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fall course of Academic stady, practieal training In the
art of teaching, 1 year of daily practice in model
gchools ander the guidance of ‘skilled training
teachers. - Class work exemplifics best of
modern thought m manner and
method of teaching.

Diploma Extites Graduats to Teach fn any Publc Sohoot of Louisiana
~_ VITHOUY EXAMJNATEN.

cee »

Tuition free to students who teach one year after gradua-
tion, Kntire expense for session of 8 months $110,

TWELETH ANNUAL SESSION BEGINS OCT. 1, 1896,

FOR CATALOGUE WRITE TO

B. C. cALDWELL! President.

LIGHT, STRONG,
BPEEDY, HANDSOIE.

SEKD 2-CINT STARP FOR CATALOGUE

EVERY BAGHINE FULLY QUARANTEED.

VionarcH CyeLe Co.

Paciory and Main Office :~i.ake and Halsted Sts., CHICAGO, ILL

"BRANCHES 1Mot Tork, San Frendses, Seit Lakr ity, Denver, Memphis, Detertt, Toronto.

: FL!JEI_I}'G & DRANGUET, Local Agents.
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81 & 85 OANAL STREET

NEW ORLEANS

THE LARGEST

Letus make your Clothing?

Clothing Housegend for Bules for Self-

Measurement, and
Samnles of Good's
We" will do the Rest

— IN THE —

SOUTH.
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to me— .

A painful panso; bresthing was so
difficult
L “Am Tdying newi"

Tho woman beading over her mado
no responsa, bot tears grthered in her
bard oyes, and her thin lips quivered.

“No, yon need not tell me. I know I
om. I can foel it Hepribah, yon have
been so goed tome. There I8 something
that—yon must do—for me—when I
om gone''=-
« Hepzibah bent over her, waiting,
watchfal

The dying girl raised one feeble hand,
pointing toward the old burean in the
corner of the room. 0

*“There—in the third drawer on the
left—n packet—letters, ‘Will you bring
them to met?"’

Hepzibah brought over to her a litle
g:.dlq tied round with faded pink rib-

The young woman fingered it loving-
ly, wistfully.

““They are Jack's letters—my Jack,
Hepzibah! When I am gone, I trust yon
to burn them for me. Tom must never
know. Poor Tom—ho has boen & good
busband to me, baut I joved Jack fivst—
only be was so wild. I did not know
that he cared for me, And--he went
away in a temper—and I married Tom.
But when Jack came back from sea last
time, I—I found cuy how much he

.| cared. It was terrible—and I loved, him

sol Then he was drowned-—my poor
Jack(""
A weak sob choed her broken whis-

smile. fhe raised the bigred banu in
which her own was imprisaped to her
lips. Then, exhausted by her repent
¢éfforta, she closed her'eéyes and seemed
to sleep. Presently she started violently.
Her eyes opened in texror.

““The letters! - You will burn them,
Hepeibah''—

Tots turned to Hepzibah wondoring-
ly:" He thought tho delirfum had ro-
tarned.

“What letters doos she mean?”’

Hepzibah was silent. She averted her
eyes. “Thea:

“She means hor dead mother's ot
ters, ”’ she replied in a steady voice.

Tho dying woman looked her grati-
tade for the saving Me., There wasa
silence again and n solemn senss of
waiting in the room. At last Nellis
made a faint movement with her hand.

The {ide was nearly ont Boyond the

!
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san-was rising in golden splendor, mak-
ing a glittering pathway ecros  the
zht to the cctiage window.

wind had eoftencd iuto ¢
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| thare.  No, it was on the man
hero that she had 38"
Ha brought tho nent over, dost-

ing it with his hanfkerohie!

*“We must keep the things as she left
them, Hepziban,* #8 mid. But He
bab had slipped out®
sammer darkneay. .

. Bhe reste] her atms on the little gate
and stcod looking farout to sea.  Her
faca shone white and ghosily in the
dimness. She shivered in the warm air.

‘‘You desd woman—yon Nellie, "' ghe
whisporeG tensely, * why will you ' not
give him np to me? Yom have your
Jack. Yon do oot want him—and I—
ob, my Godl” ;

A great toarless 80b choked her. The
shimmering waves mooked her. - Her
face hardened. -

““‘Why ehould I not fell him? I shall
do you no harm. HoW tan one hnrt the
dead? You are asleep in the churohyard,
and I love him—1I #ell you I love him!"

The man wes sitting, smoking mood-
ily, gasing into the glowing fire when
_Hepzibah glided in a8d stood behind
his ohalr, X

““Tem, I can’t bear that you should
grieve xo. She wasn't worthy of a love
ke yours.”

"Hopzibabl" E

““I bave thought you ought to know,”
she foltered, *“becunsslcan’t dear to
ses You spoiling your life for love of
her—her who did not love you at all,
but Jack. "

“Woman, what 40 00 mean? What
lics are you telling et
*It's true. Don’t you remember her

; at aboubithe/ lotteva the &
calling opb SO . “‘...'..'3.

a

them £ mel”

“'My Godl Give

Y ou musé notmind so much, Tom. ”

“The letters!™ =

Hepsibah laid the et on the table
and crept sway vp staircass to her

room.

The still hours passed by. Night
waned, but Hepaibah, wild cyed and
ndmb, crouched by the bed, straining
her ears for any sound from below.

An hour before 4awn came the sound
of & chair soraping on the flagged floor.
Then drawers wers opened and shut
His fogtsteps echoed to and fro; then
gilence and the soratching of & pen.

¥t grew unbearable. Disheveled, wan,
fear*ul, abe orept down the atairs snd

voise. 3
Nellia looked et him with a falub | peered in.

Tom Thurgood eat 5§ the table writ-
ing by the dim gandlelight. He had on
his rough pilot’s cosk A bundle tied in
a red handkerohief rested beside him.

Hepzibah’s broken ory aronsed him.
He rose and came toward her.

“Pm golng awey-— baok to soa
again, ' he siid gravaly:  ‘““You're wol-
come to the cottage aod the bits of fur-
nitura. Therels no bome for me now—
the place would kill m&  Get back to
bed, wontan. Goodly i thess, gol”

Ho turned beok 60 his writing, and
| the rocm waa quieb #%8in. Presently Le
| threw down his pen And passed his inky
| fingors tirongh hislnir :
{ *“The wind meaus terrible towight,”
| he naid,

it was Hepzibah above orying for ber

lest papadise, —Chapman's Magagine,

: True Iove,
! Oorson—And den’t you think mar.
ried ydg trug Tove?

> auhicd. was frying €0 et 7.1
““My Nellis did oot kecp that on

It Prtats:All the LOCAL.
NEWS Allthe Time and
1s, therefore, THE paper
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tarted aorcss n feld toward the
woods as fast as I could It was a
stubblo fleld with" sink b like you
find all over Kentucky in the Mimestone
parts, and the ‘place was dark, though
the moon was Just boginning to show
ahove thd woods. I 'was g more
about what the dog bad than anything
¢lse, and as I went banging through the
field, all at once X seemed to drop off of
the earth end fall into a cellar, and then
T knew I had tumbled into & sink hole.
ﬁ,‘ ® nover vory deep or dangerous,
id T wasn't afraid of being fatally
hurt, but it tock the eand ocut of me
right quick, and I went down throogh
the weeds end stufl, not knowingjust
what bad happened. Of course I hadn’t
much time to think, and when I hit
bottom I bad still less, for instesd of
lighting on the ground or stones or
thicket, I lit on something alive. It was
a wild animal of some kind, I didn't
know what, and I was scared till oy
hair began to feel funny on my head.
“When I went down, I went bard,
and I kind of knocked the wind out of
e ety
to yow} and ensp snar
:“l:tnndet me agd try to geb ont and
to raise the dickens . In the
meantime I was yelling and squawking
and trying to scire the blamed thing,
becauss I thought it was a wildeat, and
I knew a boy of “@idn’t have
any show with a wildoat i the varmint
ever took a notion to fight, and I
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ADVERTISMENTS el
In the THE NATOHITOCHES ENTERPRISE

never fail to bring good returns to the advertiser,
Rates cheerfully given on application.

OUR CIRCULATION IS FIRST-CLASS,

00009000 2900000

MRS. CAMMILLA L. BREAZEALE, PROPRIETOR.

* ESTABLISHED IN 1SS0. &

GENERAL INSURANCE AGENCY.
T. P BREAZSATLET.

Buccessot to
ALEXANDER, HILL & BREAZEALE,

Representing the following

A FIRST-OL ASE COMEANIES. ot

and I could see the varmint fairly skin-
ning 1% cut for the tall timber, I yelled
at i with all my might, thongh I didn’s
run after 16 very fast, and began to call
second oall
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!most like apologizing. 1 do Imow,
| though, we both knocked off for that oc-
| oasion, and on tho way home we tock
| turn abcu$ eneaking aleng behind cach
}glher, me end the dog."—New York
|- Sun,

Paris-is threatened with s renaissancs
of paganism. Beweral well known litte-
rateurs, posts and artisss have banded
| themselves into a sooiety for the adora-
i tion of heathen deities, This romantio
{ revival hug already caughy the Paririan

fancy, and couvevrts are annouuced ev-
! «ry day.

7" TEITTONIA of New Or onns. .- P
£l LIVERPOOL NDI .cunmox.;...
A 13 MR AL of Ne . T X .‘-_"l‘_ ‘.._Vv”
' : RESC! of New Orleans, ‘
FIRE IATION of B o
NEW OR A IN IASBOOIATIONCQI'. 0. -

PALATINE of hester, Kng.
AMERICAN FIRE of Philadelphla, Pa. N
NORTH BRITiSH & MERCANTILE of Lordon, Kug,

HARTFORD of Hartford, Conn.
Country Business
PROMPT ATTENTION TO BUSINESS. e LY

Office on St. Denis $t., Naichitoches La.
Call on me before placing your insurance elsewhere.

U. P. BREAZEALE.
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