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SYNOPSIS

FOREWORD.-Motoring through Ai.
party of easterners, father and

*sghter and a male companion stop to
witness a cattle round up. The girl leaves
he car and is attacked by a the 4)a
A' asterplece of riding on the tart of

of the cowboys saves her life.

CHAPTER I.-Clay LUndsy, range-rider
aspan Arizona ranch, announces his inten-
age.to visit the "big town," New York.

CHAPTER II.-On the train Lindsay
mes interested in a young woman,

tty Mason, on her way to New York
t become a motion-picture actress. She

) marked as fair prey by a fellow tray-
ehr, Jerry Durand, gang politician and

prise fighter. Perceiving his intention,
provokes a quarrel and throws

purand from the train.

CHAPTER IIL.-On his first day in New
pork Lindsay is splashed with water by

a anitor. That individual the range-
%der unishes summarily and leaves tied

ri hydrant. A young woman who
s'es the occurrence invites Clay into her
'house and hides him from the police.

CHAPTER IV.-Clay's "rescuer" intro-
'juces herself as Beatrice Whitford. Lind-
jqaneets her father, Colin Whitford, and

' 1s invited to visit them again. He meets
Kitty Mason by accident. She has been
disappointed in her stage aspirations, and
to- support herself is selling cigarettes in
a cabaret. Clay visits her there.

CHAPTER V.-Kitty Is insulted by a
'ustomer. Clay punishes the annoyer.
After a- lively mixup Lindsay escapes,
Ou tside, he is attacked by Jerry Durand
uida companion and beaten insensible.

CHAPTER VI.-Lindsay's acquaintance
with Beatrice Whitford ripens. Through
her he is introduced into "society." His
fside partner" on the. Arizona ranch
Jehunie Green, comes to the "big town.'

1

CHAPTER VII-The two take an apart-
rsnt together Johnnie securing employ.
::ent at the Whitford's as "handy man."
An Madvertisement signed "Kitty M." con-
keys the information that she'is in trol-.
ble and implores Lindsay to come to a
.srtain house where she is imprisoned.

is dubious as to its authenticity,
r Wt finally decides to go. He makes his

'way into what he supposes is the right
house and finds himself in a young wom-
gas bedroom.

CHAPTER VIIL-Naturally indignant,
the girl is reassured when Clay tells her
the reason for his unmeant intrusion. She

-sows him how to enter the house he is
sfter, through the roof. In the place he~ oneon a party of "gunmen," obviously
fting for his appearance. Lindsay "gets

drop" on the thugs, locks them in a
7,fpses and escapes.

CHAPTER IX.-With a theater party,
'which includes the Whitfords, Lindsay
ats Kitty Mason, friendless and penni-

He leaves the party to take the girl
to his apartmnent, there seemingly being

o, other place available and Kitty in dire
useed of imm"diate food and wartinth.

CHAPTER X.-Beatrice resents Lind-
sars Interest in Kitty. Though not ad-
-ftting it even to herself, she is becoming
sttsehed to the Arizonan, as he is to her.
The two part in anger.

CHAPTER XI.-Hurt and Indignant,
beatrice practically proposes marriage to
es old admirer, Clarence Bromflield,

eyalthy man-about-town, and the third
mesaber of the party which we met at the

inning of the story. Their engagement
j announced. Durand's gang kidnaps

tty. Clay appeals to the girl he had
aat the night he escaped the trap Durand

iead set for him. She tells him.where the
girl Is likely to be found.

:CHAPTER XlI.-At the place, Clay con-
oaleishimself to await the arrival of Dur-

and, probably with( Kitty. He gets the
thus alone, and in a fist fight worsts the
professional bruiser.

CHAPTER XI1L-Kitty is respued from
'her abductors by Johnnie Green, who has
lon_ g admired the girl. He makes a decla-
ration of his. love and the wedding day
4s promptly set.

"CHAPTEiR XIV.-Beatrice has long
sines repented her treatment of Clay and
sends him a note of apology. Their 'friend-
-ship is resumed. Riding through the park,Seatrice s horse runs away with her. The
beast is halted by Clay and -in the excite-
ment the girl reveals the fact that she is
the one whom he had saved from the
steer in Arizona. Of course, Lindsay had
known it all the time, but he had not sup-
pposeeed she remembered him. Clarence

omofieid is annoyed at the friendship
between his fiancee and the Arizonan,
rand plans to discredit him.

CHAPTER XV.-Bromfield pays Durand,
to "frame up" a meeting betwhen Lindsay
and a woman of evil reputation. The
thug arranges to have Lindsay killed in

t-gamibling house to which Bromield is
to take him. With the latter Lindsay is
Sresent when the police raid the place.
In the melee "Slim Jim" Coillns, a fol-
lower of Durand, is hit with. a chair, and
killed. Bromfield escapes, but Lindsay iscaptured and accused of the killing.

t.lnar Lz A. V i.-seatrice retuses 40
believe Clay guilty. She suspects Brom-field and forces him to admit he was in

!the gambling house with Clay.
CHAP'TER XVII.-Beatrice and her ta-

ther visit Clay. He advises them to get
into touch with a policeman he knows,

mined Muldoon, and seek evidence of the
shooting in the gambling house.

tCHAPTER XVIII.-Durand gets Brom-
Bald to admit he killed Collins. With Mul-
oon, Beatrice visits the. gambling house

sad finds evidence of shooting, which-sakes the killing of Collins a matter of
self-defense.

CHAPTER XIX.-The Whitfords force
Bromfield to admit the killing of Collins,
and the clubman makes a confession to
the police. Lindsay is released. Alarmed
at the turn of affairs, Durand tells Whit-
ford of the plot to discredit Lindsay.
Beatrice authorizes her father to break
her engagement to Bromfield, whose
-claim of self-defense is admitted and the
case -dismissed.

CHAPTER XX.-Bromfleld threatens to
be revenged on the Whitfords through a-business deal. Lindsay compels him to
stay away from a meeting at which it
nad been planned to wrest control of 'a

b roperty, the Bird Cage mine, from

CHAPTER XXI.-Beatrice takes dinnertWth Mr. and Mrs. Green-and Clay. Es-Corting her home, the Arizonan tells her
',Of his love. Beatrice surrenders at onceto the man she has long admired.

CHAPTER XXII.-The completion of theStory leaves Clay and his bride beginminganew'day in 
t
he open places of the earth,'eatrite ha .nq for-vr left tie insatisfy-nIIK life of the city for residen e in "God's.70tfi'y" wil h the men she loves

CHAPTER XXI

In Central Park.
Johnnie burst into the kitehen beam-

". We're geritla p'int. for the hills,
1itty. Clay he's had a letter callin'
hhlhome."

"When are you going?"
"Thursday. Ain't that great?"
She noililed, absently. Her mind

as on iinothier tack already. "John-
'me, I'mi going to ask Miss Whitford
'ere for lilner tonight."

8a3, ;ou ce'tainty get the best no-
$`lons, honeybug," he shouted.

"D yobs thifk she'll come?"

"Sure she'll come."
a "I'll fix up the bestest dinner ever

o was, and maybe-"
Her conclusion wandered off into the

f realm of unvoiced hopes, but her hus-
band knew what it was as 'well as ifr she had phrased it.

When Clay came home that evening
he stopped abruptly at the door. The
I lady of his dreams, was setting the-table in the dining-room and chatting

S gayly with an invisible Kitty fn the
t kitchen.

The delicate fragrance of the girl's
personality went to Clay's head like
wine as he stepped forward and shookr hands. To see her engaged in this
intimate household task at his own
table quickened his pujse and sent a
r glow through, him.

"You didn't know you had invited
me to dinner, did you?" she said, little
flags a-flutter in her cheeks.

They had a gay, dinner, and after-
ward a pleasant hour before Clay took
her home.

Neither of them was in a hurry.
They walked through Central park in
the kindly darkness, each acutely sen-
sitive to the other's presence.

Her gayety and piquancy had given
place to a gentle shyness. Cray let
the burden of conversation fall upon
her. He knew that he had come to his
hour of hours and his soul was
wrapped, in gravity.

She too sensed what was coming,
and the sex instinct in her was .on
tiptoe in flight. She was throbbing
with excitement. Her. whole' being
longed to hear what he 'had to tell her.
Yet she dodged for a way of escape.
Silences were too significant, too full-
pulsed. She made herself talk. It
did not much matter about what.

"Why didn't you tell us that it was
Mr. Bromfield who struck down that
man Collins? 'Why did you let us
think you did it?" she queried.

"Well, folks in New York don't
know me. What was the use of gettin'
him in bad?" -

"You know that wasn't the reason.
You did it because-" She stopped in
the midst of the sentence. It had oc-
curred to her that this subject was
more dangerous even than silence.

"I did it because he was the man
you were goin' to marry;" he said.

They movdd side by side through
the shadows. In the faint light he
could make- out the fine line of her
exquisite throat. After a moment she
spoke. "You're a good friend, Clay.
It was a big thing to do. I don't know
anybody else except Dad that would
have done it for me."

"You don't know anybody else that
loves you as much as I do."

It was out at last, quietly and with-
out any dramatics. A flash of soft
eyes darted at him, then veiled 'the
shining tendernes beneath long lashes.

"I've had an 'attack of common
sense," he went on, and in hisvoice
was a strength both audacious and

'patient.- "I thought at first I couldn't
hope to win you because of your for-
tune and what it had done for you.
Even when I knew you liked me I
felt it wouldn't be fair for me to ask
you. I couldn't offer you the ad-
vantages you'd had. Put I've changed
my mind . I've been watching what
money does to yore friends. It makes
them 'soft. They flutter around like
butterflies. They're paupers-a good
many of them-because they don't pay
their way. A man's a tramp if he
doesn't saw wood for his breakfast.
I don't want you to- get like that, and
if you stay here long enough you sure
will. It's in my heart that if you'll
come with me we'll live."

In the darkness she made a rustling
movement toward him.' A little, sob
welled up in her throat as her hands
lifted to him. "Oh, Clay I I've fought
against it. I didn't want to, 'but-I
love you. Oh, I do love you I"

He took her lissom young body- En
hiss arms. Her lips lifted to his.

Presently th~ey walked forward slow-
ly. Clay hed never seen her moth love-
Jy and radiant, though tearts still clung
to the outskirts of' her joy.

"We're g9ing to live-oh, every
hour!" she cried to the ,stars, her
lover's hand in hers.
* " * s s s

Johnnie felt that Kitty's farewell
dinner had gone very welL It was her
first essay as a hostess, and all of
them had enjoyed themselves, . But,
so far as he could see, it had not
achieved the results for which they
had been hoping. .

Clay came home late anG next morn-
ing was full of plans about leaving.

"Two more days and we'll hit the
trail for good old Tucson," he said
cheerfully.

"Y'betcha, by. jollies," agreed his
bandy-legged shadow.

None the less Johnnie was dis-
tressed. He believed that his friend
was concealing an aching heart be-
neath all this attention Po impending
details. As a Benedict he considered
it his duty to help the rest of the
world get married too. A bachelor
was a boob. He didn'tknow,what was.
best for him. Same way with4 iigirL
Clay was fond of Miss Beatrice, -and
she thought a heap of him. You
couh'u't fool Johnnie. No, sirree I
Well, then?

Mooning on the sad plight of these
two friends who were too coy or too
perverse U) kLow what was best for

them, Johnnie -suddenly slapped him.
self a whack on the thigh. A bril-
liant idea had flashed Into his crani-
um. It proceeded to grow until he
was like to burst with it.

When Lindsay rose from breakfast
he was mysteriously beckoned into
another room. Johnnie outlined
sketchily and with a good deal of hes-
itation what be had in mind. Clay's
eyes danced with that spark of mis-
chief his frienqs had learned to recog-
nize as a danger signal.

"You're some sure-enough wizard,
Johnnie," he admitted. "I expect
-ou're right about girls not knowin'
their own minds. You've had more
experience with women than I have.
If you say the proper thing to do is
to abduct Miss Whitford and take her
with us, why-"

"Onct in a while you got to play like
you're gonna treat 'em rough," said
Mr. Green sagely, blushing a trifle
nevertheless. -

"All right. I'll let you engineergthis
if I can make up my mind to it after
rve milled it over. I can see you
know what you're dolin."

The conspirators arranged details.
Johnnie was the brains of the kidnap-
ing. Clay bought the tickets and was
to take charge of the prisoner- after
the train was reached. They decided
it would be best-to get a stateroom ton
the girl.

"We wantta make its as easy as we
can -for her," said, Johnnie. "0' course
it's all for her own good, but' we don't
figure to treat her noways but like the
princess sile is.

"Yes," agreed Clay humbly:.
-According to program, carefully: ar-

ranged by Johnnie, l eatrite rode down
to the train with him and Kitty in
their- taxicab. She went on board for
the final good-by and chatted with
them in their section.

The chief conspirator was as easy
as a toad in a hot skillet. Now that
it had come down to the actual busi-
ness of taking this young woman with`
them against her will,- he began to
weaken. His heart acted very strange-
ly, but he had to go through with it.

"C-can I see you- a minute in the next
car, Miss Beatrice?" he asked, his
voice quavering.

Miss Whitford lifted her eyebrows,
but-otherwise expressed no. surprise

"Certainly, Johnnie."
He-led the way down the aisle into

the next sleeper and stopped at one
of the staterooms. Shakily he opened
the door And stood aside for' her' to
pass first.

"You want me to go in here?' she
asked.

"Yes'I."
Beatrice stepped in. Johnnie - fol.

lowed.
- Clay rose from the lounge and said,

"Glad to see you, Miss Whitford."
"Did you bring me here to say good-

by, Johnnie?" -askeil Beatrice.
The Runt's tongue stuck to the root

of his mouth. His eyes appealed dumb-
ly to Clay.

"Better explain to Miss Whitford,"
said Clay, passing the buck. -

"It's for yore good, Miss Beatrice," -

stammered the villain who had brought
her. "We-we-I--I done brought you
here to travel home with, us."'

"You-whatr -

Before her slender, outraged dignity
Johnnie wilted. "Kitty, she--shiecan
chaperoon you. It's- all right, ma'am.
I-we-I lg n't go for to do -nothin
that wasn't proper. We thought-"

"Yoil mean that you brought me
here expecting -me to go along with
you-without my consent-without a
trunk-without--P

Clay took charge of the kidnaping.
"Johnnle, if I were you I'd light- a
shuck back to the other car. I see I'll
have to treat this lady rough as you
advised."

Johnnie wanted to expostulate, to
deny that he had ever given such
counsel, to advise an abandonment of
the whole project. But his 'herve un-
expectedly failed him. He glanced at
Clay and fled.

He was called upon the carpet Im-
mediately on joining Kitty.

"What are you up to, Johnnie? rm
not going to have you make a goose
of, yourself if I can help it. And
where's Mr. Lindsay? You said he'd
meet us here."

"Clay, he's in the next car."
"You took Miss Beatrice in there to

say good-by to him? "
"No-she--she's goln' along with

"Going along with us? What do you
mean, Johnnie Green?"

He told her his story, not at all`
cheerfully. His bold plan looked very
different now from what it had two
days before.

Kitty rose with decision. "Well, of
all the foolishness I ever heard, John-
ale, this is the-limit. I'm going right
to that poor girl. You've-spoiled every-
thing, between you. She'll hate Mr.
Lindsay for the rest of her life, How
could he be so stupid?"

Her husband followed -her, crestfal-
len. He wanted to weep- with chagrin.

Beatrice opened the door of the
stateroom. - She had taken off her
hat and 'Clay was hanging it on a
hook.

"Come In," she said cordially, but=
ftintly. -

Kitty did not quite understand. .The
atmosphere was less electric than she
had expected. She stopped, taken
aback at certain inipressions that be-
gan to register themselves- on her
brain. -

"Johnnle was -tellin' me-"
"About how he abducted me. Year

Wasn't it dear of him?' - -
"But-" -
"I've decided to make the best of it

and go along."
"I-your father; Mr. Whitford-"

Kitty bogged down.
Bentrice blushed. Little dimples

came out with 'her smile. "I think I'd
better let Clay explain)IZ-L"

9We were married two days ago,
Kitty." -

"WVat!" shouted the Runt.
"We Intended to ask you- both to the

wedding, but when Johanle proposed
to abduct Miss-Whitford, I thought it
a pity -not to let him. So we--'

Johnnie fell on him and beat hinr
with both 4lsts. "You dhw-goned o1'
acalauag! 1 never wilt IIlpyog git

m'if ed7 Ugai~nT' : ,Fe S0101u-tee glee ally.
"Oh, Johnnie-Johnnie---you'lt .be

the death of me I" cried Clay. "It'll
never be a dull old world so long as
you stay a bandit."

"Did you really advise him to beat
me, Johnnie?" asked Beatrice sw"eetly:
"I never would have guessed you were
such a cave man."

-Johnhie flamed to the roots of his
hair. "Now, ma'am, If you're gonna
believe that-"

Beatrice repented and offered him
her hand.

"Wi'll not believe anything of you
that isn't good, even if you did want
to kidnap me," she said.

CHAPTER XXII

The New Day.
The slapping of the wind against

the tent .awakened Beatrice. She
could hear it soughing gently through
the branches of the live oaks. An out.
flung arm discovered Clay. missing.

Her questing glance found him
busy over the mesquite fire upon
which he was cooking breakfast. She
watched him move about, supple and
light and strong, and her heart lifted
with sheer joy of the mate she had
chosen. He was such a man among
men, this clear-eyed, bronzed husm,
band of a week. He was so clean and
simple and satisfying. As she closed
the flaps she gave a deep sigh of con-
tent.

Every minute till she joined him
was begrudged. For Beatrice had
-learned the mgsage of her heart. She
knew that she was wholly and, com-
pletely in love with what life had
brought her.

And she was amazingly. radiantly
happy. What did motor cars or wine
suppers or Paris gowns matter? They
were the trappings that stressed her
slavery. Here she moved beside her
mate without fear or doubt in a world
wonderful. Eye to eye, they, spoke the
truth to each othervafter the fashion
of brave, simple souls.

Glowing from the ice-cold bath of'Water from a. mountain stream, she
stepped down the slope into a slant of
sunshine to join Clay. He .looked up
from the fire and waved a spoon gayly
at her. For lie too was as jocund as
the day which stood tiptoe on the mis-
ty.mountain tops. They had come into
the hills to spend their honeymoon
alone together,. and life spoke to him
in accents wholly joyous.

The wind and sun caressed her. As
she moved toward him, a breath of
the morning flung the gown about her'
so that each step inodeled anew the
slender limbs.

Her husband watched the. girl
streaming down the slope. Love swift
as old wine flooded his veins He rose,
edught her to him, .and looked down
into the deep, still eyes. that were
pools of, happiness.

"Are you glad-glihd all through,
sweetheart?" he demanded.

A little laugh welled from her throat.
She gave him a tender, mocxing smile.

"I hope heaven's like this," she
whispered. -

"You don't regret New York-not a

4 4-

t

NI Hope - Heaven's .Like This," She
Whispered. N

ingle,- hidden longing for-it 'way down
deep in yore heart?"

She shook her head. "I always
wanted to be rescued from the en-
vironment that was stifling me, but I
didn't know a way of escape tdil you
came," she said.

"Then you knew it?"
"From the moment I saw you tie

the janitor to -the hitching-post. You
remember I was waiting to go riding
with Mr. Brojufleld. Well, I was bored
to death with correct clothes ano man-
ners and thinking. I -knew just what
he would stry to me and how he would
say it and what I would answer. 'Then
you walked into -the picture and took
me back to nature."

"It was, the hitching-post that "di
it, then?"

"The hitching-post began it, any-.
how." She slipped :her arms around
his neck and held him fast. "Oh, Clay,
isn't it just too good to be true?"

A. hall of fire pushed liup hto the
crotch between two mountain peaks
and found them like a-searchlight, f1l-
ing. their sittle' -valley- with a golden
glow. _

[THE END]

NOTICE.

When passing through Folsom, La.,
stop -at "China Grove" for a good-
meal and a cup of genuine Creole
coftee.

MRS. THOS. GUSMAN,
jo 17-4t .Proprietor.

6 6 6 quickly relieves Colds, Con-
stipation, Biliousness and Head-
aches. A fine Tonic. Je3-2Ot

NOTICE TO OORRESPONDE1TS:

It is very essential that you sign
your-name to all correspondence sent
to this omee for publication. Itf ae
do -nt wish yeur name published
Just state that fact-at the conelusiov
et your oorseuponduezkc- Editor.

SUOCES ION SALE...

Succession of Mrs. Julia Pechozi
Zerga Henry

No.' 222

Twenty-Shah Judicial District Court,
Parish of St. Tammany,

Louisiana

* Notice is horeby given that by
virtue of an order of sale from the
honorable aforesaid Twenty-Sixth
Judicial District Court in and for
the Parish rf St. Tammany, State
of Loidisiana,' and to: me directed
b'earing date the .11th day of July.
1922, I will offer for sale to the
last and highest bidder, at the prin-
cipal front ,door of the dourthouse
in Covington, Louisiana, Parish of
St. Tammuany, between legal hours
for judicial sales, on

Saturday, August 19,-1922,
the following described property, to-
wit:

1st-Abadie's Grocery Store. Two
certain half lota of ground contigu-
ous to 'acuh other, situated in the
Town of Covington, St. Tammany
parish, Louisiana, and designated as
the south nalf of lot No. six (6) and
the south half of lot No. five (5),
in square :No. twelve (12), in the.
Divigion of St. John of the Town of
Covington, La., together with all
buildings and improvements thereon
situated.

2nd-Bulloch's Drug Store Brick
Building. .411 of lot No. seven (7)
in square No. twelve (12-); Division
of St. Join, in the Town of Coving-
ton, St. Tammany -parish, Louisiana,
together with all buildings.-and im-
provements thereon situated.

3rd-Payette's Corner. One-half
of lot No. five (5) and all of lot
Nos. six (6). seven (7) and eight(8)
in square No. fifteen (15), Division
of St. John, Town of Covington, St.
Tammany parish, Louisiana, together
with all buildings and improvements
thereon situated.

4th-Three vacant lots near the
Masonic Hall, lots No. one (1), two
(2) and three (3), in square seven
(7), Di visi n of St. John, 'Town of
Covington, Louisiana.

5th-160 acres' of land, more or
less, situated in the Parish of St.
Tammany, State of Louisiana, near
Covington, La., being the southwest
quarter of sec twenty-three township
6 south, ra'ige 11 east, of the Paris:
of St. Tammany, Louislana.

Terms of Sale-Qash., with benefit
of appraisemuent.

WALT )R GALATAS;
j15-6t Sheriff.

BONDS FOR SALE

$130,000.00 Waterworks and Sewer-
age Bonds of 1922 by Town of
Covington, St. Tammany Parish,
Louisiana..

Sealed bids will be received by the
Town Council of the- Town of Cov-
ington, St. Tammany Pfirlsh,.Louisi-
ana, at the Town Council Room on
Boston Street, Covington, La., up to
11:00 -o'clock a. m., on Friday,
August 18, 1922, when they will be
publicly opened, for the purchase of
One Hundred and Thirty Thousand
($130,000.00) Dollars, thirty-five
(35) year serial payment, $500.00
denomination, Waterworks and Sew-
erage Bonds of the Town of Coving-
ton, La., dated Jul" 1st, 1922, and
maturing serially on July 1st of the
years 1923 to 1957, both inclusive,
and bearing interest at the rate of
five and one-half (5%) per centum
per annum, payable semi-annually
on the 1st day of January and the
1st day of July. of each year, and
said bonds being numbered from 1 to
260, both .inclusive.

The approving opinion of a recog-
nized bond attorney, and lithograph-
ed bonds will be furnished the pur-
chaser. Financial statement of the
town, and maturity of bonds, as well
as any other information, will be
furnished upon requent of the under-
signed Secretary of the Town of Cov-
ington, La., or the undersigned At-
torney.

The right Is reserved to reject
any and all bids.

Bids may be addressed to L. A.
Perreand, Secretary of the 'T'own of
Covington, La., and each ]lid must
be accompanied by a certified check
drawn on some bank organized un-,
der laws of Louisiana, or some Na-
tional 'Bank domiciled in. Louisiana,
for the sum of $2,500.00, payable
dnconditionally to the Town of Cov-
ington, La., to guarantee good faith
of bidder,. and to secure Town
against loss `resulting from failure
to comply with bid.

Dated July 19, 19224
ROBERT W. BADON,

Mayor of Town of Covington, La.
L. A. PERREAND,

Secretary, Town of Covington, La.
J.' MONROE SIMMONS,

Attorney for Town of -Covington

NOTICE TO BIDDERS.

Notice_ is hereby given that bid.
are asked for to make a General
Index of all Conveyance Records
from April 10, 1917, to February
13, 1920. Any further Information
can be obtained' from the' Clerk of
Court, Covington, La. All bids. to
be addessed to the Secretary of the
Police Jury, at Covington, La., and
being * not later than the 5th . of
August, 1922.

F. J. MARTINDALE,
i2,2-3t Secretary.

SHERIFF'S SALE.

William Koepp vs: Nicholas Badeaux.

No. 3624.

Twenty-Sixth Judicial District Court 1
Parish of St. Tammany 1

Louisiana.

Notice is hereby given that by t
virtue of a writ"of seizure and sale.
bearing date' the 26th day ofJune, i
1922, issued out of the 'honorable f
Twenty-Sixth Judicial District Court
in and for the 'Parish of St. Tam- t
many, State'of Louisiana, and 'to me I
directed, I have seized and will offer c
for sale to the last andighest bid-
der, at the principal front door of
the courthouse in the Town of Cov-
ington, Parish of St. Tammany, State
of Louisiana, between legal hours for
judicial sales, on t

Saturday, August 12,- 1922, 1
the following described property, to I
wit:

All that certain parcel of land E
situated in 1 he Town of' iRadisonville,
Louisiana, together with .buildings t
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Juicy Fruit, Peppermint
and Spearmint are certainly
three delightful flavors to
choose from.

And WRIGLET'S P-k--the
new sugar-coated pepper-
mint gum, is also a great
treat for your sweet tooth. 4

All are from the Wrigley
factories where perfection
is the rule.

Save the
wrappers ! '.)
Good for
va l ua b le T M P MVE C T C N
premiums
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and improvements described as ,be-
ing two certain lots of ground num-
bered 8 and 9 in square No. 10, said
square No. 10 being bounded by Pine
street, St. Joseph street,. Main and
St. Tammany. streets; less portion
sold to Paul Policar and Maud B.
Casper as per recordatiow'in C. 0. B.
79, folio 453.

Terms of Sale-Cash, without ap-
praisement.

WALTER GALATAS,
j8-6t Sheriff.

REGISTER NOW.

The office of the registrar o voters
will be open from July 12 to gust
12, 1922, every day, legal days
excepted. After that date, ugust
12, the office will be closed, until
after the primary election, ptem-
ber 12, 1922.

GEO. R. DUTSO s
Registrar of Vo rs.

ASPIRINa
Say "Bayer" and Insist!

A

Unless yon see the name "Bayer"
on package or on tablets you are -not
getting the genuine 'Bayer product
prescribed bye physicians over 2p
years and proved safe- by milljons for

Colds Headache
Toothache Lumbago
Earache Rheumatism
Neuralgia Pain. Pain.

Accept only "Bayer" package which
contains proper directions. Handy
boxes of 12 tablets boat few cents.
Druggists also sell bottles. of 2 & and
100. 'Aspirin is the trade mark of
Bayer Manufacture of Monoacetic-
acidester' of Salicylicacid-Adv. 1

SHERIFF' SALE.

Robert W. Badon and Clarence E.
Schonberg vs. ft. Tammany

Naval Stores Company

No. 3625.

Twenty-Sixth Judicial District Court,
Parish. of St. Tammany,.

Louisiana.

Notice is hereby given that, by
virtue of a writ of seizure and sale,
bearing date the 27th day of June,
1922, issued out of the honorable
aforesaid Twenty-Sixth Judicial Din-
trict Court In and for the Parish of
St. Tammany, Louisiana, and to me
directed, I-have seized and will offer
for sale t11 the last and highest bid-
ter, at the principal front door of
the courthouse in the Town of Cov-
ington, Parish of St. Tammany, State
of Louisiana,. between legal -hours for
judicial sales, on

Saturday, August 12, 1922,
the following described property, to-
wit: ]

A certain tract of land situated In
the Parish- of St. Tammany, State of
Louisiana, on the east bank of Bayou
Lacombe, about two miles above the
mouth of the Bayou, *beginning at
Shell Bank at then edge of the water,
'f the above named Bayou, running,
through the marsh, south seventy-

one (71) degrees, fifteen (15) min-
utes east, one hundred and twenty-
seven (127 12-100) and twelve
hundredts chains to a corner; thence
north forty-two degrees (42) east,
one hundred and fourteen and thirty-
one 'hundreth. (114 31-100) chains
to a corner; thence north seventy-
one degrees (71) fifteen (15) min-
utes west, fifty-four (54) chains to
the east bank of Bayou Oyprian, or
deCypress; thence along the bank of
said Bayou to its junction to Bayota
Lacombe. thence along the east bank
of ,the last named Bayou down to
the front .on departure, the whole,
forming and being the James Melon
Spanish Grant, and containing ohe
thousand and two hundred and forty-
three and six one-hundredths acres
(1,a43 6-100). Said tract of land Is
composed of and embraces tho John
Melon Spanish Grants In ,section for-
ty-seven (47),, township nine -(94
south of range thirteen (13) east,
and section thirty-eiglht 1 (38) .towu-
ship nine (9), south of range twelve
(12) east, containing rcspectivesy
nine hundred and eight-one acres
(981) and two hundred and sixty-

two and six one- hundredts acres
(262 6-100):

A certain tract of land known aas
Lot Number One (1), section five
(5), township nine (9),' south of
range thirteen (13) east, Greensburg
District, Louisiana, and more fully
described as commencing at the sec-
tion corner common to sections four
(4), five (5), eight (8) and nine
(9) in said township nine (9), south

of, range thirteen (13) -east. Theneo
west on section line twenty-seven
(27) chains.. Thence nortly nineteen
(19) degrees, forty-five (45) min-
utes east, seventy-five (75) chains
to the section line between sections
four and five. .Thence south on ;laid-
section. line seventy-three (73) c
chains 't the point of beginning.
Said piece of land contains eighty-,
eight and twenty-three one hun-'
dredths acres (88.23), more 'or l as.

Being the same property acquired
by said Matti by purchase "from
Francis Maestri, on the 17th day of
January, 1917, as per deed recorded
In Conveyance 69, folio 67.

Terms of Sale-Cash, without ap-
praisement.

WALTER GALATAS,
Jul 1-au 12 Sheriff;

K. D. H9RRIGAN
Tlnsmith and Roofing

(Guttering, Spouting, Galvanized and
Compositibn Roofing.

Radiators Repaired and Guaranteed.
Phone 182 Covington, La.'

NOTICE.

The next examination for public
school teachers" certificates will be
held in the office of the school Board
in Covington, La., on Monday, Tues-
day and Weanesday, July 31, Auguat
1 and 2 for whites, and Thurisday,
Friday and Saturday, August 10, -11
and 12 for colored. The examina-
tion 'upon books .of the Teachers'
Reading course will be given Satur-
day, August 5th.

ELMER E. LYON,
j8-3t Superintendent.

JOSEPH A. QUAVE & SON
Automobile Service

Baggage Transferred
Four Daily Trips Covington to Madi.

sonville-Fare 21c'
Phone 0-3 W Madisonville

Leaves Madisonville, 5:30 and 8:30
a.,m.; 2 and 6 p. m.

Leaves Covington Postoffee at 6:30
10:30 a.'m.; 3:30 and 7:15 p. m.


