of the
“orders,” whose large and influential
aggregations originatinz in the first
fenble attempts made 60 years ago 10
systematize practical bemevolence, BAYS
Woman’s Home Companion. Oldest of
these and most prominent, and the one
which has assumed almoatan Interna-
tional character by the extension of its
influence ; to pentral - Burops: -eastern
Asia and‘norfiiern’ Africa; is ithe “B'nai
Berith,” founded in New York in 1843,
This has 2 memberghip of 30,000 “breth-
ren,” with over 400 lodges.in the United
gtttes and elsewhere. The.“Indepen-
dent Order of Free Sons of Israel”|
founded 1849, has 102 lodges with 11,200
members, and a reserve fund of $865.-
000. Since its foundation it has paid ‘o
widows and orphans and other benefi-
ciariecs, $3,228,000; for gpneral henefit
‘and in donations, $3.160,000. SOther im-
portanit §rders include the “Free'Sons ot
Benjamin," “B'rith Abraham’ and the
“Kesher shel Barzel.”

But the giant of all the educational
institutions of the Jews in the United
States is easily seen to be the “Eduea- |-
tianal{ @¥iance,” | whose *; magnificent
boilding towers a]oft at the corner of
Basi Broaiway and Jefferson street,
New York. This was erected in 1889 by
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COVINGTON,

“orimidal, 4n the parishes of 8. Tam:
man&hn'ﬁ“ hingtoh.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS. |
DR. M. R. FISHER,

DENTIST.

Office with Dr. Tolson, Every Sl‘“"ﬂi.ﬂ.!. :

DR. G. d¢ MONSABERT

Having permanently established’ him-
sulf in Covington, offers his profes-
sioual serxices to the publie. i

He will be at his office daily fm

10 a. m. to 2 p. m.
Office on Jaston street near
Courthouse. 'Phone 103.

Residence on Jackson avenue mear
Glen cottage. 'Phone 125,
b Y PR S S

& _'.Aﬁoaﬂmy wr LAW,
COVINGTON SE Lou:sutm

LEWIS L. MORGAN;.

AETTORNEY AT Law 7
,  AND NOTARY PHBIJG

omca-é&vmgini Aa,

Will practice in all the courts of " ;
the Twenty-sixth Judiclal Distriet L

HARVEY E. ELLIS,
VU ATTORNEY ATILAW, &
LOUISIANA
Will practice law, both civii and |

A

e

tended in 1893, when the funds of the
Baren de Hirsch benefaction werg made
applicable to it. It {sa veritablehsehive
Of the extent of its In-

from the fact thal between 5000 and
6,000 persons daily vmt i!. in quest of
knowledgd 454 ¢

When their Ca:ho]lc majeatleq of
Spaiy, Ferdinand and Isabella, fired by

GORDON W. GOODBEE.

FRANKLINTON,

m: ction” with
torney.

ATTORNEY, AT LAW,
LOUISIANA

; Will attend; to civil business i% con-
Niz office as District At

-
.

religlons zeal, drove ont the Jewa from |
their dominions toward the end of the
fifieenth eentury, the Sultan Bajazet M.
of Turkey, in whose dominions many of
the refugees settled, is said to have ex-
claimed: ‘“What kind of monarchs are
these who impoverish their own land
and enrich mine?’ Russia and Rous

NOTARY PUBLIC AND

Office: Room No. 9, Fwdeﬂck-ﬁcj;_.;.

B MARTINDALE

REAL ESTATE ﬁﬁﬂNT
Covingten, La. %

i

mania to-day are beni upon driving
forth, nstensibly t@i‘" ellglons reasons,
tens of thousendsiaf Eble-bodied, intel-
lgent, Industrious $bjects, who, by the
wise \philanthropieg of their weallhieg
brethren are rapi becoming thrifty,

T

LAW AND NOTARIAL OFFI

JOS. B. LANCASTER

Will practice in the courts é&m

ously in'his attempts to rush after him,
The guard and four porters held him
hack. “He's a criminal, I tell you,”

He has been the rector of the most
fashionable and richest of Ivew York's

1809.
the pulpit as their life work.

Christ began thelr separate history in
Two of his brothers, too, chose
For a

orderly and generally desirable cliizens
of the TUnited States. Alien immigra-
tion of this character should have ne

half-stupefled . hishop a pile of coatly’]

s

:a¥er gets us in her DOWEr we are sure

justice. ~He would trade on his:possessisaf Charles Carroll, 5o you have more

he cried, in wild excitement; *a crim-
inal flying from justice. He's got my

keys .and my pocket-hook—and—and
my hga,rd he's——" ;
4 lime a large crowd had gath-
L a wupl& of policemgn from
Attracted By the Biproar, pro-
; y force their stately way to
the center. *“It's a strait weskit ‘e
wants, Bill,” observed one of the by-
standers 0 arother; “thinks ‘e's a
bizhop, do 'e?” “Now,¥Ver riverence”
advized a cheeky boy in the sear, “jest
along quiet with them gentlemen.
hey're a-going to take )er 10 Weut-
[ minster Habbey.”
The policemen ¢losed upon him, and
before the bishopicould move again or
even expostulate he felt iwo powerful
arms round his chest, and & pair of
hands in front seized his wrisis and
snapped on a couple of handcuffs,
With a furious cry Hke that of a wild
beast at bay he made & mighty effort
to wrench himself free—something
seemed to snap, the erowd swam be-
fore his eyes, and—and ARt
The man in the corner was still
there, dooking at him certainly, but
with a look of frightened surprise.
“1 bez your pardon, =ir,” inquired the
man In the coraer, timidly, “did you
speak?”
“No—no,” said the bishop, confused-
L “No; I cught to apologize, I be-
ve. I'm afraid—that is to say, I
hink I've:been asleep.” His hand
stole to his chin fearfully. Joy of
joys, his beard was still thers, longer
and s{lkjer than ever! . .He breathed
a huge sigh of relfef, and then glanced
quickly at his  legs; they were en-
cased in neat galters, juat-as they had
been when be started. The man in the
cornér woré m seed¥ top-coat, and the
bpz at his side wouldn't. have held
antythlng bigger than an ordinary-sized
eat. »
Dr. Bigworth' experienced a warm
sensation of intense, radiant gratitude,
such a5 he had never felt before: a
new-born instinct of friendliness
prompted him to do something for the
man fu the cormer. He picked up his
paper and held it out to him.
“You haven’t seen this week’s ‘Sat-
urday," perhaps, sir?’ ‘he said, affec~
tionately. “There's a capital article
‘oh “The Psychology of - Dreams.
* %% Oh, no, you're not depriving
me—piay take it.”—London Tit-Bits,

FULLY IDENTIFIED,

Story of the Signature “Charies Car-
roll ¢f Carrollion” om the Dheclnr-
ation of Independence,
The]‘z is one episgde in history, which
‘made & great fmpression on me tha
ﬂrst time 1 remember hearing about it
a;nd that imprestion, ays a writer ia
8. Nicholas, has not been lost or even
bécome fainter in the vgs,rs that ha\re
passed since,
It happemed in July, ITTG wheu a
group of men, the representatives of
the American people, were gathered
together about a (able, signing their
ngmes to that great work known as
the declaration ofiindependence.
‘Aibong the last to come forward was
a___man from Maryland, and after writ-
ing his name, Charles Carroll, one of
the others said te him::“If England

(10 be hung as traitors. But there are
other men in the-eolonies by the name

g“ a chance to escape.”

% For 4 moment there was silnnce,
then Cagroll pickedl up the pen and
ter #is sienature wrote tke words:
“Of Carrollton”—the oniy man in ‘all
those 56 to tell the name of the town
fi which he lived.

@ Qther things, perhaps, of far more
importance te the world have taken
Mace than when Charles Carroll wrote
the name of his town after his own,
but the remembrance of his unselfish-
ness and bravery will ever be treasured
ip my mind as an evidence of thoss
qualities which 1 most edmire.

BISHOP DAVID H. GREER.
(Beceatly Elected Coadjutor to Bishop Pot-
ter, of New York.)

Episcopal parishe'shnat richer than
Trinity with its accumulated miilions,
but possessing greater wealth in re-
lation to its size. It was largely
through the initlative of the late Cor
nelius Vanderbiit that Dr. Greer was
called from Providence to take charge
spread sttenticn in the diocese,
The Vanderbilt family have always
been loyal in its devotion to him. and
there are many other famiiies among
the richest in New York that beiong to
the congregation which on one Sunday
morning contributed to a charity more
than $90,000 in one collection, Pew
rents there are naturally among the
highest in the: city and: mid tof ce
$2,000 in some cases.

The bishop-elect cams fo'New York
clty from Providence Ty he hed
been for sixtéen yeary r r. of Grace
church, He had ‘served Before that
time at Clarksburg, W. Va.,, where for
two years he was rector of Christ
church, and at Covington, Ky., where,
while zt Trinity church,” & became
n popular preacher aad attracted wide
gpread attention in the diocese.

He was born at Wheeling, W. Va,
on March 20, 1844, 'dnd was graduated
from Washington coliege, at Washing-
ton, Pa., in 18682, He studled theolo-
gy in the Episcopal eeminary at Gam-
bier, 0. From Brown Ebiversity and
Kenyon college he received the titles
of doctor of divinlly and doctor of
lavwn,

His popularity in Prnvlﬂence was as
great as it became Iater in New York.
St. Bartholomeg's, is one of the
“Low” churches, a.though there is =
fine choir thers =nd theifpiusic has
been noted for years. The organ is
one of the finest in New s
The decorations, consisting altogeth-
er of frescoes and stained” glass, are
of the !rundes\. Wm--{ i Oon the
white marble altar is a beautiful jew-
elled cross made in the Byzantine fash-
jon, which is the style ®f the whele
church. Dr. Greer's assiftants have
always devoted their time chiefly to
the work of "the mﬂﬂh chureh,

Diseover Homdy {m Bikull.
Thomas. Sumnuer, of Red Rock, Pa.,
and his two sona felléd a tréeon a timber
tract at Hickory Grove. The tree seemed
alive at the top, but dead and hollow at
the base, Afier the trunk had fallen
one of the boys bezan saw’lns it into
sections. Butidenly “his ‘asw satruck a
hard impenetrable syl The log
was spllfeand to Sumﬁei': Surprise the
skaleton of a large-sized bear fell from
the cavity. With It came a swarm of
bees which had buiflt their nest in the
bears skull, where ity hild ‘stored sev-
eral pounds of honey.. Kt iz supposed
that years ago the bear erawled into the
tree to steal honey w‘hich the bees were
making in the ‘hollow truhk; and, being
unable to extricate itself, slowly starved
to death.

Neothing Left Bui Buanglhole.
Some workmen in Rosedale, Kan,
while excavating, discovered a barrel
of whisky, which had been’ buried for
over 40 years. The villagers guickly
pampled it, smacked the_ix: lips and
prenounced it zood. In less than two
hours only the bunghole oI ihe cask

quarter of a century he himself was
pastor of the Christian church at Co-
lumbus, Ind., but now divides his time
between special preaching and lecture
work and looking after the game and

terrors for us: the more of it the better,

UERETEE

MEADOW MICE.

Intrresting Information Concerning

lands, passing a.ctﬂ and deeds af &k‘
morigages, donations, ete:

fish of Indiana,
of which he halds.

ROBERTS WILL RESIGN.

His Brother Chief Commander
of British Army.

in-chief - of the British \BrmY.
Roberts had an |nterview with the
king during the week, and if. is re
ported he discussed’ his resignation
with his majesty and the condition of
the affairs of the war office. Lord

said, he realizes he Is too old to un-
dertake sthe task of introducing and
administering the many reiorms pro
posed jn the war office.
After “hia retirement he will vigsit
the United States. While he is & gal
lant soldier he has been a failure as a
military. executive, - “ThHé army de-

spaira of seeing the needed reforms in

caan

DUK'E OF' CON’VAUGHT
(King ®dward Wants Him for Chief of
“  the British Army.)

the wat offlce instituted until
Kitchener takes charpe.

It is generally believed that the king
will try-to force; his hsother), the Tuke| |
of Conﬂaught on the country as
commander-in-chlef when Lord Reb
erts retires. Buch will“be. un-
popular ¥t *tho % ently
shown many signs of being wiiling
and able tg uge the mailed. fist.io at
tain his enda.

?ll!»&“’# an @] Pn!éni.-.
Thera few ways of earuing an’
hanest penny more sirange than that
in which an old couple in the North of
England gke ont.a scanty income. Thelr
little cottage s situzted near & lirge
mine, and. every morning the colliers
before descending to their work leave
their pipes and tobacco boxes in the
hande of the old folk. The pipee are
cleaned and filled ready for lighting,
and the miners can come up at the dinner
hour and.enjoy & good smoke without
having to expend time in charging their
pipes. They are agalin left to be in read-
iness for,the evening. The small week-
Iy chlrge per pipe mounts into & respec-
table number of ghillings at the week’s
end ’

Lord

Hunocked Semselenn by Fish.
A huge tarpon leaped from the wa-
ter in Timbalier bay, La., beside the
canoe in which Albert Lefert was slow-
1y drifting, and so violently whacked
him in the breast with its tail that he
was knocked senselesg and reeled aver-
bonrd! He was repcued by some
friends, but was Bo injured he was
forced to take to his bed. :
‘nungnin Rubber Tires,
The rubber tires on the hansom
eabs in Berlin make the movement of
the wvehicles so nolseless that many
pedestrians have been injured. A re.
cent ‘ordinance compela these cabs te
carry bells, that the constant jinziing

the commissionership

Ring Edward ].letemlngd to Make

There is & report at the Lendon mili-
tary clubs that Lord Roberts has ten-
dered his resfgnation as commander
Lord

Roberts: Iz anxious to resign for, it iz

Thene “Small Deer’” of
the Fields.

‘We mn always tell when there are
meadow mice in a fleld by the little

FRANKLINTON,

Twenty-fiftth and Twenty-sixth ' Judl-
cinl Districts and the Supreme Court.
Special attention given to ‘examin-
ing land titles, ‘buyizg and selling

Rnom No. —,

—_ F’redcrick Bulld!lﬁ

PRENTISS B. CARTER,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, '
Loumm

footpaths winding in and out among
the grass roots. These patha are usu-
ally rather lower than the surrounding
grass, and are used chiefly at night,
when the mice eome out to feed upon
wild bulbs, grase roots, berries and
insects; The little rodents have many
enemies, owla perhape belng the worst
of all, says Wpman’s Home Compan-

ed. Chronie dlseasea a speclalt

DR. C. Z. WILLIAMS,
PRACT!CING PHYSICIAN

Realdénce on the corner of Ratiand
treet, west of the Martindale ﬂo}iau.
Oﬁce over the bank,

‘Day and night ‘calla promptly a

ion.  Domestic ‘cats ‘get a great many
of these mice, and of course hawks
capture many of those which veuture
forth in the daytime. The mice them-
selvessare harmless creatures, execept
perhape In | ¥ery cold Wweather, when
tHey Lave been ¥hown to destroy the
fruit 1re¥ by =nawing the bark just
above the snow line. They are gentle
in dispositluh and although 'I have
picked up hundreds of them with my
bare hands, ﬂmy have seldom bitien

DR. J.F. PIGOTT

cuttnse, two blocks  west of mmu-
school bui]ding

the publie.
Columbia street.

Covington, La,
Reaide:ce in the Exterstein r&ed

LR

Offers ms progeasl;:ml sm ﬁi

Office at the City Drug Starq. o

me unless 1 happened to squeeze them
& little-too hard. .. Sk

The best known representative of
the American long-tailed mice iz un-
questionably the white-footed, or
deer, mouse. This is one of the com-

lnad, next door to G.

moneat as well as one of the most| store. Residence at former Schl'eﬂu.*:
beautiful of the four-footed animals in| place. Day and nighl. call’ prmu ¥
this country. Unlike the meadow a.tt,ended. ;

. .DR. GEQ.. R.: TOLSGH
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
i
Oifice on Columbia street, nenr |
C.

o
2'n

mouge, it is & creature of the woad-
land, and “wood mouse” is the name
by which it {s known in many places.
Among the surest algnk of ils presence
are the empty shell§ of the hickory
nuts, which form a doneiderable part
of its food, These shells may always
he distinguished from those which
have been opened by squirrels by the
mannet in which they have heen cut.

Coroner St. Tammany Pufsh

tie people of the parish.

next to the postoffice.

DR. F. JULIUS HEINT},_

Tenders hls professional servfcu

- Office and Residence: Abiia Smﬁn
Phone, m
: Private diseases a apeclalty

In nearly all cases it will be found
that there are itwo holes in the shell—
one in each of the two flat sides—snd| .
very often ong of thege holes. i3 larger | |
than the oiher. When you find a shell
opened in this way you may be sure
that white-footed mice are nesr.  by.
Hunt tor them in old stone heaps, de-
cayed loge, holes in trees, and espe-
r:ia]ly in old birds’ nests.

-—‘-——-‘-—"r*-—-'ﬂ-v-—*

el
X

] #1]

ceive Trompt attentipny |

J M YATBS,.

Cwmghnhlﬂ.g

AI! arders left with H. R. Warrern,
erk of court, or addressed tolf W.
ates, Verger Postoffice, La. wu&

contained a rabblt pie. The lady
strongly suspected & ceriain policeman
of having supped off it, and the follow-
ing conversation took place between her
and the cook:

Mistress—Jane’s what's become of the

Improving.
A lady on entering the kitchen early i
%I:D% 8 plate in‘l.kg-lfe andf .. ,E (,H .KRO =
fork t f'ot which had e¥idently | g i

Contractor and Butldér -

cdvchou, LA.
omee ln the: Frade &k i
31t Braiepy Wﬁ"‘

cold rabbit ple that was left?
Jalne—-Oh, T dido’t think it was want-
ed, mum, so I gave it to the dog,
Mistress  (sarcastically)—Does the
dog use a knife and fork, then?

Jane (unabashed}—Not very well
yet, mum; but | am teaching him to!™
—Biray Storles.

Contractor and

A. O. PONS,

ABITA SPRINGS, LA
Otﬁce at the Jacksda Store.

Large Undertakingn,

“Talk about big jobs,” sald the
Cheerful Idiot, while irying to look se-
rious.

“Well,” said the victim wearily.
“Wheellng Weat ' Virginia may be
some and Lansing Michigan may be
& rather big undertaking, but Flushing
Long Island ien’t such & tiny sanitary

Orders Ioft at Blekham, l"ma- & Gn.

SAMR.BARNES.

Hand Made &

Cistern and Tank Maker

Ccvmgten. La,

stunt."—Baltimore American.

Witheut Trouble.

In Bouth American waters mullet are
taken in ‘enormous quantities by boats
which go out with wire baskets at the
bows filled with blazing pitchpine.
For the purpcse In view the craft is
loaded me to bring the gunwale on ane
side nearly to a level with the water,
and the fish, attracted by the light,
Jump on board by hundreds.

Raillwar in Hely Laxd.

It is now proposed, nominally by
Turks, but really by Germans, to con-
struct a ratiruad from Haifz tohazareth

who would know their own b_!shqn_ifom

.;.:.

SR

was left.

may warn the people Who are on faot

and other towes in Galilea,

PRESTON & STAUFFER,

IMPORTERS AND WHOLESM—!

410 to 430 S. Front Street,._f..; _
NEW ORLEANS, LA. G
Reprosented by i

S. M. POOLE,




