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Her Favorite
-Seat

By ELLIOT WALKER

opynght, S1, by Daly tory Pub. Co.T HE girl's reply walled out with a
despairing, sobbing note, like the

cry of one lost in the deep woods; one
who has wandered and struggled for
escape until the shadows of night fall
relentless and chill to extinguish the
last ray of the gtilding sun, and with it,
hope.

"I cannot!" she cried. "Oh, Mr.
Ilainway, it is impossible. I can never
marry you. Never! You have been so
good to me-so kind. I wanted you
near-I would not let myself think. I
did not believe-that is-it has been a
dream that I should not have dreamed.
Of course you can't understand." Her
eyes implored his as a dying spaniel
gazes for help in the eyes of a master.

Lawrence Mainway drank in the an-
guish in her look and voice, and he did
not understand. This passionate out-
burst answering his quiet, matter-of-
fact proposal made his heart leap, to
presently throb with a cold sinking of
confidence. There was a finality behind
the long glance of adoration, the gath-
ering tear-drops, the parted, quivering
lips,-all loving signs, which staggered
his soul. He felt the uselessness of
pleading, of questioning. Was this
Corinne, who laughed by his side but a
moment ago-chatting brightly, the
slender fingers clasping his brown hand
as he helped her through the stile? The
girl so happy and childlike, smiling in
his own joyful face, while his brain
formed the words he felt she was wait-
ing to hear?

No, this was a woman, suddenly a
woman, broken, pitiful, a new Corinne,
but, ah! so sweet and far away.

"Dear," he said, gently, "I think you
love me."

"Love you!" Mainway caught the
slight figure as it swayed to him. "Kiss
me once!" trembled a tenderness that
thrilled him like the first mounting of
strong wine, "Just once, my-oh! only
once."

It had been more than once, he re-
membered, as he stood leaning against
the oak tree, trying to think connected-
ly, wondering. She had left him so
quickly after that swift embrace. Why
had he let her go? Yet he had, and
with no attempt to follow as the swift
feet moved down the road. Around the
'curve, an erect, graceful, white-clad
shape, she had disappeared with never
a backward glance.

"I will go home," muttered the man,
"and think this over. It can't be-
that!"

For the suspicion of love is an alert
quality and it might be there was
another man. After all, what did he
know of her? Was it for him, too, a
hopeless dream?

The lawyer walked slowly back by
the highway. No, he would not seek
his room in that country hotel. Children
were paddling in the brook-their
shouts annoyed him. On the piazza
stood his landlord, coatless, and holding
forth volubly to a group of village
loungers. Mainway tramped by in the
warm sun, across the bridge and on
toward the hills. Green, fragrant and
restful, they called him for the calm of
Nature's soothing touch and sympa-
thetic whisper.

Hollyview. He had come to forget
the office-to fish-to eat-to loaf. A
tired young man, a quiet, unobtrusive
guest, reserved and no trouble. "Only
Mr. Mainway-a lawyer, spending a few
weeks, and not very sociable."

In the cool of a ledge he stretched his
long legs apd lit his pipe.

"Corinne," he said, aloud. "Corinne!"
It was all very queer about it. Could

that first day have been two weeks ago?
A Sunday-yes-nearly a fortnight.
Idly rambling through the pastures, he
had encountered her sitting upon an
old stone wall, bareheaded, with the
sunset on her face, a soft and cheerful
light.

It seemed to him that the radiance

THE ROCK-A-BY CHAIR.

O the rock-a-by chair is a Jolly old ship.
And grandma's the captain and crew;

And she sings a nice song as we start on
our trip,

Though I never have heard it quite
through;

But it's all about islands and rivers and
things,

And the treasures and dream-people
there;

And this is the song that my grandmamma
sings

In the wonderful rock-a-by chair:

"'Oh, a beautiful stream is the river of
Sleep,

And it flows through the kingdom of Nod,
And its current is broad, and its channel

is deep,
And its shores are so fair and so placid its

sweep,
And it flows from the footstool of God,
From the fountains and footstool of God.

"'There's a marvelous isle up that river so
fair,

Where a glow of eternity gleams;
And our hopes and our yearnings are real-

ized there,
And freedom and sorrow and surcease of

care,
In the beautiful island of dreams,
In the misty mid-island of dreams.

'O, the faces so fair in that far-away isle,
And the treasures that never shall rust;

There are glimpses and gleams of the sweet
afterwhile,

And the touch and the kiss and the van-
ishing smile

Of lips that have crumbled to dust,
Of lips that have fallen to dust."

And this is her song, but I don't know the
rest,

As I never have heard it quite all;
For I cuddle down close to my grand-

mamma's breast,
And my eyelids grow heavy and fall:

But I know that she sings about Heaven
and God

And the angels and everything there
As we journey away to the kingdom of Nod,

In the wonderful rocdk-a-by chair.
-London Sunday-School Times.

Her Love Grown Cold.
A New York lady who told her affl-

anced that she loved him for himself
alone now wants him arrested because
he pretended to be .a member of a fam-
ily renowned for its money.

Different Kind of Yarn.
German inventors have succeeded in

-anufacturing paper yarn. The Wash-
ington Post remarks that we-have had
the newspaper yarn variety in this coun-
try for many yearn

with which he first saw her clothed hhd
lingered on her delicate features in rosy
illumination until to-day, when eh
turned so white. Had his c ing 4i-il
pated it forever? She loved him.

Who spoke first and why? He could
not recollect. They had talked a little.
She was of his kind. Strange to run
across a refined, city-bred girl in this
lonely hamlet. Strange, too, that they
should have spoken. Stranger yet, his
finding her there the next afternoon.
Her favorite seat, she had said. She

trees behind with low-lying branches
sheltering like an arbor. Choke-berries
with red, acrid fruit. He had eaten one
at her bidding and she had 'laughed.
a Was that on Monday or Tuesday?

The man groaned. His picture on thea old stone wa l! To his grave it would
r ever be before him. He had gone every

1 day, and every day except that of thee storm she was there, smiling a wal-

come. No one knew. It was after tea in
the sunset, at first, then at four o'clock;
lately, mornings. Yes, he might call
r her Corinne.

Little strolls-little talks-and the
days ran blindly by until he suddenly
knew, and that very morning by the
stile under the oak tree the words had
been softly uttered, with all his heart
behind them. And lo! The end. Was
he quite right in his mind? Ah! he
would live it all over again. That was
left for his comfort, at least. Into his
life and out. Corinne, with her eyes
and hair, her flower cheeks and grace.

What was he lying here for? Oh! yes
-to think it over. A second of ecstasy
after the shock, then a sort of dizziness
as he watched her go. Where? How
should he find her? Her last name?
She had never told him. What house?
He did not know. They had always
parted by the stile.

Mainway plucked at a fern and
crushed it against his mouth. It was
like her-wiry and delicate. His head
nestled back on a cushion of moss-the
head that ached so queerly. That was
her lap-yes-and the fern her hand.
What mattered it he could never find
her? Was she not here? Corinne, with
her eyes and hair-her lap and soothing
hand. Over and over again. Over and
over-again. The silent song sparrows
among the encircling, bushes looked
wise and hopped nearer.

How he had slept! The sun was get-
ting low. What happened? Yes-yes
-yes! Now he would go right home,
but first, one last look. She would not
be there, but he must bid the seat good-

HE HAD ENCOUNTERED HER SIT-
TING UPON AN OLD STONE WALL

by. Stumbling, the man went down the
mountain.

Corinne lifted her head. "I knew
you would come!" she whispered. "It
is dreadful, but I am so happy now. See,
can you read it, Lawrence?"

"Dead!" said Mainway, thickly.
"Who was he?" peering at the letter.
"You are just the same, Corinne. You n
called me 'Lawrence.' I have been d
asleep on the mountain. Did-was this b
morning only a dream? You could not s
be happy, you know." p

"Read it!" sobbed the girl. "I prom- sl
ised my dying father that I would mar- ti
ry him. I couldn't. He was-but he's a
gone now-killed in his cups. Oh! come a
to me!" s

The dying roses of the west were on o
her cheeks as she leaned with pleading @e
arms from the beloved perch, feedinq ge
on the new thankful light in her lover's p1
eyes. " . m

He dropped the paper and stepped at
forward. Then his breast shut out the at
sunset.

WORLD'S SUPPLY OF SHELLAC

Comes Entirely from British India
Beinm Shipped from Calcutta-

Its Many Various Uses.

All the shellac produced in the weold
comes from British India and is
shipped from Calcutta, says the New
York Times. It is the prodtuct of the
exudations of a tree and the excretions
of an insect known as the lac louse.
Formerly its only use was in dyeing
and in the manufacture of varnish,
but latterly it has entered into much
wider use as the "binder" in a com-
position which has for many purposes
entirely taken the place of hard rub-
ber. Every independent telephone
company in the country uses shellac
com'position for the receivers and
transmitters of its instruments, it is
used in the manufacture of buttons,
poker chips and other small articles
to take the place of bone and ivory,
and practically every talking machine
cylinder manufactured in America is
made from shellac composition. Hat-
ters use shellac as stiffening for hats;
and it is used as the basis of*: ost
high-grade varnishes and by all furni-
ture manufacturers. It can readily be
seen, then, how important an article ol
commerce it is.

In January, 1900, S. A. S. shellac,
which is one of the standard medium
grades, sold at 16% cents a pound. To-
day the same quality, commands Ti
cents a pound in the wholesale mar-
ket. The advance began in 1901, when
the price went to 22 cents, then to 21
cents, and early in 1902 it was quoted
at 32y cents. Since then it has been
steadily rising. T. N., the lowest
grade of shellac, is now selling at 48
cents.

Paris Street Sweepers.
Visitors to Paris cannot fail to notice

that the street cleaners of that city form
a little army. They number altogether
3,880. They are divided into brigades,
under the command of 44 superintend=
ents and 159 foremen. Five hundred
sweeping machines are used, and these,
with the water carts, find employment
for 1,600 horses.

IN*` IN CALIFORI
:Lp reeIbc M 1neral WeuSdh •kd

.lro d of All Th e

the 57 Countle.

There are only three California coun-
.ies out of the entire array of 57 thatwill
jot make a showing in the statistics pf
nineral output for the year 1902, says
:he San Francisco Call. Several of the
:ounties that are discovered to have
nineral wealth are not represented by
arge figures of actual production. That
s according to expectation. But, con-
;idering the area of the state, its length
mnd breadth, there is probably no other
Sountry on earth that can be shown to
)e as uniformly mineralized throughout
practically its entire extent.

Among the surprises contained in the
statistics to be submitted by the state

ilning bureau will be the figures of the
value of the total output of petroleum in
California for 1902. The production was
very large, but when the price at the
wells ranges from 15 to 25 cents per
barrel for fuel oil it does not, compara-
tively speaking, require large figures
to show what it sold for in total in the
market. The total gold output of two
counties far surpasses the value in the
market of all the oil produced in the
state during the year 1902. While the
)rice of oil has continued to be low, the
value of silver, which is of great inter-
est in Pacific coast camps, has continued
to rise. The government followed the
market from 49 cents to 55 cents in its
purchases for the Philippine coinage.
Then it stopped. Millions of dollars'
worth of bullion will be required by the
government before the Philippine coin-
age bill provisions are fully carried out.
At the present price of silver many sil-
ver camps can produce at a profit.

FORMATION OF GOLD NUGGETS.

Experiments in Laboratory Show
How Nature May Have Produced

Lump of Precious Metal.

That gold is formed from solution is
generally recognized. The miner re-
ceives the theory because it explains the

PRESIDENT JOSE MANUEL MARROQUIN.

Se!ior Marroquln, president of the United States of Colombia, whose people,
angered by the defeat of the canal treaty and the loss of Panama, threaten to over-
throw him by revolution, is said to be one of the most astute politicians of his coun-
try. He worked long and industriously to become the head of Itis pople, butt'lailed
to conciliate the various factions. His administration, although, `hienept enousht
never became popular and in dfferent sections of the federation r'evolutions occurred
from time to time. The ~ecession of kanama is a defection which will probably
terminate his career of president. .

I making of gold to him, but he often won-

tiders how it is done, so here is what has
been seen: Daintree once prepared a
solution of gold and left in it a small
piece of metallic gold. Accidentally a
small piece of wood fell into the solu-
tion; the solution decomposed, the gold
assumed a metallic state and collpcted
and held to the small piece of undis-
solved gold, which increased in size. An-
other investigator, says Mifes and Min-
erals, heard of this afd made a dilute
gokl solution, in which he immersed a
piece of iron pyrites and left it there a
month. He added also organic matter,
and at the month's end the pyrites were
covered with a film of metallic gold.
Pyrites and galena were next tried, and
each was covered with gold. Gold, cop-
per pyrites, arsenical pyrites, galena,
wolfram were also fried with similar re-
sults. Metallic precipitates were tried,
and while they threw down the gold as
a metallic powder they did not cause it
to cohere nor to plate any of the sub-
stances tried. Organic matter thus
seemed the necessavr chemical agent.
Through the woodaused in these experi-
ments gold was disseminated in fine
particles. imagine those experiments
conducted by nature through ages and
the result could be a nugget.

ApLerlea ' prulsts.
American shoe stores are being opened

in all the cities of Germany.

MACEDONIAN BOMB THROWERS.

their most effective weapon hand bombs, fIled with chlorate compound, finely powo
dered,, and atted with 4_short lce attape fuse, which is lgnited before the .•eapon•
is thrown, either by the eternial ergarette or by the slow match which all the
revolutionists carry. A more effective weapop for forest warfare could hardly be[
dbvised, and it must have a most demoral•iing effect on the troops against whom
it is used in the dense bush and forest of Macedonia.. And to light the fuse, with

the enemy I30 feet away, speakre well for" the thrower's nerve.
t...

/.~

~~1

Tue M Bace~i~gan inlaurgents. who are now fighting the Turkish troapq# use aa
their most effective weapon hand bombs, filed with chlorate coznpoupd, finely powK
dered,. and fitted wuth a short pjece ofbtape fuse, which is Ignited before the wpapoal.
Is thrown, either b3 the eternal cri~arette or by the slow match which all the
revolutionists carry. A more effective weapoji for forest warfare could hardly be
devised, and it must have a most de~moralizing effect on the troops against whom
it Is used In the dense bush and forest of Macedonia. And to light the fuse, with
the enemy 20 feet away8 speaks weU fow the thrower a nerve.

The United States authorities have un-
dertaken to facilitate the movement of
ocean mails by the establishment of sea
post offices on certain' st mers in
which po#tal clerks sort the letters and
make them up in convepiset pckages.
as is done on railway mail c rs. The
British post -ofee never, in~tki.,
effort, although the work of the sea post
offices frequently means a gain of from
six to eight hours, somnetises even more,
in the delivery of a letter.

As a further improvement in this di-
rection, the United States officials of the
post office have just arranged with the
American line to change It sailing dpay
so that hereafter its skipa Iesavf New
York on Saturdays instead of W dnes-
days. At the same timethe White Ster
line, which has its sailing on Wednes-
days, will establish sea post offices on
its ships. As a result the Wednesday
mails will be handle'd as expeditiously'
as formerly while there will be a decided
gain in the Saturday mails. Hereto-
fore these have been sent on the Cunard
line via Liverpool and the London' let-.
ters have not been.distributed Auntil a
week from the following Monday morn-
ing as there is no distribution in Lon-
don on Sundays. Under the new' plan
the- London mail will reach its destina-
tion Saturday afternoon and there will
be a gain of from 30 to 36 hours in deliv-
ering a large part of the mail for alt
British points.

DOGS BLOW THE BELLOWS.

New York Blaeksmith Has Traine4
Three Newtoundlande to _

Help at the Forge.,

On an uptown street. on the east
side of the city, says the New York
Mail and Express, hundreds of people
daily pause at a blacksmith's shop to
watch three large Newfoundland dogs,
which are employed by the brawny

smithy to work the bellows of the
forges of his shop. In one corner of
the shop is a large wooden wheel,

%bout eight feet in diameter,r nd wide
enough for a dog t9 stand in, When
the wheel is at rest the dog stands
in much the same Position as the horse
iII a child's rocker, with its head al-
ways turned toward the forge, await-
ing orders. When told to "go alead"
the beast on duty at once starts on a
brisk trot, which makes -the' wheel
turn around rapidly, and by means of
a crank and lever the power is, con-
veyed t' the bellows.

The dogs work willingly' and with`
such intelligence that people'are never
weary of watching the:efforts of the
animals to keep the smith's fires
bright. Each dog works in the wheel
for one hour arid then rests for two.
They cost their owner about two dol-;
lars a week for each to .feed, and he
estimates that they save rim $12 a
week, as otherwise it Would require at
least the seervices of e$ 'i btenu a
small engine to do their work.

A Probable CaIse.
It is suspected that Janesville, Wis.i

has a suicide club composed of fashion-
able young ladies. Let us hope, says the
Chicago Record Herald; this is not the
result of the report that England has
run short of titled gentlemen who want
American wives.

THE THE

t,' y ,"Mo ,

Find Another Fox.

A Frog came out of his native marsh, and, hopping off to the top
of a mound of earth, gav "
heal all manner of disea *•
clever, he did not mend his own blotched and spotted body, his stare
eyes and his lantern jaws. "

Moral-We should not set up for n W 44'W.Mbor wicei
the eame ourselves. 'I. .

THE MAN-EATING CLAM.

t Trllling Tale Related by a Re
k Voyager from the South +

Pacifie.

Sailors are proverbially fine roman-
cers. One who returned rece
a voyage in the south Pacific te
story of a narrow escape from death
when caught in a living trap on one of
the little islands there:

"The ship," he said, "had stopped at
the island for water and I was walking
along the beach at low tide, looking for
shells and other sea curiosities. I
reached a rock which at high tide was
under water and started toolihb arqund
it, without thought of danger and'wit$-
out paying much attention to the sur-
roundings. As I turned the corner of
the rock I felt my foot slip on something
soft; there was a snap and the next in-
stant I discovered that I had carelessly
walked into one of the great mollusks,
or sea clams, which are to be found at
low tide along the coasts of those
islands.

"These clams are o rtr tAi
diameter and the muscles which hold
their great shells together are like steel
springs. When I stewped ittct open
clam the twsl!It ' sniia$
imprisoning "me as a vise.

"The edges of the shell caught me
above: the knees, and at first I thought I
would faint from the pain. Then I tried
to puah the shells open. I might as well
have tried tto•• .r. open the dBoo ~ fs t
locked iron safe with my bare hands.
"I had a clasp knife, and drawing this

out I attepnpted to cut the muscle which
held the shells together. But I couldn't
quite reach it, and every time I made a
stab the shells would close tighter than
ever. ,

"I'dsailed the seas a g4i d imt reafs
and been in bad places before, but never
one where tjngsliol-d sO,1ppglesj
they did the ' er 'ast d useinaI

ing for help, although, of course, I did,
for I had wandered up the beach nalr
a rill4from where the rest were.

"What what at first looked like my
neatest peril proved my salvation in the

end. The tide was comingin, and unless
I coufi escape from this living trap I
would be drowned, I thought. So I re-
doubled my effosts~with tl• l•ire. TI~y
were useless. The tide kept creeping
Up.' 'then it finally reached the part of
,the gant clam where was the muscle
whleCh contracts and expands the two
shelIikf To my surprise and joy, when
the i"ter ree t
only !a little to be sure, but enuogh so
that I could manage to pull out my leg.
It irathe tightes •l
yo . y believe.

We all know the m-e ng b
thln6 the firs"hed ofm
clawi wa_______

Europeaa a,, e• ti and
America.

As poi'ul g ss cpaching Is in somel
parts of the country but little reliable
information has.ever appeared in: thid
public press respecting its history and
development. At the town 6f Kiotie ii I
Hungary, in 1457i, The'first 'coach was
constructed. This was soon afterwards"
,presentft t' Cha~ile'1ti. at laris. fhe
first authentic record of a itage coach
in England shows that six of such ve- I1
hicles were in use there in 1662., o to
popular did they become'in thhtdonntry p
that a few years later they were in geh- t
eral use on all the principal roads of n
the kingdom, irites 14ozrig E5 Iowlett,
in Illustrated Sportinig News. o

Steam railwag-s htve, to, a, large ex-
tent, doine away with the use of the S
coach as a link in tehe conlmercial chain, ,
.but, as a mneans of furnishing the highest atype of recieatiop,, the coach and four-
is as popular to-day in& the British em- a
pire and France as it was when this' wab Z
practically the only means df locoido-'
tion in 'those cduntrfes!" " '

Stage coaching in eii•ericAp s' almost
coextensive with the' etflement of the
colonies, Add in the early history of the tl
country there were few if any places, of a
any importance, that did not welcme

one of tehel t n •tgie t f pio- fe
teer life. As civilization pushed itself a

westward, the stage coach was ever in

its pathwa. e __l• Ya

their equipments, were comparatively w
crude in their c mtrution, and unpre- i
Tentio fl .poi• s, but they
were thfteied and laid he foundation
for the popularity of coaching as a
pleasurable pastime5 develQgedIn later t

Coaching parties had been popular in s
England and France for several genera- s5
tions before they werd Introlutied in tils oi
'country, yet the sport is so wholesome cl
and enjoyable that it cannot be doubted m
that in time it will become as popular th
here as it I acrouss th1 Atlantic.

SHANGES IN TYROL, TRAVEL.

e* ote Bol .in Jt Towns Awe
I #te4s ffor

n- If anyone wishes to get an idea of

th ing the last half century, or since the
of opening of the Tyrolese railways, let

him stop at an old post town, go to an
at old hotel and ask to see the old hotelrg books containing the names of travel-

or ers. It is a perfect revelation, says the

I New York Herald.as Such an old post town is Prixen, in
id the Elsaktal, 25 miles ph ?o Bot-
t' Zen. t' used` to bd th lo hiefstatoi be-

r- tween venice and Innsbruck. In Brix-of en there are two hotels, each from 400
ig to 500 years old, the Goldner Adler and
n- the Eliphant The Goldner Adler has

ly lost its old hotel books, but the Eliph_

B, has them, going back as far as 18S0at It used to have three books of even ear-
se lier periods, but they were stolen b

s1 baeq ao 2T@ a sbeen
Id tampered with and some autographs

el cut out. Examining this book, we find
n a4 v •- r fome year's end

lt • n li/ The majority,
too, are titled names.ie As one comes down toward the '50s

there are a few names of Austrians and
Germans among the English, but very
- w. The railwqy through. this' Elsak-

athal was o•iened in 1867. mniediately
thereafter foreigpers' names increase
and English nanies diminislh As we ap-
proach nearer our own time this change
becomes more marked, until we reach

a the present time, when things are com-n pletely reversed, and the book contains

pBge ;a terrpageof c naiee oetpfhoi
tt•'cntin nt l ndidi, adfd hardly the

,name of,e English ian. In the old
a lboi a-s a Elteta to l4 with

their "family coaches," traveled across.t1 e o ~tqgp.coow oweveyboQy travels.
e a •il~li• •arie opl ,id 'flamci l d c t rlti

elers of 1820 and the immediate succeed-in earpi - I#y Alva)l , ;6tRobert
a nad; Lad" ihigss, "Iades ~fi-Abazon,
Hardy and Elenburgh; Capt. and Mrs.
Beauchamp, Lord George Hill, Sir Alex-
ander Hope, Sir Edward antLady Tuck-
er ~ ir J.3•J3•olilstond, Iady liibeit
Fielding, Cal. Ralrymple, Ni. P.; Sir
John lteieiti te •itrifsoof Abercoin,
Sir James Stopford, Viscountess Keith,
Lord Falkland, Sir Henry Seton, the

Lady Erskine, Lord Clifford and the
earl of Edgecumbe.- Some of these are,
of course, now historic names. An in-

Ih Is ortl• follo Ink
836, •1f 1bhjlajor •Ioltk
RWl nls a Uaint old place t--6e

Junction of two rivers, the Elsak and the
Rienz, and the hills on each side afford

"fiotUnfar iy sees a man hi ing about
without stockings and boots, .with only
ea;(ial ils fetiretid I*ithovit a edp.

They are residents or patients in the
Kneipp water cure establishment.

J SOMETHING OF A PROBLEM.

He Had an Iptellptual t Famfily, Bum
lie Had to Hustle for

Them.

S ,'Yes, sir," sa$i Mr. Gillingberry,,re-

lates Judge; "I guess I've got one of
the intellectitalest families in these
partr-always takin' lip with some-
thing that galls for the exercise of the
mental powers to their utmost."

"rs thit so?" politely murmured the
other man.~-
."You bet. Now, there's .mother.

She's upstairs this mornin' with a set
d' newspaper puzzle-pictures, an' if
she solves 'em an' writes a good serial
story to go ,along with 'em she gets
at least a dollar; an' my daughter Liz-
zie is coverin' the dinIn'-room floor
with sheets o' paper that she's been
fiiqrin' on tryia' to find out how old
Ann is; an' Henry, he s determined to
6&k the pig-in-clver puzzle with

three bhalies ah' a wriggle of his hand;
an' Jim-that's Jim over by the fence
-he's studyin' up a new way to work
the 15 puzzler He's-worked on that
fore ten years an' thinks he's pretty c
near got rPI ' "

"But you-what problem are you de-
voted tor' r .

"Who-'me? My problem? Oh, I
work out the puzzle of ikeepin' the
family' together "

- The Helpful uealyptue.
The Several varieties of the eucalyp-

tus .tred of which there are about 150,
are held by foresters to be unequalled
as a forest cover, as windbreaks, as
shade trees, as a source of timber, fuel,
oil and honey, and as improvers of
cliast. The tree has already served
morm aesthetic and utilitarian purpose,
than all other forest trees that have
been planted on this continent.

PROFEssIONAL CARDL.

DR. M. R. FISHER,
DENTIST.

Offcewith Dr. Tolson. Every Saturday

DR. G. de MONSABERT
Having permanently established him-
self in Covington, offers his profes-
sional services to the public.

He will be at, his oDice daiIy from
30 a. m. to 2 p. m.

Office on Bostar"st'Zih"flr t
Courthouge. 'Phone-103;.....

wGlecf

BENJ. M. E

COVINGTON/ : 1 LOUI A

LEWIS L.. MORG
ATTORNEY AT LAW

.ANQ. NOTARY P 0

Offie; -ovington, La.

Will practice in all the cou lo
the Twenty-sixth Judicial Distri

HARVEY E. EL
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

p COVINGTON, : : : LOUIS A

ractice law, both civi t
, in the parishes of St.

e many and Washington.

_GORDON W. GOOD
Si •

• ATTORNEY AT LAW,

FRANKLINTON, : : LOUIS A

W Will attend to civil business I
~tiom with his office as Distri t-

F. B. MARTINDAL
PUBLIC AND

REAL ESTATE A

Covington, La.
SOffice: Room No. 9. Frederick

LAW AND NOTARIAL OFFI

JOS. B. LANCAS
'Will pralcce in the courts o *

Twenty-fifth and Twenty-sixth
cial Districts and the Supreme

Special attention given to e
Ing land titles, buyiag and gi
lapds, passing eatt and deI of ,

r ages tc.|

Room No. -- , Frederick Buid

P$ ,v'isp B. CAR
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

FRANKLINTON, : : LOUIS

DR. C Z. WILL
PRACTICING PHYSICIAN

Residence on the corner of R
street, west of tl, Martindale

Office over tlie•Bank.
Day. and night calls pro tly a

,ed. Clqronfe diseases e'• alt

DR. J. F. PIGO ,
Covingtop, La.

RAesideaaee fn t~e Exterstein
cottge two blocks west of
qcM ol inldiin .,

Offers nis prdfedsfonal servie
the public.
' Offioe tlh Xp Drug Stor

Columbia street.

D DE.• E .I TOLS
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEO

laId, xeSkt 'dor to0O. C." Fores
store. Residence qt former Sc
plack Di) n khnnight call pro y
attended.

Coroner St. Tammany P
_eddi hf 4 sional serti
Jle t1 arish.
.e acd e da: Abita

next to the postoftice. Phone, 7
Private diseases a specialty.

All orders left with H. R. Warren,
clerk of ,court; ori addreesd:; to SJ. K
Yates, Verger Postoffce, 14.will ro.
ceive prompt attention.

W. H. KRON ,

Contractor and Builder
COVINGTON, ,;. .

Office in the Frederick IBnildIn,
P. O. Box. N4 60.

A. 0. PO :,.

Contractor and uilder
ABITA SPRINGS, LA

OfQice at the Jacksoa Store.

SAM R. BARNESA,
Hand Mdce: lq . ,

Cistern and Tanxk M~It,
Covington, La.

Orders left at Ilickham, M;gee & Co.

PRESTON, & STAUFFER,
IMPORTERS AND WHOLESALE

-GROCERS
410 to 430 S. Front Street,

NEW ORLEANS, LA.

Represented OL

S. M. POOLE.


