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r The value of the churches and the
land on which they are erected in this
country up to July 1, 1897, is esti.
mated at $680,000,000.

Governor Johnston, of Alabama,
says that one-third of the entire State
tax receipts are expended in further.
ing education.

Over 100,000 horses were imported
Into Belgium during 1896 for food for
the poorer classes, 4000 being killed
in Antwerp alone for the twenty shops
where this meat is sold exclusively.
Large quantities are sold in Paris,
both openly and in disguised form at

cheap restaurants throughout the city.

The expense of a medical education
in Great Britain averages more than
in America. To obtain a degree or
qualification in any medical school in
England, Scotland, or Irelanid, a course
of studf covering a period of at least
five years is compulsory, and entails

an expenditure of a no less sum than
$2000.

The .Baltimore American says:
"There has been during the last two

years, and there still continues, a
very marked movement from the West
to the South. Hundreds of indus.
trious and thrifty men, after a hard
and unsuccessful struggle in the

West, have given it up and come to
the South, to find good homes and
splendid opportunities to make a liv-
ing for themselves and their families.
They are pleased with the change
they have made, and the success of
the new Maryland colonies has far ex-
ceeded even the fondest hopes of their
projectors.",

Beware of the Klondike. This is
the conclusion that has been reached
by John D. McGillivray, an expert on
gold, who sends a letter telling of the
conditions which gold seekers are
confronted with in the Yukon region
in Alaska. Mr. McGillivray had been
studying the situation in Dawson
City and the mines for several weeks
when the letter was written. He
calls particular attention to the fact
that all the claims on the richest ol
the gold creeks have already been
taken up, and that new comers must
prospect for themselves or work as
laborers in the mines already opened.
Wages at 815 a day are a myth, he
says, and for the poor man there is
nothing but misery.

A writer in Scribner's says that
the Western Powers are beginninj
to view Japan's activity in navy build.
ing with amazement. A generatior

ago she had literally no navy. Ever
at the beginning of the last war witb
China her modern equipment was con
fined almost exclusively to a hal I
dozen unarmored cruisers -the best od
their class, to be sure-and fifteez

gunboats. The war brought mans
substantial additions to her navy, and
now she has no less than forty-eighi
sea-going vessels in commission, in
eluding two first-class battle ships ol
12,800 tons each. These figures are
not so imposing, absolutely consid.
ered, except as an evidence of quice
growth; but the additional moderi
war vessels that Japan is building it
England, Germany and the United
States are of such magnitude and e
oellent construction that Charles A
Cramp, our own famous ship builder,
pronounces Japan's progress to be
more notable than that of any othel
country in the world, except England a

It is quite possible, admits the Nea
York Observer, that in devoting itsell g
so generally to scientific pursuits and i
neglecting metaphysical studies, the a
scholarship of the age has deteriora
ted in intellectuality. A writer in the
London Spectator declares that the in.
tellect developed by the stress o) r
modern life is a mentality in the mass,
in the average man, where it does not
exist in a profound form. "What a
seems most obvious to us in consider. t
ing the modern world," says thiu
writer, "is, fitst, the growing dearth a
of the rarer and deeper kinds of intel.
lect; and, secondly, the pressure i
brought to bear by the rising, eager, I
democratic mass on the few finer minds,
We do not produce to-day a Kant or a
Spinoza, but clever critics who write ,
about these men, who have read every. ,
thing, and can give us all the latest o
views. We have not the deep, con. a
structive mind whose operations move
in a'vast orbit, but we have seen eages t4
minds which, comet-like, dart into n
might, astonish by their lastre and 1

quickly disappear.",

IFI IFI

If every boy and every girl, How many homes would sunny be,
Arising with the sun, Which now are filled with carel

Should plan this day to do alone And joyous, smiling faces, too,
The good deeds to be done; Would greet us everywhere.,

Should scatter smiles and kindly words. I do believe the very sun
Strong, helpful hands Phould lend, Would shine more clear and bright,

And to each other's wants and cries And every little twinkling star
Attentive ears should lend; Would shed a softer light.

It every man, and woman, toea. 'ut we, instead, oft watch to see
Should join these workers smnall- If other folks are true;

Oh, what a flood of happiness And thus neglect so much that God
Upon out earth would talll Intends for us to do.

-Lutheran Observer.

AN EPISODE.

( HIS is a charming
spot-for two," he

S said, seating him-
, self comfortably at

at her feet.
"We are lucky to

-" ' 1 find it unoccu-
pied," she said,
S"especially at one
Sof Mrs. Gurdon's

"1 garden parties. She
will be pleased. I don't believe there
is a square inch of the lawn to bee seen."

S "The whole world is here. I know,
~ ifiss Lindsay; Ihave shaken hands with
it."

"It is one of the penalties of being
a great author."

"Or of being notorious?"
"You are too modest, Mr. Holland.SHave you notshared the honors of the

s afternoon with the Prince and the lat-

est lion--just imported from South
Africa, was it not?"

"And felt like a martyr all the time.
But there you have the proof, Missa Lindsay. Don't think I am complain-
a ing. Fame and notoriety mean the

7 same-in London. And in this"-he

indicated the screen of shrubbery
which cut off the little nook from the
Srest of the garden,' but did not shuta out the strains of the Blue Hungarians

Sor the hum of many voices-"in this I
have my reward. I forgive the lion-
hunters."I "It is a relief to be out of it," she

admitted. "Do you know, Mr. Hol-
land, that these books-yes, there area more of them-are a pet idea of Mrs.

Gurdon's?"
"I must thank her. She is a woman

of genius."
She laughed merrily. "Oh, no, she

is only an incorrigible match-maker-
and finds them useful."

"So she, at least, believes in love?"
he asked, picking up the thread of a
former conversation.

"Or in marriage. It is not always
the same thing, is it?"

S"It should be," he replied, with an
air of the deepest conviction. He was
looking up into her eyes.

"What does somebody say?-that
I in woman love is a disease; in man it
is an episode."

"I seem to recollect that," he said.
"But it is nonsense; love cannot be
summed up in an epigram."

Again she laughed. "I am afraid
you have a very bad memory, Mr.
Holland. The sentiment appears in
a brilliant study of society, entitled
'Providence and Mrs. Grundy,' for
which, if the title page is to be trust-
ed-"

"Ahl! I remember now. Please
spare me, Miss Lindsay. You don't
know the evil effects of phrase-making
-it saps a man's morals until he has
not even a nodding acquaintance with
the truth. And you have taken your
revenge."

"But, really, Mr. Holland, I trusted
to your-your knowledge of human
nature, shall I say? I was glad, for
my own sake-"

"For what, if I may ask?"
"That, 'in man it was an episode.'

It makes life so much easier to believe
so."

"You will let me retract in sackcloth
and ashes, Miss Lindsay? Honestly,
I have some reason to do so. It is
three years since I wrote that miser-
able book. Can you guers my ex-
cuse?"

"It seems to infer a compliment--
somewhere," she said, rather doubt-
fully.

"I am very much in earnest," he
said, getting up and standing above
her; and he looked it. "I didn't know
you then. If I had, the thing-call it
an epigram if you like-would never
have been written. How could it,
when---?"

Here the bushes were pai'ted, and a
face-a tanned, handsome, open face
it was, although just now the expres-
sion was not too pleasant-showed in
the interstices. Miss Lindsay nodded
brightly.

"Come in, Ralph," she said.
"Very sorry, I'm sure," said the

new-comer. "I didn'tknow, Nell-"
Then he disappeared.

Miss Lindsay smiled.
"Captain Havelock seems-out of

sorts," remarked her companion, sit-
ting down again.

"Probably he is looking for my
mother," said she. "I told him to
attend to her."

"He is a capital fellow," he said
indifferently. "Done something in
India, hasn't he?"

"A small affair of outposts,'" she re-
plied, in the same tone. Only, per-
haps, it was as well that he was not
studying her eyes very intently at that
moment. "He held a fort somewhere
on the frontier for a fortnight against
a couple of thousand tribesmen, with I
only a European sergeant and fifty
Sikhs under him; andhe was reduced
to thirty rounds of ammunition and I
no provisions before he was relieved.
It is quite a common thing out there.
He told me so himself."

"He is modqst-aus wl as ingkyg"

said Holland. "You and he are old3 friends, Miss Lindsay?"

"We were brought up together."t "Like brother and sister?"

"Exactly. We quarrel quite as
much, at least."

"And make it up, I dare say? But
I am sure the quarrels are not serious.
3 Apropos, am I forgiven?"

"Was there a crime, Mr. Holland?
3 Really, I have forgotten."

"We were discussing----"
"George Meredith, was it not?"
"Then I am not forgiven for that

unfortunate fault of my youth? You
are very hard, Miss Lindsay. You.
have taught me the error of my ways,
and yet you refuse to credit the con-
version! How can I convince you? I
am quite serious- "

"Oh, Ihope not," she said. "It is
too warm for anything but frivolity."
He reddened a little, and nervously
plucked the grass round him. Miss
Lindsay watched him with some curi-
osity out of the corners of her eyes:
the symptoms were not unknown to
her. "There is a green thing on your
coat, Mr. Holland," she went on.

"Thanks." He flicked the insect
off. "I have something to say, Miss
Lindsay--a kind of confession. It is
stupid; but I don't quite know how to
say it."

"Is it necessary?" she asked inno-
cently. "I don't like confessions, Mr.
Holland. We are Low Church peo-
ple."

"It means a lot to me," he contin-
ued, and again there was silence.
Then he rose for the second time,
perhaps feeling that an upright posi-
tion conduces to a proper dignity.

She perceived her opening, and rose
also. "Itis time we were returning,"
she remarked.

"Don't go just yet, Miss Lindsay,"
he pleaded, putting out a hand to de-
tain her.

"I want you to listen to me for a
moment. I won't keep you if-"

But already she was half-hidden by
the shrubbery, and her only answer
was a bewildering smile. He had
perforce to follow.

"It seems more crowded than ever,"
she said as they picked their way
through the throng. "Ah! there are
my mother and Captain Havelock.
Shall we join them?--I hope you are
attending to your duties, Ralph? Mr.
Holland and I have been discussing
Meredith-and things. Tired, mother?
Oh! you must be. Mr. Holland, will
you finj my mother a seat somewhere
-near the band, if you can? The
Hungarians are so good."

"Delighted," he replied. Then
lowet: "I may see you again before
you go, Miss Lindsay?"

"If you can," she repeated.
She watched them until they were

lost in the crowd, and then deliberate-
ly led Captain Havelock back to the
little nook. Some girls have no origi-
nality. But it was still empty.

"Better sit down, Ralph," she said,
takingher old place.

"Thanks; I prefer to stand," he
said stiffly.

"It is a matter of taste-or of com-
fort." She gave him a swift glance,
"Not up to Simla, is it?"

"I'm sick of it. Beastly pack. I
haven't had a chance of speaking to
you all afternoon, Nell."

"Philanthropy is its own reward,"
she said.

"It's not that-Mrs. Lindsay is all
right. But there's that scribbling
fellow who's always dangling after
you."

"He is very amusing-and clever."
"Is he? He doesn't know one end

of a gun from the other, and I suppose
he thinks that horses were invented to
drag the Chelsea 'bus--or wherever
he stays."

"Why, dear boy, to be a groom is
not man's chief end. And you are
very rude. Mr. Holland speaks very
nicely of you."

"Confound his impudence!" and by
way of relief, he proceeded to kick a
hole in Mrs. Gurdon's turf. "Look
here, Nell," he said presently; "I'm
going off to Egypt."

"Indeedl I thought winter was the
proper season. Won't it be rather
warm there just now?"

"That is, if they'll have me," he
continued, paying no heed. "I've
volunteered for Dongola. Kitchener
is going up to Khaitlm in the an-
tumn-at least I hope so."

"In Cook's boats? What iun!"
"It will be-for Fuzzy and the der-

vishes. But you might have the de-
cency to say you are sorry, Nell. 1
mayn't come back, you know."

"So that is why you told me?" she
asked. Don't you think it is rather
crude, Captain Havolock?" But she
was not looking at him, being en. i
gaged in tracing fancy patterns on the
grass. Not that it would have mat-
tered; for he, on his part, was also re-
garding the'point of the sunshade with
apparent interest.

"Oh, I dare say that writing chap
would have done it better," he said
savagely, "rt's hia tradeo I *u-

for good. You were always clevere•posethan I was; but you know what I'veggar,

wished for ever since I was an unlicked

cab at Eton. I wasn't afraid to tellyouthen. "You remember, Nell""His name is Holland," she sug-gested.
"I rememberknow that. You can see his por-setrait in any illustrated paper for a six-pence. It's in them all."
"Wlickings-hich isyou didreally no reason why het-

migh~t have done you good.shou"Well, you didn't say sobe addressed properly, is it?
I have sotime I was stewing idea that Indi have seen an-
ther portrait in then I was down with

fever in the planletters D.S.O. after the name.""You need not get nasty. Besides,
you haven't-so the doctor told me ye." if you are en

"It was in very bad taste," shehim."

Smurm"Well, you see"-herered.she ventured
"Oh g Then that fort on the frontier,>"I suppose you will marry him,withough," he peWaziristed.. "It's naturalnd

anot five minutes' sleep on end for fearSthenough, perhaps-he's a genius andgrubSall that-and of course I'm not. Wait
a mrunning oute, Ne-ll I can't stand the only idea in my

hlonger, and I'm boundwas to hasee it through somehowutfor good. You were always cleverer
than I was; but you know what I've

*d wished for ever siuce I was an unlicked

cuband get home to I wasn'tk you to marry tel
you theren. You remember, Nell?", it's out at last"

Sh"I remember thinwas lookkig at him now, butseLs lickings-which you did not. get-might have done you good.
there was a world of reproach-nd all

pthe time I was somethewing else-in herIndia it wasSthe same; and when I was down with
fever in the plains I kept shouting one
name-so the doctor told me."

"You haven't asked me yetaste," she
murmured.

"But, Nell--good heavens !--you

don't mean to say--""Oh!And then-well, that fort on somthe fronmysterious

fashion he managed to gawlin possessionround-andu not five minutes' sleep on end for fear
of her hands, and to say the rest with-ubSout words. As for her: only idea in my

head"You might havsee itseen it, you foolishow,

oboy!" she said.And get home to ask you to marry meall.
ThExept thatNell, a it's out atle later, she mett"

Mr. Holland. "t""I have wasbeen looking forat him now, Misbutthere was a world of reproach-andLindsay," he said; "have something else-in her eyes.
S"to say. Not going already, surely? Ishe

L- call toried.night, then? I need not
t "But, N ell-good heavens !-you cangu don't mean tope say-o."

"Ir And think it would bn some mybetter not tousfashicome, Mr. Hollanaged to gain possession

himof her hands,. "I amto sorray the rest with-, but-Sout words. As for her:will you obight have seeby considering the

episode as closed? I am engaged to0 b oy!" she said."-David L. John.
ston, in Chat wambers's all.Journal.

ExCaughept Fisthat, a little later, she. metMr. Holland.
"I have been looking fstored you, Mishing

Ligroundsay," here several varieties of methingto say. Not going already, surely? I

manny trib call tonight, then? I need nothewatell you with baskets as easily as shovelu canguess-I-I hope so."
ing coke wit wouldh a pitchfork, has beenot to

discovered near Holmesburgeplied, giving

him her hand. "I am sorry, but--The newi you oblige me by considering thol
located insode an abandoned quarry holed to

near Pennypavelck "-Davidreek. The quarryJohn
stcovern, an Chambers's Journal.n ore or more,

and the water, witsh by the Bushel.
eAn abundantly filled to a depth of twenty-d fiveshing

r feet, ran in through a shallow andthe

narrow ditch from thribe reek. Thewater with baskets as easily as shovel.g cokarters, witho have been engaged forbeenthe discvered near Holmesbing drg on hation.

street to do away with the grade cross.ing of The new fishing ground is a pooat
that point, have been. dumping ehl
into the quarry at the rate of 1000
ncartloads per day. Over 30,000 carr
lovdes anre h al been thrown into the
a pool, which has consequertly been
growing Smaller every day. By Saturl

day both the surface and the depth ofthe water had been so fargreddthat
there was but a few dquare yards of rt
left, and the bottom could deeipt be
seen. The pool was then foug d tJ be
teeming wi th Pennhsyole fish, whir
hadt presumably found their wayrth

through the ditch from the Pennyo
.pack.-The congress of fdahermen and fish.

erwomen that speedily assembled
landed eels three eent ithrn linti, tweighing from twelve tofiftee enpouind
and reaches as largr asc buan therrid hthto say nothing of other edible darte

ties.--Philadelphia Record.
Ct Oer His Own Leg to Save His oife.

Tattooing is not nearly as common

among savages as it was before the in-fluence of missionaries began to be

felt. u any of the natives of the
South Pacific islands, however, stillkeep up the practice. Every native
boy, when he reaches ohee age of sigh

years, must submit to the needle. Itis a peculiar fact that all Samoans are
tattooed alike. Devices representinh
animals are never used. The trttoo
marks run from the waist to the
knees in intersecting lines resembling
the small checks sometimes seen in
cloth fabriys. The lines are so close
together that at a distance a nude sat

tire appears to be clad in a pair of
blue knickerbookers.As an illustration of the capacity te
the Samoy n to endure pain, the folf

lowing incident will suffice: A boy,eighteen years old, named Mul, in.
jured his fooaton a jagged piece oJ
coral. Gangrene set in and he real.
ized that his leg would have to be on!

off to save his life. No surgeon wasat hand and the boy decided to her-
form the operation of amputation hfin,

self. ]He tied a string tightly aroundhis leg above the knee, and, seating

himself on the ground, severed themember at the knee with an ordenar-
sailor's jackknife. The rude flaps.of
flesh were bound together, coverer
with healing leaves, and, strange as it
may seem, the lad recovered. Sa.
moans regard any exhibition of the
consrGousness of pain as hn-evidreae
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BAKER.

Mrs. B. Tempel, bread sad cake.

BLACKSMITH.

T. T. Lawson, blacksmith and earriage
trimmer.

BUTCHER.
Magearl & Davidson. Beef every dry.

Mutton and pork occasionally.

M. Rosenthal, Wednesdays, Saturdays,
and Sundaye._

CONFECTIONERY.
Gus Friend, Candies, Soda Water and

Ice.

DRUGGIST.
F. M. Mumford, 211 Royal St.

L: P. Kilbourne, opposite Bank.

FRUITS.
Sam Venei, corner of Alley and

Ferdinand.

HOTEL.
aeyer Hotel, near depot, rates $2.00

per day.

Bank Hotel, Mrs. Davidson,
Bank Bldg., St. iranoisville.

INSURANCE.
J. H. Percy, life and fire.

W. W. Leake, Jr., True Democrat
office, fire and life.

LUNCH.
IHot lunch at all hours. J. G. Plettin.

ger, Agt., foot of hill.

MATTRESS-MAKER.
Louis Williams, Florida St.

MECHANIC.
J. L. Flynn, Sun St., Bayou Sara.

T. W. Raynham, contractor and
builder.

MERCHANTS.
J. Freyhan & Co., wholesale

and retail.

E. L. Newsham, Dry Goods, Groceries
and plantation supplies.

S. A. Frier, groceries, dry goods
clothing, hats and school books.

NOTARY PUBLIC.
F. F. Converse, Clerk's Office

Court House.

W. B. Percy, Bank l3Building,
St. Francisville.

SHINGLES.
Best of shingles, Chas. Le%

Bayou Sara.

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES.
Bank of West Fqljoiana.

Salael Brie ad Liiber Co.,
....LIMITED.....

BRICKS and PINE LUMBER

Ceiling and Flooring, at lowest
prices, delivered to any point on
the Mississippi Valley Railroad
and Mississippi river.

Rom 710 Heenen Building, New
Orleans, Louisiana.

WORKS, I SHiell, La.

G. R. Hill,

PRACTICAL: 'WATCHMAKER"
All Work Gusranteed.

SOffIce In Wolfiln Bldg.,

BAYOU SARA, LA.

Jas. C. Magearl,

LEADS the MARKET
-WITH--

FRESH MEATS, HONEST WEIGHTS,

CHEAP PRICES.

Southern
Insurance

Company
Of New Orleans, La.

as1h capital..... ..... 800,000
Cash asset............... 625,000

_.au I~1Iitably Ajistil ud
Proitly Naid.

saures Gin Boeues, Saw Mills, Coun.
try Store., Dwelling Houses

and Barns. Address,

-W. Leaks, Jr., Local AgeiL

BANK HO
IRS F, I. DATIDSON,Soi

Board by Day,Weok o
TERMS, 1.50 P1.a

Monthly rates made on L oLooation, central. 8
iug., pleasant, Tr

sients wolioited.

Balk 1D111ad St,St Fnis

Hotel W&

Mrs. J, 0. Howell, Pr
.. .BD

1 y the day or month. s8.
Furnished .

Chas Wey:
.....aAYOU SARa, eLA

Blacaith an l
LOOK and GQhi•

lodler lUd Il StaudblRig• 8
All work that remain iy mys p

J. G.ro**

a. 

.
. , b.. 'r

Praotical n T ina
COPPI ER 'l ''i

Tin Cutteringn aedI

Can You Detect the...
....Chaf From th6i

Kii•. .....KEATING

SEE - ,

The chaff of wheels are
to sell-not to rido, with
my as a partner T•uT•i
ING fs the whe~lt of w
Contains the gco-t
stance of ill alli~m~
The Double Boile iiObu
Improved DividedCran
alone, plaoe the '
"865 days ahead of Ii
Our beautiful Cat
of friotion reduoed. S
one. 7 .:

KeatingWI
Company

MIDDLETOW, O

Do Yo..
: ,,

S Then drink thebetd

SHigh Sport
Whisk

DIETZ
No.3 Street/,.

HiAS A SHINING
OP 20o .YeARS ,

..lib,
Li ItS

ses

will de~lvr it reight p r
da , unad a. c i p i t

60 Laight Str
ubctmbden I i'eF


