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General
Merchandise.

Lowest Prices Consistest With
Quality of Goods.

LAFAYETTE, L
C. A. VOORHIES,

. ADDRESS:
Derbiny and Esplanade Sts., New Oricans, La
Repr ts

Limcela Avemue, :

WM. H. LEE & CO.,

WHOLESALE

LIQUORS,

713 and 718 Lucas Avenue,
S5T. LOUIS, MO.

W. BERNARD,
Barber Shop,

Domengeaux Bullding,
Near Southern Pacific Depnt.

CHAS. D. CAFFERY,
Attorney at Law
and Notary Public

Difice on Madison St., LAFAYETTE, LA.

THE SUMMER PROBLEM.

Whers ahall W go this summer? where shall
we whils away -

Tha brisf and all too desting Bour-the swest
vaestion dayt -

In mountain lands or wos shore. on farm er
hotel gay!

Where shall we xo this summer's the problem
of to-dny.

Bhall wa et on. An ocBAD ateamer and his to
ree H
Dfl.;k out Aunt Amsends 'wey up in Saho-

Ares
Bhall ws go to the wondrous ¥alley—the grend
osemitest
Or take & 6ot on & sandy 1ot hard by ths ssu
ing soa? .

Ehall we go t0 the piny foreat and fish for the
speckled trous,

2na naul in splendid catches thas sil town
friends will doubt?

Bhall wa go to the rook-bound isiand ol the
ocaan ten miles ont.

Or spend $wo months in & Teuton town and
ding en sausrkrauc?

Bhsll we go to the Lake of Como? ahsll wa
seok swell Nawport's charms?

Shaall we bask in the eys of Nature, or whirl In
Dama Fashlon's arms?

Shall we put of our linen dusters and go with
the dear school-marms

Through the stony Hampahire mountains and
the old sbandoped farma?

Wa won't 4o a singie one of those—nay, Ray!
—for it seomsa Lo ms

The very best pinos in the summer for my wife
and ohlldrén shres

Is here io my dear suburbam home on the J.
J B &C.

Whersa woe know we'll live in comfors and the
pathtub’'s alwayas free.

—Harper's Bagar.

ACCORDIN’ TO HOYLE.

RBY A. H. LEWIS.

ES,” maid the old cat-
tleman, ashe munched
a meditative clove,
*there ain't much
paw and bellow, head-
down-an'-tail-up busi-
ness to & coWwhoy.
Speakin’ general an’
not allowin' fer them

inflooencen which disturbs none, he's

na passive as a fried fish.
“‘About slxteen years ago, before I
abides in Wolfville, I wns pesterin’

s

0. C. & J. MOUTON,
Attorneysat Luaw,
LAFAYETTE, LaA.

d Vegas with Bill Lockridge, who
was workin’ a small bunch of ‘7-bar-k’
cattle "way over on the Vermejo. We'd
been slashin’ ‘round the Pleza all day,
findin' fault with the whisky an’
in' ourselves at our own ex-

gsﬁi'd ney Veaze _sr," %

"% Stable.

AND
FEED
Lincoin Avenus,
Two Blocks From Depot.

Wirst-class riga at ressonable prisea
Carsfuldrivers furnished whon required

LAFAYETTE, LA.
jan 17.

C. DEBAILLON,

I.A WY ERR.

Will practice in Lafayette, St. Mary
and Vermillion Parishes, and she Nu-
preme and Federal Courts at Opsolousss
snd New Ocleans.

LAFAYETTE, hi.

RAILROAD BARBER SHOP.
Lincoln Avenue, Near Depet
THE *““OLD RELIABLE.”

JOHN VANDER(.E.;}:.!!!_-'F_. Proprietor.

MT. CARMEL CONVENT

LARAYETTE, LA.

The ayatem of education inclwies the
French and English iauguages, Muste
wmnd all kinds of needle-work. Ever
attention will be given to the heslt
and comfnrt of those placed under the
eare of the Sisters.

For terwe apply to the Supericr.

pense, an’ slong about five o'clock in
the evenin' Bill sllows he's some sick
of msech revels, an' concloods he'll pint
up among the ‘dobys explorin’ of 0Old-
town a lot. So we sll goes in concert.
I wasn't frothin’ at the mouth none to
go myse'f, mot seein’ no relaxation
pokin’ about permiseus gep 1
of Mexicaps, an’ me loathin® of ’em
nacheral; but I goes, aimin' to sorter
ride herd on Bill, which his dispisition
is some free an’ varions an'liable to
mix him into trouble. Not that Bill 1s
bad; none whatever, but bein’ seven or
eight drinks shead of that Plaza
whisky makes him feel gregar'ous and
friendly; an’ he’s cap’ble of goin’ about
s~claimin’ of mequaintance with peo-
ple he don’t know at all, an® feelin’
‘way hostile when the stranger has
symptoms of doubt.
y"&o I goes mlong: Bill a-warblin’
*The Dyin® Ranger’ in several keys.
“The senoras and senoritas a-hearin'
of the row would look out an' smile,
an’ Bill would wave his big hat an’
whoop from rapture. [If he starts
towards 'em., aimin’ for a powwow—
which he does frequent, bein’ a mighty
amiable man that away—they givea
s squawk immediate an’ shets the
door. Well, Bill goes on then. Maybe
he gives the door a kick or two, in-
formin’ ‘em of his diseontent, but
that's mll. All at once, while we're
prowlin’ up ome of them spaclous al-
leys = Mexican thinksis a straet, we
eomes up on & I-tallan with an organ
which he is grindin'. This yere vrgan
ain’'t 0 bad an’' I've heerd & heap worse
atrains. As soon as Bill sees him he
tries to figger on s dance, but oo one'll
d with him.

LAFAYETTE

Blacksmith,

WHEELWRIGHT and SUPPLY SEGP.

Menr Baak Bulldimg.

FRED MOUTON, Proprietor.

Lowest prices, consistent with work
done. All work promptly sttended so.
Satisfaction guarantead.

H. C. SALLES,

DENTIST,.

Office on Buchanan Strast,
LAFAYETTE, - - - -

E. G. VOORHIES,

TTORNEY AT LAW AND

NOTARY PUBLIC,
Lafayets, Lu.

"DR. J. L. DUHART.

A practitioner in the Btate 22 years,
and in Lafayette Parish 11 years, calls
sttention to hisnew and successful treat-
ment of the respirstory organs. Medi-
tal inhalations combined with comsti-
tutional treatment affording = cuva ia
Consumption, in the firat sand se
period if they follow oxactly the treal
ment and ul{et in the third period.

Deafness and ghronic disesses in gou-
aral & specialty.

O. P. GUILBEAU,
Notary Public

Justice of the Peace.

Careful and promptattention given te
e collection of hiikey nscournts, notes of
frafts. Hale and purcasss of lamds ab
tended to. 1-19

C. H. MOUTON,
Atdtorney at ¥ .ow.
Bt Lardavidle Le

*+In which event,” sayvs Lockridge, ‘1
plays a lone hand.”

*Ho Bill puts up a small dance, like
a Navajo, accompanin' of himse'f with

BILL BEOOTS.

whoops. But the dago can’t play Bill's
musie, so the ball comes to a halt.

“ ‘Whatever is the matter with this
¥ere tune box, anyhow? says Bill
‘Gimme the music for a green corn
dance, an’ don't make no delay.’

*“This yers man can’t play no green
corn dance,’'I says.

s ifs can't, ean’'t he? says Bill,
mighty scornful. *Waly till he tries. I
know this man of yore. [ meets him
two years ago in Druece’s, an' me sn'
him has quite & time."

“ *{Whstever {s his name then? I asks

uspAntanio Marino,” says the dago.

+ Marino,” says Bill, ‘that's right. 1
recalls it because it makes me think
fust he's a sheep man, an’ I gets

uite hostile.’
w ‘I naver ses you,' says the dago.

“ ‘Yan, you did,” says Bill. 'You jest
think you didn't see me. We has
drinks together an' goes an’ shootz np
ths town arm an’ arm like brothers.’

“Ruat the I-talian insists be naver aces
Bill. This makea Bill ngly a lot, an'
before I can get to stop it he outs
writh his six-shooter an’ puts & holeinto

e These yore tunee 1 Bears 80 fony

saye Bill, ‘ia a heap too frivolous,’ an’ 1

figgeys this htar improve *omm.!
“"When mﬁm the I-talian man
heavea the strap as holds him to the
n over his head an' flies '“

ketches the , ' pin’ 1t
fallin’ an' sfter swhile arnin’
the crank to try it. It plays right,
only ever’ mow mnd then there's »

hole into the melody like it had lost =
toothT'l ;

" *Thia yers's gowl epough for a
dog,’ says Bil tiwvistin’ away on the
organ. ‘Where' s Merino? Whatever is
the matter with him? Why didn’t he
stand hishand?

“But Merine ain't here no more, so

Bill sllows it’s & shame to lat it go thas
way, an’ Mexicana sufferin’ for musie.
So he straps on the tune-box and goes
round from one 'doby to another
a-turnin’ of it loose.
& EME long did this yere Merino
turn out his tunes,' says Blll, ‘before
he collecta? However, I makes new
rools for the game right yere. I plays
these cadences for filve minute= and
then I gits actlon on 'em for five. I
splits evén with these Mexicans, which
is shorely fair.” 3

“So Bill twists away for flve minutes
an' me a-timin’ of him, an’ then leans
the hewgag up agin’ a 'doby an' starts
to collectin'. He'd go up to some
household s-whirlin' his gun likegp

wheel, and at the mere sight of
im the members gets that generous
they even attempts to negotiate loans
and give ‘em to Bill, they'rs that am-
bitious to donate.

“One time he runs up on & band of
towerists, who was sorter trackin'
'round an’ lookin® at things, and they

up an' list awhile. They was
turnin’' to go away jest before collect-
in’ time.

“+ Hold on,’ saya Bill, pickin’ up his
Colt offen the top of the organ. ‘'I've
seed people turn that Jack In church,
but you bet you ean’t jump no geme of
mine that way. So jest you allline up
agin’ the wall until I tucks the blank-
ets in on this yere ocutbreak in F-filat
I'm workin on, an’ I'll be with you.”

“So when Bl winda nwp ha goes
along the line of them tremblin’ tower-
iste an’' collects eleven dollars.

‘ *They was aim!in' ta git away with
all them noecturnes an’ ., an®
arias, an’ not say nothin’,’ says Biil,

L
ey

“HOLD oN," EATH BILT.

‘but theay can come no twist like that
an’ me a ridin' herd. Nono what-
ever!

“Hill carriea on this away for threa
hours; and what on splits an’ what on
bets he win, he's over a hundred dol-
lars shead. Hut at iast he's tired, an’
allows he'll gqoit and call it e day. So
he lugs the old tom-tomm down to
Franklin's office. Franklin is marshal,
an’ Bill turns over the organ an' the
moomy, an’ tella Fraoklin toe hunt up
Merino an' give him the whole ahootin®
match.

“ “YWhere
Franklin.

“ ‘“However do 1 know? says Bill
‘Last 1 sees him he was a-goin' up the
oalle like a jack rabbit.”

‘““Just then Merino comes in view
feelin’ some pensive and fearful about
that bullet in his organ; but when ha
gets Hill's donation his feelin's com-
mences to rise a lot. In fact, he be=
gine to regard 1t as quite a scheme.

“ ‘But you'll have to round up to the
alealde, Dl says Franklin, ‘I ain's
shore mone you ain't been breakin®
some law.’

“Bill grumbles an’ allows Vegas is
gettin' a heap too reserved for him.

“rIt's gettin' s0.' eays Bill, ‘a free
American oitlzen don’t get mno ens
couragement. Here I puts in half a
day amassin® wealth for n dago as is
sittin’ in bad lnok; an' elevatin’ Mexi-
cans who shorely needs it; an’ yere I
am layed for by the marshal like a
felon.’

“'Well, we all goes over to Eteele's’
Franklin an’ Rill and old Steele, the
alcalde, goes pokin’ about to see what-
ever crimen Bill's done anyhow. They
gits by the capturin’ the organp, an
shootin’ Into its bowels; an’ standin’
up the towarlsts didn't worry 'em none,
but the gqnestion of the music ites'f
sticks 'em.

*'I'm shorely sorry to say it, Bill,"
says Stecle, ‘but you've been a-bustin’
of = ord’'nance about playin’ music on
the strests without no license.’

** *Can't yon beat the game no way?>
says Bill.

*] shorely don't see how,’
Bteels.

* *Mj tamblen,’ says Franklin.

** *Whatever is the matter with tack-
in' them tunes on ter Merino's licensa?
say=s Bill.

= ‘Can’t do it nohow,” says Stesle.

s s Well, is this yers ord'nants ac-
eordin’ o Hoyls an’ the declaration of
independence? mays BRill ‘I don't
stand it pone onless.’

* *Shore,’ says Steele.

t* “Tara your ocards, then,’ says Bill;
‘I'm a law-abidin’ citizen =an’ all I
wants is & square deal from the warm
decle.”

“*80 they fines BEill fifty dollars for
playin’ an organ on the sireets with-
ont license, and he pays it an’
wway peaceful.”—Chicago Times-Her-
ald.

ia this yere J(dago?”’ says

SAYE

—Ya Vinci read Pindar and thoupht
him the noblest poot who over wrols

in sny language

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

—Thackeray adored the memory oi
his imother. He said: *“Mother is the
name of God on the lips of listle chil-
dren.”

—Cortez always earried in his bosom
a little prayer book, which he relig-
ionsly read from beginning to end
every month.

—At the aopnual meeting of the New
England Woman’'s club Mra. Julia Wasd
Howe, who waa the principal speaker,
said: "‘Once it was the ecoentric woman
who belonged to & club, now it is the
eccentrlc woman who does not beloug
o a ciab.™

—Miss Margaret Smith has just died
st Ferndale, Invernesa. Her father,
Dr. Neil Smith, then & surgeon’s mate
in the royal navy, sttended to Lord
Nelson on hospd the Victory at Trafal-
gar, when the great admiral was mor
tally wounded.

—Gustavy Freytag, the famons Ger
ma# anthor, who died » few weeks ago,
left & fortune estimated st 1,000,000
marks, about $250,000, in addition tc
hisreal estate in Wisaabaden and Gotha.
He wrote his will himself. His library
containe muny rore books sad mardu-
seripta. ;

—Herbert Spencer, who was one 03
the three men outside of Germany
who were recently appointed by Em-
peror Willlam konighta of the Order ol
Merit, has declined the proffered
honor on the ground that his opinions,
repeatedly expressed in. his writings,
debar him from accenting it

—A Bridgeport (Conn.) clergyman
recently preeched a sermon io which
he thanked God that there had been
frost enough to destroy the spple-blos-
soms in that section, and trusted that
it would destroy every apple-blossom
throughout the length and breadth ol
the land. This wonld destroy the ap-
ple crop, he argued, and consequently
there would be no cider, and the cause
of tempersace would be benefited.

—iOne of the first women lighthouse
keepers in this couniry was Kathaleen
Andre Moore, a descendant of Maj.
Andre She had charge of the light-
hounszse at HBlack rock, on the coast ol
Massack tts, and tended the lamps
there for more than fifty yvears, as heg
father had done before her. In later
years her only companions in her lone-
ly vigil were two large Newfoundland
dogs and a pet lamb. Her library in
the lighthonse contained msome of the
best books of the day.

—DMrs Julia Ward Howe teclls two
anecdotes Illaustrating the shyness of
Hawthorne and Irving. She says Irv-
ing attempted to make a specch ata
dinner given to Charles pDickens, bug
sfter mumbling & few words indis-
tinetly he remarked, "I ecan’t go on™
and sat down. Of Hawthorne's timidi-
iy she had a glimpse while calling with
her huoshand on Mrs. Hawthorne in
Concord. While they were in the par-
lor they saw a tall, slim man come
down the stairs, and Mrs. Hawthorne
called out: *“‘Husband, husband, Dr.
Howe and Mrs. Howe are here!” Haw-
thorne bolted ncross the hall and out
through the door without even looking
into the parlor.

HUMOROUS.

—Honest = Confession. —Admirer-—
'"What kind of & pen de you use?”
Author—""Steel mostly, though I never
have been accused of plagiarism.”—
Truth.

—**What is the new boarder’s busi.
ness, DPauline?' asked the Cheerful
Idiot. ‘*'Heis running a bicyele school,™
replied the waiter girl. *"Oh! Teaching
the young i1fea how to scoot, is he?’—
Cincinnati Tribune.

—The following case of absence of
mind is reported: An old lady, after
stirring the fire with her knitting-
needle, took up the poker to knit with,
and did not find out her error till she
began to scrateh her head with it.—
Tit-Bits.

—Tommy Figg—*"My sister’s sweet-

heart kicked my dog wyesterday, but I
got even with him; you bet.” .Johnny
Briggs—"How?" Tommy Figg—"I
mixed gquinine with her face powder.
Won't she taste bitter? —Frank Hars
rison™s Magazine.
She'd Go Farther.—Miss Youngun
—*The regents of the state university
have abolished the degree of bachelor
of letters.” Miss Oldan—T am so
pleased to hear it; if I had my way I
wonld abolish bachelors entirely.”—
Detroit Free FPress.

—Little Willowdean, walking with
her mother, stumbled several time=
over the rongh pavement. Her mother
said: “"What's the matter, daughter?”
“Nothing's the matter with me.,” sha
indignantly replied. *It's the ground
is too thicle in places.”—N. Y. Adver-
tiser.

—There was & vivacious smile on her
faee which was most winsom=s, 'O,
dear me,” she murmured happily, “1'ra
just gotten such a bargain!” “‘How,
dear?” inquired her friend. *‘I sent a
telegram, only & gquarter for ten words,
and at least 5ix of them were words of
more than three syllables!" —Washing»
ton Htar.

—Fooling the Blind—"'"Why will you
ingist upon writing such one-sided
political articles? Why, ac¢cording to
your writings, every member of your
party. without exception, is an angel
of light, and every man in the other
party a liar and a horszethief. That
kind of talk can fool nobody but bllimd
partisans.” “'Blind partisans are the
only men I write for.”—Boston Tran-
seript.

—**Judge,” said the prisoner, sol«
emnly, ‘“ye don’t mean it!” *‘Of course
I memn it,” was the response. "'Not ten
dollars jes’ fur talkin’ on the street
corner last mnight!” *“That’s it. You
were charged with being loud and
boisterons.” “‘Ten dollars—an’ jes' fur
talkin'. Well, judge, I'll work it out.
But you have destroyed a patriot. Youn
have druv the iron of cruel reality intao
a soul that was hitherto jes' wrapped
up in idolatrous worship of the God-
dess of Liberty. ¥reedom of speech in
ihe bulwark of our country, an’ when
speech gits ter costin' ten dollars a
crack, judge, I pass out. T'm an an-
archist {rom now on"—Washingtom
Btar.

OUT OF THE RUT.

The but Ful P

a Bouthorn Flamter.
A young farmer im the southwest,
baving into y lon of & small
plantation through the death of his
father, determined to ipniroduce some
radical changes. The farm had pot
been profitalile for several yesrs. His
father had borrowed money of mer-
chants and put every acre into cottom,
buying his food supplies every year
and ronning every Yyear more deeply
into debt. Tlhe son was anxious, as he
said, "to get out of the rut.”

He decided to aAbandon cotton-plant-
ing, and to raise strawberries and oth-
er fruit on a large scale, and, ao far as
passible, to make a living from his
farm by producing his own food sup-
plien. He begsn with a few acres of
strawberries, and put the remainder of
his land in eorn, oats, grass, potatoes
and vegetables, increasing his supply
of poultry and pork.

All his neighbors remonstrated with
him. A southern plantes.they sasid,
who did not raise cotton, but who de-
voted his energies to small fruit and
“trucking,” would he of no accouni
socially, while inviting inancial ruin.
The young farmer was warned that io
breaking away from the customs snd
traditions of the cotton belt he was
lowering his dignity and degradiog
himself to the level of ‘‘the poor white
trash.™ [

One eritic waa even more outspolien.
He was the father of the yourng woman
whom the young farmer had been
ecourting, and who was engaged to him.

“You are acting like a lunatic!”
growled this veteran. *“What can yon
do without a cash crop like catton?
Where can you find 'a market for your
strawberries? You are as med ss m
March hare!l”s

“The finest varlelies of berries will
grow here to perfection. Ican make
arrangements to send them by rail
north, where I shall be ahead of the
seazon, and also south for the latest
varieties when the home crop is ex-
hausted. As for cotton, it is impover-
ishing the planters here, as you well
know. Why should I raise cotton
without profit for the sake of what you
call social prestige?”

“Well, =ir.” was the angry reply, "if
you are bent upon going on with your
erazy schemes, yon shall not drag
down my daughter with yom. She is
a cotton planter’s daughter, and shall
not be a truck farmer's wife.”

An the daughter sided with the
father, the engagement was broken

The young man, undismayed by
the disapproval of his neighbors. car-
ried out his plans with resolute deter-
mination. ‘The experiment was suc-
cessful.

He was obliged to be patient as well
as determined, and tie result was that
he was soon obliged to double his
strawberry acreage. He then intro-
duced raspberries as a crop to follow
the strawberries. The result has been
that he found his profits warranted
the purchase of another farm, and the
enlargement of his froit business.

Meanwhile the planters around him
were many of them impoverished by
low prices for cotton. The veteran
who had called him & Iunatic was re-
duced to such straits that one or two
of his echildren went Into the fruoit-
farmer’s fields to pick strawberries in
their season for the wages they might
receive. Everyone now is convineed
that there was method in the voung
planter'’s madness. — Youth’s Com-
panion.

ture of

NAPOLEON'S DREAM.

He Longed to Yollow in the Footsteps of
Alexander the Great.

Bonaparte waa 8 child of the Medi-
terranean. The light of its sparkling
waters was ever im his eyes, and the
fascination of its ancient cirvilizations
was never anbsent from his dreams ol
glory. His proclamations rang with
elassic allusioms, his festivals were
adorned with classic ceremony. In in-
fancy he had known of Genos, the
tyrant of his izland, as strong in
the splendid e¢ommercial enterprises
svhich stretched eastward through the
Levant, and beyond into the farther
orient; in childhood he had fed his
imagination on the histories of Alexan-
der the Great, and his conguest of ori-
ental empires; in youth he had thought
to find an open door for his ambition,
when all others seemed closed, by tak-
ing service with England to share the
renown of those who were building up
her eastern empire. Disappointed in
this, be turned with the same lack of
success to Russia, already England's
rival on the contineat of Asia.

It is perfectly comprehensible thas
throughout his sarly manhood his
mind should have occasionally revert-
ed to the same ideals. The conqueror
of Italy and Austria might hope to
realize them. Was he not master of
the two at maritime common-
wealths which had once shared all
eastern trade bhetween them? En-
gland’s intrusion upon the Mediterra-
nean basin was B never-ceasing irrita-
tion to all the Latin -powers. Her
commercial prosperity and her mastery
of the seas aggravated the exaspera-
tion of France, as threatening
even her equality in their an-
cient rivalry. From the days of the
firet crusade all Frenchmen had {felt
that leadershipin the reconstruction of
Asis belonged to them by virtue of
presccapgation. Ardent republicans.
moreover, saw France's mission incom-
plete in the liberalizing of the conti-
nent, and the department of marine
under the directory stampesl its paper
with the motto: “Liberty of the Seas.™

Imaginative forces, the revolution-
ary system, and the national ambition
all combined to create ubiguitous esn-
thusiasm for the copquest of the Medi-
terranean. To this the temperament,
and truining of Bonaparte were as the
spark to the tinder. It was with will-
ing ears that the directory heard hia
first =uggestions about the Venetian
isles, and subsequeuntly his plans for
the capture of Malta, which was to be
followed by a death-blow to Englands
supremacy in the seizure of Egyptand
the dismemberment of Turkey.—Prok

W. M. Sloane, in Century.

The Up-do-Date Nerchant,

SET.X. C'J?HSAP

Groceries, Crockery,
Liquors, Willowwa:;g,
Fancy Goods. e

Fresh SStoclc! Cheap FPrices!

LAFAYETTTE, LOUISIANA.

TRAHAN & DOUCET,

Successors to J. E. TRAHAN.

DRUGGISTS,

——AND DEALERS IN— .

Paints, Varnishes, Window Glass,
Fancy and Toilet Articles. fe

School Books and Stationery. Base Ball Goods. Clgati
and Tobacco., Meillier's Perfumes, i

PRESCRIPTIONS COMPOUNDED DAY and NIGHT

P. DAMANADE & CO.,
LIQUORS,

-

Staple and Fancy Groceries.

e ]
A. J. MOSS, A. EMILE MOUTON.

MOSS & MOUTON,;, .

LUMBER,

Lafayette, La. f_. =

OFFICE AND YARD:

Near Railroad Depot, A :

Cypress and Pine Lumber, Rough and Dressed, Shlnd@i.
Sash, Blinds, Mouldings, ete. i

Wagons, Cisterns.
Screen Doors and Extension Screen Windows. :

Are the
Highest
of all
High
Grades.

Warranted Superior to Any Bicycle Bull
World, Regardless of Price. = = =

Read the following opinion of one of the most prominsat
American dealers who has sold hundreds of thess whasls: 2
RIcEMOXD, VA., October 7, 1894,

igh Frame, Wond i e 1 2=
H e nlaTire Indiana Bleyele Co., Indiapapolis, Ind

Gentlemen—The Waverly Scorcher and Belle came to i

Scorcher, weight, 21 o, Jre'aoraid you have sent us the high-priced whesl mi X

pounds. ...... - 585,00 T AT e tall s that this whesl jls for $as® w‘? U?‘h&tllt s
Steel Rims. Waverl is, without QIOB;;““‘- 1he pretifest wheal we have aver “‘“

Clincher Tires, weicht aver, we have faith init, although 1t weighs only 32 pounds, for:

24 pounds...... $85.00 we have =old this year and last (and you know that is & right .
Reguylar Fri , same ber) we have never had a frame nor {ork broken, el from:

WeIghts -........§85.00 defect, and that ia more than we can say for an

Dther whesl,

Tedier D Frime HERESSS AL RATR N, i cspae Somee
o1 that we are agents. 5

Tats rawELe el WalTERC MmN

Ladies’ Diamond, Wood

Rims, wo!ght. 21

pounds $75.00

ndiana Bicycle

Indianapolis, Indiana. _

B. CLEGG, Exclusive Agent, ; Lata;m




