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DRIVING HOME THE COWS.

k!e drops the bars down, one by ane, and leis
tha cows pass Lhroush,
Then follows them along the lane, as once he
used ta do,
And meamors whispers as he climbs the grassy
meadow slope
oy appy davs when, long age, a boy so full of
: hope
Y’sed often hare to lie and draam upon the
hiil's soft ¢rest,
When tired of play,
fiseked prest,
1l lef ping dog awakened him with sharp and
3 Ipud bow-wows,
"' warn him that the time had come for driv-
] 13g bome the cows.

his head upon its dajey-

And now he splasiics In tRe brook that flows
from yonder spring.
Jt ripptes, buhbles, murmurs,
2 and liviog thing:
3 sparkiine current. here, he used to
rall ils Do,
And ynee agnin he throws a chip, ta wateh [t
T as It floavs:
Whirling, dancing, jumplng, far away a-down
it goos,
T-pand dgwn and herz and there, with all the
3 changing fows.
Till out of sight [t whirls at last, down whers
T the channel bows,
As onre ke did when vears ago while driviog
: home the cows. .

lixe a bright

Y pon

- JAnd all day loag in the meadow, while raking |
the fresh-cunt hay,
Mhs brightest fancles come to him with the
brightness of thed
Andavery cricket chirpj
korrs and slugs,
The butterds that dazzies with [t brightly
- palnued wings, i
Ailseqin b9 be companicos, a3 he works and
warks away,
Till sun sloky low snd lower, with the pussing
of tha dsy.
And a volee e4lls through theshadows and the
slowly gathering gloam:
®Jehn, my daar, lut |1:qu the buars, the cows
are coming home.
' = Waiter 8. Stranahan, in Chicago Hecord,

@, and the lari that

RS, GALLUPS TRIBULATIONS

BY M. QUAD,

T THE dinner
table Mrs, Gials
lup had re-
marked that a
hinge was off
the hen hounse
door. the rain-
borrel needed a
new hoop and
Rhe wuodahed door wounldn't shut, and

. mt three o’clock in the afternoon Mr.
Atallup came home to tinker things
He found the kitchen door open and
walked in and looked around for Mra
diallup, but she was not to be seen.
He had gotten hammer and nails from
the woodshed and was about to go out
“to the hen house, when Mrs. Gallup
faintly called him from the downstairs
bedroom.  Mr. Gallup stood irresolute
for a moment, and then went in to
her. Bhe was lying on the bed witha
.towel m'rmn:l her head and ti% family
Bible in her hands.

““So my pravers hev bin answered!”

. pighed Mrs. Gallup, as she feebly
opened Lier eyes.  "Samuel, 1 prayed
that you might git here in time to kiss
me on the chin and say good-by, and
Yyou are here. [ hev just three minates
1o live!”

. AMr. Gallup ought to have been very
much  startled and uapset, Lut he
wasn't. He scratched his head and
made & purring sound and took the
camphor bottle off the bureau and
sniffed heartily at its contents.

“You'd bin gons about an hour,”
said Mrs. Gallup, in a stronger voiee,

‘‘and 1 was jest sayin' to mysell that
Td probably live twenty years yet,
when the Lord suddenly called ‘me.
Yes, Samuel, a warnin' was sent me
that ‘I must prepar’ te spread my
golden wings and flap from alith
away. 1 was lookin® right at the elock
sthen it stopped with a sori of whirr,
und ot the same minit that big yaller
bowl in which I make cnstards fell off
the table and broke all to snash.
That'’s exactly what happened to Mrs.
Jackson and Mrs. Haallman afore
they died, and Elder Spconer sald it
~wal the Lord's way of tellin’ 'em that
they'd better git ready fur everlastin'
bliss. Sammel, don't you want to kiss
my chin and promise me you won't
take a ssecond wife 'till I've bin dead
B year?”
| Mr. Gallup evidently didn't. e
took a second sniff at the camphor bot-
tle, and then turned and went out into
the kitchen and from thenee to the
woodshed, to find an old bootleg from

_ which to cut a hinge for the henhouse
idoor,” He found what he wanted, and
Wak rendy 16 gé abont his work when
" Mrs. Gallup appeared. She had left
the Bible behind, but the towel was
still tied around her head, and she had

axmnn nun-m..'r AT IT8E CONTENTS.

slipped her feet into her shoes.syvithout
tying them up.
" “I'm sorry that I shan't be here to

. th:,vour supper, Bamuel,” she said. as

leaned up against the Lkitchen
dpbr; “it'll be the first supper I'vo
nlnisaud fur iwenty-one years, but
when a person is called, she must go.

" ¥You'll hev to make out on cold vittles

fur once, and as I'll be lyin’ dead in
+ the honse, mebbe your appetite will be
“morter blunted. Who do yon think
'yow'd like to hev sit up with the corpse
to-night, Bamuel? I did think I'd like

: ?_v'r_uum ‘Mrs. Teachoutand Mrs. Gregory,

but both of 'em are awful eaters and
great:hands ‘to look around through

e ﬁupﬂs gnd drawers. Mebbe you'd bet-

AVatkins and Mrs. Tyler.
M’tmﬁ mnah to eat, and

% and. turned sside
o ‘door had warn out, and

_whwﬁw&smoamm
.

his hammer when Mre. Gallup arrived,
Altheugh in & dying condition, ahie had
gone back to the bedroom for tha
camphor bottle, and by its nid had
ventured forth. : s
“Samuely” she began ns she sat dovw»
on an old box with her %ati to the
strueture, “'the Tword giveth and the
Lord taketh away, and we can't help
ocurselves. I'm abont to he tdckin'
T've got Wy evniiions, and be
fore you hev fed the hogs and milked
the cow Ishall be flappin’ my angelic
wings. I eum out here to lell you
three or four things before I explre.
Mrs. Johnson owes me seven exgs and
two deawin's of tea, and no matter how
much shie eries at my funeral you don’t
want ta let her off.  Mes Sam White
owes e starch and pepper and belhy’
poveder, and even if she leads the sing-
in' vow want to make hor pay her
debt+. Bome wives would go right on
zud die and never think of these
things, Dbut that ain’t my way, Mra.
Hopkius has my auilt-frames, and Mrs.
Greely has liad one of my flatirons fur
three wesks,  After the funeral—after

wy mortal remains hev bin laid
away—"
And there Mrs. Gallup, who had

cradually been working up to it, broke
down and began to =ob and thrast the
end of her red nose into the mouth ol
the bottle in her hand. The putting on
of the binre was a trifling matter, and

Mr. Gs ﬂmn had finished and was ready
[ to taekle the rain Larrel when Mrs,
VGallnp brole downo.  He wallked away

lewving her in tears, bt she followed
! afier and eat on the washbench to con-

tinne:

“If T eoull hev lived a couple ol
weels s, Leould hev put upa lot
of crab-apple preserves and made a jar

of towmater sass, bnt the Lord kuows
best. Shall you brealk down nt the
funeral, Hamuel. or only shed a fow
tears and heave a fow sichs? It won't
wake any difference to me, bat folles'il
be watehin® you, yeu kuow. If yvou
bBurst out eryin’ voo'll git more sym-

pathy and they'll say yom thought
more of wme.  Hev you decided on
about how moch you'll pay fur my

srave-ston, Samnel?”

My, Gallup had picked a 1usty irom
hoop np out of the rrass and was busy
driving it over the barrel, and even if
be hieard ber he did ot think best to
BNEWEr.

“There's—theve's another thing 1
wanied totalk about,” said Mrs. Gallup,
a5 she wiped her eyes and choked back
bier subs. “I've bin dyein’ my hair far
the last five years. Tf they don't her
hair dye up in Heaven I don't know
what I'm goin’ to do.  An what about
uight caps, Samuel? I've worn one fur
the' last twenty years, and if they don't
supply ‘em to angels I shall have the
earache as sure's yon're born. You ars
a Justice of the peace and orter know
about these things and I wish you'd
tell me.”!

Hat Me Gallup didn®t. Te straight
encd up and cast a wlapee at Mrs. Lal-
lup. ot he had nothing to say. She
robbed three solws and shed fourteen
tears while waiting, and when it was
apparent that he had no opinion to ad-
vaners she said:

““Mrs. Bebee says If she was to die
and DBebea was to marry agin she'd

“EAMUEL, TOU WATCIH OUT FOR TRAMPS,™

eome baclk as alspecrit and haunt his
wife, but that's not my way. You kin
it one as soon as yvou please arter I'm
gone, and I won't never bother her. |
s'pose you'll paint the kitchen floor fur
her, and if she wants the pigpen white-
washed twice a year you won't saya
word. There's another thing about
anguls, Samuel. When they are tookin’
sick in the night what's done fur’em
and who does it? And T was thinkin’
only this marnin’ that I never tried to
fiy in all iy life, and that I'd probably
break iy neck wnless T was interduced
to some angel who'd show me Bow to
flap my wings."

Mr. Gallup bad driven on the Noop
and he now moved over to iale the
“sag” out of the woodshed door. Mrs.
Gallup squoze oul six tears, took &
hearty sauff of the cn.mphm, and rose
up to say: L

*Mebbe the clock stopped because it
wias run down, and mebbe the wind
blowed that yaller bowl off the table,
and perbaps the Lord hasn't sent fur
me arter all. Would you be disap-
pointed, Samuel, if I was to live on,
and you couldo’t eolt around and go to
the eircus and marry a young gal? 1
’sposs vou would, but I'm in the Tord's
hands. If He calls fur me to flap my
flappin’ wings aod 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. Gallnp didn’t koow 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 trfamps
and lin-peddlers whild I run over and
tell Mrs. Robinson that I'm goin® to set
emptins to-night and she kin hev all
she wants to-morrer if “they don’t gour
on me!"—Detroit Free Press.

The Avalanche. '
The guide gave t he“word toleave the
channel of ice and teke to the rocks on
the side, for a snowball had rolled
down from above, and he was afraid
more might follow. Secarcely had we
got out of our trough and up on the
crags, when down came an avalanche
with a vengeance, and wa were within
twenty feet of 3 tremendous discharge
of thousands of tons of snow and ice,
which swept down the track that we
had just ascended.  We were perfectly
safe; but somehow the ‘half hiss, half
jroar, remained in my ears for: some

't time; and for many nights afterward,

when indigestible suppersor bad Swisy
beer produced evil dresms. the mrva
lapche was sure to figure in ﬂ;amn-
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RS, and toarin of bugry wherls down the
“road; and the nextminnit old man Abner
driv up in a pericel sworm and a full

A Mighty “Confusionment” In the gyeat

Rocky Creek Oomltrs“.

ey Eeropring and #Mia e mendis” Tlg
Gold ¥ind on the Old Btinsou Place—A
Jolr That Sent Old Man Abnec “idack
to Geurgy and to l'ecky Apan™

—

tWopyvright, 1904

1t the feolskiller hasn'e give up hisiAnm

job and wenb cut of the Lusiness he
ought to navigate around throuzh
Goorey "LI'Id Tenunessee; aud then como

Rocky
country for new
recruita,  From
the ceneral ap-

this settlement,

movement and
R tend to his busi-
ness clost and steady for a few days he
rould start a now graveyard somewhuies
right around in these regions.

The Xet WWas Spread.

Onn day about three weeks age it
Jeaked out all of a suddent and come to
my caes that Bley Scrozgins bad found
a tremendics big pile of gold over on
the old Stinson place. Hecinashow the
news had eome from Blev, naturally of
course T was bound to puta little sait
on it to kill the fishy smell. Tut ab
any rates I aafldled up bright end vatrly
tho pext wornin and lit eut and went
over to gee Blev in ordermaent to git the
main facts in the case.

[ don't mind givin out the hews to
you, Rufe,” egays Dlev, “but we will
Lave to bop light and sing mighty low
for afew days” And then we took a
walk way over in the woola paster to
talk it ouf, whilst Illev be went on o
Bay:

“Now in so far as I know, Rufe, thero
aint gold enough on the old Stinson
place, or anywheres in forty miles
around, {o paint the Ieft wing of one
goldbug., 'Iaint no free silverloon by a
whole lot, you understand, but at the
ramn time ail the gold that I have fin-
gered in ten years wouldn't plug wmy
lagt baby's tooth. Inregards lo tho ter-
rible big gold find on the old Stinsco
place—jest betwixt us gals, as it were—
the news went out through meand Andy
Lugas, and you are the onlyest livin
man thatean go down to rock bottom
and git the naked unwashed truth,

“You will recollect no doubts, Rufe,
thng I bought t%e Stinsen place from
old man Abmer Wheelan, which you
musl likewise als, zememher e mar-
ried Becky Ann Stinson. When old man
Gray Stinson wentthe common way ofail
human flesh be left the Home place to
Bedky Ann, and consequentially when
old Abner got Becky Ann he gob the
Stinson dirt along with her. When me
and old man Abner firat started on the
land trade there was fifteen dollars dil-
Jerence belween his figgers and mine,
you understand; and dadblame him he
wouldn't budge narry inch. We bucked
and we seesawed back and forrarda till
I thought maybe he mought eplit the
difference, but conscund him Le
wouldn't even split. By gatlins, Rufe,
he is the clostest und wost stingiest
man [ ever run up with in a trade. Tie
sot and he sot, and he sot and he set,
you understand, till finally at last T bad
to go to bis figgers or either guit the
deal. I never did git over that and ]
never will till I can pl?-} for even with
old man Abner. W hjrcns I went to
work and put out I.h' news through
Andy Lucas about ﬁndm that scandlous
big pila of gold buricd on the ohi Stin-
son place. In workin out the sum wo
thought it mought be beat for me to
wear a padlock on my lips, so to speal,
and leave the spreadin of the nows to
Andy. Since we got tho thing started
people have been comin and goin reglar
as pig tracks and tryin their level
blamdest to pull the nuaked facts out of
me, Dut I have been too everlastinshy
and sly for em, Rule, and the general
confusionment hrs went on from bad to
worse and still more of it.

“Now accordin to the way me and
Andy bhave figgered it out, Rufe, old
man Abner will soon git the newa back
there in Georgy, where he moved his
washin soon as he unleaded tha 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 plenly of people
in the settlement that would write and
tell him. and Andy has already man-
nged somehow 80 as to git it in the pa-
pars. And whensomever old man Abner
hearg the news he will hit the Hrst
train Pannin out of Georgy and come a
bilin right on back down here to sce
about it and put in his claims for the
gold. Him and Decky Ann amcngst
*em will soon fix it up 80 he can remem-
ber richt exactly the very spot where
old man Gray Stinson buried the yaller
stuff. By gatling, Rule, if Andy Lucas
didn't lose no time in spreadin of the
news I will het a pocketful of Llae
chips, you understand, that old man
Abner i3 right now shakin that red
Georgy dict off of his feet and headed
straight for Rocky Creek. And that is
the meinest thing with me, Rufe. Con-
sound bim, it will eost him no less than
twenty dollars to come and go, and it
will be like payin taxes or sheddin ays
teeth, cause the blamed old skinner
totes his beart right down ibere in bis
flanks. In that way Ican play outeven
with the old scrape-grace, not to speak
of the.fun that me and you and Andy
will bave in the main lime.”

He 9Drly Up in & 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 zoad to see
Blev Seroggins.

“The news in regards to Blev and the
gold they say he found over on the Stin-
son place has now spread into Georgy,
you understand,” says Andy, “and old
man Abner Wheelan is now ou his way
down here to pub in his claims for
Becky Aun. Accordin to my figuration
be will make bis landin in the settle-
ment tonight, and I lowed it mought be
pleasant for us to be there when ke
fiest drives up."

1% wzs aboug first dusk, apd moand
Hlev an1 andy Lad went out ta tho Love
ragi to tend w0 tue mtock, when bless

facions We besrd § wighty rumbils

#T have come back all the way from

‘Gl‘hrrv and drit ripht od down Hera to

down into the
Craek |

pearments  in !

1 reckon if he
would come on
across and take
on a Waterbury |

see you, Mister Scrogging, about that
l'gold you found bhuried on theold Stin-
son place,” saym old man Aluer, talkin
nervious and exeited like, “When®wo
sold the land ko you we didn't sell Fou
Eperything Lhat ~as buried on it and
f have como to put in claims fur Backy
She remombers same like it was
vesterday the very suina night when
mul man Qray Stinson went onl and
baricd that goid, and accordin to Taw it
naturally belongs to hor”

W15l the old man bory that gold
eim-. n thern m the Laclk sude of tho gat-

thers, azcordin to
mbranee,” says oll

t euc:’.y
Beeky Ann's reme
man Abner.

“IWas it buried in a Lig, Jow, squathy
stone jurd saya Liley

HThat's the very -hmz to a nat’s peej
which Heeky Ann saya bo putibaway
in, and she can ilke al coiloct

i
1itl now that the stons jar como down |

from herprest prandfather and bad been
in the Stioson family elost on to o hun-
dred yenrs,” says o':r_t man Abner,

Fasrifioation
Jonea—Mnve you heard that Bmith I
trying to get a scparation from  hie
wife?
Brown—o; on what grounds?
Jones—Croelty. IHe says that she
eals Disciilts in bed.—San Francisco
Call.
1ler Iisguests
She—I don't believe rou love me at
ell.

its—3ur, Bthel, T'd dio for yonl
Sho l[‘c'ulsmﬂ' y— That's easy etuntgh
to say. Whydon't you goand prove it?

—1lurper's Bazar.

In Swamptown.
i lerey on usl” cried the Investor.
i :.-m" e eottliuiizes Liered™
“he easy,” rrpll(‘nl the land loomer,
“Werun ot o quinine yesterday, an'
that's only the town warshal havin’ a
ehill,"—Chicago Times lIvrnin_l

Pmrﬂalo-ml A menl.:.le:.

Dr. Killem (indignantly}—What do
vou think? Shrouds, tageginidertuler,
oFered me iwenty per ceat. on all the
sivens T eould put in his way.

i, Uillem furj']v}—\'uu'll bo a rich
man yeil—Tazl

™ot “‘Mtlng Time Thia bnmmer.
Wipalea—What do you think of this

PoRew - Womian movement?

“\Well by the shadea of Grorge Washe |

inglon, yuu and Becky Aan know a
Llame sight more about that gold than
1dw,"saya Bloy, “eanse [have neversaw
il as yeto  Semo Gipsy horsu iraders
cotme alonge by hiere. and one of the old
women took a forked stick and went oul
in the garden, and when she come back
she lowed thers was a Lig pile of gold
huried somowheres arcund there, wiich
ghe would sltow me the very spib for
four bits. 1 give her the four bits—
mostly from the fact that sho was eld
and pore and faeble, you tunderstand—
and she showed mo the very gnot whero
old man Gray Stinson laid blg teeasures

up. DLutI bavent done auy diegin as
yet, 1 jowed zou and Decky Ann
mought know all about 1, and cun

sequenticlliy | helt off go as to leb yon |

have the trouble of dipein and the
of findin the stufl. My four Dits in|
silver Lias gone a glimmerin down into
that pore (3 psy woman's old st

yoil unxlor'sbund Bub I atn plum willin |

to let you take the first whack at tho
gold. Ifinciso you find it [ will take
the old stone jar fur wy four bits and
eall iz even, The women folks ean use
it b s lard dwn, and it will forever
gep m{‘ in remembranee of the Stinson
famwily. DLulifin case you don’t find
it, when you blow off your dogs and
quit I wiil come inona eold irail gnd
spo it I ean't run itdown.”

Back Lo Georgy and Peckr Anm

Now of all thediggin and sweatin that
was ever read of or writ about, ey
Serogrins got it from old man Abyger
dorin the next three days, Theold wan
tried his level Llamdestin overy warha
could think of to back down and cuk
Buat Bley told him it would never do £
Lim to go back toGeorgy and Becky Ann
without that gold.

“You can take iy spade and rrublin
hoeand gorighton down intathe bowals
of the earth after it,” saya Blev, and the
old raan had to take tho jub or either
back square out and show his hand,

In the maintime me and Andy wont
on epreadin of the news amengst the
people till every livin soul in the set-
tiemant conld tell tho story. Wa would
ride over oncst or twiest every day to
ses Blew and old man Abner and find out
if anything had come to pass. And lley
e didn't do a bleszedlame thing durin
them tbree days butlay around in the
shade and use geod tobacco and sick old
man Abner on. 1llo managed soas to
lieep the old man diggin wnd sweatin,
you understand, till he bad dugover
every square inch of the garden, and
atill it was all vanity and vexatioo of
spirit in regards to the gold which old
man (ray Stinson had buried thera in
the old [amily stone jar accordin to the
remetbrance of Decky Ann.

“1 have put in my orvders fora tivo-
horso avger to bors me a few wells
arcund the place,” says Blev to old man
Abner when finally at last Le had give
up the fight, “and if you will remain
over and walt a week or two I can loan
you all the machinery and you mought
goon down deeper and deeper till you
find that old stono jar and the yaller
stuff,”

Biit by thnt sime it spemsay if the old
man had lound out that there was soma-
thin dead np the ereek and ba wouldn't
take any more dragzin frem DBles.
Everybody in the aattlenient bad foand
out by now that a man by the name of
Serogging had set his hook for suckers,
you understand, and cavght the bipreat
one in Georgy. Old man Abner got bis
back up higher than his shoulders and
I:t out the next mornin on his return te
Geoorgy and Decky Ann. When ho driv
off me and Blev and Andy give him tke
grand horse laugh, and the other hoys
kept the tane runnin till he passcd on
out of the Rocky Creok regions.

Some Short Siorles.

Thero is one man in thiz greon and
wicked world—the bellused and liroke
down politician—that will naver de
anything for tho good of his country
till he dies.

Genins is & mighty good thing no
doubts in its place, buy it won't pay off
the ferd bills nor buy a now frock lor
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
a8 bad out of place as a bobtail dog at a
log walkin.

If i ever comes to pase that you
mought tun short on material for
preachers and poets and philesophers
and politicians, all you bave got o do
is to back your cart down to Rocky
Creek and load up and drive out

If people didn’t want £2 more thar
they need you wouldn't hear 8o wuch
talk about bard times. Man don’t
raley need but little here below, you
understand, bat he wants a whole

pasale.

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

Man born of woman is of few days
and sorry teoth and most in gencrally
full of mesn whisky. ;

The man thst plars the fddle sin.
quite a3 bad a3 the niea that plays the
L . Rurus Sasuzis

fn |

|
|
{
i
[

Wageles— I think of 1t just as litiis
ble.—Somervilie Journal,
Cnough of the Lumb,
Mary bid a littls Jamb,
Th= inmbh wes Tery tongh
Tinder tha clreumstances

A litle vral
Chaap cursions to the YWest,
Bountiful hiarvests ave veported
szctions of the w and nertowest,
excepti f‘\luluhlo oppertin
T s 183 -h.-.llug i cliange
of lecuting ‘«1 by the series of low-
L R AT sl ineve been arrangesd
by the Novt n Line, Tickets Tor
throee ox with favorable thae limite,
will be x\uLLlHt 20, Bey iher Tl and
ts in Norther r1 \'»n«r sin, Michi-
':-!(“r“l lowea, Western Minneso-
\L h*’lsku Caolaradn,
s of other
togoents
ol 3. kxis
X, l;-\uwr.lll s Agent
rth- \‘\ :‘at("'n R ¥ Lbu ago, 1L

No, Marpe, dear, . we won uhl not ailvise
o1l to nee mice as bait for cat! lsh.—Plila-
delplia Receril. SR

ler': Llr.u: Your Fcet.

Many nien d:\ beeause the nerve centers,
weakenad by the Imigeontinued use of 1o
baceo, bee '-n affected ihintthe
tired, 1i s et ALl this can be
s oveTeoiae IF the loDaeea User wants t
1 manhosd, nerve power, nnd
ronsaly the pood thinga of life

LE

enjoy

Take B ‘o-13ac. ranteed to eura o
money refunded by Drevpgists evervwnere.
Book [eeo. The Sterling Remedy Co., ew

York City r;rl. h..

..'m a [ower)—*Sweet ag
fing 10 o very con-
“Uh, sweeter farl''—

pliment
ihl‘l.{h

15 warrlor never has to edit
- u< ush\ J“‘: Amorican,

It is a Fact'

That Hood's Sarsaparilla has an uneq!ml!cd
racord of curM the largest sales in the
world, and cures vwken all others fail.

Hood’s Sardaparilla
Is the;go nly

True Bigod Purifier

Preminently in the public eye to-day. $;
Bix for §3 l‘ Beosure §'~ et Hooi'z,

Hood's Pills g™
(= LOOK FOR THI8

LOCK

—IT 18 ON—

wBEST SCHOOL SHOE

bty 7—%1.25 y ¥ 25 y 11 10 13%—$1.75
gh 10:—1.50 1h 8 —2.00
IF YOI' OAN'T QET THEM FROM YOUR

EALER WRITE TOQ

HAMILTON-BROWN SHOE G0,,

ST. T.OUIS.

Walter Baker & Co. Limited,

,,i c“mm

0COAS nd CHOCOLATES

, On this Continent, have received

' HIBHE%’T AWARDS

\ Industrial and Food

EXPOSITIONS
IN EUROPE ABD AMERICA

: ﬂ iCaution: In view of o

SOLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE.
ﬂM.TEB BAKER & €0, LTD. WHNESTER. IMSI.

BEST IN THE WORLD,

(EFe 'i?' g 4
Yot durabiity Bnd ot |
cheapness \\\\5 prepa -\
Tauon & truly unrwaled

THE RISING ST
STOVE POLISH in
cakes for ;:ne:al
blacking of a stove.

THE SUN PASTH
POLISH feor a quick
nﬂ:er d.inner ne,

%td with a c}g&.

Morsas Bros, Pmln-. Canton, Mass., U.5. A,
]

EWIS’ 98 % LYE

POWDEEED AND PEEFUMED,

(PATENTED)

The strongest and purest Liye
made. Unlike other Lye, ltheing
& fina powder and packedina can
with removable 1id, the conienta
are always ready for use,  Wiil
make the berf perfumed Iord
Loap in 20 minutes wifdout boil-

ing. §tlsthe besi for cleansing
wisle pipes, disinfecting kinks,

N
Gen. Agonte; FEULA,

IVE LEAD 1% LOW RICES, OTHERS FOLLOW.
NEWLUMBER YARD

=.

Foear Southern Pacific Deput, Opel

R. SRTELXTES,

lousas, where a folt and compiete staoi of

Achafalaya Red Cypress and Long Leaf Yellow Pine,

Trrminer, SBhingles and Sicdling.

Aldr Sash,

Docrs, Blinds, Moldings, Coal and Sand.

We only usi to make yoy

our firures and your better judrment wiil do thie rest. .
<. T.. EHTAY HS, Tanager. i

Avpnovsr Levy, Tresident.
AsT, Iptresy, Viee-Pregident.

St Landry State

Of O pelousas,

Hai

Ealta

K

Capatai :

:  $75,000.00. -

Safoty Doposit BoIxoes _fc:r Ront.

A peneral banking business 1'.m~,rtnr‘
i Money to loan on goold gocy
llrm(iulte—d uhnmﬂ Levy, Julins Mayers, Hanry Kalin, J.
Lichinnatein.

Carnlal attention ;;Ltnn to collections.

T, Bkipper, Ank, « L M

htand sold.

‘.I‘om'p:n oxchanze bo

T stewart, T,

&se;.,__ OPELOUSAS_«&

lce aﬁd Bottling

ANDREW TORESI, : :

Jorks,

Proprietor.

—— MANUFACTURERS OF ——

iICE AND CARBONATED DRINKS,

Made from Distilied Artesian Water,

Qpelouans-

Ordvrs promptly fil
road company can deiiver any
Trices on application.

leil in any quantity.
of ahove goeds atany station et a very low figure.

Correspandenca solicited,

Xam.
Having special rates with the rail

J. . RUSSELL, President.

LEON WOLFF, Yice-Tresident.

GEQ. W, CURTIS, Cashier.

Washington State Bank

Capital, 850,000,

Washington, St. Landry Parlsh, La.

.
CHRECTORS:
Phillp Jatohs, Teon Wolft, T. €. Gibbens, Julien Clande, J. P Russeil,
Jaa. L. Carrier, Geo. W. Curtis,

Money loaned in any amonnt desired on approved security,
Landry and adjacent parishes promptly made.
Foreign and domestic exchange bought and seld and all legitic

all points in 5t
snbject to check.

Collectiona on
Trapoaita recelved

mate banking mattors given close attention,
YOUR ACCDUNTS AND COLLECTIONS SOLICI‘TZD.

GEM S&LOON.

M. FIRNBERG,

Froprietor,

Dpposite Courthouse, Opelousas.

BEST

Liquors and Cigars

L. STUART SANDOZ,

i
roentist,

Koom 3, St. Land:y State Baonk, Up-Staies,
- ELOUSAS, LA

Ofiice Hours: £:50 p.m. to 12:30 pan. and 2 to
B]l m

FELIX LINA,
Packionadle Darber,

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

Frompt Segvice. Polite Attention. Beat Ap-

pliances.

LEOX E. SCHWARTZ. Har BCHWARTE.
Vicror ITERBERT.

SCHWARTZ BROS. & CO.,

S WHOLESALE=-

Dry Goods, Notioas, Etc..

POy Box 474,
166 Magazine Sr., bet, Canal and Ceiomon S5ts,,
NEW ORLEANS, LA

SMALL FARMS

FOR SALE AT A BARGAIN.

ot Section 45, T 2, 8,1, E, 124 85,100 acres,
t 2, Bec. 45, same I and R, 203 78 100 acres.
Lot 3, Bec. 43, same T anit K, T8 #5.100 acres.
ﬂ,tuatod in Bayou Chicot settlement and
partly improved,
These lasds have henn patented by the United
Ptates, January 15, 18354, under & re-survey exe-
ted by Geo kK. Bradford, Esq., U, 5, Deputy
uveyor, and are choice uplan 3.
Aldowlynw i Sec. 34, T 2, 8, R 1, E, State
atent to J. D, Ha gert ' Hw iy ot se 4 Sec. 22,
35 R 1L, W, U 8 pa eut Na. 4245, containing

& acres,
By of se 1y Sac, 1l and w %9 of aw 14 Bec, 18, T
B. R 1. W, contaluing 16170, 100 acres, This is
l'ln timber fand, and adjoins Marlus Landrenesn
oo the west. WHI sell each lot sepsntely, or
the whole (o suit purchasers.  Apply to
J. D, HAGGERTY, Washingten, La.

FoRr sSAILE.

WILL sell for eash or pn easy terms the fol-
lowing deseribed rn?erty, viz:
1. A plantation in llevne containing abont
pixty-six arpents, all thoroughly fenced and
drained, with tenmant house and outbulldings,
known a8 ihe Narelsse klchard Eiace
2. A plantation situated on the Courtablean,
rontaining four hundred and forty-two and
#2.100 arpents, about sixty arpents undcr pieux
snd wire fence and in cultivation, with two good |
tenant houses and outbulldings. Tho rear of
this tract consists of cypress awamp.
a. Beveral tracta of wood land on the ba;
situsted batween Coulon's bridgs and
Ba s Landing.
The first and second tracts are rented advan-
llgeonliy for the year 134, anpd if sold I will
sler rent notes to pumhaser
W. C. FERRAULT.

B. BLOOMPIELD.

Commissioner U, 5. Circult Court for the Wests |
ern District of Louvisiana.

'R. MORNHINVEG

Watechmalier,
MaIy STREET, OPPLOUSAS,
Watches, Cloets snd Jewelry repalred and
warranted. Clocks, Jeweiry, Watelies and Spee-
taolea aiways on hand and sold at bottom prices.
Old. dokd mnid Sliver Bought,

Dr. J. A, DERBANAE, Dentist,

YWoshington, La.

All ealls from the eountry will be promptly
attended to.

JAS. 0. RAY,
Physicianand Surgeon

Opelonsas, La.

Tice at his father's residence.

BERCIER,

Dentimt
OrFLoURAS, LA,

GinCor, Unlon Stres
next to J. Mayers & Co.

DR. A. J.

All calls from the
roun ll‘ Promptly sp-
awWeE

' 33, A ILI’P'I‘ELI.;,
Physician and Surgeon,

OPELOUSAS, L.
Office at Littell's Drug Store.

V. K. IRION,
D EIN "IN S "N

Corner Vine and Market Streets,
(.'i"’LfJLISA“ LA.

WILLIAM JOEL SANDOZ,
Attorney at Law and Kotary Public,

Opelousan, La.

Wil practice in all Courts, Htate and Federal
and beforo the Patsnt and Peosion Offices »
Washington, D, C. sShortbaud and Typewriting
promptiy and carefuliy done. (flce on Lardry
slreet, Lotween Messrs. Lewis & Ogden.

E.D. FaTILETTE. . L. DUPRE.
ESTILETTE & DUPRE,

Attorneys-at-Law,
Offce: Cor. Market and Landry Streets,
OPELOUSAS, LA.

E. NORTH GULLOM

Attorney-at-Law,

Will practice in all the Conrts, Staie and Fads
eral, iedd In Onelousas and brrm]Py Also Coms
missionar of U. 8. Clreult Court in and for 1,|11‘
Western District of Louisinna.  AS such wi)
at.tenrl Lo an{hus:nesa contemmplated by the nﬂlco’

flice on Landry street, between Meassrs.
¢en and Lewls.

W. S. FRAZEE,

Attorney and Counselor at Law and
Noary Public,

OPELOUSAS, 87, LANDRY PARISH, La.
Wil practice i the Federal and State Coarts
m&gmmpl attention ghven 1o all business,
ce on Landry street opposite Court Hooae,

W. W. BAILEY,
| Atterney at Law and Notary Publie,

OPELOUSAS, LA,
Offioe with Kenneth Baillio, Eaq.

CHAS.F. GARLAND.

| Attorney at Law znd Notary Publio,

OFELOUSAS, LA.

Coramissioner U. 8. Court of Claims thmuthou& Office on Bellevus strest, near Courthouse.

ihe United States.
Notary Public In and for the Parinh of Si. Lag-
dry. Omee wich Ilon. John N. Ogden.
Particular attention given to Land Cases and
Final Proofs. Collections in the Parishes of
Landry 2nd aAcadia promptly attended to.
epnslons secured; Fatenis, Caveats, Trade
aru. ste., pmeu.red without delay.

J. P. SAIZAN,
Physician and Surgeon,

OPELOUSAS, LA,
Office on Maln strect, next to Fosey's drugstore

PRIVATE : BOARDING : HOUSE, |

By MRS. C. PERRAULT,
Taodry Btreet, OPELODAAS, LA,

h:;u;énr I!usrﬂ aw% Por dnram.

ALFRED PAVY,

Kotary Pubilo and Austienser,
OfMea at Recordar's OMoq,,

8 Landry Pastely | UFBLOUBAS, L)

!
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