
f.hc Opelousas Courier
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY.

SOPELOUSA,.: ,- - LOUISIANA.

*I
DRIVING HOME THE COWS.

Te drops the bars down, one by one, and lets
the cows pass through,

Then follows them along the lane, as once he
used to do.

And memory whispers as he climbs the grassy
meadow slope

Of happy days when, long ago, a boy so ful of
.hope.

t'sed often here to lie and dream upon the
hill's soft crest,

When tirod or play, his head upon its daisy-
flreked 0re ist,

till LeIping dog awakened him with sharp and
h:ud bow-wows,

-'o warn him that the time had come for driv-
iag home the cows.

And now he splashes in the brook that flows
from yonder spring.

It ripples, bubbles, murmurs, like a bright
and living thing:

tpon its sparkling current, here, he used to
sail his boats,

And once again he throws a chip, to watch it
as it floats:

Whirling, dancing, jumping, far away a-down
* it goes,
tp and down and here and there, with all the

chasging flows,
Till out of sight it whirls at last, down where

the channel bows,
As once ho did when years ago while driving

home the cows.

And all day long in the, meadow, while raking
the fresh-cut hay,

!'he brightest fancies come to him with the
brightness of the day.

And every cricket chirp g, and the lark that
soars and sings.

The butterfly that dazzles with Its trightly
painted wings,

All.seem to be companions, as he works and
works away,

Till sun sinks low and lower, with the passing
of the day.

And a voice calls through the shadows and the
slowly gathering gloam:

"Joh. my dear, lot down the bars, the cows
are coming home."

-- 14 alter 8. Stranahan, in Chicago P.ecord.

I1RS, GALLUP'S TUIBULATIONE
C.

BY SA. QUAD.

o T TIlE dinner
table Mrs. Gal.

' lup had re
marked that a
hinge was ofl
the hen house
door, the rain,
barrel needed a
new hoop and

the woodshed door wouldn't shut, and
Sat three o'clock in the afternoon Mr.
t+allup came home to tinker things.
iHe found the kitchen door open and
+walked in and looked around for Mrs.

allunp, but she was not to be seen.
'lie had gotten hammer and nails from
the woodshed and was about to go out

"to the hen house, when Mrs. Gallui
faintly called him from the downstairs
bedroom. Mr. Gallup ~tood irresolute
for a moment, and then went in to
her. She was lying on the bed with a

. . towel around her head and tik family
iiBble in her hands.

"So my prayers her bin answered!"
*ighed Mrs. Gallup, as she feebly
opened her eyes. "Samuel, I prayed
tbat you might git here in time to kiss
zne on the chin and say good-by, and
you are here. I hey just three minutes
to live!"
SMr. Gallup ought to have been very

much startled and upset, but he
wasn't, He scratched his head and
mnade a purring sound and took the
camphor bottle off the bureau and
sniffed heartily at its contents.

"You'd bin gone about an hour,"
said Mrs. Gallup, in a stronger voice,
" and 1 was jest sayin' to myself that
t~'d probably live twenty years yet,
when the Lord suddenly called me.
Yes, Samuel, a warnin' was sent me
that 'I must prepar' to spread my
golden wings and fap from ail th
a•way. 1 was lookin' right at the clock
'Whep it stopped with a sort of whirr,
and at the same minit that big yaller
blawl in which I make custards fell ofi
the table and broke all to smash.
That's exactly what happened to Mrs.
Jackson and Mrs. Sraallman afore
they died, and Elder Spconer said it

* at the Lord's way of tellin' 'em that
they'd better git ready fur everlastin'
bliss. Samuel, don't you want to kiss
ny chin and promise me you won't
take a 'second wife 'till I've bin dead
a year?"

M Mr. Gallup evidently didn't. He
took a second snif at the camphor bot-
tle, and then turned and went out into
the kitchen and from thence to the
woodshed, to find an old bootleg from
which to cut a hinge for the henhouse
door. He found what he wanted, and
*AS rlader br g6 about his worik when
,Mrs. Gallup appeared. She had left
the Bible behind, but the towel was
etill tied around her head, and she had

..
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'slpped her feet into her shoeswitho}t
, 1g ths en up.

"I'a sorry& that I shan't be here to
t supper, Samuel," she said, as

-4ease up against the kitchen
'•4 br; "it'll be the first supper I've
'~s f1i fur s twenty-one years, , but

wihen a parson ls called, -she must go.
iJlOuI hew to make out- on cold vittles
tn•uonesa k dis 1 be lyin' dead in

haho , uebbe yourappetite will be
blauned. Who do you think

'U4Iket )imtit up with the corpse
za y I did think d like

r ?mehutan&Mwa Ovegory.
1 'em are awful eatern and

to o ha erenaund throgh
sMebbe you'd bet-
- Ta3d iMre. Tyler.

' r usl to st anda
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his hammer when Mrs. Gallup areivdd,
Although in a dying condition, she had
gone back to the bedroom for the
camphor bottle, and by its aid had
ventured forth.

"Samuel," she began as she satdo*i
on an old box with her bath to the
structure, "the Loid giveth and the
Lord taketh away, and we can't help
ourselves. I'm about tO be td'6kin'.
I've dot l•a enontfons, and be
fore yo4 hey fed the hogs and milked
the cow I shall be flappin' my angelic
wings. I cum out here to tell yott
three or four things before I expire.
Mrs. Johnion owes me seven eggs and
two drawin's of tea, and no matter how
much she cries at my funeral you don't
want to let her off. Mrs. Sam White
owes me starch and pepper and bakht'
powder, and even if sih leads the sing-
in' you want to make h(r pay her
debts. Some wives would 'o right on
and die and never think of these
things, but that ain't my way. Mrs.
Hopkins has my qtiltdfrarmes, and Mrs.
Greely has had one of my flatirons fur
three weeks. After the funeral-after
my mortal remains hey bin laid
away-!"

And there Mrs. Gallup, who had
gradually been working up to it, broie
down and began to sob and thrust the
end of her red nose into the mouth of
the bottle in her hand. The putting on
of the hinge was a trifling matter, and
Mr, Gallup had finished and was ready
to taclke the rain barrel when Mrs.
Gallup broke down. Ile walked away
leaving her in tears, lint she followed
after and sat on the washbench to con-
tinue:

"If I could hey lived a couple of
weeks longer, I could hey put up a lot
of crab- pple preserves and made a jar
of tomater snass, but the Lord knows
best. Shall you break down at the
funeral. Samuel, or only shed a few
tears and heave a few sighs? It won't
make any difference to me, but folks'll
be watchin' you, ytu know. If you
bur,.t out cryin' you'll git more sym-
pathy and they'll say you thought
more of me. Hier you decided on
about how much you'll pay fur my
grave-st:n, Samuel?"

Mr. Gallup had picked a lusty ironr hoop up out of the grass and was busy

- riving it over the barrel, and even if
She heard her he did not think best to
c answer.f "There's-there's another thing 1

wanted to talk about," said Mrs. Gallup,
as she wiped her eyes and choked bach1 her sobs. "I've bin dyein' my hair ftr

1 the last five years. If they don't herI hair dye up in Heaven I don't know

' what I'm goin' to do. An what about
night caps, Samuel? I've worn one fur1 the last twenty years, and if they don't

supply 'em to angels I shall have the
earache as sure's you're born. You are
a Justice of the peace and orter know
t about these things and I wish you'd

tell me."
s ]ut Mr. Gallup didn't. Ie straight-

ened up anti cast a glance at Mrs. Gal-
lup. but lie had nothing to say. She
sobbed three sobs and shed fourteen
tears while waiting, and when it was
apparent that hle had no opinion to ad-
vance she said:

"Mrs. Bebee says if she was to die
and Bebee was to marry agin she'd

I rf 'i'i
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"SAMUEL, YOU WATCII OUT POB TRAMPs
I

.

come back as aAspeerit and haunt his
wife, but that's not my way. You kin
git one as soon as you please arter I'm
gone, and I won't never bother her. I
s'pose you'll paint the kitchen floor fur
her, and if she wants the pigpen white-
washed twice a year you won't say a
.word. There's another thing about
angels, Samuel. When they are tookin'
sick in the night what's done fur 'em
and who does it? And I was thinkin'
only this mornin' that I nIc7er tried to
fly in all my life, and that I'd probably
break my neck unless I was interduced
to some angel who'd show me how to
flap my wings."

Mir. Gallup •,ad driven on the hoop
and he now moved over to take the
"sag" out of the woodshed door. Mrs.
Gallup squoze out six tears, took a
hearty snuff of tyie camphor, and rose
up to say: C:

"Mebbe the clock stopped because it
was run down, and mebbe the wind
blowed that yaller bowl off the table,
and perhaps the Lord hasn't sent fur
me arter all. Would you be disap-
pointed, Samuel, if I was to live on,
and you couldn't colt around and go to
the circus and marry a young gal? I
'spose you would, but I'm in the Lord's
hands. If He calls fur me to flap my
flappin' wings and soar away I'll her
to go, but if He decides that I kin stay
on 'till arter I've made my cucumber
pickles and apple-butter it hain't fur
me to rebeL. I guess I'll go in and
look around and see whether I'm goin'
to die or not."

Mr. Gallup didn't know when she
went, being busy at the door. He had
probably forgotten that such a woman
existed when she called to him, half an
hour later, from the kitchen door:

"Samuel, you watch out fur tramps
and tin-peddlers whild I run over and
tell Mrs. Robinson that I'm goin' to set
emptins to-night and she kin her all
she wants to-morrer if they don't sour
on me!"-Detroit Free Jesa

The Avalanche.
The guide gave t h word toleave the

channel of ice and take to the rocks on
the side, for a snowball had rolled
down from above, and he was afraid'
more might follow. Scarcely had we
got out of our trough and up on the
erags, whendown came an avalanche
with a vengeance, and we were within
tw tyfeet u-trereauans discharge
of t1 osans ottbns bo snow and ice.
Which swept dowv thJe track that we
had just asoended. We were peiectly
s•tfe but somehow the half hies, half
roar, remaila4 in ny ears foresome
tae;' wnd for many nights afterward,
: Ilndliestibleap er o bad S wis

ebr puaoduced evil dreams, tq. us.
laDob. was auja to Sgu li& $ k kym
#Wkw%91,4Yt Kpusr k

SQUIRE RUFUS SANDERS:

I A Mighty "Confusionment" in the
Rocky Creek Country.

l.ev Feroggitis And ~!I "tremendliti~
" 

Big
Gold Find on the Old Stinsou Place--.

Job That Sent Old Man Abner *lDack
to eourgy and to llecky Ann."

t('opyright, I~1;)

If the fool:killer hasn;t give up his
job and went out of the business he
I ought to navigate around through

eCoorgy and Tennessce; and then come
-doan iato the
Rocky Creek' country for new

recrui!s. From j
the general ap-
pearments in
this settlement,
I reckon if he
would come on

••across and tako
on a Waterbury
movement andx ' tend to his busi-

ness clost and steady for a few days he
I could start a new graveyard somewheles
I right around in these regions.

The Net Was Spread.

One day about three weeks ago it
leaked out all of a suddent and come to
my ears that 1Bev Scroggins bad found
a tremendius big pile of gold over on
the old Stinson place. Seein as how the
news had come from Biev, naturally of
course I was bound to put a little salt

on it to kill the fishy smell. But at
any rates I saddled up bright and early
the next mornin and lit out and went
over to see Blev in orderment to git the
main facts in the case.

"I don't mind givin out the hews to
you, Rufe," says llev, "but we will
have to hop light and sing mighty low
for a few days." And then we took a
walk way over in the woods pastor to
talk it out, whilst Blev he went on to
say:

"Now in so far as I know, Rufle, there
aint gold enough on the old Stinson
place, or anywberes in forty miles
around, to paint the left wing of one
goldbug. I aint no free silverloon by a
whole lot, you understand, but at the
same time all the gold that I have fin-
gered in ten years wouldn't plug my
last baby's tooth. In regards to the ter-
rible big gold find on the old Stinson
place-jest betwixt us gals, as it were-
the news went out through me and Andy
Lucas, and you are the onlyest livin
man that can go down to rock bottom
and git the naked unwashed truth.

"You will recollect no doubts, Rute,
that I bought thSe Stinson place from
old man Abner Wheelan, which you
must likewise al'vs emember he mar-
ried Becky Ann Stinson. When old man
Gray Stinson went the common way of all
human flesh he left the home place to
lBedky Ann, and consequentially when
old Abner got Becky Ann he got the
Stinson dirt along with her. When me
and old man Abner first started on the
land trade there was fifteen dollars dif-
'vrence between his figgers and mine,
you understand, and dadblame him he
wouldn't budge narry inch. We bucked
and we seesawed back and forrards till
I thought maybe he mought split the
difference, but consound him he
wouldn't even split. By tlins, Rulfoe,
he is the cloetest and most stingiest
man I ever run up with in a trade. liHe
sot and he sot, and he sot and he set,
you understand, till finally at last I had
to go to his figgers or either quit the
deal. I never did git over that and I
never will till I can ply for even with
old man Abner. W eas I went to
work and put out th news through
Andy Lucas about find that scandious
big pile of gold buried on the old Stin-
son place. In workin out the sum we
thought it mought be best for me to
wear a padlock on my lips, so to speak,
and leave the spreadin of the news to
Andy. Since we got the thing started
people have been comin and goin reglar
as pig tracks and tryin their level
blamdest to pull the naked facts out of
me. But I have been too everlastin shy
and sly for 'em, Rute, and the general
confusionment has went on from bad to
worse and still more of it.

"Now accordin to the way me and
Andy have figgered it out, Rufe, old
man Abner will soon git the news back
there in Georgy, where he moved his
washin soon as he unloaded the old
place on me," Blev went on in layin
down the facts to me. "It mought be
that be has heard the first reports by
now, cause there are plenty of people
in the settlement that would write and
tell him, and Andy has already man-
aged, somehow so as to git it in the pa-
pers. And whensomever old man Abner
hearre the news he will hit the first
train P'nnin out of (ieorgy and come a
bilin right on back down here to see
about it and put in his claims for the
gold. Him and Becky Ann amongst
'em will soon fix it up so he can remem-
ber right exactly the very spot where
old man Gray Stinson buried the yaller
stuff. By gatlins, Rule, if Andy Lucas
didn't lose no time in spreadin of the
news I will bet a pocketful of blue
chips, you understand, that old man
Abner is right now shakin that red
Georgy dirt off of his feet and headed
straight for Rooky Creek. And that is
the mainest thing with me, Rufe. Con-
sound him, it will cost him no less than
twenty dollars to come and go, and it
will be like payin taxes or sheddin eye
teeth, cause the blamed old skinner
totes his heart right down there in his
flanks. In that way Ican play out even
with the old scrape-grace, not to speak
of the.fun that me and you and Andy
will have in the main time."

Me "Drlv Up In a Storm."
Way along in the shank of the evenin

one day last week Andy Lucas come
ridin over to see me in a monstrous
hurry and flurry, and presently we both
went a. curlin on down the ,oad to see
Bler 8croggins.

"The news in regards to Bler and.the
gold they say be found over on the Stin-
son place has now spread into Georgy,
you aunderatand," says Andy, "'snd old
man Abnie Wheelsn is now on his way
down heret to put in his claims for
Beclky An. Accordin to my figuration
be will make his landin in the settle-
ment tonight, and I lowted it mought be
pleasaei for us to be there when he
frst drivea upn"

It was about $ast 4mWs, .pw me and
Wew a, eitdy had wept out to tohe bore
rack to tend to the stook, when blessu

iakS@( W b#V4 r inpty Nrelali

dnd roarist ot buggy wheels down the

road, and the next minnitold man Abner

driv up in a perfect storm and a full

sweat.
dI have come back all the way from

Geregy ani dri. right oti dosn here t4

see you; Mlister Scroggins, about that

gold you found buried on the old Stin-

son place," say'old man Abner, talkin

nervious and excited like. "W\herlnw

sold the land to vou we didn't sell you

everytiing that -as buried on it, and

I have come to put in claims for Becky

I Ann. She remembers same like it was

yesterday the very same night when

old man Gray Stinson went out and

bhuried that gold, and accordin to law it

naturally bolongs to her."

"Did the old man bury that gold
down there in the back side of the gar-

den?" says Elev.
'"Right exactly there, ac~ordin to

Becky Ann's remembrance," says old

man Al,ner.
"Was it buried in a big, low, squatty

stone jar?" says Blev.
"That's the very thing to a nat's heel

which lieeky Ann says he put it away

li, and she can likewise also recoilect
till now that the stone jar come down

from her great grandfather and had been

in the Stinson family clvst on to a hun-

dred years," says old man Abner.

"\Well by the shades of George Wash-

ington, you and llHcky Ann know a

blame sight more about that gold than

1 do,".says Ileov, "cause I have never saw

it as yet, Some (;:psy horo traders

i come along by here, and one of the old

women took a forked stick and went out

in the garden, and when she come back

she lowed there was a big pile of gold

buried somewheres around there, which

she would show me the very sp t for
four bits. I give her the four bits-

mostly from the fact that she was old

and pore and feeble, you understanl--
and she showed me the very spot whereo

old man Gray Stinson laid his treasures

up. But I havent done any diggin as

yet. 1 lowed you and Becky Ann

mought know all about it, and con

sequentielly I belt off so as to let you

have the trouble of digg:tt and the fun

of findin the stuff. My four bits in

silver has gone a glimmerin down into

that pore G pjy woman's old stockin,

you understand, but I am plum willin

to let you take the first whack at the

gold. If in case you find it I will take

the old stone jar for my four bits and

call it even. ''The women folks can use

it tpack lard in, and it will foreter

kgep me in remembrance of the Stinson

family. But if in case you don't find

it, when you blow off your dogs and

quit I will come in on a cold trail sod
see if I can't run it down."

flack to (teorgy and Recky Ann.

Now of all thediggin and sweatin that
was ever read of or writ about, l;:ev

Scroggins got it from old man AbUer
durin the next three days. The old wan

tried his level blatwdostin every way he

could think of to back down and out.
But Blev told him it would never do fo:

him to go back to Georgy and Becky Ann
without that gold.

"You can take my spade and grubbin
hoe and go right on down into the bowels
of the earth after it," says Bl1ev, and the

old man had to take the job or either

back square out and show his hand.
In the main time me and Andy went

on spreadin of the news amongst the
people till every livin soul in the set-
tlement could tell the story. We would
ride over oncest or twicst every day to
see I1lev and old man Abner and find out
if anything had come to pass. And llev
he didn't do a blesse:~lame thing durin
them three days but lay around in the
shade and use good tobacco and sick old
man Abner on. lieo managed so aa, to
keep the old man diggin and sweatin,
you understand, till he had dug o;er
every square inch of the garden, and
still it was all vanity and vexation of
spirit in regards to the gold which old
man Gray Stinson had buried there in
the old family stone jar accordin to the
remembrance of Becky Ann.
"1 have put in my orders for a two-

horse auger to bore me a few wells
around the place," says Blev to old man
Abner when finally at last he had give
up the fight, "and if you will remain

over and wait a week or two I can loan

you all the machinery and you mought
go on down deeper and deeper till you
find that old stone jar and the yeller
stuff."

But by that time it seems as if the old
man had found out that there was some-

thin dead up the creek and he wouldn't
take any more draggin from Berv.

Everybody in the settlement had found
out by now that a man by the name of

Scroggins had set his hook for suckers,
you understand, and caught the biggest
one in Georgy. Old man Abner got his
back up higher than his shoulders and
lit out the next mornin on his return to

G(eorgy and Becky Ann. When ihe driv
off me and Blev and Andy give him the
grand horse laugh, and the other bo3s
kept the tune runnin till he passed on
out of the ltockly Creek regions.

Somne Short Sntories.
There is one man in this green and

wicked world-the bellused and broke
down politician-that will never do

anything for the good of his country
till be dies.

Genius is a mighty good thing no
doubts in its place, but it won't pay off
the feed bills nor buy a new frock for
the baby

Swap your pinter dog off for a cat that
has fits, and then let the cat die.

There is so infernal much pomp and
purple and fine linen in the church
nowadays till it makes a poor man feel
as bad out of place as a bobtail dog at a
log walkin.

It it ever comes to pass that you
tmought run short on material for
preachers and poets and philosophers
and politicians, all you hase got to do
is to back your cart down to Rocky
Creek and load up and drive out.

If people didn't want an more that
they need you wouldn't hear so much
talk about hard times. Man don't
raley need but little here below, you
understand, but he watts a whole
pasale.

There is somethin wrong with a man
when politics will make him mad and
religion makes him cry.

Man born of woman is of few days
and sorry teeth and most in kenorally
full of me.n whisky.

The man that plays the fiddle ala•
qulite as bad t the man that plays.. th

term urve 86xesas

Jarnsletlion.

olnes--lave you heard that Smith hi

trying to get a separation from hit

Wife?
Brown-No; on what grounds?
Jones-Cruelty. IIe says that she

eats biscatits in bed.-San Francisco

Call.
Her Request.

She--I don't believe you love me at
nil.

ie--Wi;y, Ethel, I'd die for youl
She (petulantly)- That's easy et'oghL

to say. Why don't you go and prove it?

-lHarper's Bazar.

In Swamptown.

"Mercy on us!" cried the investor.

"Do yoti have earthquake' here'"

"lIe easy," replied the land boomer.

"We run out o' quinine yesterday, an'

that's only the town marshal havin' a

chill."-Chicago Times-herald.

rrofesaional Amenities.

Dr. Killem (indignantly)-What do

you think? Shrouds, tl nderQakcr,
offered me twenty per cent. on all the

business I would put in his way.
D)r. Piliem (dryiy)-You'll be a rich

man yet!-Puch.

Not Wasting Time 'Thlo Summer.

Wiggles-What do you think of this
new-woman movement?

Waggles-I think of it just as little

as posible.-Somerville Journal.

Enough of the Lamb.
Mary hid a little lamb,

The lamb was very tosg•b
Under the e•leumstances

A litt!e 'at escil•'r

Cheap Excursions to the West.
Bountiful harvests are reported from all

sections of the west and northwest. and an
exceptionally favorable opportunity for
home see!hr, and those desiring a change
of location is offered by the series of low-
rate excursione. whitt have been arranged
by the North-Western Line. Tickets for
these excursions, with favorable time limits.
will be sold on August 29, September 10 and
24 to points in Northern Wisctconsin, Michi-
gan, Northwestern Iowa, Western Minneso-
tatS ou~h Dakota, Nebraska, Colorado,
1\yomino. Utah anda large number of other
points. i'or full information apply to nents
of connecting lines, or address \V. B. KNxs-
KERN. General Passenger and Ticket Agent
Chicago & North-Western R'y, Chicago, ill.

No, MArUD, clear. we would not advise
onu to use mice as bait for cat.sh.-I'hila-

idelphia Record.

Don't Drag Yotr Feet.
Many men do because the nerve centers,

weakened by the long-continued use of to
bacco, become so affected that they are weak.
tired, lifeless, listless, etc. All this can be
easily overcome if the tobacco user wants to
quit and gain manhood, nerve power, and
enjoy vigorously the good things of life.
Take No-To-o-ic. Guaranteed to cure or
money refunded by Druggists everywnere.
Book frec. The Sterling Remedy Co., New
York City or Chicago.

Sae (giving him a Ilower)-"Sweet as
the givert" lle (wisihing to be very com-
plimcntary, indeed)-'Oih, sweeter far"'-
Punch.

I Au entirely cured of hemorrhage of
lungs bi' Piso s,Cure for Consumption.-
LotIsA LINDAMAN, Bethuny, Mo., Jan. 8, '94.

Tn': victorious warrior never has to edit
the war news.--Nashville American.

It is a Fact
That Hood's Sarsaparilla has an unequalled
record of cures, the largest sales in the
world, and cures when all others fail.

Hood's S r apariila
Is the Only

True Blhod Purifier
Prominently in the public eye to-day. V1;
six for i lie sure 1t booDs.

P il, cls rmniousy with
Hoo. i Hood's arsaparilla.

&WLOOK FOR THIS

LOCK
-IT IS ON-

he BEST SCHOOL SHOEMa

O SCHOOL 1
'r, SHOE.

SFO
5to 71-$1.25 ' 11 to 13'--$1.75
8 to 10;--I.50 1 to 8 - 2.00

IF YO'" OAN'T GET THEM FROM YOUR
DEALER WRITE TO

HAMILTON-BROWN SHOE CO,,
B•T'. I.O'CTIZB.

Walter Bakell & o. LiD, ted,
The Largeut Manubetoers of

PURE, HIOH ORADB

COCOAS and CHOCOLATES
On ths Continent, have received

HIGHEST AWARDS

Industrial and Food
EXPOSITIONS

IN EUROPE AND AMERICA,
ICaution• In view of the
of the lbel sand rlpPers on one
RjoOd.• on.mern Should mrae mr
bt our pate of m-suhetmre,nzely. r chester. Ms.

SOLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE.

WALTER BAKER A 00. LTD. DORCHESTER, MASS.
BEAT IN THE WORLD.

or aura %~ti and tot
cheapaess`.this prspa -
• a no V tTaU unr • a\ehd.

THE RISING SUR
STOVB POLISH in
cakes for general

PAS blacking of a stove.
THE SUN PASTE

POLISN for a quick
o after -dinner s e,applied and pol-

ished with a cloth.

Morse Bros., Preps.. Canton, Mass., U.S.A.L EWIS' 98 TG 1YE
POWDERED AND PEZIU*ED.

(PATEi>T&D)
The strongest and purst Lye

made. Unlike other Lye, tbeing
a finepowder and packedin a can
with removable lid, the contents
are always ready for use. Will
make the best perfumed Hard
Soap in 20 minutes tithoeit boil.
Lag. It lo the best for cleansing
waste pipes, disinfeoting sinks,

-closets, washinb bottles, •lna
atree,eta. PENKI.SALT N C0'

YE 1]ED I LOW P1RICES, OTHEKS VLLrvW .

NEW LUMBER YARD
fear Southern Pacifle Depot, Opelousas, where a full and compl'te stock at

Alchafalaya Ried Cypress and Long Lear Yellow Pine,
T•n•b oer, S1xingloes aacd IicdiQg.

Alsc Sashb, Doors. Blind.s Moldings, Coal and Sand. We only asic to make yog

our figures andi your better jtdgfment wvill do tho reOt. 

C. 7L. ITA"1E C, 'Iannger.

Ar.fiiox.r' Tvv, President. J. T. Sait'rrn, ('ashier.

Aar. 1)in.rLI.NI:, Viro-l'resident. Josu JAcinl, As't.Cashier.

St, Landry State Bank,
Of Op~ loutas•, ".at .

Capital, : : $75,00.00.
,bfoty ,Dopostit E3oxose for Refnt.

A general banking business transacted. Foreign exchange bought and sold.

Caroful attention given to collections. Money to loan on good security.

l)rnC'IOul-•lphonlO Levy. Julius Mayers, Henry Kahn, J. T'. Stewart, ,T.

T. Skipper, Ant. I)ietlein, L. N. Lichtonstein.

SOPELOUSAS.Z

Ice and Bottling Works,
ANDREW fIORESI, : : Proprietor.

-MANUFACTURERS OF-

ICE AND CARBONATED DRINKS,
Made from Distilled Artesian Water,

Opelou•~as., •a•.

Orders promptly filled in any quantity. Having special rates with the rail-

road company can deliver any of above goods at any station at a very low figure.

P'rices on application. Correspondence solicited.

J. P. RUSSELL, President. LEON WOLFF, Vice-President. G(EO. W. CURTIS, Cashier.

Washington State Bank
Capiital, S50,,O00,

Washington, St. Landry Parish, La.

DIRECTORS:
Philip Jaaobs, Ton Wolff, T. C. Gibbens, Julien Claude, J. P. Russell,

Jas. J. Carrier, Geo. W. Curtis.

Money loaned in any amount desired on approved security. Collections on

all points in St. Landry and adjacent parishes promptly made. lDepositsreceived
subject to check. Foreign and domestic exchange bought and sold and all legiti,

iate banking matters given close attention.

YOUR ACCOUNTS AND COLLECTIONS SOLICITED.

GEM SA.LOON.
M. FIRNBERG,

Proprietor,

Opposite Courthouse, Opelousas.

BEST

Liquors and Cigars
L. STUART SANDOZ,

.I )cntist,
Room 3, St. Land:ry State Bank, Up-Stairs.

DI'ELOUSAS, L.A.

Office Hours: 8:30 a.m. to 12:30 p.m. and 2 to
1 p.m.

FELIX LINA,

Main Street, Opp. the Courier Office,
OPELOUSAS, LA.

Prompt Service. Polite Attention. Best Ap-
pliances.

LEON E. SCHWARTZ. SAM. SCHWARTZ.
VICTOR HERBERIT.

SCHWARTZ BROS. & CO.,
-WHOLESALE-

Dry Goods, Notions, Etc.,
P. O. Boux 474,

108 Magazine St., bet. Canal and Common Sts.,
NEW ORLEANS, LA.

SMALL FARMS
FOR SALE AT A BARGAIN.

oo
t 

1, Section 45, T 2, 8,R 1, E,124 5.100o acres.
Lt 2, Sec. 45, same 'r and R, 204 78.100 acres.
Lot 3, Sec. 45, same T and It, 78 9 .100 acres.
Situated in Bayou Chicot settlement and

partly improved.
These lands have been patented by the United

States, January 13, 1888, under a re-survey exe-
luted by Geo. K. Bradford, Esq., U. S. Deputy
luveyor, and are choice uplands.

Also w 4 nw ' Sec. 34, T 3, 8, R 1, E, State
patent to J. D. Haggerty. Sw 4 of se l See. 22,
T 3 , 8, R. 1, W, U. 8. patent No. 4245, containlng
12 acres.

E ,• of se 4 Sec. 11 and w of sw 1 See. 12, T
, 8, R 1, W, containing 16170.100 acres. This is
ine timber land, and adjoins Marius Landreneau

en thewest. Will sell each lot separately, or
the Whole to suit purchasers. Apply to

J. D. HAGGERTY, Washington, La.

FOR SALE.
I WILL sell for cash or on easy terms the fol-

lowing described property, viz:
1. A plantation in Bellevue containing about

sixty-six arpents, all thoroughly fenced and
trained, with tenant house and outbulldlngas
known as the Narcisse Rtichard place.

2. A plantation situated on the Conrtablean
containing four hundred and forty-two and
12.100 arpents, about sixty arpents under pteux
and wire fence and in cultivation, with two good
tenant houses and outbuildings. The rear of
this tract consists of cypress swamp.

8. Several tracts of wood land on the bayou
Tec, situated between Coulon's bridge and
Bar Ls Landing.

The first and second tracts are rented advan-
tageously for the year 1804, and if sold I will
reuaster rent notes to purchasers.

W. C. PERBAULT.

B. BLOt )( FIELD.
leimlsloer U. S. CircultCourt for the West-

era District of Louisiana.
Commiseioner U. S. Court of Claims throughout

the United States.
eotary Public in and for the Parish of St. Lan-

dry. Omce with lion. John N. Ogden.
Particular attention given to Land Cases and
Final Proofs. Collections in the Parishes of

Landry and Acadia promptly attended to.
enione secured; Patents, Caveats, Trade

rks, etc., procured without delay.

PRIVATE : BOARDINOG: HOUSE,
By MRS. C. PERRAULT,

Lasdry Street. OPrLovrss, LA.
satesforBoard andLqndgig: Ferd(lay117 ;.

9s, e~Cwui, M l fO9.); ~ U.l Ksli Us

R. MORNHINVEG
'TVatchmaker,

MAIN nTREET. OPELOUSAS.
Watches, ('IcC: and .Jewelrv repaired and

warranted. Ciocks, lewelrv, Watches ant Spec-
aeles always on hand and sold at bottom prices

Old Gold and SUler Bought.

Dr. J. A. DERBANIE, Dentist,
Washington. La.

All calls from the country will be promptly
attended to.

JAS. O. RAY,

Physician and Surgeon
Opelousas. La.

Office at his father's residence.

DR. A. J. BERCIER,
IDe tist

OPELOUSAS, LA.
On Cor. Union Street.

next to J. Mayers & Co]
All calls from the

country promptly an-
swered.

B3 . A. IrlrrrT-ELL,

Physician and Surgeon,

OPELOUSAS, IA.
Ofice at LLttell's Drug Store.

V. K. IRION.
D "- nIT x ~a rW

Corner Vine and Market Streets,

OPELOUBAS, LA.

WILLIAM JOEL SANDOZ,
Attorney at Law and Kotary Public,

Opelouasa. La.
Will practice in all Courts, State and Federal

and before the Patent and Pension Offices ai
Washington, D. C. Shorthand and Typewriting
promptly and carefuliy done. Office on Landry
street, Letween Messrs. Lewis & Ogden.

E. D. ESTILETTE. G. L. DoUwn.

ESTILETTE & DUPRE,
Attorneys-at-Law,

Office: Cor. Market and Landry Streets,
OPELOUSAS, LA.

E. NORTH OULLOM,
Attorney-at-Law,

Will practice in all the Courts. State and Fsed
eral, h•ed In onelousas and Crowley. Also Com4
missioner of U. S. Circuit Court in and for thE
Western District of Loutslinna. As such wl|
attend to any business contemplated by the office,

Office on Landry street, between Messrs. OgJ
den and Lewis.

W. S. FRAZEE,
Attorney and Counselor at Law and

Notary Publio,
OPLooUSAs, ST. LANDBY PARIaH, LA.

Will practice in the Federal and State Courts
anM prompt attention given to all business.
Office on Landry street opposite Court House.

W. W. BAILEY,

Attorney at Law and Notary Publl,
OPELOUSAS, LA.

Offe with Kenneth Baillio, Esq.

CHAS. F. GARLAND.

Attorney at Law and Notary Publio,
OPELOUSAS, LA.

Oiee on Bellevut street, near Courhonse.

J. P. SAIZAN,
Physician and Surgeon,

OPELOUSAS, LA.
Office on Hafn street, next to Posey's drugstoft

ALFRED PAVY,
Iletsry Pblile and Austleneer,

Omce at eooskatz' Ooes.,

4~~~~ O)earydUI apat)9asvsh


