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CORN-BREAD AND CROWS,

Two sportsmen one morning, right dashing to
viaw

In veivet and buokskin from helmat to shoe,

Were passing the fiald where tha river runs by,

‘When they chanced in the distance a figure to

B
Bach s figure as farmers, from time oot of ken, |
Convineed that in closhes is the measure of | ‘
| emitted

mean,

Have [ashioned inspring-time of brashwood
aod hay

For the cheating of Solons more erafty than
they.

*8ir Scarcrow; behold him(™ the first hunter
cries—

*“What & marvel of rags which & Jew would

desplse!

Hero's a g for the Lird that so witless ap-

aTs

When he's ilved among Yankees a good fifty
yeurs— -

It she fowl really fAles that his eura-bread
wouid miss

For a woodan-legged, broken-backed puppet
like this!

Come, chooss a faw nubbina to ronst onthe
spot,

Whils I pepper his crown with a ¢apful of
shot,™

KNow, the farmer that mornlog was $illiog his
sall,

Flushed, ragged and sunbrowned, and grimy
with toil,

When psusing & moment, as ail farmers will,

He spled our two Irlends comiag over the hill

“Good land!" guoth the rusile, “'a nlee thing
it s

Fer two olty follers to keteh ma like this! ™

‘Then dropping hoe, he exclalms, with &
grin:

“Young chaps. I'll be biessed of Idon's take
you {ni*

Bo. urzing nis slow wtuem cope with the case,

Tie jerks his 0ld hat duwo to cover his face,

Siretches limo llke & windmill that spreads
to the breoze,

Drawa bis Hets up like turties and stiffens his
kneos;

Yot a tremor of fun through his homespun ap-
Pears

Ap the sound of that parley flosts back to his

ears,

And the honsst ears burn ss it oalls up the
words

Which declers that in piumesis m‘ making
of blrds!

One moment the huntsman his target suc-
VOYE,
While his ilsughing companion {s gleaning thes
al

26,

When that fetich of bumpikins, that buriesque
in bram,

Starts, twitches, grows limber, shouts, maves
—Ii=s a mar!

“Git epough fer a rosss whils ye're glttin',"
drawls he,

“Ef Isin't quite the blockhead you tuk me to

W'y, it's nater rence Adsm io run arier clo's,
But I'd go sort o' slow as to corn-bread snd
crowal"
~Dora Read Goodals,
Tabla

in Harper's Eound

WEIRD JERSEY LIGHTNING.

It Shows What Agtounding Things

It Can Do.
El Anstin E: and Closes
lis Pert with & Dlsast

Oatoh-as-Oateh-Can @pntest with
2 Bucking Ram,

HERE must be
something in the
New Jersey soil
pecallarly attract-
ive to lightning.
In other regions a
thunderstorm, if
very severe, damages a building or two
or possibly kills a man with a direct
bolt. In New Jersey it doesn't act that
way. BSome peculiar and weird mani-
destation invarinbly characterizes a
storm there. If a man is killed by a
bolt there are a dozen witnesses to tell
how he was wrapped in a spiral pf
flame and rpun round till he fell dead.
‘When a honse is struck the lightming
disdains to do anything as common-
place as merely to rip off the roof or
#et fire to the building. It wusually
slides down the building, eaworts
round the room, destroying any
honsshold pets that get in ita way,
and ends by wiping the ernaments off
the mantelpiece and branding the date
of its arrival on the face of the clock.
Its latest wonder of this kind oc-
curred a few nights ago on Austin Em-
mong’ farm, near Hacklebarney, in
gheut.er township. Mr. Emmons pos-
s a8 fine a three-hundred-acre-
farm &8 there is in New Jersey. In
his big field just back of the house he
keeps seventy-tive sheep, which at
night gather under a spreading cherry
tree at one end of the field. As the

sheep are valuable he has them all in-
sured against death by aceident—acci-
dent in this case having reference
‘ehiefly to lightning, as that is the com-
monest form of accidental death to

* LIFTED BIM NEAKLY 7O THE CEILING,

snimals in thet part of New Jersey.
In his farming experience Mr. Em-
. mons has lost many fine cattle and

. sheep from this cause, but none under
such strange circumstancesas this last

It was about three o'clock in the
_morning when the storm came. Mr.

Lo gt o S e
,M.“."w“ oo
: o & great ul.ng

accounts ‘of the
storm, but ne o
did Mr. Emmons’. The only other sx-
perience resembling his ia that of Eph
Faykman, who, whils coming home’
bolt of lightaing

since.—N.

Mr. Emmons jumped out of bed. In
putting on his shoes he sat downon &
flash i eleetricity that lifted him
nearly to the ceiling. Meanwhile out-
side ceeasional flashes of dead black-
ness could be perceived as the vivid
glare subsiged momentarily, while so
great was the eoneussion of the boom-
ing thunder that the clapboards flapped
loosely against the sides of the house.

“(Great Seott! this is pretty tough,”
exclaimed the farmer. “'I'll bat all the
cream is turned sour. Wonder what
time it is.”

In order to find out he opened his
watch, which, to his extreme disgust,
two brilliant Bfashes and
stopped short. Downstairs he hurried,
surrounded by little telegraphic dots
and dashes of briiliancy, until he
reached the parlor, There he struck a
match on the wall, and the wall im-
mediately struck back, sending the
match fiying throgeh the air. At
tempts at making light were superflu-
ous, however, as there was a regular
electrie light plant ull over the place.
In the glow the clock stood out con-
gpicnons, but it had little informati€n
to impart, beeause its hands were re-
volving backward at a speed of about
a mile a minute. All the metal orna-
ments in the room had giued them-
selves tightly to the grate, and the
tongs, andirons and other implements,
gathered in a mad embrace, were
jigeing spasmodically round the
room. Now, Mr. Emmouns is used to
thunderstorms, but this worried him
mlittle. Instead of abating, the storm
seemed to be getting worse and worse.
At every shock of thunder the house
rocked and swayed as if an earthquakg

4 TERBIFIC EXFLOSION FOLLOWED.

were juggling with it. The farmer
stepped to the door justin time to see
a playful fork of light go through his
pet apple tree, stripping off all the
apples and leaves, bot leaving intasct
the branches, the baldest thing in the
township. A tremendous outburst fol-
lowed, and then, in a lull, the bleating
of the terrified sheep was heard. Mr:
Emmons ran down to the field, but
was knocked heels over head by the
concussion of the thunder, When he

got up he saw a huge blade of fira

playing round the cherry tree, nunder
which twenty dead sheep werd®
stretehed out. Two groups, one of
ubout ten, the other numbering about
thirty, were scurrying across the fleld,
bleating in terror. The great blade of
lightning flashed over the fleld north-
ward and killed all of the smaller
group, after whieh it burned the
fence to ashes and sent forth a report
like the explosion of a battery. Its
fragments merged into a ball of fire
about a foot in diameter, which
circled easily round the edge of the
pasture, consuming the fence as it
went. It was nearing the surviving
group of sheep, which was led by a
big, wise old ram with consider:
able strategy in his brains, See-
ing the ball approaching, the ram
bleated incommand, and the sheep fol-
lowed him to the center of the field,
where they huddled together. Slowly
the electrie sphere went on consuming
the fence. This done, it rolled across
the field toward the group of sheep.
The old ram awaited it with lowered
head, bravely sounding his challengs
a few feet in front of the group under
his protection. Three little lambs, on
seeing the lightning approach, broke
away frur? the group and ran to oné
side. “Instwntly the ball went rolling
and bounding after them. One after
another it touched very gently, as ifin
a game of tag, and one after anothef
they fell. The ball made a wide detour
and again approached the group A4
it eircled, the old ram changed his posi-
tion, keeping his face toward the
enemy. It advanced, and he stoo

ready to the charge. Then it feinte

toward the left and tried toget through
on the other side, but the ram’s gen-
eralship was too good, and the fire
ball, but for a swift rise into the air,
would have come into collision wit!
that formidable front.. The nextm

of the attacking force was to circla
round and round with great rapidit:

and in narrowing circles, the protector
of the flock following every mare.
Buddenly i ot forward. The ram
charged and met it halt way. A ter-
rific explosion followed. and the air was
full of fire needles. The flock broke
and ran, but the danger was over, for
the fragments of the broken ball had
darted into the earth, tearing it up for

‘yardsround. Half blinded and wholly

dazed by the wonders he had seeh, Mif
Emmons staggered back into the house.
Next morning he found about forty
dead sheep in .-the fleld. Under the
cherry tree great furrows had bee
plowed in the ground, and for 1
yards round it every growing thing,
from the cherry tree to the budding
golden rod that lined the fence, wa4
withered and dead. All that conld be
found of the old ram was his horus,
s0 twisted that the farmer is going ta
have them set in silver for corkserews.
Mr. Emmons collected insnrance on.
his sheep, but the damage to his house
fs & dead loss. His watch has not gont
since, and hi= parlor clock, while its
retrograde speed has deereased, stead-
Tastly refused te goin the proper direc-
tion. Upon every guourrence of the
hour of the storm It strilces with the'

| speed of an alarm and the foree of
From other placg! in the region come

done by thé
farm suffered as

by the storm. A
pessed o near him

he Eas 5t Teen able to grow Hair on it

‘pentine,” says L

SQUIRE RUFUS SANDERS.

Alwaya at the Front With a Few
“Scatterin Remarks.”

A Blood and Death Question Raised in
Arkansns—What Was the Xatter With
Old Buck?—The Gold and Silver
Issue—Aunt Nancy DNewton
»Aln't Gone Nowheres,"

Copyright, 1805.)

It was ono of them bright and bracin
days in October. A tremendivs big
white frost had fell that mernin, but

: thn wind bhad
shifted around
tothe northwest
and was blowin
at a fast and fu-
rious lick acrost
the country. A
natural - bormn
saddle horse,
~with a long
swinginfoxtrot,
had took me cut
W threugh North
Texas and over the Hed River the day
before, and 1 was now plungin into the
hill country of Arkansas,

A RBlond and Death Question.

The sun was now on the greasy side,
you understand, and slippin dewn fast
behind the western slopes. 1t was fif-
teen miles, or wavhe a little bLetter, to
tho clostest railroad station, and the
road was takin me through the roughest
and wildest and most loaecsomest coun-
try on the broad bosom of the earth
perhaps. Down in Texas they have got
a whole lot of devilmont stacked up
apgin the great and growin State of
Arkansas, and somehow | couldn’t turn
loose and forget the bloody and thrillin
stories that had come to me in regards
to robbers and murders and bold-ups,
and the like of that. So I had figgered
it out that there would be plenty of
horses for other people to ride after [
was dead and gone, and I was headed
for the station, aud ridin for blood, as it
wera,

Presently a suddont turn in the road
brought me to a log cabin settlement.
Two long, tall, ganglin boys, with red
balr and freckly faces, come up outof
the clearin, and stopped and stood me
up in the middle of the road. I didn't
know for certain what was comin nexg,
but I didn't bave so very long to lay low
and say nothin and wait.

“From your general trappins and th
eritter you ride, I reckon as how ypu
must of come from Texas,” said: the
biggest ono of the boys, and blamed if
it didn't seem to me like he was standin
soven feet high in his bare feet. They
had me spotted right, the truth was
more safer than a lie, 8o 1 owned up to
it that I wak fresh from Texas.

“In that case, stranger, you are the
very man we fire lockin for,” the hoy
went on tosay. “Me and my brother
Bill have got tangled up together ina
terrible disputation, and you will have
to settle the pints between us as to
which ia which and who is who, Old
Buck, oursteer, took mighty sick last
night. Ilowed it was the holler horn,
whilst Bill he lowed it was the hotts,
and 80 we had it, up and down, and over
and under. You ean sre the steer layin
out there in the clearin, and if it ain’t
a clear caso of the holler horn then I
bave told the lio and will sign the pa-
pers to that extent.”

“Spose you bors sfime hales in his
horns and eplit hia tail open,” says L
“That's the way they stop ibe hollow
horn in Texas.”

‘Exactly, precisely to a nat's heel
what I said from the jump,” replied the
boy, “but Bill he swore 1t want the hol-
ler horn, and thefsteer was as much
higin as mine. Hgghera we wasargifyin
and disputin, whifkt old Duck was suf-
terin death.”

“Spose you drench him with sweet
milk and sperits of turpentine,” says L.
“That is a dead shot for the botts in
Texas.”

“Didn’t I tell you s0?" says Bill as he
bristled up to his bigger brother
“Didn't I go and git the milk and sper-
its of turpentine and bring a bottle to
do the drenchin with? And didn’t you
rip and snort and swear by seventeon
devils that it was the holler horn and
not the botts, and old Buck should never
be drenched to death with slch a mess?
Didn't I tell you so?”

“Night is comin on, boys, and I have
got a long ride abead,” says . *“My
horse ig leg weary, but we must make it
to the station in time to catch the first
train goin south. You will bave to set-
tle this guestion amongst yourseivea
and let me go.”

“Tt will never do, stranger,” says the
biggeat boy—*'it will never do in the
round created world. If you doan't tell
uws which is which and who is who me
apd my brother Bill will have to piteh
itdgnd figfs it out. We do bate to spill
family blood, but one is right ahd one ig
wrong, and the pint must be sottled, I
ain't in no ways hankerin after a chance
to stain the soil of Arkansas with a
brother’s blood, and neither is Bill, but
last night old Buck took the holler
horm, or he took the hotts. Somethin
wust be done, or blood will have to
flow.” ~

By this time the sun had went down,
and that long and lonesome road still
stretehed out hetween me and the rall-
road station. Naturally of course I was
nervious and restless and in & monstrous
burry to move on.

“From the way you boya give in the
tacts, I reckon your steer must of took
the Liollow horn and the botts both at
the same time.” says L

“Mebba he did,” says the biggest boy.
 “Mebbe he did,” says Bill.

“And in that case you mought bore
his horns and split his tail and drench
bim with sweet milk and sperits tur-
~ "You will be mora
than probable to hit it right one way
ar the other. But I must harry on,
boys, and I reckon the soomer you git

your flzments and go to work the better
1t will be for the steer.”

“We ars much obleeged to you,

-stranger,” gays the higgest boy, “but it

sin’t no use oow.
marnin.”

0id Buck died this

~ Apnd as 1 roée on over that long and
lonesome road I had some tremendius
| solemu thoughts in regard to them boys
and their old steer, Buck. But I didn’s

write out the things that I thought, and

I never will. At auy rates, the train had
went by twenty wminutes before I got to
| the station. - 55 ;

| The Gold und Bliver Jssus,
_ Man born of woman is & monstrous

ford is the wildest and wocHiat free
gilver man in cur whole entire pettle-
ment. Ho turned out on that iina last
spring, and be has weat on from bad to
worse, and more of it 1ill now to Lear
him talk vou would think it was bread
and meat and lifo and death and free
silver on one side, and the world, the
flesh and the devil and tho goldbugs on
the othr.

But I was in town one da® last weel,
and little Dlunk he had went in that
mornin with two hales of eotton. The
price had jumped up considerable and
he got somethin bettor than$ cents a
pound for his load.

Now the Weatherfords are all debt-
payin, dram-drinkin people, and littl_e
Bunk went to work and paid up his

store account tho ficst thing. Then e i

bought a fow dry goods and a quark
of ‘wperits-of-cati-a-fightin,” as Dlov
Seroggins were wont to call it, and had
forty silver dollars left clean and clear.

And what do vou reckon come pext?
Littla Bunk Weatherford, the great
free silver man, put out he did and
chased all around town tryin to swap
his silver for forty dollars in gold
Alter so long a timo he found a man
that had two twenty dellar gold pieces
and made the trads and went homa
bappy.

“1 am still for frea silver or bugt,
Rufe,” says little Dunk when he found

{out that I had caught him in the act,
“but [ have got forty dollars te pus

away in my old sock, you understand,
and the silver is too Lblamed onbandy
to keep.™

Whercas, I have likewise also took
notice in regards to that—there is more
than one Burk Weatherford in this glo-
rious old country we call home.

Aunt Naney Still Livesn

Now in thesa days it comes to pass
that [ was ruther somewhat too previous
in givin it out that Aunt Naney Newton
had went the way of all human flesh.
Her brother Andrew Jim come by with
the wagons the other day. e brought
me a plug of store-bought tobaceo and a
letter from Aunt Nancy. And thisis
what she bad te sy

Paxtnen Crregk, October, 1805,

“Dere Rufus: Tho weather has been
s0 pleasant, and everybody so busy or
so gick, till I couldn’t find no way to git
off a visitin, Chills and fevers are goin
about thick and terrible in the settle-
ment now, and you know how handy
vhese plain old women are in case of
sickness. The men folks talk biz and
act big and feel big, anl think they are
runnin of the eountry, whilst one sick
baby is about ten times too many for a
caw pan full of 'em. It has been clost
about two yoars now sinea I give it oat
as wy own persoaal privateopinion that
the third party was the devil come in
new suit of sheep clothes to raise a
freah rumpus on the earth, and after
that old man Rip DMavis wouldn’t speak
te me when we met in the Lig road.
But the chills and fevers broke out in
his family. His wifo was [Orst tool
down, and then the children tumbled
over une by one till finally at lust he
was the omnlyest one left up and about,
And one night last week here coms old
man Rip bilin over to our house. What
was ho after? Aunt Naney, of coursa.
The whole family was sick abed and
the baby havin spasms, and {n &
pushency like that® Aunt Naney was
somebody. To be certainly I went, and
I bad to stay and remain over there
three days and nights. They are all on
the mend now, and the next time we
meat in the big road T reckon maybe
old man Eip will be sokind, condescend-
in and oblizin o say ‘Good mornin,
Aunt Naney,’

“I can’'t say for certain when it will
he 8o I ean leave home on a visit, but in
the maintime I will live in hopes of
breakin bread with you along ahout
Thanksrivin, Auxr Nawcy.™

The world still needs these plain old
flint-and-stecl women, and I am glad—
glad to tho bottom of my heart—that
there is yet one perusin around on
Panther Creek, and my Aunt Naney
Newton ain’t gone nowheres,

Rurus Saxbens.

CUTLETS AND ONION SAUCE,

The Freparatlon oﬁ'nnh That Is Very
Falatabie,

There is an undoubted prejudice
against onions still existing in country
districts. French cookery has largely
rooted out this prejudice in the cities,
and many ecity housewives do not at-
tempt their soup or meat braizes and
stews without a little of the flavor of
the onfon. Most croguettes and minces
of meat and otber “mnade” meat dishes
require this among the many flavors
of berb and vegetable which go to
making them perfect. In all these
dishes the onion is used sparingly, and
does not assert itself as it does in
soubise
which it is a component part. The
onion is one of the most wholesome
and valuable vegetables we have, and
It is an ignorant prejudice that has so
Iargely prohibited its use in general
cookery. For cutlets with soubise
sauce egy bread crumbs and fry io
boiling fat six nice cutlets Those
taken from the shoulder and neek are
Juiey and inexpensive. He careful to
trim them if they are lamb or mutton,
semoving all the fat you can, especial-
ly on the outside of the chop, as this is
the fat that often imparts a strong
fiavor. To prepare the soubise or on-
fon sauce boil three white onlons in
water for half an hoar, take them up,
throw off the water, put them into s
mixture of half water and half milk,
and let them cook for a quarter of an
hour longer, or until they are soft
encugh to mash through a colander.
Thin this puree of ovion with a. little
cream sance or white sance; let it boil
up once and pour it around the chops.
~N. Y. Tribune,

Stub E€nds of Thought.

_The superlative egotist is the indi-
vidual who finds fault with everything
except himsel?,

Prosperity is ane of the thinge we
don’t think we have until we lose it.
A man never thinks but once thata

woman’s temper 15n°t loaded.

A patisnt forgets how glad he was to

ses the doctor, when the doctor comes
around with a bill, after he is well.

No man is & romantic hero to a mar

ried woman. - >

A man can't take a woman's word

for anything—he must take a dozen or
more.

A man who will borrow and not pay

is too greata coward to steal

1 a man's head were broken every

tima his. promises wers broken he
would be in a hoapital most of the year.

vurions thing, Tithle Pumk Wothop | W0Imelw-Dotrols Fres

sauces and onion somp, of

She DId Not Porobase.
Woman—IIave you any stove lifters?
Hardware Clerk (from Boston)—1We
have stovelid lifters, madame. I pre-
sume that ia what yvou mean,

Woman (deflantly)—1 mean stave
lifters. .

Clerlk (patronizingly)—A stove lifter
would be something to lift up astove.
A jaclscrew, for instance. )

Woman (angrily—Have you any jack-
screws?

Clerk (surprised)—Y-c-5, madame, I

! believe so, in the basement.

Woman (meditativeiy)—Are they sil-
ver plated?

Clerk {(dumfounded)—No, madame.

Woman (triumphantly}—Then I don'
want any. I wouldn't be seen putting
up a stove with a jackscrew that wasn't
gilver plated. [@'llgodeal at some store
where they have a better class of cua-
tom and lesp aristocratic goods, Good
morning.—N. Y. Weekly.

Against All Precedent.

“It pains me to report.,” said the
chairman of t nvestizating coms
mittec, “that we have been grievously
betrayed, grossly deccived.”

“How? asked severa! members in
unison.

“I have just learned,” explained the
chairman, regretfully, “that there are
some members of this committee who
really wish to investigate.,"—Chicago
Evening Poat.

Ho Knew Too Well.

Actress (to editor}—See here! Tn this
article you say that I am about to start
out on a “starving tour,” when I dis-
tinctly told your reporter that it was
ta be a “starring tour.”

Editor—Well, you see, ha was an
actor himself before he went into this
business, snd naturally he knows how
it is himself.—Town Topics.

Wumanm\?umln.

Esmereldn Longeofiin—1 saw you
kisa Miss Elderly yesterday when you
met her on the street, 1 thought you
pnd she were at daggers' points. I
kunow she talked shomefully about you.

Birdie Mcllenepin—I know it, too,
but she has grown so old and ugly that
I have forgiven her everything.—Texaa
Biftings.

Tler Reason.

Mr. Younghubbe—Don't you think,
my dear, that you cook twice s much
as wo need?

Mrs. Younghulbe (artlessly)—E did it
on purpose, darling; I want to try some
of those “Hints for Housekeepers—
How to make dainty dishes from what
was left over from yesterday."—Detroit
Bun.

Helping His Friend.

Dagley—You might help a fellow, if
you wanted to. I'd like to have Ger-
trude find out all about my good points
from an outsider.

Balley—I'm helping you, Bagley.
Why, it is only yesterday that I did my
best to convinese her that you were no
fooll=Puck.

After the Quadrille.

He—Ah, mademoiselle, f T wvere
rich and lovely as you are I know whet
1 would do. L
' 8he—Marry a count, I suppose.

He—XNot at all.

Bhe—What then?

le—If 1 were $ou I'd merry me.—

Judge.
Eate }leld in Denver.
DesTER, Bept. 10.—My journey from

Chicago was gver tho Chicage, Burlington
& Quiney R¥ilroad, one of the best man-
aged sysiems in the country, 1 should says
judging by th&givility of the employes, the
coffifort 1 expe ced, the excellence of it
roadbed, and the Mhoctuality of arrival. i
actyaliy reached Denver ahead of time. The
Buffington Route is also the best to St
Paul, Minneapaiis, Omaha and Eansas City.

Tur highest problem of any art is to canse
by appearance the jllusion of a higher
ruality. —Gocthe.

Like a Venomons Serpent

Hidden in the grass, malaria but waits our
approach, o spring at and fasten its fangs
upon us. There is, however, o cortain anti-
dote to its venom which renders it powerless
Ior evil. Hostetter's Stomach Bitters is this
acknowledged and world-famed specific, and
it isy hesides this, a thorough curative for
rhenmatism, dyspepsia, liver complaint, con-
gtipation, la grippe and nervousness. In con-
valescence and age it is very serviceable,

He—"Wiil yon be mine—mine nntil death
ns do parti” She—“I don't know abou$
that; you look a8 if you might live a
many years.”—Indianarolis Journal.

nosnyor—adumg anyy Ay quears pus
'sSapy ol UL jeaad uTn e aany aToos

Fall
Medicine

Is fully as important and as beneficial as
Spring Medicine, for at this season there
is great danger to health in the varying
temperature, cold storms, malarial germs,
prevalence of fevers and other diseases,
All these may be aveided if the blood is
kept pure, the digestion good, and bodily
bealth vigorous by teking

Hood’s
Sarsaparilla

The One True Blood Purifier.
Hood’s Pills

curs all liver ills, bilious
ness, headaches. e,

BEST IN THE WORLD,

) : \\al_\m; and
cheapnessyiine prepa - W
i ralen & druly unrvalled %

THE RISING SUN
STOVE PCLISH in
cakes for general
blacking of a stove.

THE SUN PASTH
POLISH for a quick
aheql-{eellnm;d 3 ”‘T’
ap [ |«
ished with & cloth,

Canton, Mass., U.5.A.
*JONES HE PAYS THFE FREIGHT."
v )

; Farm and Wagon

SCALES.

Unitod States Standard.  All Sizes and Al Kinds.
Not made by a trust or Alad binati

Morss Bros., Props.

WE LEAD IN LOW PRICES, 0THERN ROLLOW, *
NEW LUMBER YARD

B. R. WWEILIT" =,

Near Southern Paclfic Depot, Opelousas, where a fall and compiets stock of

Mchafalaga Red Cypress and Long Leal Yeliow Pipe,
Iruamber, Shinglcs and Sidizng.

Alsc Sash, Doors, Blinds, Moldings, Coal and Sand.
our figures and your better judgment will do the rest

We only ask 1o make yog

O T.. HAYKS, DMannger 3

Arpuoxse Levy, President.
AXT. DierLEIN, Viee-President

OF OCpoclousas,

e ——

J. T. 8girPrR, Cashier
Joxaa Jacnns, Ass'tCasbler,

o

St. Landry State Bank,

Tinn.

Capité_!', :

. $75,000.00.

Safoty Depo=it Boxos forr Ilont,

Careful attention given to collectiona,

A general banking business wansacted. Toreign exchange boughtand aold. &
Money to loan on good sscurity. :

Inprcrons—Alphonse Levy. Juliuva Mayers, Ilenry Kain, J. 1. Swowart, I, i
T. Skipper, Ant. Dietlein, L, M. Lichtenstein. g

e

Pricos on application.

4». OPELOUSAS >

lce and Bottling

ANDREW T1ORESI, : :

———MANUFACTURERS OF

ICE AND CARBONATED DRINKS,
Made from Distilled Artesian Water,

Orders promptly filled in any quantity. !
rosd company can deliver any of above gooda at any station ata vory low flgure.
: Correspondence solicited.

orks,

Proprietor.

Having apecial rates with the rail

J. P. RUSSELL, President.

Phillp Jazohs, Leon Walft,
Jas. J. Carrier,

LEON WOLFF, Vice-President. GEO. W. CURTIS, Cashier.

Washington State Bank

Capital, S50, O00,
Washingien, St Landry Parish, La,

. DIRECTORS:
T. C. Gibbens,

Money loaned in any amounot desired on approved sscurity.
a1l points in 5t Landry and adjacent parishes promptly made.
subject to check. Foreign and domestic exchange bought and sold and ail legitic
mate benking matters given close attention.

Julien Clands, J. P Rusasll]

Gec. W, Curtis. =
Collections on
Deposits received

YOUR ACCOUNTS AND COLLECTIONS SOLICITED.

GEM SALOON.

M. FIRNBERG,

Proprietor,

Dpposite Courthouse, Opelousas.

BEST

Liquors and Cigars

L. STUART SANDOZ,

1entist,

Eoaom 3, St. Landry State Bank, Up-Stalrs,
OIELOUSAS, LA,
Office Hours: $:30 a.m. te 12:30 p.m. and 2 to
. Lk,

FELIX LINA,
Pashiouable Darben,

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

Prompt Service. Polite Attention.
pliances,

Best Ap-

Leox E. SCHWARTZ. BAM. BCOWARTZ.
Yicror HERBERT.

SCHWARTZ BROS. & CO.,

—WHOLESBALE—

Dry Goods, Notions, Etc.,

I, O, Box 474,
I8 Magazine Bt., bet. Canal and Common Sts,,
NEW ORLEANS, LA.

SMALL FARMS

FOR SALE AT A BARGAIN.

1,8ection 45, T 2, 8, Rt 1, K, 124 63.100 aevea.

1 7, Sec, 45, same T and R, 204 78 100 RCTCH,

Lot 3, Bec. 45, same T an B, 78 #5.100 acres.

Bituated in Bayou Chicot settlement and
partly Improved,

These lands have heen patented by the United
Btates, January 15, 1884, under a rE-SUrvey £Xe-
inM by Geo. K. Hradford, Esq., U. 8. Deputy

uveyor, and are choice uplands.

Alsowlsuw 3 Heo, 34, T 3, B, R1, E, State

tent to J. 1) Haggerty. Hw i of se 1 Seo, 22,

3, %@u& 1, W, U, B, patent No. 4245, containing

acras,
E ¥ of a2 14 Bec, 11 and w 1b of sw 1§ Bee. 12, T
i, BRI W cumamtng 1R170.100 acres. This is
ne timber fand, and adjoins Marius Landransan
8o the west. Wil sell eachh lot separately, or
the wWhole to auit purchasers.  Apply to
J. D. HAGGERTY, Washington, La.

FOR SAILE,

WILL 8¢l for cash or on eary terms the fol-
lowing described property, viz:

1. A piaptation in Belleviie containing about
ﬂ-‘a"_! “a:]r‘;;lenrts. lé! ;honuﬁy fegcm and
i apant house and ontbull
3R Dl I e

. A plantation situated on the C
eontalning four hundred and ?ar?ﬁ?:gh::
42.100 arponts, about atxt{ arpents’under pleux
snd wire fence and in cultivation, with two good
tonant houses and outbulldings. The rear of
this iract conslsts of cypress swainp.

Bev:irtuda urnml::. g;m& !a‘nd on the bayoy

by f
5,': ';fm“dé“- : ulon's Lridge and
and sseond tracts are rented advan-
tageounly for the year 1884, and if sold I will
rent notea £0 purchasers,
W. C, PERRAULT.

B. BLOOMFPIELD,

Foe Free Book and Price Lug:ddres
JONES OF BINGHAMTON,
ton, N, ¥,, V.65, A,

Trealod fres,

FPealtirely CLOHED
with Vi

DROPSY ==

eas.  F: Arat Aoae Lomis tai e
il in zem dawn ab lur::.:m:‘mm :f atl s;mprmﬂjymﬁmm
BOOK of temimaniaie of mirwulous cures sent FREE.
LRI T BTG

3 5 peciatials, Alla
SPNAME THIS P, wrary Lisse »ou writs.

e %"Ez‘wf;‘;’!ﬂ is

Semanl U. 8. Circult Court for the West=
ern District of Loulsians.
Commissioner U. 8. Court of Claims throy,
the United States. ROt
Hotary Putlle in and for the Parish of Bt. Lan-
B dry. Ofeca with Hon. John N. Ogden.
'arucular attention given te Land Cases
Proofs, Collen‘:il.ona in the Pamnem
Landry and Acadia promptly attended to.
ons secured; Patents, Caveats, Trade
arks, ste., procured without delay.

R. MORNHINVEG
Watchmalker,

i Marx STRERT, OPELOTSAS,

atches, Clocks and Jewelry repaf

warrapted. Cloeks, Jewulry, \\'a.)ichefgnr‘js.% "f

taeles always on hand and sold at bottom prices.
O_l.«_l Gold and Silver Dought,

br. J.
Washlngion, La.

All calls from the eountry will be promptl
attended to. % i

JAS. 0. RAY,
Physicianand Surgeon

Opelonsas, La.

Office nt his father's residence.

DR. A. J. BERCIER,

Doxntiat
OrELOUAAR, La.

CnCor, Union Strest,
next to J. Mayers & Caj

FAll calla from the
country promptly an-
awered.

B.A.LITTELL,
Physician and Surgeon,

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

V. K. IRION. |
D E IV T X ST,

Coruer Vine and Market Streets,
OPELOUSAS, LA.

WILLIAM JOEL SANDOZ,
Attorney at Law and Notary Public,

Opelonsas, La.

Wi rractice in ail Courts, State and Federsl,
and before the Patent and’ Fension Ofices af
Washington, Ir. . Sherthand and Typewriting
promptly and carefully done. Office on L
street, Leiween Messra. Lewia & Ugden.,

E. D. ESTILETTE. G, L. DUERE.
ESTILETTE & DUPRE,
Attorneys-at-Law,

OMfce: Cor. Market and Landry Btrests,
OPELOUSAS, LA,

E. NORTH CULLOM,

Attorney-at-Law,

Will practica in all the Courts, State and Fed:
eral, held In (doelousas and Grrw’rley‘ Also Cnm:
misstoner of U. 8. Cirenit Court in and fort
Western District of Louisinna., As such wi
at(t}af;irl toa.n; buime.w contemplated by the omc;

coon Landry street, betwee 5
den and Lewis, 1 : Ml conrs 1)

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

w?nnomas, 5T, LANDRY PARISH, Li.

11 practiee in the Federal and Stats Courly

uu.&;rompt attention given to ali husinees.
Office on Landry street opposite Court Hoyse,

W. W. BAILEY,
Atterney at Law and Notary Publle,

OPELOUBAS, LA,
Omoe with Kenneth Bailliv, Esq,

CHAS. F. GARLAND.
Attorney at Law 2nd Notary Publlo,

OFPELOUSAS, LA.
Offiee on Ballavus street, near Courtnoase.

J. P. SAIZAN,
Physician and Surgeon,

OPELOUSAS, LA,
Ofice on Moln street, next to Fosey's drugetns

A W el - L e e e

PRIVATE : BOARDING : HOUSE,

By MRS. C. PERRAULT,
?M;: Birest, OPELOTEAS, LA,
nates loy Bosrd and Bg: Por day, B.00;
TS W Pt i el

ALFRED PAVY,
Nefary Public and Austioneer,

Office at Recopdar’s Oica,,

Wolaady Fulsly | QPELOUSAS, B




