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General
Merchandise.
Lowest Prices Consistest With

Quality of Goods.

UMel Aesse.: LAPAYETT, LA.

C. A. VOORiltES,
ADDRESS:

Derblsy and Esplanade Sts., New Orleas, La

Represents

WM. H. LEE & CO.,
WHOLESALE

LIQUORS,
713 and 7is Lucas Avenue,

ST. LOUIS, MO.

W. BERNARD,
Barber Shop,

Domengeaux Building,
Near Southern Pacific Depet.

CHAS. D. CAFFERY,
Attorney at Law

and Notary Public
Office on Madisot St., LAFAYETTE, LA.

O. C. & J. MOUTON,
Attorney s Mt Lawv,

LAFAYETTE, LA.

Sidney Veazey,LIVERY
AND

FEED Stable.
Lincoln Avenue,

Two Blocks From Depot
irst-class rigs ast reasonable pries

Careful drivers furnished when required
AYAurarTTr LA.

Jan 11.

C. DEBAILLON,
Will practice in Lafayette. St. Mary

sad Vermillion Parishes. and the Sun
preme and Federal Courts at Opeleoasa
and New Orleans.

LAVA YTT BLA.

IAILROAD BARBER Sn0f.
Lincoln Avenue, Near Depet.

THE "OLD RELIABLE."
JOHN VANDERGRIFF, Proprietor.

MT. CARMII 001OVT
LAPAYrTB . LA.

The system of education ineludt the
French and English ianguages, Mnsie
and all kinds of needle-work. Every
attention will be given to the health
and comfort of those placed under thb
care of the Sisters.

For terms apply to the Superior.

LAFAYETTE

Blacksmith,
WHHEELWIHT ani SUPPLY SHOP.

Wear weak Buliahag.

FRED MOUTON, Preprietor,
Lowest prices, consistent with week

done. All work promptly attended a-
BSatisfaction guaranteed.

H. C. SALLES,

DENTIST,
Office on Buchanan Street,

LAFAYETTE, .. -. . LA.
E. O. VOORHIES,
TTORNEY AT LAW AND
SNOTARY PUBLIC,

DR. J. L. DUHART.
A practitioner in the State years.,

and in Lafayette Parish 11 years, calls
attention to his new and successful treat-
ment of the respiratory organs. Medi-
cal inhalations oombined with consti-
tutional treatment afforting a cure is
Consumption, in the first and seooa•
period it they follow oexactly the treat
aoent and relief in the third period.

Deafness and shronio diseases in gen-
eral a specialty.

O. P. GUILBEAU,
Notary Public

Justice of the Peace.
Caretsful aud prompt attention given t•

the collectio t odM • aountst notes •as
Braft. b ale and purease of lads at
tended to. 1-19

C. H. MOUTON,
aAtt-orney uat I a"''w

t feralevU . Ie

THE OUMMER PROBLEM.
Where shallgeo this summer where shall

we while away
The briefad all tee iestiag hour-the aseet

vaesatle day?
In monatain lands or sea shore, on i.am or

hotel stgay
Where shall we r this summer's the problem

otf to-day.

Shall we get on an ocean steamer and we to
old Parest

Or seek out Aunt Amenda 'way up in Seho-
haree?

Shal we ge to the wondrous valley-the tread
Yoesemite?

Or take a sot on a sandy lot hsard by the souend.
ing seat

Shall we go to the piny forest and absh for the
f speakdl trout,

ad haul in splenadld atches that all town
friends will doubt?

Shall we go to the rock-bound Island oe the
ocean ten miles out.

Or spend two meaths in a Teuton town sad
inse ea saunerkut?

Shall we go to the Lake of Como? shall we
seek swell Newport's charme?

Shall we beak in the eye of Nature, or whirl in
Dame Fashion's arms?

Shall we put o0 our linen dusters and go with
the dear school-marms

Through the stony Hampshire mountains and
the old abandoned farms?

We won't do sintags one of these-say, ay,!
--or is seems to me

The very best place in the summer for my wife
sad hlildren three

Is here in my dear suburban home on the J.
a. aL & 0'.

Where we know we'll live in comfort and the
bethtnb's always tree.

-Harper's Dasar.

ACCORDIN' TO HOYLE.

Ut A. s. LEWIS.

ES," said the old cat-
tleman, as he munched
a meditative c1 o e,
"there ain't much
paw and bellow, head-
downs-n'-tail-up busi-
ness to a eotr•oy.
Speakin' general an'
not allowin' fer them

infiooences which disturbs none, he's
as passive as a fried fish.

"About sixteen years ago, before I
abides in Wolfville, I was pesterin'
'round 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 Plaza all day,
findin' fault with the whisky an'
amoosin' ourselves at our own ex-
pense, an' along about five o'clook in
the evenin' Bill allows he's some sick
of sech revels, an' concloods he'll pint
up among the 'dobys explorin' of Old-
town a lot. So we all goes in concert.
I wasn't frothinr at the mouth none to
go myse'f. not seein' no relaxation
pokin' about permiscun among a passel
of Mexicans, an' me loathin' of 'em
nacheral; but I goes, aimin' to sorter
ride herd on Bill, which his dispisitton
is some free an' various an' liable to
mix him into trouble. Not that Bill is
bad; none whatever, but bein' seven or
eight drinks ahead of that Plaza
whisky makes him feel gregar'ous and
friendly, an' he's cap'ble of goin' about
a-elaimin' of acquaintance with peo-
ple he don't know at all, an' foelin'
'way hostile when the stranger has
symptoms of doubt.

"*So I goes along; 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 gives
a 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 discontent, but
that's all All at once, while we're
prowlin' up one of them spacious al-
leys a Mexican thinks is a street, we
comes up on a I-talian with an organ
which he is grindin'. This yore organ
ain't so bad an' I've heerd a heap worse
strains. As soon as Bill sees him he
tries to figger on a dance, but no one'll
dance with him.

"'*In which event,' says Lockridge, 'I
plays a lone hand.'

"So Bill puts up a small dance, like
a Navajo, accompanin' of himse'f with

alLL sWoorTs.

whoops. But the dago can't play Bill's
music, so the ball eomesto a halt

"" Whatever is the matter with this
yere tune box, anyhow?' says Bill.
'Gimme the music for a Kreen corn
dance, an' don't make no delay.'

"'This yore man can't play no green
corn danee,' I says.

" 'He can't, can't he?' says Bill,
mighty scornful. 'Wat till he taries. I
know this man of yore I meets him
two years ago in Drunee's, an' me an'
him has quite a time.'

" 'Whatever is his name then?' I asks.
"'Antonio Marino,' says the dag
"' Marlnao,' says Bill 'that's right I

recalls it because it makes me think
test he's a sheep man, an' I gets
quite heostile.'

" 'I aeer see you,' says the dago.
" 'Yes, you did,' says BilL 'You jest

think yen didn't see me. We has
drinks together an' goes an' shoots up
the town arm an' arm like brothers.'

"But the I-talian insists he never sees

111Bill. This makes Bill ugly a lot, an'
beftre I can get to stop it he outs

with his six-shooter an' puts a hole into

the organ.*,
**'T *er tev, 5 u eI e beer m.'

says Bill, 's a heap tee frivolous,! ea t
•ggers this oughter improve e'm '

"Whets Bill shoots the I-talian eas
heaves the strap as holds hi•

r 
to the

aggan over his head an' lies.
ketches the music box, keepia't
fallin' an' after awhile ibe ar• n'
the crank to try it. It plmyays'U right,
only ever' now and thean thhw' a
hole into the melody like it had lost a
tooth!

"'Thls yere's good enough for a
dog,' says Billetwistin' away on the
organ. 'Where WMerino? Whatever is
the matter with him? Why didn't he
stand his hand?'

"But Merino ain't here no more, so
Bill allows it's a shame to lot it go that
way, an' Mexicans sufferin' for musie.
So he strape on the tune-box and goes
round from one 'doby to another
a-turnin' of It loose.

" 'How long did this yere Merino
turn out his tunes,' says Bill, 'before
he collects? However, I makes new
rools for the game right yere. I plays
these cadences for five minutes anad
then I gIte action on 'em for five. I
splits evtn with these Mexicans, which
Is shorely fair.'

"So Bill twists away for five minutes
an' me a-timin' of him, an' then leans
the hewgag up agin' a 'doby am' starts
to colleetin'. He'd go up to some
household a-whirlin' his gun like&
pinwheel, and at the mere sight of
him the members gets that generous
they even attempts to negotiate loans
and give 'em to Bill, they're that am-
bitions to donate.

"One time he runs up on a band of
towerists, who was sorter trackin'
'round an' lookin' .t things, and they
comes up an' listens awhile. They was
turnin' to go away jest before collect-
in' time.

" 'Hold on,' says Bill, pickin' up his
Colt ofen the top of the organ. 'I've
seed people turn that Jack in church,
but you bet you can't jump no game of
mine that way. So jest you all line up
agin' the wall until I tucks the blank-
ets in on this yere outbreak in F-fat
I'm workin on, an' I'll be with you.'

"So when Bill winds up he goes
along the line of them tremblin' tower-
ists an' collects eleven dollars.

" 'They was aimin' to git away with
all them nocturnes an' peggios, an'
arias, an' not say nothin',' says Bill,

"nnLD ON," sArS BanL.T

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

"Bill carries on this away for three
hours; and what on splits an' what on
bets he win, he's over a hundred dol-
lars ahead. But at last he's tired, an'
allows he'll quit and call it a day. So
he lugs the old tom-tom down to
Franklin's ofice. Franklin is marshal,
an' Bill turns over the organ an' the
money, an' tells Franklin to hunt up
Merino an' give him the whole shootin'
match.

" 'Where is this yere dago?" says
Franklin.

" 'However do I know'' says Bill.
'Last I 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 he
gets Bill's donation his feelin's com-
mences to rise a lot. In fact, he be-
gins to regard it as quite a scheme.

" 'But you'll have to round up to the
alcalde, Bill,' says Franklin, 'I ain't
shore none you ain't been breakin'
some law.'

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

" 'It's gettin' so,' says Bill, 'a free
American citizen don't get no en-
couragement. Here I puts in half a
day amassin' wealth for a dago ys is
sittin' in bad luck; 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 Steele's'
Franklin an' Bill and old Steele, the
alcalide, goes pokin' about to tee what-
ever crimes Bill's done anyhow. They
gits by the captnrin' the organ, an
shootin' into its tswels; an' standin'
up the towwrists didn't worry 'em none,
but the question of the music ites'f
sticks 'em.

" 'I'm shorely sorry to say it, Bill,'
says Steele, 'but you've been m-bustin'
of a ord'nance about playin' music on
the streets without no license.'

" 'Can't you beat the game no way?'
says Bill.

" 'I shorely don't see how,' says
Steele.

" 'Mi tamblen,' says Franklin.
" 'Whatever is the matter with tack-

in' them tunes on ter Merino's license?'
says Bill.

'" -Can't do it nohow,' says tsele.
" 'Well. is this yere ord'natse ac-

oordin' to Hoyle an' the declaration of
independence? .sys BilL 'I don't
stand it none onless.'

" hore,' sayVs Steele.
" 'Turn your cards, then,' says BEill;

'I'm a law-abidin' citizen an' all I
wants is a square deal from the warm

"So they fines Bill fifty dollars for
playin' an organ on the streets with-
out license, and he pays it mn' goes
away peaceful"-Chicago Times-Her.
aid.

-Da Vinci read Pindar and thought
him the noblest poet who eve wroe
I S*I y)SagaW

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

-Thackeray adored the memory of
his another. He saids "Mother is the
name of God on the lips of little chil-
dren."

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

-At the annual meeting of the New
England Woman's club Mrs. Julia Ward
Howe, who was the prinaipal speaker,
said: "Once it was the eementric woman
who belonged to a elub, now it is the
eccentric woman who does not belong
to a club."
-Miss Margaret Smith has just died

at Ferndale, Inverness. Her father,
Dr. Neil Smith, then a surgeon's mate
in the royal navy, attended to Lord
Nelson on board the Victory at Trafal-
gar, when the great admiral was mor-
tally .wounded.

-Gustav Freytag, the famous Ger'
ma author, who died a few weeks ago,
left a fortune estimated -at 1,000,000
marks, about •250,000, in addition tc
hisreal estate in Wiesbaden and Gotha.
He wrote his will himself. His library
contains many rare books and madu-
scripts.

-Herbert Spencer, who was one oi
the three men outside of Germany
who. were recently appointed by Em-
peror William knights of the Order of
Merit, has declined the proffered
honor on the ground that his opinions,
repeatedly expressed inhlds writings,
debar him from accenting it.

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

-One of the first women lighthouse
keepers in this country was Kathaleen
Andre Moore, a descendant of Maj.
Andre She had charge of the light-
house at Black rock, on the coast of
Massachusetts, and tended the lamps
there for more than fifty years, as her
father had done before her. In later
years her only companionsin her lone-
ly vigil were two large Newfoundland
dogs and a pet lamb. Her library in
the lighthouse contained some of the
best books of the day.

-Mrs. Julia Ward Howe tells two
anecdotes illustrating the shyness of
Hawthorne and Irving. She says Irv-
ing attempted to make a speech at a
dinner given to Charles Dickens, but
after mumbling a few words indis-
tinctly he remarked, "I can't go on,"
and sat down. Of Hawthorne's timidi-
ty she had a glimpse while calling with
her husband on Mrs. Hawthorne in
Concord. WVhile 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 across the hall and out
through the door without even looking
into the parlor.

HUMOROUS.

-Honest Confession.-Admirer--
"What kind of a pen do you use?"
Author-' Steel mostly, though I never
have been accused of plagiarism."-
Truth.

-"What is the new boarder's busi-
ness, Pauline?" asked the Cheerful
Idiot. "He is running a bicycle school."
replied the waiter girL "Oh! Teaching
the young idea 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 And out her error till she
began to scratch her head with it.-
Tit-Bits.

-Tommy Figg-"My sister's sweet-
heart kicked my dog yesterday, but I
got even with him; you bet." Johnny
Briggs--"How?" Tommy Figg-"I
mixed quinine with her face powder.
Won't she taste bitter?"-Frank Har-
rison's Magazine.

-She'd Go Farther.-Miss Yo-ngun
-"The, regents of the state university
hal.e abolished the degree of bachelor
of letters." Miss Oldun-"I am so
pleased to hear it; if I had my way I
would abolish bachelors entirely."-
Detroit Free Press.

-Little Willowdean, walking with
her mother, stumbled several times
over the rough pavement. Her mother
said: "WVhat's the matter, daughter?"
"Nothing's the matter with me." she
indignantly replied. "It's the ground
is too thick in places."-N. Y. Adver-
tiser.

-There was a vivacious smile on her
face which was most winsome. "Oh,
dear me," she murmured happily, "I've
just gotten such a bargain!" "How,
dear?" inquired her friend. "I sent a
telegram, only a quarter for ten words,
and at least six of them were words of
more than three syllablesI"-Washing-
ton Star.

-Fooling the Blind--'"Why will yon
insist upon writing such one-sided
political articles? Why, according 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 horsethief. That
kind of talk can fool nobody but bln-J
partisans." "Blind partisans are the
only men I write for."-Boston Trnn-
script.

-"Judge," maid the prisoner, sol.
emnly, "ye don't mean itl ."Of course
I mean it," was the response. "Not ten
dollars jes' fur tslkin' on the street
corner last night!" "That's it. You
were charged with being load and
boister'eas." "Ten dollars-an' jes' fur
talkin'. TVell, judge, I'll work it out.
But you have destroyed a patriot. You
have drur the iron of cruel reality into
a soul that was hitherto jes' wrapped
up in idolatrous worship of the God-
dess of Liberty. Freedom of speech is
the bulwark of our country, an' when
speech gits ter costin' ten dollars a
crack, judge, I pass out. I'm an an-
archist from now on."-Wm4hi•gtoa
;ktr'

OUT OF THE RUT.

rae sarag"e ate 1aeesesatl bspsrtare of
a se$shesa isatmer.

A young farmer in the southwest,
having come into posseselon of t small
plantation through the death of his
father. determined to introduce some
radical changes. The farm had not
been profitable for several years. His
father had borrowed money of mer-
ehants and put every scre into cotton,
.buying his food supplies every year
and running every year more deeply
into debt. Thie son was anxious, as be
said, "to get out of the rut."

He decided to abandon cotton-plant-
ing, and to raise strawberries and oth-
er fruit on a large scale, and, so far as
possible, to make a living from his
farm by producing his own food sup-
plies. He began with a few seres of
strawberries, and put the remainder of
his land in corn, oats, grass, potatoes
and vegetables, increasing his supply
of poultry and pork.

All his neighbors remonstrated with
him. A southern plantm.ethey said,
?rho did not raise cotton, but who de-
voted his energies to small fruit and
"trucking," would be of no account
socially, while inviting financial ruin.
The young farmer was warned that in
breaking away from the customs and
traditions of the cotton belt he was
lowering his dignity and degrading
himself to the level of "the poor white
trash."

One critic was even more outspoken.
He was the father of the young woman
whom the young farmer had been
courting, and who was engaged to him.

"You are acting like a lunatic!"
growled this veteran. "What can you
do without a cash crop like cotton?
Where can you find a market for your
strawberries? You are as mad as a
March hare!"

"The finest varlelies of berries will
grow here to perfection. I can make
arrangements to send them by rail
north, where I shall be ahead of the
season, 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, sir," was the angry reply, "if
you are bent upon going on with your
crazy schemes, you shall not drag
down my daughter with you. She is
a cotton planter's daughter, and shall
not be a truck farmer's ;rife."

As the daughter sided with the
father, the engagement was broken
off. 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 the result was that
lie 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 fruit business.

Meanwhile the planters around him
were many of them impoverished by
low prices for cotton. The veteran
who had called him a lunatic was re-
duced to such straits that one or two
of his children went into the fruit-
farmer's fields to pick strawberries in
their season for the wages they might
receive. Everyone now is convinced
that there was method in the young
planter's madness. - Youth's Com-
panion.

NAPOLEON'S DREAM.

He Longed to Follow Ia the Footsteps of
Alexander the Great.

Bonaparte was a child of the Medi-
terranean. The light of its sparkling
waters was ever in his eyes, and the
fascination of its ancient civilizations
was never absent from his dreams of
glory. His proclamations rang with
classic allusions, his festivals were
adorned with classic ceremony. In ina
fancy he had known of Genoa, the
tyrant of his island, as strong in
the splendid commercial enterprises
which 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 conquest 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, he turned with the same lack of
success to Russia, already England's
rival on the continent of Asia.

It is perfectlg comprehensible that
throughout his early manhood his
mind should have occasionally revert-
ed to the same ideals. The conqueror
of Italy and Austria might hope to
realise them. Was he not master of
the two great maritime common-
wealths which had once shared all
eastern trade between them? En-
gland's intrusion upon the Mediterra-
nean basin was a never-ceasing irrita-
tion to all the Latin -powers. HerScommercial prosperity and her mastery

of the seas aggravated the exaspera-
tion of France, as threatening
even her equality in their an-
ceient rivalry. From the days of the
first crusade all Frenchmen had felt: that leadership in the reconstruction of

Asia belonged to them by virtue of
preoectlition. Ardent republicans.
moreover, saw France's mission incom-
plete in the liberalizing of the conti-
nent, and the department of marine
under the directory stamped its paperSwith the motto: "Liberty of the Seas."

SImaginntive forces, the revolution-
I ary system, and the national ambition
Sall combined to create ubiquitous en-
thusiasm for the conquest of the Medi-
terranean. To this the temperament
Sand training of Bonaparte were as the
Sspark to the tinder. It was with will-
Sing ears that the directory heard his

first suggestions about the Venetian
lsle.s, and subsequently his plans for
Sthe capture of Malta, which was to be
Sfollowed by a death-blow to England's
supremacy in the seizure of Egypt and
Sthe dismemberment of Turkeg.-proL

W, . a Slone, lt CGatuq.

FELIX DEMANA
The Up-to-Bte Ugma

Groceries, Crockery,
Liquors, Willow;ra1

Fancy Goods.

Freelh 1 took! Cheaep Prices

LAFAYETTTE, LOUISIANA.

TRAHAN & DOUCET
Successors to J. E. TRAIIAN.

DRUO G ISTS,
-AND DEALERS IN''-

Paints, Varnishes, Window Olass :
Fancy and Toilet Articles.

School Books and Stationery. Base Ball Goods. CIga•tr `
and Tobacco. Meillier's Perfumes.

PRESCRIPTIONS COMPOUNDED DAY and NIGHT.~

P. DAMANADE & CO.,

LIQUORS,

Wines and Tobacco

Staple and Fancy•Groceries.
A. J. MOSS. A. EMILE MOUTON.

MOSS & MOUTON,

LUMBE.
AT WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

OFFICE AND YARD:

Near Railroad Depot, : : Lafayette, I.

Cypress and Pine Lumber, Rough and Dressed, Shi
Sash, Blinds, M1ouldings, etc.

WT a4Wonl9s, Ci te rn.e t: _ .,
Screen Doors and Extension Screen Windows.

1 iYGLES.

Are the
S Highest

of all
n High
Grades.

Warranted Superior to Any Bicycle .
World, Regardless of Price. -.

Read the following opinion of one of the mart ~o
American dealers who has sold hundreds of these w'ieLs

HNh Fram Wood Indiana BtcyreeCo., IndlanpollsIInd.: VA . .Oe
afm. Dtatcliile Tire, entti.e......Te Waverly Scorcher and Be..e ems to k.
c,,,se eih~t ' 1 O We ae afraitd you have st us the hlATh-pftLee whO e GT'

poad......... can't mean to tell us that this wheel rW•s. for a55n We
Steel Rims. Waverly Is withoy t eeption, the rttlest whee we have eve

Cilneher Ttres, weich ower we have faith in it. although it weihs omiysspend ,
2 pounds.... l we ha0 e sold t y ur and st (and ou'know that is "

Reutlr F•ame, same her' we haveI never had a frame no ork roken eithe
weIghts . p. defect, and tht is more than we an sy fo! rayc

Ladlaes"' Drop Frame) high grade, so-called, thatL we sell. We eonag s
--sm weighlts and tha'tWO500the WlvelI enla Yorwt] .

pounds .......... 00

Indiana Bicy ,.. .......
Indianapolis, Indiaa.,

B. CLEGO, Exclusive Agent, ;


