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TIE iBATTLE OF JENA.
NAPOLEON'S MASTERPIECE THAT

OVERTHREW PRUSSIA IN 1806.

He Crossed the Mountains of Saxony to
Strike Berlin, Leaving the Prussian Army
Between HIs Army and Its Base and
Ended the Campaign In a Day.

ICopyright, 1893, by American Press Associa-
tion. Book rights reserved.)

APOLEON III,
pointing to the
banks of Father
Rhine, and ending
his imprecations
against the heredi-
tary foe of France
beyond the borderS ', with the dramatic
climax addressed

'• to the grand ar-
mies marshaled
around him, "1
now give you the

; • order to cross the
German frontier,"
copied faithfully
up to a certain
point the bril-
liancy and audac-
ity of his uncle in
1806, when he fell
upon the proud
Prussian kingdom

with a blow that brought the monarchy of
Frederick the Great under vassalage to the
new Charlemagne.

At that point the parallel ends. Napo-
leon III didn't win a battle. Napoleon Ion two in a single day, and Prussia was

R1his feet. He gave marching orders dur-
ing the first week in October, andd on the
night of the 14th of that month the Prus-
sian army was a bleeding, fleeing mob
The campaign beginning and ending at
Jena and Auerstadt respectively, at sun-
rise and sunset that day, was Napoleonic if
any one of his enterprises deserves to be
distinguished above others.

While the war was still in the dispatch
writing stage between emperor at Paris
and king at Berlin, word reached Napoleon
that the Prussian men at-armsof the Noble
guard were whetting their sword blades
upon the stone steps of the French embas-
sador's house. "The insolent braggarts
shall soon learn that our weapons need no
sharpening," said he, and began concen-
trating army corps on the frontier. On re-
ceint In Paris of Rinor r aori .l'. hil.
matum, dated at Berlin, Oct. 1, the Fren•
were already encamped on neutral terri
toryglong the River Main. And the Prns
slans were not asleep.

Imagine that vast plain constituting the
old kingdom of Prussia, stretching 700 mile
east and west from Russia to the north sn
and the Rhine, and 200 or 800 miles north
and south from the Franconia mountain!
to the Baltic. Berlin, the capital, is about
in the center each way. Two rivers, run-
ning from the southern to the northern
border, divide the western half, nearest
France, into three divisions, and the
sources of these rivers are in the moun-
tains of Saxony on the southern border,
creating a natural fastness for defense in
the south. The river Weser was the first
barrier to ward off invasion across the
f•lains of Westphalia on the side of the
Rhine East of the Weser 100 miles the
Elbe formed a second barrier and covered
Berlin.

The Prussian army lay on the borders of
and in the friendly Saxon dominions, fac-
ing south, the right resting on a tributary
of the Weser. Its strength in the field was
120,000. Napoleon, entering Saxony from
the southeast, mustered over 150,000. Three
plans of campaign were open to the em-
peror-first, to enter Westphalia between
the Weser and the Rhine, and tempt the
Prussians to cross the river and attack;
second, to turn the Weser line by penetrat-
ing east of it and throw the Prussians back
toward the Elbe and Berlin with an aban-
donment of the richer half of the kingdom;
third, to strike for the Elbe at once, and if
successful cut off the retreat to Berlin and
force a capitulation.

The last promised the best results, but in.
volved enormous risk, for a march toward
the Elbe with the Prussians intact on the
Weser would leave the enemy between the
French army and its base on the River
Main southeast of Saxony. Napoleon, out
of sheer recklessness, say his enemies, chose
the last and struck for the grand prize,
Berlin. The Prussians struck out also for
the Elbe to head him off. Hence Jena and
Auerstadt, at the passes of the River Saale,
a western tributary of the Elbe.

Napoleon was compelled to separate his
forces into three columns in order to get
through the defiles into Saxony. A Prus-
sian corps occupied Saxony, and if the whole
army had blen animated with the spirit of
young Prince Louis there would be a differ-
ent story to tell. With 10,000 men he at-
tacked Napoleon's advance column under
Marshal Lannes. Though outnumbered.
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DEATH Or Prrrc LOUIa.
he led his men in several desperate charges,
and coming to close quarters was called on
to surrender by a hussar of the Tenth
French regiment named Gwindet. With-
out a friendly saber to aid him he replied
by a sword cut that laid open the face of
the bussar, who quickly ran the prince
through the body with his rapier, killing
him on the spot.

Saxony was then wholly abandoned by
the Prussians, one corps, under Prince Ho-
henlohe, halting at Jena, on the Saale; the
other, under the Duke of Brunswick and
the khig, marching on up that stream to
seise the passes across it into the road to
Berlin. Bobenlohe was to repulse the
French while Brunswick keptopen the lineto retreat. 2apoleon, supposing the whole
Prussian qrmy awaited him at Jena, or,
dered Lannes, Soult, Augerean, Ney andMurat to that point and sent Bernadotte
and Davoust upthesonth'bank of theSaaid
to sese the read on the Prussian rear.

l Iohealobe had 60,000 men on the plainsbehind the heights of Laendgrateberg at
ieda. The heights are so steep on the si e

n the Sale that they weredeeiaedimpasaebleu, e•xept through the valley of a mill-
iveasp that divided the ~oantains.. Fatr

spnI tst valley heplaceddivisiono todea I

pion oa Uly1%, asubecribe now.

fend it. The people of Jena hated Prusslt
to the extent that they pointed out to Napo
leon a narrow pathway up the steep side oi
Landgrafenberg, and 4,000 men, working
all night, cut a road for troops and artillery.
and during the night of the 13th of Octobes
40,000 soldiers, with their cannon, made
their way up and were packed likesardines
on a rocky platform just under the crest,
out of view of the Prussian pickets camped
on the plateau above.

Fortune favors the bold, sometimes, and
on the morning of the 14th a heavy fog
obscured the valley and hung like a veil
over the heights. The corps of Lannes and
Soult and a division of Augereau's ascended
the Landi-rafenberg, and another division
entered the mill valley, feigning attack in
the sole direction the Prussians looked for
it. Then Lannes set out to clear the way
for the entire French army to deploy on the
plains. The force of the cannon shots scat-
tered the fog, and flohenlohe saw before
him 

9 0
,0(0-enemies with only 40,000 to meet

them. He made the best defense possible,
and called to his aid 20,000 soldiers under
General Ruchel that had halted a few miles
west of Jena. Brunswick and the king
were a day's march farther toward Berlin.

Lannes was checked for a time, and Ney
advanced to help him. At 10 o'clock Au-
gereau, Soult, Lannes and Ney were fight-
ing vigorously, and Napoleon sent in Mu-
rat's cavalry and his own Imperial guard
and all the reserves against the Prussian
squares. A contingent of 20,000 Saxons
bore the brunt of the fight, putting their
bayonets against Murat's salbers until
square after square had been broken. The
Prussians gave way at all points and fell
back two miles to a new line, which they
held until 4 o'clock. Meanwhile Napoleon
had placed Soult's corps on the east of
Hohenlohe, between his line and Bruns-
wick.

General Ruchel arrived just as a second
rout began, placed himself in front of the
flying troops and died heroically but vainly
striving to save something from the wreck.
The Prussian soldiers were outnumbered
almost two to one, beaten at all points and
their leaders outgeneraled. Their line had
faced squarely from south to east, and the
only road of escape lay hack whence they
came, toward the Weser, in the opposite
direction from Berlin, the king and the re-
mains of his army. But they had done
their best, and upward of 15,000 lay dead
and wounded on the field. Napoleon put
his whole army in pursuit.

At Auerstadt, the upper pass of the Saale,
15 miles northeast of Jena, the adva :e
Prussian division under General Schmet-
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NAPOLEON IN 1806.
tau met the French under Davoust on the
heights of Sonnenberg, west of the river.
Davoust, like Napoleon, was a man of ac
tion and got his troops on the vantage
ground first. The same fog that favored
the French at Jena covered the field. Blu-
cher led a cavalry charge against Davoust's
infantry, but his men were caught on the
bayonets of the French squares and on Da-
voust's cannon, which swept the heights
from side to side. Schmettau's attack was
followed by that of two army corps--the
Prussians numbered 80,000 against Da-
voust's 25,000-but the fog clung around
the heights until the French were all on the
field, giving them an advantage they didn't
yield for an instant.

The Duke of Brunswick, aroused at the
stubbornness of a mere advance guard,
formed two divisions in column of attack,
harangued the men, telling them to clear the
road to Berlin with their bayonets, and that
at all hazards, and led them against Pa-
voust's squares and cannon. A shower -1
shot and ball tore through the intrepid
ranks. The duke and General Schmettan
fell, and Marshal Mallendorf and a score of
other officers with them. The soldiers,
however, held their ground, and the king
and Prince William brought up reserves
by turns, but the French were there to stay
and couldn't be driven a foot. The prince
was wounded and the king was twice un-
horsed in the assault.

Davoust, finding his center firm and its
front strewn with Prussian corpses,
launched forth his right wing to cut the
enemy completely off on the Berlin road.
That done, he crdered a charge from the
center. Th ; Prussian wings attempted Fo
fall back in good order, but Davoust pushed
things all a'ong the line, and in a single
charge captured 22 guns in battery. The
king, not knowing of Hohenlohe's disaster,
gave the order to countermarch and rejoin
him at Jena.

But another Napoleonic trump turned
up in nick of time to prevent the reunion
of what remained of Hohenlohe's and
Brunswick's runaway fighters. Bernado~te,
under mysterious and contradictory orderl
had been marching and countermarching
along the Saale between Jena and Auer-
atadt. His 20,000 men lay in bivouac be
tween the two battlefields on the morning
of the 14th, and accustomed to march al
the sound of the guns he started, though
not in the direction of the battle music. He
marched north to the Berlin road, between
Jena and Auerstadt, between Hohenlohe
and Brunswick.

So the fleeing column of the king, on the
back track, as they supposed, to the suc-
coring camps of Hohenlohe, ran upon the
fresh bayonets of Bernadotte's men, and
not relishing the surprise scattered acrcsd
the country far to the north, never again td
see their comrades of Jena's gory field un-
til Napoleon sanctioned the reunion, which
was after he had carved up the Prussian
kingdom to suit the imperial wilL Auer
stadt cost the French more men than did
Jena. Napoleon lost 4,000 killed at Jensa;
Davoust lost 7,000 at Auerstadt. The Pr's-
sian loss at Auerstadt was 5,000 killed and
wounded. Both actions resembled aslang-'
ter rather than a fight, but the genius that
swayed the French arms that day has been
the world's wonder ever since,
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A reavyweight IdeL
Some of the Japanese idols arenot feath- o

erweighta, although most of them are. p
Their champion heavyweight idol tips the i
beam at 450 pounrds a
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DUND )ER ON SUICIDES.
3 CARL TELLS OF SEVERAL DESPERATE

PEOPLE WHO VISIT HIM.

And When He la Informed That It Is a
Green Game He Resolves to Get Even.
The Next Man Who Visits Him Will Have
a Hard Time.

[Copyright, 13EI, by Char;es B. Lewis.J
"Sergeant, mebbe I doan' understand

how it vhas oxactly," said Mr. Dunder as he
called at the police station the other day
with a look of anxiety on hiscountenance.

"How what was?" queried the sergeant.
"About dose suicides. Vhas it my pees-

ness if somebody suicides?"
"Tell your story,"
"bVhell, a stranger comes in my placeund

looks norrowful and homesick. Pooty soon
he says to me:

"'Mr. Du nder, she vhas nouse. I make a
big fight, but I vhas beaten. I haf made

oop my mind to shuffle off some mortal
coils. I vhas going to die right here and
now, and I like to say goothy to you who
vhas always eaferbody's friend. Farewell,
oldt mansi'

"PLEASE GIF ME A PRIVATE IROOM."
"Vhell, dot scares me, you know. I

doan' like nobody to suicide in my placeund
haf some big pieces in der papers, und so I
speak softly to him und gif him a glass of
beer and feefty cents und get him oudt.
Der werry next day dot second man comes
in and sits down and throws his hat on der
floor und says.

%ne in uuuer,. my vue, snuliaren, nome
~ and fortune vhas swept away, nod I doan'
like to live any longer. Please gif me a
private room in which tooxpire, and mebbe
you vhas so goot ash to see dot my grave
vhas kept green.' "

"I see,'-' said the sergeant.
"Vhell, I can't gif dot man no private

room, und I doan' like dot coroner to come
around. So I fill him oop und gif him some
shange, und he goes away happy. HIe says
if he dies he vhill bless me. Vhas dot like
you oxpected?"

"Yes-what else?"
"Der next day dot third man comes. He

rhas a slim man, und he vhas weeping. He
goes over by a table und cries like some
shildren. By und by he looks oop und says:
"'Mr. Dunder, I vhas some wrecks on dot

sea of life. It vhns no more use to struggle
against adversity. I makeagood fight, but
f vhas 1ickt. - Pleasc ~if- mea leedle wa.
ter dot I may take some poison und hid dis
world a last adleu!'

"Do I want some dead man's lying around
mit all dose reporters rushingin to put it in
der papers? No! I speaks to dot man wer-
ry kindly, und I pats him on der shoulder,
uad in 10 minutes he drinks some beer und

e takes feefty cents und says he vhill go by
his brother in Buffalo to oxpire. Vhas dot
right?"

"Did a fourth man come?"
"Yes, und a fifth und a sixth. I shust

get dot sixth man oudt doors before I come
away. He vhas a fat man, und it takes ae quart of beer and seexty cents before he
says he vhill struggle some more mit dis
cold world."
a "Mr. Dunder, you have been played

again," said the sergeant.
"Vhas I tooken for greenhorns und hay-

seeds by dose men?"
"Exactly."
"IUnd nobody vhas going to oxpire in my

house?"
"No. It was a sort of gum game. It's a

wonderthat somebody doesn't beat yon out
of your shirt. I have talked and talked, c
but"-

"Sergeant!" interrupted Mr. Dunder as r
he sprang up, "I vhas going home!"
"Well?"
"Pooty queek after I vhas home a man t

vhill come in and look tired und wearyund
discouraged. Hie vhill take out some white a
powder in a paper and say to me:

"'Mr. Dunder, a leedle water, please. I e:
can't fight dis world no more. I vhasgoing I
to dot land where eaferybody vhas an angel a
mit wings and sings all day long. Please k
see dot my legs rhas straightened out in m
der coffin, nnd dot I hold a rose in my n
hand.'

"He vhill say dot to me, sergeant, nnd v
do you know how I shall perform? I vhill p
spring on him like an elefhant. I vhill k
catch him by der neck und flop him dis 'H
vhay und dot vbhay ndl around like dis,
and I vhill run him to dot door und kick
him 17 times mit both feet to oncel Dot fr
vhas some gum games, eh? I vhas green- h
horns, vhas I? You keep quiet! If you T
hear somebody cry for mercy, doan' come up a
mit der patrol wagon. You vhill know it
vhas only me helping dose weary pilgrims st
to shuffle off dose mortal coils und become w
angels so queek dot dey doan' haf time to of
say gootbyl" m

THE ARIZONA KICKER. w

The "Utah Terror" Comes Near Losing t
His Life Through a MIsunanerstanding, t
A STRANGgr'S MISTAKE.-A chap calling

himself the "Utah Terror" struck this town op
last Tuesday with a whoop. As near as he to
cool: figure the wave- of civilization was an
not due here for five years yet, while as a
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him
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TIE s•dO SURPIh SEDIe MAN INt ARIZONA. thi
matter of fact it rolled over as more than a aca
year ago. He was about six years out In "W
his calculations. The terror was monunted da
on a mule Onee upon a time it was the
proper caper for a terror to ride his mule i
into a saloon and drink his whisky while 7Ja
seated in his saddle The stranger headed
his animal for the Bed Front saloon and ie'
dug in the spurs and uttered his warwhoop,
but the next thing he knew the doctor was ma
probing for bullets. and he had ••ne oat of to

&sbscription $lr a year, in advances, S

the warwhoop profession. The city mar.*. shal had been looking for such a break, and

he was on the spot to check it. The mule
was killed at the first shot, but it is be-E lieved at this writing that the man will in

time recover sufficiently tolimpoutoftown
in search of some spot where the good old
fashioned customs are still preserved in all
b theirpSri:y ::. . , .

NOT IDENTIFI ED.Tursdayafternoon lrls
e a stranger who looked as solemn as if he
had buried a wife and 10 children came into
town by the Cherry valley road on a bay
mule and dismounted at Scott's bank.I Some of the boys sized the stranger up as
San undertaker looking foran opening, whileF others had a suspicion that he was up to

snuff. This state of uncertainty lasted
about 15 minutes, during which time some
one unloosed the Paddle girths and attached
the saddle to a hitch ing post by a rope about
20 feet long. The stranger found Mr. Scottalone in the bank and pulled a gun on him
and asked for a loan of 500. Mr. Scott
never loans money without good security.
He dodged, the gu•t and raised an alarm,

and the solemn man bolted for the street
and his mula He jumped into the saddle
with a whoop of defiance, and when the
mule went out from under him he was
probably the most surprised man in Arizo-
na. He got up and began shooting, but
our efficient city marshal, assisted by about
20 prominent citizens, turned loose on him
and brought his career toa dead stop. The
mule made a bolt for it and could not be
caught, but he bore the brand of a New
Mexico ralich. Nothing was found on the
man to identify him. lte had two guns, 50
cartridges, t2 in cash and a plugof tobacco.
He was buried at the expense of the city,
and the look of chagrin which covered his
face as he was laid away was so marked as to
exeite general comment. He probably lived
in some back towliship where no newsprP
pets are taken and therefore knew nothing
of the changes Op' last five years.

A PARTICULAR MAN.

The Case of Dank Taylor, and Sow He
Got Off.

When Hank Taylor was put on trial at
Strawberry Hill for killing Steve Brown,
he pleaded guiltyand in a little speech to
the crowd he saidl:

"In course you'll hang me. I expect it
and shall be disappointed if you don't. But
I want it understood right now that I hev
rights."

"What be them rights, prisoner?" queried
Bill Totten, who was acting as judge.

"Waal, I want to be hung with a new
rope. I was brnng up respectably, and I
want to die that way. Then I want to
wear a biled shirt. I was brung up to wear
biled shirts, and I don't want to disgrace
the fam'ly. I want to be shaved, to hev
my ha'r combed and parted in the middle,
and I insist on Zeke Cooper lendin me his
new butes. Them's my rights, and I shall
insist on 'em."

"Prisoner, hain't you jest a leetletoopar-•
tick'ler?" inquired the judge. "Hain't it
puttin this 'ere camp to a good deal of ex- I
tra trouble fur no real benefit? Wharar
we goin to git a biled shirt, fur instance?" I

"I dunno, but we got to her one. Do you n
s'pose I'm goiu to bring up in the other
world with this old red shirt on? They d
wouldn't allow me to stake a claim nor set I
up a shanty."

"How you goin tof- 1 sliaitl when we
hain't got no razor in camp? We kin fur-
nish you some grease and a comb, but thai
can't be no shavin."

"I WANT TO BE HUNG WITH A NEW ROPE."

"Got to hef" replied Ihank. "I hain'tgoin
over the divide lookin like a wolf with his
winter fur on. And as fur grease, I want
reg'lar bar's ile. I'm bound to look jest as
purty as I kin."

"Zeke, will ye lend him yer butes?" asked
the judge.

"Naw! I could never feel easy in 'em
ag'in!"

"'Then I don't hang!" retorted the prison-
er. "Mind you, boys, I hain't denyin that
I killed Steve, whom everybody knows was
a provokin, cantankerous cuss and orter bin
killed long ago, and I hain't kickin as to
what will follow. I'm jest stickin out fur
my rights. S'posin any oneo' you was goin
to arrive in the other world as a tenderfoot,
wouldn't you want to look fairly decent?
Would you want to be ashamed to ac-
knowledge that you cum from Strawberry
Hill?"

"'That's so, that's so," mused the judge.
"In course it'll be known that you cum
frum Strawberry lill, and in course we'll
her a pride in fittin you out in decent shape.
The prisoner will be removed while we her
a talk."

We had a talk. We couldn't get a white
shirt, a new rope and a razor anywhere
within a hundred miles. And, as Hank had
observed, Steve lBrown was always saying
mean things and provoking quarrels and
wasn't of much account. After discussing
the pros and cons it wansdecided tooverlook
the offense and let up on Hank, but after t
telling him of our decision the judge said:

"But don't do it again, Hank, It ar the.
opiynnm of some o' the boys that you were
too durned partickler about the hiled shirt,
and of others that you were right about
wantin to make a decent appearance on the i
other shore, and so we decided to call it
squar. Next time, however, we'll bang
you with a mule rope and in yer old duds
and let ye nm all thechances" b

"Waal, boys, fix it to suit yerselves, and 1
it'll suit me," carelessly replied the prison0,
er, and court wan adjourned, and we re. a
turned to work. a

Things Had Chsaged.
A stout looking young colored man w~-

loading a freight car just beyond us when
a woman of his color, bhtevidently 10year
his senior, suddenly turned the cormnr of
the cotton pile and began: g

"Now, look Jere, Mose White, 1'zegwlne
to her a settlement wid yo''"

"Femail," answered Moses as he dropped
the handles of the truck, folded his arms
across his breast and sternly regarded her, l
"who am yo't I doan' reekoleet dat I teber s
dun met up wid yo' befo' in all my life"

"Hu! Yo' knowis o I am!" she shouted.
"Yo' knows perfectly well dat I'se LInd. ?.
Jackson."
"Oh! Linda Jackson- 'Deed, but I be.

'ieve I has seen yo' somewhat!"
"I reckon ye' bes Yo' duan pmPoised to

marry me to' weeks ag -What yo' -e
to do 'bout it?"

'  
.

Subsecripetro to fle Clarionf $1; jes i

r- "Promised tomarry yo'! Oh, yes, Ireckon
id I did."le "An when yo' gwine to do it?"

"Neber, Missus Jackson!"
n "Den I'l raise a powerful fuss'

in '"viasne Jackscn, dar won't be no power.d ful fuss. Dar can't be. Who was I when11 1 dun promised to marry yo'?"

"WHo All O' "
"Mose White."
"Jest so. I was Mose White, de man who

driv a 10-cent spiess wagin round town,
widout any hopes of risi in de world. Whoam I today, Missus Jacksont'

"Mose White."
"Jest so, but it am Moses White, de as-

sistant freight agent of de Richmond and
Danville railroad, wid eb'ry po•spect dat in-
side of two y'ares I'll own half de stock ando all de bossi n Things her changed,SI today, ssMisss Jackson, an "l see o' dun goe to

Halifatbefo' I'l marry yo't"
" Postmaster W." Tambled

It was in a far west village of about as-
people, and the postmaster of d so bland and
courteous when the mail ecmecin that I fen-

it my duty to give him a few words of
praise.

"I her to do it-her to do itl" he whie-pere of in two ypl. "'Come to the door withock anmes. D'e see them three grave dun gover thar

oflThem's my predecessors in ofliee-three nHalifaxbefo' marry y'"!"A Posmasters who have died, e .""Peple and the postmasters who he been killed si--
wiped out right here because they didn't

umble to human natur' around a postof"You must hto give a special brand of hn-

man nature in this town?" I queried."Epraise.ctly, sir ebbe yo noticed old
Bill Wheeler? ie's never got a letter in his
life and probably never will, but when heasI heks for mail go over the hull grtot and do
it mighty careful too If ijestsaid, 'Nuth-in for eoud Bill!' he'd out with a gun andblaze away. Did ye take notegrae of thatone
yed eller-Jim predecestiogs Of fice-three I

know thm asin't no letter furdim, but Ihbe

to run 'em over and inquire .about hishealth and keep him good natured. He"Photthefirt posmasters who here P'rapskilled, sir-ouobservumbled the little old woman with a oobun-
le under her arm-!John Da"son's wife
"Ye husband shot the second postmasterman nature din this town?" I queried.

sit rnooa."' - -

"And what was the third one shot for?"
"Got too high toned. Uncle Tonm Wai

lace tried to git him out of bed at midnigh
to see if thar was a letter fur him, but h
bucked. Uncle Tom kinder hated toshool
.but felt that heorterdo it furan example.'

"And.do you get up nights?"
"I don't her to. I leave the mail out her

in a basket, keep a light burnin and ti
door open; and if any one wants to paw'th,
grist over he's atliberty to do It. It's thii
same on Sundays, and I guess the folks an
party welt satisfied with the way things Ib
runnin, Leastwise I hain't bin shot at ii
the four months I've had the place, and I
take that as a sign." Mf. QADn.

Rasked.
"Speaking of busy men," remarked the

dritmmer incidentally. "'I ran across on
in Chicago not longsince who takes the rag
right off the bush. He is one of Chicago's
liveliest types and is making big, bigmoney
every year. I had some business the other
day with him, and after waiting my turn
to see him, I went In and found him hard
at work at his desk, looking over and sign-
ing papers, dictating to two or three ste-
nographers at once and talking between
breaths. I think I was there five minutes,
and as we talked he had a call to give some
change to one of the clerks, and he dropped
a dollar on the floor under his desk. He
made no effort to pick itup, but kept right
on talking and writing.

"'You dropped $1 there,' I said, nodding
toward the bilL

"'I know it,' he replied, 'but I haven't
time to crawl under there afterit. It would
take at least a minute to do that, and Pm
making right now$10 aminutedoingome-.
thing else, and I can't afford to stop for
only $1. So long. Come in again when
I'm not so rushed,' and with this mild hint
that my interview was over I backed out
and let another man take my place."--De
troit Free Press.

His Way.
"Rastus," said the man who was cutting

grass to the -one who was sharpening his
scythe, "seems quah dat day has ter be so
much discussion 'bout de president's fam'-
ly an de Spanish fam'Iy visitin back an
fo'th as thar has been lately. Dal's or
heap ter |'arn 'bout manners."

"'Deed dar is."
"Now, s'posin de princess ob Spain war

to ax ye, how would yer go 'bout it ter
call?"

"How'd I call?"-
"4Yep.
"Why, des de same as wid anybody else.

I'd abshove in chips 'auff an say, *What yergot.P' "-Washington Star.

A Chkerf!rt• •vier.
Caller-Beg ptrdon for Intruding, sir,but knowing your teputatio tfor benevo

lene I have taken the liberty of stopplng
t ask you to subscribeto thefund to buy
bell for aoureburc. . We hope to collec

aouglhto pu•ehase oLe of the largest and
bandsomest bells now manufacturedl.

Benevolent Indivldual--WheU is your
.hauch located?
Callea-Corner of testft avense sa
ace estretL

Beneovolent Individual-I will shlauserlb
aidly. A man bate lives neir there.-

He Weated Me'.
"Now Johnny, you bai areal mice tenr
t the cireus this afternoo , dIdut yoeaf"

aid Mr. Flialetop tohis oapeig.

".e, whi do you say toia for' aklang

A0 ndu"-'e If

Gooa 4d l.

Fir:. -ot-aryoutgfu -: .
;. Metath-I intem ts: m as

ALPHONSE LEVY, ANT DIETLEIN, J. T. SKIPPU ,'
President. Vice-President. C ashier

The First National Bank
Receives money on deposit. Loans money on good security. Buys and sells

exchange. Makes a specialty of collections; and in fact transaots ageneral banking
business. The patronage of merchants, planters, and the public at large respectfully
solicited. oct•t.

OPELOUSAS FEMALE INSTITUTE.
OPELOUSAS, ST. LANDRY PARISH, LA.

This Institution is tusdeno isnationai, Practical and Prog asep.
DISCIPLINE FIRM AND BASED ON SOUND PRINCIPLES, ENNOBLINs

AND DEVELOPING CHARACTER.Honor asd Self-Respect Promoted; Methods of Training and ClIture Tlorough

The C8 rlslam Pepares the Pupil for University or Practicl Life.
Yernicate and Diplomas Confrwre; Buildings Comfrrtable and Uomumo•tom.

S'` Patronage 8•oiited. For further particulars apply to
.1. F. ARMEBFROUT, B. A. (U. of Va.) Principal.mehi MRS. M A. HAYE8, Pie rncipaL.

d 
o -

MISS LEOLA B. WHITE, ftir• .Assnita,.t.

CRADOCK."
CRADOCK will make the season of 183S at Sunset Stock Farm, on the flowinonditions: Standard-bred mares will be served free of charge; mares with re.co•.,

:40 and better will be served for 50 per cent; mares with records of ,5 and better-ill be served for 75 per cent. I will give to the owner of the first yearling by Cradekbat ets a recor' of 2:38 or better, $750; the finrst two-year-oqld ,5 the first three-frM .tId 300; the first four-year-old $200; the first five-year- old $100; the fiat slit ar.- Iod a-ree return privilege. I will match one of Cradock's colts with any homse colt iln •b.four parishes," to be trotted in September, 189. as yearlings, on track mutually agruee

Service fee $15 with usual return privilege, or money returned,t mkolt4on,.
feIb. X t#U0 , V .feb25 tf Sunset, St. Landy PaIh, La•
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PF!I Lumber,
ALL KINDS OF LUMtI3ECR.
id C1 e+ ilty3T c f It!

Go-to Washington.

Gib &Nicholson
Also eThre.-foot hoards, aid Sawed and Split es.

AS I .* shbout to m y m )1ie."-fabluuhwnt to my n~ew twomwu
,Unified Cks~o r r, 1.0t ihsiz4,rt nbt nlhs-rrn =~lot on Union s~twe4 w tj 3piwoplf~r

Pam churd and wi the*.ui. scanst# Ja
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