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One tenth cif thl raillionaires in the

United States are women, according

to the New York Herald's list.

It is reported that somebody wants to

start a flying machine trust. Here is a
promoter that is going to have trouble

;n floating his goods.

A huge meteorite has fallen in St.

Louis county, Mo. Evidently exhibics

for the world's fair of 1903 are com-

ing from wide distances.

King Oscar of Sweden is an au

thor, a historian, an orator, an artist

and a dramatist, and he also writes

poetry and plays the accordion. Yet

he is popular. The good people of
Sweden have some peculiar traits.

The value of the statement made
by the agricultural department that

the ravages of destructive insects cost

the United States $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

issued an order prohibiting those

municipal employes who handle the

public funds from attending the

races. An investigation had 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
its incipient stages, recovery is
practically assured.

The French have decided to intro-

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 the new service will be more

expeditiouns 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
rrot. David Kinley in the Forum. He
explains 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
Germany viil unite in forming a triple
alliance of the forces of peace and pro-
grees.

To Peterboro, N. H., belongs the
hlistinction of establishing the first
free public library in the world. It
was incorporated inDecember, 1799. Al
though other towns had accepted gifts
of libraries, 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, consisted largely of
religious works, but there was a fair
showing of works on travel and a
respectable representation of fiction
both as to quality and quantity.

A big total abstinence crusade has
been started in England, and its pro-
moters talk confidently of forming an
army of a million "teetotalers" who
will sign a pledge to "touch not,
taste not, handle not" But no Father
Mathew or John B. Gough has yet
come forward to lead multitudes cap.
tive under the spell of burning elo-
quence, 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 leadera inspire great
enthusiasms. But where is the Peter
and Hermit of today? Inquires the
New York Tribine.

That the improved conditions of
modern existence have added materl.
ally to the longevity of mankind is
a matter that is being taken seriously
in dommercial circles. The Actuarial
8lciety of America is to compile a
new series of tables for the life in-
surance eompanies of the United
States, which, the society maintains.
will show a decreased mortality
among the people of this country.
This is expected to have the effect
of decreasing the premium rates now
charged, a4 the whole life insurance
business is based on mortality tables.
It eannot be doubted that, with so-
briety a1@ moderation in all things,
the arenrt man can live to an old
age. The:purification of foods, the
mated advie fa in geetine and

smrgWpa the whlers of modern
nt4aee are all assistfIg to prolong
t'atb *etece of the man of the twen.
tiepk eml.tury. It remains for him
its edue~te himself to enjoy that a•
i4eal withl coate ntment and sues

'cbe aar e tbew.sr to Introduce
- * le 8pela Theyr net only

j a im alt thole readPde ma
vPaluabe recesipts

LIFE FOR A LIFE.
It was late in the spring of '96 that

I found myself 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 the Rocky moun-
tains and there await the sunrise-a
magnificent spectacle. In one of these
morning reveries which the L auty of
the scene engendered an idea entered
my mind, the subsequent carrying out

tf which resulted in laying bare the
secret of a tragedy which otherwise
probably 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 picturesque lit-
tle town that nestled almost beneath
my feet. The thought 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 splendid views. Accordingly I
telegraphed for the outfit and received
it in a few days.

Among the acquaintances 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 graduated from the Carlisle
school, was a Hercules in stature,
handsome of feature and mild and gen-
tle in his manners. He and I .became
fast friends and for hours at a time
I sat in some cozy ncok in the moun-
tains listening to 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 the town that
she might retain as souvenirs. So the
next afternoon I went to the spot I
had selected as the most desirable
spot from which to take the views,
having delayed the trip until late in
the afternoon so as to avoid the fierce
heat of the sun. It was rapidly turn-
ing dusk when I packed my traps and
started down the mountain side for
my boarding house. I had gone but a
short distance when I nearly stumbled
over the prostrate figure of my friend
Ren, whom I had not seen for several
days, and who was so deeply wrapped
in thought that he was apparently 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 soon leave me,

after bringing me much pleasure in
our short acquaintance, I wish to re-
lieve your mind from any doubts you

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
voice. "Now, follow me, and I will
explain the cause of my silence."

I followed his lead, and we soon
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 said in a voice choking
with emotion, "lies the body of one
murdered, stabbed to death in cold
blood by a cowardly white man.
Though it is 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 tolee the form of my father
stretched at full length on the ground
and surrounded by a number of the
tribe. Young as I was, a dread sus-
picion of what had occurred at once
took possession of me, and breaking
through the crowd, I threw myself
upon his prostrate form imploring him
to speak to me. My 'voice seemed to
restore him to consciousness, for,
turning his eyes toward me with a
look that haunts npe to this day, he
motioned me to bend closer to his lips
that I might not miss a single word
of his dying wishes. After some water
had 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 this be done ere you reach man's
estate.'

"By a mighty effort he raised him-
self to a sitting position, and drawing
a knife from beneath his blanket,
placed it in my hands, sayinig, 'Remem-
ber, my son-remember,' and with his
ga-e fixed on my face, he sank slowly
backward and expired."

The young man's form trembled with
emotion ior-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. I am continualf .brooding
over my failure to tarry oiti his corn-
mrands; that makes :me seem sullen
and morose at times."

As night had fallen, we retraced our
steps down: the mountallh to my board-
ingt 9hounse Vh- fteu bade me an af-
fetionate good ii4 ' the door, and
thea betoo b1i elf t:#theMA ot Mr.
Warren, *l' ,asa as .`4 afterward
r3' + I 2ss4 m +'+. +s * Mta i w'1+'Qa$,•z'r++•ad1* r•++' d a t +" +•+'

his father's murderer, and who at the
death of Ren's father had taken Ren
as his adopted son.

After supper I returned to my room
to examine the results 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, I grew
tired of the work and put the job off
until the following day, when I would
have more time. I 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
was surprised to see the place sur-

nded by a large crowd of people.
Upon inquiry I learned tha murder
had been committed and that e vic-
tim was Mr. Warren, Ren's dopted
father. One of the jail officers d me
that Ren, after leaving me, proc ded
directly to his home and findin Mr.
Warren absdnLfrom his room, w t to
the roof, t#inking that the old an
might have gone there, as the ght
was warm. Heowas horrified to d
the lifeless body of his foster fath
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
between 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
to throw him to the street below, and
thus give color to the opinion that the
old 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 to my rooms to
spend an evening, which perhaps
would be the last in his company. Ren
accepted my invitation and promised
to 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 exception of one plate, which I was
working on.

I produced a clear picture on the
plate, and no sooner had I gazed on
uts contents than a feeling came over
we that I 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
along just at the time when the uznfor-
tunate man was going to his death at
the hands of a murderer whom I 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 at seeing my
camera flying In the air, his curiosity
increased anll by gazing at it steadily
he was photographed in his murderous
act.

It evidently could not 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 shoutu call be-
fore I had made the affair public. A
sudden knock at the door brought me
to my senses and I hastened to open it,
hoping that it would be'Ren. To my
surprise, a tall stranger confronted 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 learned that I was an
amateur photographer, and said if I
had no objection he would like to as-
sist me in putting my plates and naga-
tives into shape.

A second look at the man's face con-
vinced me he was the very person
whom I had photographed in the act
of murdering Mr. Warren. It no long
er was a mystery. The murderer,
knowing 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 mountains where I was sta-
tioned. His next move was to follow
me to the boaramg house, where he
engaged rooms from my landlady and
-trusted that by describing himself as
a professional photographer in ap-
proaching an ambitious 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 he
moved one step I would fire. Seeing
thatjI 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
across the ball. I fired twice, but each
time the shot went wild. I then
rushed .across the hall after him and
tried to force the. ddor of his room.
ie was preparing to escape, and called
from the inside that if any perseo
attempted to enter his room until he
had vacated it, he wound kill the in-
truder.

Just then I heard footsteps soming
up the s.irs and recognised them as
Rain'. In another instant he was at

my side. I 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 murderer, who was in
the act of escaping 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 bullet missed its mark. Taking
advantage of this I sprang at him be-

fore he had time to raise his gun again
and throwing my arms about his neck

I made one mignty 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 attracted the attention of

the boarders below. Rushing up the
stairs, they succeeded in makingCarter
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 Carer. Ren was placed in
a sitting on and everything pos-
sible -done to make the poor fel-
low comfortable while we awaited the

rival 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 finally gave up the
attempt and confessed that his right
name was Frank West and that it was
he who murdered Mr. Warren because
Warren prevented him from robbing
the house. He also confessed that 14
years ago he murdered Ren's Indian
father by running up behind him and
stabbing him in the back. He was
about to continue his story when sud-
denly his voice was drowned by a
shrill cry, a cry that is very familiar
to the ears of a keeper in a madhouse.

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

"You are free now," exclaimed Ren,
handing West the knife that he freed
him with. "Take this. Now face ofJ
b hite Wing's son."

At the same moment he displayed
another knite and flourishing it high
in the air he exclaimed: "This, West,
is the knife you killed my father with,
and I trust 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 another 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 tne 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 fell 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
sent his father to his death.

Turning to me. Hen 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 sometning more to me,
but the hand of death was reaching
out for him now, 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

tRar.

THE HARMLESS RATTLESNAKE.

It Does Not Always Strikp When Given
the Opportunity.

I have seen a 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 to 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 I 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
his 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 a small rattlesnake dragging
its 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 to be asking me why
I had thrown tne stuff on him. He was
so small I was inclined to slight him,
but he struck out so angrily I 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 a dozen rods and kept still for
half an hour, and when I returned
found he had gone.-Atlantic Monthly.

Historie Trees to Become Matches.

The trees now growing-on the farm
(qgar Franklin, N. H.) where Daniel
Webster was born are to be cut up
into friction matches, a manufacturing
company having paid $2800 for the
standing timber upon it. The legisla-
ture of New Hampshire refused at its
late Bession to pay$_3000 for the entire
farm, though many patriotic citizens
of the state petitioned to have it pre-
served as a perpetual memorial of
New ~ampahire's great son.

Fire Signals.
At a meeting of Hope Hook and

Ladder Co. No. 1, oeld on July 9,

1901, the town w divided into Fire

Districts and a aide of Signals was

adopted in order to facilitate the loca-

tion of fires in the future. The town

was divided as follows:

District No. 1-All that portion of

town bounded north by Bellevue
street, west by Union street, south

and east by corporation line.

District No. 2-All that portion of

town bounded by Bellevue street on

the south; Union street on the west,

and corporation line on the north and

ea't.
District No. 3-Theportion of town

lying west of Union street, and south

of Bellevue street, with the corpora-

tion line as the south and west boun-

dary.

District No. 4-The portion of town

bounded on the south by Bellevue,

east by Union, nor:h and west by cor-

poration line.
The Signals adopted were short taps

to indicate the district in which the

fire is locate:l, followed by a rapid

alarm, same to be repeated until gen-

eral alarm is given.

To illustrate, should an alarm be

sounded for District No. 3, first three

taps, one, two, three, followed by rap-

id alarm, and repeat.

25 Cents, Postpaid.
-A TREATISE ON-

The Horse
AND HI8 DISEASEg.

oQetaining an index to d•eases
whioh gives the symptoms, cause and
the best treatment of each. A table
giving all the principal drugs used for
the horse, with the ordinary dose, of-
feots, and antidote with a poison. A
table with an engraving of the horse's
teeth at differeat ages, with rules for
telling the age. A valuable colleotiox
of receipts and much other valuable
information. Both in English and
German. 100-page book sent postpaid
to any address, for 25 cents. Addreu

The Courier,
OPELOUSAS, - - LA.

MONEY TO LOAN.

Office of St. Landry Homestead
and Loan Association,

Opelonusa, Sept. 19, '99.

The underaigne.l is authorised by
the Board of Directors of theSt. Land-
ry Homestead and Loan Association to
offer to its members loans at eight per
sentam. For particulars apply to

E. D. Esmurrr,
Pres. St. Landry H. & L. As'n.

Hotel Denechaud
Cor. Perdido and Caron-

delet 8ts.. N. O.

American aid European Plans.
This Hotel has just been enlarged

and renovated. An electric elevator
and all modern improvements have
seen placed in the building.

The Best
-1M ALWAV.._

The Cheapest
-THE-

plou uConrior
BEST NEWSPAPER

-mmu---I 5i--

Parish of 8t Landry.
"ndl squarely an umeompr mibala

-sype the DemoeerOo
Platform the

Opelousas Courier
Is the advocate of Demooratie

rinciples sad the friend ofthe
Their welfare is its welfar, and

it will ever be found deftnding
their rights with all of its
ability.
The value of a newpaper as an

- vertising medium eonenul

When you can secure the eom,
bined circulation of two papers
for the price of ne, it is mosey
aved I

"The St. andry Democrats
was consolidated on the 84 of
Mardi, 1894, with " The Opelou-as Courier." The advertsin
rates have not been Inreae
while the price of subsoription
has been reduced to $2 a year.

THE COURIER being Ty oddsae best paperin the empire Parsfst f Lndry is threre tbr'

Who doe. tcot And Ai
vertising profitabli

Ina i• bne u.sm, anad
bainesa uem apro*

LOUIS MAYER, GUSTAVE FUSILlEIIt, -3. L,
Pise'dent. Vice-President.

Cashier.

EUNICE STATE BANK,
(OF EUNICE, LOUISIANA.

Autihorized Capital 825,ooo000.0
DIRECTORS : Dr. M. D. Lewis, Lewis Mayer, Dr. Julius J. 3tagg W.

E. Lawson, S. A. Gournay, Gustave Fusilier, J. J. Lwis

A General Banking Business Transacted. Careful Attention Given to CIloCtlt0
MONEY TO LOAN ON COOD SECURITI1s.

S . Basnli, Prell4ent; J. J. Th'sawswn., Vice-t residcnt; Fritz Di.It.e , .

St. Landry tate Bank"
Of Opelhusass, La.

CAPITAL, $•50,000.O.

Safety Deposit Boxes for Rent.-A Veutral banking busine rsq
Foreign exchange bought and sold. (~re:ul attention given to colla.iy

-oney to loan on good security. , - .

Direetors.-E. M. Boagni, J. J. Tbom'eson, Friiz )ietlei.r , e D. 1eil
jette, Aat. Dietlein.

DAVID ROOS, President, J. J. PERRODIN

The Peoples' State Bank,
Of Opelouas, La.

o.

CAPITAL, $25,000.00.
Your Accounts and Collections Solicited.

DIRECTORS-David Roos, Isaac Roos, J. W. Castles, Lewis Golde4
Jr., J. A. Hasas.

OFFICERS-David Roos, president; Isaac Roos, Vice-P esident;
J. J. Perrodin, Cashier; J. A. Haas, Assistant Cashier.

Opelousas Ice and Bottling Works,
... Manufaoturers of....

ICE AND CARBONATED DRINKS

lure Water used. Careful attention to orders. Quick delivery in the eit,
limits.

ICE AS CHEAP AS ANYWHERE IN THE WORLD.

ANDRETJW 10OL{ l:I, President.

WE LEAD •! LOW PR:CES, OT ERS FO L W,

(ueoeussor to B. R. WHITE.)

New Lumber Yard
ear Itea.hur Paull Dseps• Opeleasas, where a Mt ant eempi•te este

Atchafalaya Red Cypress and Long Leaf Yellow Pine
Lumber, Shingles and Siding.

Ales kas, Deers, Bliad, Moldlags, Coal aid SL We eslyMaktesye. oar lgares and your better judgmneat will de the rat.

YOU NEED IT. WE DO IT.

Job Printing
NEAT WORK. LOW PRIOIEd

I HPml as~''r|
'- ~

Ig --~
r

Irr,• ,- . T - ,-lwl--_ a -

FOR SALE.
A house and lot in the town of

Washington, La., in the square bound-
ed by Carriere, Wilkins, Eves and
Dupre. Frame building made of
choice cypress, ceiled inside, weather-
boarded outside, 20x30 feet. Will be
sold cheap for cash, or part eash and
balance on time to suit. For particn.
lars apply at the Courier office, Ope-
lousas, La. tf

WILLIAM J, SANDOZ,
Attorney at Law and Notary Public,

Opelonsas, La.
Will practice in all Courts, State

and Federal, and before the Patent
and Pension offices at Washington, D.
C Special attention given to colleo-
tions.

Office on Landry Street, opposite
Courthouse.

Cotton Seed Meal,
Oils' and Huls,

For Sale at St. Laundry 011 1ill,

OPELOUSAS, LA.

The Best and most economical StockFeed and Fertilizer. Apply at theMill.

Dec. 22, 1894.

Town Residences For Sale
In a desirable lieighborhood in Ope-

lopgas, with an entire square of land.
well shaded with live oaks, magnolias,

cedars, pecans, etc., about 9 squares

from the Courthouse, 5 squares fromHigh School, 2 squares from Catholic

Churoh and convent. House is twostory, brick basement, 8 rooms, four

frtplaces, out-buildings, etc., all un-
der good fence. Will be sold cheap for
cash, or part cash and balance on timeto sit. Apply at this ofie. tf

ACADEIiT

IMMACULATE : CONCEPTIOI,
OPELOUIAS, LA.

Wader the Direction of the liarse N W
of Roly raom.

Offers to young ladies every M
for acquiring a thorough ohrtIia i*
noation. Constant attention is pot
home and social oulture. Lmemoa
given in musio, painting sad .i"

useful arts. The siters sisr
charge of the boys' school. The sown
of instruction is two-fold-P-epalad"
and Commercial. French is taught i1
the two coarses. For partienul.% d
rae RTRTTER RUP1RIT|I

FRED L. SANDOZ
BRID(.ETILLL

DRY 6000S AND 6ROGERIE
Boots, Shoes & Sate.

Notions, Hardware,
ware, Crookery, eto.

Country : produae
A specialty, Chickens, egg,. etWa
ways on hand. Orders by iail pr6lp
ly filled. Prices to suit the ti.a
First corner west of bridge, on Iud4
Street, Opelouses.

T. C. OGB111
Washington, i 1'

-Dealer t

Cypress and Pins Split Ald
SAWED LUMBN•

SN-INGLES, BOARDS,
FLOORING, CISTEEI(

LUMBER, OEILING,
DOORS, SASH, BLIID

Bills sawed to order on short notli

WM JOEL gAbO
Attorney-at-Law and Notary Pai

OPeLOUOAS, LA-

Will praetiee in all Coo
and Federal, and before the Pa' s

Pension Offces at Washingto, D
-herthand and Typewriting pre!S T
and earefully done. OAoe ove r "k
ladin Stafte hakh-.S


