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One ienth of ti» raillionaires in the
United States are women, according
to the New York Herald's list.

It is reported that scmehbody wants to
start a fiying machine trust. Here isa
sromoter that is going to have trouble
n floating his goods.

A huge metegrite has fallen in St
Louis county, Me. Evilently exhibi.s
for the world's fair of 1303 are com-
ing from wide distances,
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King Oscar of Sweden {8 an Au
thor, a historian, an orator, an artist
end a dramatist, and he also writes
poetry and plays the accordion. Yei
ne iz popular, The good people of
Sweden have some peculiar traits.

The value of thne statement made
by the agricultural department taat
the ravages of destructive insects cost
the United Slates $300,000,000 a year
is somewhat impaired because of the
fact that it can be neither corrobor-
ated nor refuted.

The mayor of Buenos Ayres has
fgsued an order prohibiting those
municipal employes who handle the
public funds from attending the
races. An investigation hed shown
that on race days a majority of the
officeholders were not to be found
at their posts, but at the racetrack.

It is now definitely established that
consumption is a curable disease.
Like every other chronic malady, if
it is permitted to possess itself of the
system and complicate itself with
other disorders, it is beyond remedy.
But, taken in time and dealt with in
itsa incipient stages, recovery is
practically assured.

The French have decided to intre-
duce the automobile into the trans-
portation service in North Africa to
carry supplies across the desert of
Saraha, from oasis to oasis, in place
of camel caravans. It is expected
that thesnew service will be more
expeditious and economical. It looks
as if the picturesque ship of the

" desert were about to disappear.

The present attitude of Europe tow-
ard the United States is discussed by
rrof, David Kinley in the Forum. He
explaing how economic causes have
produced a certain feeling of antagon-
ism toward us, especially in Germany,
He hopes that when this prejudice has
been overcome America, England and

T Germany will unile in forming s iripls
alliance of the forces of peace and pro-
Eress.

To Peterboro, N. H., belongs the
distinction of establishing the first
free public library in the world. It
was incorporatedin December, 1799, Al
though other towns had accepted gifts
of librarieg, and there have been in
Europe for three hundred years or
more municipal libraries, Peterboro
was -the first place to vote money
for the formation and support of a
free town library. Its first catalogue,
issued In 1834, comsigted largely of
religious works, but there was a fair
ghowing of works on travel and a
respectable representation of fiction
_'both as to quality and guantity,

A big total abstinence crusade has
been started in England, and ita pro-
moters talk confidently of forming an
army of a million “teetotalers” who
will sien & pledge to “touch mot,
taste not, handle not.” But no Father
Mathew or John B. Gough has yet
eome forward to lead multitudes cap
‘tive under the spell of burning elo-
gquence, and it is not altogether prob-
able that a million names will be
signed to the rolls within a reason-
able time. Great crusades are pos-
sible when great leaders inspire great
enthusiasms., But where is the Peter
and Hermit of today? inquires the
New York Tribune,

Tast the improved conditions of

- modern existence have added materl-
. ally to the longevity of mankind is
‘® matter that is being taken seriously
in commercial circles. The Actuarial
Society of America is to compile a
new series of tables for the life in-
surance companies of the United
States, which, the society maintains,
will sho_w' & decreased mortality
among the people of this country.
This is expected to have the efect
©of decreasing the premium rates now
cherged, ag the whole life insurance

. business is based on mortality tables.
It cannot be doubted that, with so
- briety and moderation in all things,
ﬂl‘”‘e‘mﬁm&n can live to an old
. nge. - The -purification of foods, the
~ marked , advince in medleine and
‘surgery, the wedders of modern
- sclence, are all assisting to prolong
2 thdexhbence of the man of the twen-
century. ' It remains for him
educate himeell to enjoy that ex-

| thon betook himeelf
- Warren, whr
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It was late in the spring of '96 that
1 found myszlf in a little town of
northwest Montana, whither I had
gone from New York in search of
health and recreation. The town was
only a few miles from the Flathead
reservation, to which I made frequent
visits, and in time I became acquainted
with many of the Indians, It was al-
most a daily custom with me to arise
before daybreak and make my way to
an adjacent spur of tie Rocky moun-
tains and there await the sunrise—a
magnificent spectacle. In cne of these
morning reveries which the b auty of
the scene engendered an idea entered
my mind, the subsequent carrying out
of which resulted In laying bare the
secret of a tragedy which otherwise
probalily would have remained a mys-
tery forever.

I had been a member of a camera
club In the east and an expert ama-
teur photographer. From my elevated
position among the crags I had a very
extensive view of the surrounding
country, as well as the plcturesque 1it-
tle town that nestled almost beneath
my feet, The ihought suddenly oc-
curred to me one morning that if I
had brought my parachute camera
with me I should have been able to get
some splendia views. Accordingly 1
telegraphed for the outfit and received
it in a few days.

Among the acquaintanees I made was
a young Indian of the name of Ren,
an adopted son of a Mr. Warren, a
business man of the town. Ren, who
had been graduaied from the Carlisle
school, was a Hereules in stature,
handsome of feature and mild and gen-
tlé in his manners, He and I.became
fast friends and for hours at & time
I sat in some cozy ncok in the moun-
tains listening {o his tales of Indian
life and adventure.

A few weeks before the time set for
my departure my landlady asked me
to take some views of ihe town that

-she might retain as souvenirs. So the

next afterncon I went to the spot I
kad selected as the most desirable
spot from which to take the views,
having delayed the trip until laie in
the afternoon so as to avoid the fierce
heat of the sun. It was rapidly turn-
ing dugk when I packed my traps and
started down the mountain side for
my boarding houze. ] had gone but a
short distanee when I nearly stumbled
over the prostrate figure of my friend
Ren, whom 1 had not seen for several
days, and who was so deeply wrapped
in thought that he was appareitly un-
conscious of my approach, When I
called him by name, he instantly
sprang to his feet, and grasping me
by the arm, at the same time fixing
his lustrous dark eyes upon my doubt-
less rather anxious face, said: *“My
white friend, you have no doubt many
times wondered at my secretiveness
concerning my parentage and prob-
ably have attributed my silence on the
subject to a desire to hide a-shameful
birth, But as you will scon leave me,
after bringing me much pleasure in
our short acquaintance, I wish to re-
licve your mind from anv dounbts vou
may have formed as to my birth and
parentage.”

I frankly told him that I really
thought it strange that he avoided all
reference to his father, and added that
probably there was some secret vow
which he preferred to shelter in his

-own bosom instead of having others

share it with him.

“You are partly right,” he said, with
a slight tone of bitterness in his
volce. “Now, follow me, and I will
explaln the cause of my silence.”

I followed his lead, and we sopn
entered an inclosure formed by the
abutting sides of two giant crags.
There, halting near the centre, he
pointed to a white stone slab, which
bore the legend, now dimly visible in
the gathering gloom: .

“MY FATHER."

“There,” he sald in a voice choking
with emotion, “lies the body of one
murdered, stabbed to death In ecold
blood by a cowardly white man.
Though it 1 now nearly 14 years since
that occurred and I was then a lad of
6 years, I can recall everything that
took place on that fatal day.

“I had gone into camp to procure
something to eat when I was greatly
surprised to®ee the form of my father
stretched at full length on the ground
and surrounded by a number of the
tribe. Young as 1 was, z dread sus-
picion of what had occurred at omce
took possession of me, and breaking
through the crowd, I threw mysell
upon his prostrate form imploring him
io speak to me. My voice seemed to
restore him to consciousness, for,
turning his eyes toward me with a
look that haunts me to this day, he
motioned me to bend cloger to his lips
that I might not mise B single word
of his dying wishes. After some water
bad been given to him he seemed to
recover slightly and grasping my hand
he hissed rather than said, in a voice
husky with pain and exhaustion:

“‘My por boy, your father is dy-
ing, stricken down by the cowardly
knife of Frank West, the cowboy. My
life is ebbing fast, but as it dies in me
it must live in you to mete out jus-
tice to my slayer. He must die at
your hands, with the same knife, and
let thig be done ere you reach man's
estate.’ : e L
; *By a mighty effort he raised him-
self to a sitting position, and drawing
& knife from beneath his blanket,
placed it in my hands, saying, ‘Remem-
ber, my son—remember,’ and with his
gaze fixed on my face, he sank slowly
backward and expired.”

The young man's form trembled with
emotion for some minutes, but he soon
composed himself and continued: “I
shall be 21 years old in another month,
and still father's wish is not accom-
plished. 1 am continually brooding
over my failure to carry out His com-
mands; that makes me seem sullen
and morase at fimes.”. e
As night bad falien, we reiraced our

steps down the moantain to my board-

101 i bade me an af-
fectionate good night at‘t‘ﬁe

[ Punded by a large crowd
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his father's murderer, and who at the
death of Hen's father had iaken Ren
as his adopted eca.

After supper I returned to my room
to examine the resulis of my day's
picture taking, which consisted of a
dozen or more views of the town taken
at various alutudes with my flying
parachute camera. After looking over
two or three of the plates, [ grew
tired of the work and put the job off
until the following dey. when I would
have more time. 1 then sauntered
forth for a quiet stroll and a smoke
before turning in for the night.

My walk led me in the direction of
the county jail, on reaching which I
wags surprised to see the place sur-

Upon inquiry I learned tha{™
had been committed and that
tim was Mr. Warren, Ren's {
father. One of th® jail officers )l
that Ren, after leaving me, procke
directly to his home and finding
Warren abséng,from his room, we
the roof, #¥inking that the old
might have gone there, as the e
was warm. Hegwas horrified to §
the lifeless body of his foster fathe
who had been strangled to death.

Rushing to the street, he immediate-
ly gave the alarm, but the assassin
had left no clew to his identity, and
must have had ample time to escape
batween the time the murder was done
and the finding of the body by Ren.

The theory that seemed most plausi-
ble was that the murderer had en-
tered for the purpose of robbing the
place, knowing that Ren was absent
and that the old man kept no servants,
but upon being surprised by Mr. War-
ren in his work of plunder, he had
strangled the old man to death and
then carried him to the roof intending
te throw him to the street below, and
thus give color to the opinion that the
c]ld man had come to his death by ac-
cident, But evidently fearing that he
would be discovered in the act, he
abandoned the scheme, left the body on
the roof and made good his escape.

I had but five days more to stay in
this town, so I set about packing my
trunk in order to be in time for the
express which would leave on the com-
ing Thursday. Before taking my de-
parture I invited Ren io my rooms to
¢pend an evening, whick perhaps
would be the last in his company. Ren
accepted my invitation and promised
io be on hand early. On Wednesday
evening, ..e evening designated, I was
busy working on the photographs
which I intended to turn over to Mrs.
Good and had completed my task with
the exceptiion of one plate, which [ was
working on.

1 produced a clear picture on the
plate, and no sooner had I gazed on
its contents tuan a feeling came over
we that | will retain in my memory
to the longest day of my life.

Everything was too clear to me now.
On the afternoon that Mr. Warren was
murdered, I was up in the mountains
and had sent my parachute camera fly-
ing through the air in the direction
of Mr, Warren's house. It happened
aiong jusi at the {ime when the unfor-
tunate man was going to his death at
the hands of a murderer whom T had
photographed with his face upturned
to the eye of the camera, which was
passing directly above Mr. Warren's
roof. The murderer in the picture was
just in the act of throwing the old
gentleman to the street below, but, his
attention being attracted st seeing my
camera fiying In the air, his curlosity
increased and by gazing at it steadily
he was photographed in bis murderous
act.

It evidently could mot have taken
him long to come to the conclusion
that he had foolishly trapped himself,
for, leaving the body of the old gen-
tleman on the roof, he had escaped.
I was very much excited by the im-
portant discovery I-had made, but de-
cided to wait until Ren shouiu eall be-
fore I had made the affair public. A
sudden knmock at the door brought me
to my senses and | hastened to open it,
hoping that it would be'Ren. To my
surprise, a tall strangerconfronted me.
He described himself as Thomas Car-
ter of New York City, a photographer
by profession, and said that he came
to this town on some business and had
engaged rooms in this house and on
the same floor with me. He added
that while in conversation with Mrs,
Good he had learmed that I was an
amateur photographer, and said if [
had no objection he would like to as-
sist me in putting my plates and naga-
tives into shape.

A eecond look at the inan’s face con- -

vinced me he was the very person

-whom 1 had photographed in the act

of murdering Mr. Warren. It no long
er was a mystery. The murderer,
Jfnowing that he had been photo-
graphed in the act of leaving the old
man on the roof, hurried to the street
and traced the course of my camera
to the mountainge where I was sta-
tioned. His next move was to follow
me: to the boaraing house, where he
engaged rooms from my landlady and
trusted that by describing himself as
a professicnal photographer in ap-
proaching an ambltious amateur, it
would be easy for him to gain admis-
sion to my apartment on the strength
‘of his “bluff.” Then he would carry
off the very photograph that would
have convicted him as a murderer.

I recovered my senses, and drawing
my pistol pointed it at the man’s head,
at the same time telling him that if ke
moved one step I would fire. Seeing
that.] recognized him, Carter was con-
vinced that I must have produced the
picture that stamped him as a murder-
er. He grew frantic. The whole coun-

“try for miles around would know of

his bloody deed in a few hours. Sud-
‘denly he darted toward his room
acrose the ball. I fired twice, but each
time the shot wept wud. 1 then
rushed across the hall after him and
tried to force the ddor of his room.
He was preparing to escape. and called
from the inside that if any person

~attempted to enter his room until he
"had vacated it, he wou.d kill the in-
| truder.

Just then I heard footsteps coming

| up the s.airs and recognized them as

Raw’s. In another instant he was at

my side, [ hurriedly explained the
situation to him, and in less time than
it takes to describe it, Ren had forced
open the door of Carter's room and
made for the murdever, who was in
the act of eacaping out of a window
that led to the shed over the back ve-
randa. A shot rang out. Ren stag-
gered, and placing his hand to his
forehead, fell to the floor.

Carter was desperate now, and tak-
ing aim at me, fired again. Fortunate-
ly the builet missed its mark. Taking
advantage of this 1 sprang at him bfe—
fore he had time to ralse his gun again
and throwing my arms about his neck
{ made one migaty effort that brought
him to his knees, and succeeded in
depriving him of the smoking pistol
he held in tightly clutched hands. Car-
ter had realized that his only hope of
freedom was to overpower me and had
very nearly accomplished his task
when the noise of the pistol shots and
the scramble atiracted the attention of
the boarders below. Rushing up the
stairs, they sneceeded inmaking Carter
a prisoner before he had time to get
away. A messenger was at once sent
for a physician, while the constable of
the little town was sent for to take
charge of Carter. Ren was placed In
g sitting fion and everything pos-
sible done to make the poor fel-
low cofforiable while we awaited the
agrival of the physician.

The murderer was tied to a chair and
placed under the watchful eye of a
boarder. Again and again he tried to
free himself, but flnally gave up the
attempt and confessed that his right
rame was Frank West and that it was
he who murdered Mr. Warren because
Warren prevented him from robbing
the houge. He also confessed that 14
years ago he murdersd Ren's Indian
father by tunning up behind him and
stabbing bim in the back. He was
about to continue his story when sud-
denly his voice was drowned by a
shrill cry, & ery that is very familiar
to the ears of a keeper in 8 madhouse.

Turning our attention in the direc-
tion when the sound came, we 58w
Ren upon his feet, his dark eves fair-
Iy dancing out of his head, every mus-
cle in his huge frame trembling and
a grin of determination upon his face.
He crossed tiie room to where West
was a prisoner, drew a glittering dag-
ger from his hip pocket, and with the
swiftness of a cat bhe eut the rope
which held Weast firmly to the chair.

“You are free now,” exclalmed Ren,
handing West the knife that he freed
him with. “Take this. Now face old,
w hite Wing's son.”

At the same moment he displayed
anoilier knife and fourishing it high
in the air he exclaimed: *This, West,
is the knife you killed my father with,
and [ trost that Almighty God in
heaver will give me strength enough
to avenge my father's cowardly murder
by killing you with the same knife.”

In apother instant the two men met
in the centre of the room and for a few
moments they struggled, tightly
clasped in each other's embrace. Ren
was decidedly weak from ine loss of
blood, but he fought West like a mad-_
man, Suddenly the two separated and
West reeled about for a few seconds
and then feil to the floor, dead.

Ren had succeeded in holding his
antagonist in a vise like grip till he
thrust through the heart of Frank
West the blade that 14 years ago had
gent’ his father to his death.

Turning to me, Ren said: “I have
carried out my father's last earthly
wish, for I will not be 21 years of age
for three weeks to come.” He made an
effort to say someining more to me,
tut the hand of death was reaching
out for him oow, and with a pitiful
moan, he sank back in my arms. Just
then the physician arrived. “Too
late,”” he exclaimed, and so it was, for
death had claimed one of the bravest
men that the state of Montana has
ever produced,—New York Evening
Duar.
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THE HARMLESS RATTLESNAKE.

it Does Not Always Sirike When Glven
the Gpportunity. E

1 have seen & good many rattle-
snakes—perhaps .a hundred or more—
in the Sierra mountains, but I Have
never intentionally disturbed them,
nor have they disturbed me te any
great extent, even by accident, though
they were oftentimes in danger of be-
ing stepped on. Once, while on my
knees kindling a fire, one glided under
the arch made by my arms,

The last time [ sauntered through
the big canon I saw about two a day.
One was not coiled, but neatly folded
In a narrow space between two cob-
blestones on the side of the river, his
head below the level of them, ready to
shoot up like a Jack-in-the-box for
frogs or birds. My foot spanned the
space above within an inch or two of
hig head, but he only held it lower.
In making my way through a par-
ticularly tedious tangle of buckthorn,
I parted the branches on the side of
an open space and threw my bundle
of bread into it, and when, with my
arms free, I was pushing through after
it, I saw & small raitlesnake dragging
ita tail from beneath my bundle. When
he caught sight of me he eyed me an-
grily and with an air of righteous in-
dignation seemed fo be asking me why
I had thrown tone stuff on him. He was
go small [ was inclined to slight him,
but he struck out so angrily 1 drew
back and approached the opening from
the other side. But he had been listen-
ing, and when I looked through the
brush I found him confronting me still
with a come-in-if-you-dare expression,
In vain I tried to explain that I only
wanted my bread; he stoutly held the
ground in front of it, and I was afraid
that as he came nearer he might close
in on me and strike before I could get
away in such a tangle; so I just went
back & dozen rods and kept still for
half ap hour, and when I returned
found he had gone.—Atlantic Monthly.

Historie Trees to Becowme BMatches.

The trees now growingeon the farm
(néar Franklin, N. H.) where Daniel

Webster wag born are to be cut upf

into friction matches, a manufacturing
company having paid $2800 for the
standing timber upon it. The legisla-
ture of New Hampshire refused at its
late Besgion to pay $3000 for the entire
farm, though mnuy patrictic citizens
of the state petitioned to have it pre-
gerved 42 a perpetual memorial of
Naw Hampshire’s great son,

Fire Bignals,

At a meeting of Hope Hook and
Ledder Co. Ne. 1, __kéld on July 9,
1901, tha town wag divided into Fire
Districts and a Ovde -of Bignals was
adopted in order fo fecilitate tha loca-
tion of fires in tbe future. The town
was divided as follows:

Distriot No. 1—All that portion of
tawn bounded north by Bellevue
strest, west by Union strest, south
and east by corporation line.

District No. 2—All that portion of
town bounded by Bellevue atreet on
the south; Union street on the west,
and corporation line on the morth and
enst

District No. 3 —Thaportion of town
Iyiug west of Union streed, and south
@i Bellevne sireet, with the corpora-
tioa line as the south and west boun-
dary.

District No. 4—The portion of town
bounded on the south by Bellevue,
east by Union, norih and west by cor-
poration line. :

The Signals adopted were ahort taps
io indicate the distriet in which the
fire is locatel, followed by a rapid
alarm, sama to be repeated until gen-
eral alarm is given.

To illustrate, shonld au alarm be
sounded for District No. 8, first thres
taps, one, two, three, followed by rap-
id alarm, and repeat,

25 Gents, Postpaid.
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—A TREATISE ON—

The Horse

AND HIS DISEASES,

Cgptaining en index to disenses
whioh gives the symptoms, eanse and
the best trestment of each. A table

iviog all the principal drugs used for
ke horse, with the ordinary dose, ef-
feots, end antidote with s poison. A
table with an engraving of the horase's
tesih at differemt mges, with rules for
telling the sgs. A waluable collection
of receipts and mneh other waluable
information, Both in Eaoglish and
German. 100-page book sent postpaid
to sny address, for 25 cents. Address

‘The Courier,
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MONEY TO LOAN.

Office of St. Landry Homestead
and Loan Assooiation, i
Opelousas, Bept. 18, 09,

The nndersigoel im authorized by
the Board of Direetors of the3t. Land-
ry Homestead and Loan Asscoiation o
offer to 1ts members loans at eight per
sentom. For particulars apply to

E. D. EsTiLET™n,
Prea. 8t. Landry H. & L. Ass’n.

Hotel Denechaud

Cor. Perdido and Caron-
delet 8te.. N. O.

American aud European Plans.

This Hotel bas just been enlarged
and renovated. An electrio elevalor
sud all modern improvements have
oeen placed in the building,

The Best_- k

—iB ALWAYE——

The Cheapest

=T HE=—

Dpelousas Gourer

BEST NEWSPAPER

—IN TEE—
Parish of St Landry.
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Who doses not find 4Ad
vertising proefiteabls
in his business, finds
business nnprofin

able.

LOUIS MAYER,
Piee’dent,

Vice-President, ;

EUNICE STATE BANE

OF EUNICE, LOUISIANA,
Authorized Capital 8250gq

DIRECTORS : Dr. M. D. Lewis, Lewia Mayer, Dy Juli
. Lawson, S. A. Goornay, Gustave Fusilier, J. J. Lawis,

A General Banking Business Tramsacted.
MONEY TO LOAN ON COOD SECURITirg

Cashigy,
’

0o

ns T Stage

Carefal Allention Gineg t Caifaaq;,m

Money to loan on goed aecmrily.

jette, Ant. Dietlein.

, M, Boagnl, Frestdenty J. J. Thawpaon. Vice=Uresidens;

St. Landryéﬁéte Ban

Of Opelonsas, La.

Bafety Deposit Boxes for Rent,— Apeversl bankiug businesy 4
Foreign exchange Lought aud sold. Carciul attention e

Fritz Bisg
i Ay,

, 3

P ———

CAPITAL, $50,0C0.00,

S, f | o

*anteg -

si?en to :
Sollegiiong

Directors,.—E. M. Boagni, J. J. Thomvson, Fritz 1_}if=,r5?inl E D o
LA L]

DAVID ROOS, President,

Jr., J. A, Haas
OFFICERS—David Roos,

The Peoples’

OFf Opelousas, La.

LA i e
CAPITAL, £25,000.00,

Your Accounts and Collections Solicited,

DIRECTORS—David Roos, Isaac Roos, J, W. Castles,

Bresident; Isaae
J. &. Perrodin, Cashier; J. A. Haas, Assistant Cashior,

J. J. PERRODIN, gup

Cubie,
State Bank, |

Lewis Golm E

Raos,  Vice-Presigoy,

Pure Water used.

Careful attemtion to ordars. Quick dalivery in the
limits.

Opelousas Ice and Bottling Works |

... Manufactorers of....

ICH AND CARBONATED DRINKS

ICE AS CHEAP AS ANYWHERE IN THE WORLD.

ANDRICW DMOIRICSI, President.

A. C.

YOU NEED IT.

WE LEAB ‘N LOW PR-CES, OT ERSFO L W,

T EIES,

{Bueseasor to E. R, WHITE))

New Lumber Yard

Near Bouthors Pocilie Depot, Opalousas, where & Iull and sampleta steck of .
Atchafalaya Red Cypress and Long Leaf Vellow Pin
Lumber, Shingles and Siding. '

Alse @ash, Doers, Blinds, Moldings,
yoa sur fgures and your better judgment will de the rest

Coal and Samd. We ealy sk ismis

WE DO IT,

NEAT WORK.

FOR SALE.

A house and lot in the town of
Washington, Ls., in the sgnare bound-
ed by Carriere, Wilkins, Eves and
Dupre. "Frame building made of
choiee cypress, ceiled inside, waather.
boarded outside, 20x30 feet. Will be
sold cheap for cash, or part essh and
balance on time to snit. For partion.
tars apply at the Courier office, Ope-
lousas, La. tf

WILLIAM J. SAaDOZ,
Attorney at

Opelousas, La,

Will practice in all Courts, State
and Federal, and before the Patent
and Pension offices at Washington, D.
? Bpecial attention given to colles.
ione,

Office on Landry 8treet, opposite
Courthouse, i

Cotton Seed Meal,
Oils and Huls,

For Sale at St. Laundry Ol Mill,
OPELOUSAS, LA.

The Best and most economical Stock

ﬁqud and Fertilizer. Apply at the
ill.

Dea. 22, 1894.

Town ﬁasldances For Salg

In a desirable neighborhood in_Ope-
longee, with an entire square of land.
well shaded with live oaks, magnolias,
cedars, pecans, etc., about 9 squares
from the Courthouse, 5 squares from
High Echool, 2 squares from Catholie
Church and convent. Houss is two
story, brick basement, 8 rooms, four
fir: places, out-buildings, ete., all un-
der good fence. Will be aold chesp for
vash, or part cash aed belance on time
tosuit. Apply at this office. tf

Law and Notary Public,

Job Printingj_ |

LOW PRIOES §

ACADEMY i
IMMACULATE : GONGEPTION,
= OPELOUSAS, LA.-
Fader the Direction of the Blsten w
of Holy Oross.

Offers to young ladies evary 2
for acquiring a thorough ohristian
ucstion. Oonstant attestion s paid

home and social eulture, Lessons it
given in musio, painting sad oM.
useful arts. The ii.;;:tll mﬂ;
charge of the boys’ se :
o! instruotion is twwfo]d—-_-l’u]llﬂ.'g
and Commercisl. Frenoh is taught %

the two conrses, For
Arena STSTER SUPERIR

FRED L. SANDOL

BRIDGEVILLE. !

ORY 600DS AND GROGERIES, §

Boots, Shoes & Hats.

Notions, Hardware, The
ware, Croclery, ot¢

Country : PW““‘:

A specialty, Chickens, eggh e'é
lu?: on hend. Orders by mail Pfgi
ly flled. Prices to enit Lndd
First corner weet of bridge, 98
Btreet, Opslousas.

e
T, C. GIBBP'S
Washington, Le.

=—Dealer "ﬂpm-
Cypress and Pine’
SAWED LUMBER
SHINGLES, BOARDS,
FLOORING, UIB‘I‘EE:
LUMBER, COEILING,
DOORS, SASH, BLINDA

Bills sawed to order on shert notibl; . ;
WM JOEL SANDOZ.
Attorney-at-Law and Hotary Publle

GPELOUEAS, LA~ i
Will prastice in all Courtd
sad Fodara), and before the Peiest 4 §
:;cuion Oﬁc:; l;t Wa-;:ghh
erthand snd Typew e
and earefully done. Office oves B
Loadry State Bank. Maln | o

and




