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A Sllent Appeal for Felp
TWhen your kidueys apd bisdder are fne
nclive t‘w) are mnklr\%a silr—nbappeu.!ﬂj‘o!

hel disregard it, but with
t{;tg’r'a o h Bitters aafr"éinn pel them
tivi ey are in immediate dauger,

iliness to shut nna s eyes to

"od it 1s foolhart
T 1 GO na
. o ou ex-

the fact. Be wise in time, ‘mo.
erience manifestations of d lyspe;
ria, rheumatism, consti Mlon or nerﬂ

1,rouhle The Eitters befora a mea

zest to 1k

Taz Exp or TEr Vacation,—He (in leav-
fng)—1th have said goud-b_y' to you
befors, miss,! Bhe—* Well, I'm always
glad to say good-by to you. n_truth,

Nerves

and

Blood

Are inseparably conmected. The for
mer depend gumply, solely, solidly
upoun the latter, 1f it 1s pure they are
properly fed and thers is no *‘nervous
ness.” If itis impure they sre fed on
refuse aud the horrors of norvous
prostration result. Feed the nerves on
nra blood. Make pure blood and keep
t pure by taking

-~ Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

The Ona Trus Blood Purifier.
D3 i {11 and
Hood’s Pills £y " se

BIJFFEE BERRY

COLE’S
NEW DOMESTIC

BETTER THAN A GOLD MINE.
Ralse {c)nr own s0ffsa wt less than one cent a

und, Let high tariff store oo 0. The poor

an'a friend nnd rich man's deltght. Metures
porth or sonth in four montha.  Plantany time up
4o the 0th of Jone; 20,00 farmars supplied and av.
ery one pralees i, 1lns prodoced over 80 hushels
peracra, Some prefer 1t to stgre coffee. Prodnces
VWO CrupE A YERT in the ecuth. !nrxapmkeé&msb
pald 20 chig or P]"th\ﬁ{h Lo plant 208 hills
oratamps, Wil make 200 pots of most daliclous
eoffea, good enumdl 'rm' n klngx 1s supursedn; ntom
goffes as frat g4 it4 merlls beoome known. 4
patalogne of S& new varletias of sesds and tan i
maonisls from patronsall over the Dnlon sent free
‘with each order by E. eedaman,
Buackoer, Missonrl.

§¥ Spectal Wholesals Prices to Farmers gnd Mer-
gliants, wwhacltar over GO per st selling tM.l WO
derful SEED duwritig winer,

The Greatest Medical Discovery
of the Age.

KENNEDY’S

MEDICAL DISCOVERY.

DONALD KENNEDY, of ROXBURY, MASS.,

Has discovered In one of our common
Ea‘imre weeds a remcdﬁ that cures every

ind of Humor, from the worst Scrofula
down to a common Pimple.

He has tried it In over eleven hundred
cases, and never falled cxce;;rtln two cases
(both thunder humor.) He asnow In his
possession over two hundred certificates
of its value, all within twenty miles of
Boston. Send postal card for book.

A benefit Is nlways experienced from the
first boiile, and a perfect cureis warranted
when the right quantity Is taken,

When the lungs are affected it causes
ghooting  pains, like needles passing
through them; the same with the Liver or
Bowels. This is caused by the ducts be-
Ing stopped, and always disappears In a

weelc after taking it. Read the label.

If the stomach Is foul or billous it will
cause squedmish feelings at first,

No change of diet ever necessal
the best you can get, and enoug nf lt
Dose, one tablespoonful In water at bed-
time,  Sald by all Drugglsts.

ESSMAKERS

FIND THE ONLY
ORICINAL

DESIGNS

PUBLISHED
In This Country
—IN—

PArt do La Hods,

And all the mostre
lable information on
the question of dress
Order of your News

. dealer or send 85 Cenw
mmm .,,_“, dmﬁ #8 for the last Number,

THE MORSE-BROUGHTON CO.,

8 Bast 19th Stroot,
Bet. 6th Ave. and Broadway.

£  World's Fairl HIGHEST AWARD. 3

MPERIAL
GRANUM |

Tryit when the digestion
is WEAK and no FOOD
scems to nourish. Tryit
when Seems 1111130351blc fo
kecp FOOD & stomach!

Said By DRUGGISTS EVER\'WHERBI .
John Carle & Sons, New York.

NEW YORK. |,

C.

WHERE WE WERE BOYS.

D'you mind the mountain farm, oid boy, where
¥ou an’ me was kids?

An' how we lald o' summer nighta an' heard
the katydids

An' whippoorwills a-pipin’ out snd fddlim’
‘mong the stooks,

An' how we usen't dare to spealk fer fear wa'd
raise the spooks?

Can't you mind the spring-houss still, where
all the milk was kep’,

An’ how our little toes would sche, a-standin’
on the step?

Our house was nest an'tasty. the barn was

full o' hay,

A-purpose so 88 me an’ you could romp aralny
d

ay.
What fun to climb fer huckleberries, tip-top
of tha hill,
An' set our traps fer rabbits in ahe meadow by
the mliill
An' don't you know that moss-grown trough,
deep in & forest glade,
Where tinkle, tinkls, went the spring, a-sing=
in’ while we played?

Somehow I took to hankerin' to see ths larm
again

An' vlew the spots that sesmed so Dright be-
fore we two WAS men.

Ez frisky eza colt Ielem the dear old hiil
once more—

I wish to God I'd stayed awsy: my heart is
sick an' sore. 2
The farm, old boy. was dead an' gone—the
bones was scattered ‘round;

1felt like in s graveyard, where ghouls has
tore the ground.

The chimbley's fallen off the houss, the barn's

without a rool;

The spring-house shad is tumblsd in—1e's full
o' leaves an’ atuff.

Where mother used to set her erocks down in
the spring to cool,

An' turnan’ kiss us when we'd come a-bounein®

home from school.

The wind sweeps throogh the stable, an’ the
stall whare old Nell died

is filled ¢lesn to the manger top with snow
that's blowed inside.

A great blg lump come In my throat thet
cough drops couldn’t cure;

1 turoed to hunt the moss-grown trough and
spring so cold and purs

Ifound the trough upon its side and rotted
quite awny:

The spring was drled—I dunno why, but I jes’
couldn't stay,

Fer't seemed so sad an' lonesome there, an'
voloes filled my eara

That you snd me haln't heard at all fer more'n

twenty years.

Iconldn't somehow t$rust myself to go back
past thet scene,

But sueaked away slong the cresk—I nover
felt s0 mean

Sence when our llttle biuejay died, au’ we
triad hard not to cry,

Ap' made & drizziing failure at it, Plubbering
on the sly.

Ihain't n-tellln” what I done a-comin’ down
thet road,

But when 'twas over, like, Ifelt relieved of
quite @ load.

I'm never goin’ back no more t' thet graveyard
of a place,

Fer spooks wallis there in broad daylight thet
Idon't oars %o face:

I'd ruther treasurg up them soenes, afors the
place was dead,

An'" lpng 'em round like pletures on the inside
of my head.

An’ ef any man should ask me:
farm you onge ilved on?'

I'll say: “Iv's gone to Heaven, where the dear
old folks is gone, ™

—Edwin L. Bhuman, in Chieago Journak

THE SECOND FIDDLE.

"“Where's the

HE has played seo-
ond fiddle all her
life. Not that she
. likled this part; not
that nature had lo-
tended her for it,
ap parently, but
fate. had so ar-
ranged it. In yonth
she had Tought bit-
terly agumst the secondary place to
which she was perpetually relegated,
but to no purpose. :

“I will play any part io the whole
orchestra, from the conduetor down to
the man who looks ‘after the eymbals
and the drums,” she said onee, “but I
absolutely decline to be the second
violin.”

But as she grew older she recognized
that only by playing this very instru-
ment could she have any partin the
great orchestra of life; and she pa-
tiently began to accustom herself to
being second frddle. And all her life
this fate puraued her.

She loved a gnan, and he fancied he
loved her long enough to give her that
fleeting glimpse of bliss which Batan
is supposed to allow his vietims before
dragging themn down tothe bottomless
pit, but just as she began to think that
the wonderful gift of love was really
to be hers, he fell in love with her sis-
ter, and she became the second fiddle
again.

Love was offered to her again, and
because her heart was hungry she ac-
cepled it, and became the wife of a
man who harped on the string of his
first wife's virtues until it jarred her
nature out of tune; motherhood came
to her in the game secondary way. Her
husband’s ehild, whom she loved with
a perfect, self-abpegating, altruistic
love, cared far more for her selfish fa-
ther than her unselfish stepmother,
and again she struck the chord as
signed to the second fiddle. -

Fume came to her late in life, but
just as she tasted its glories her sister

TOLD HER THAT HERE HUSBAND WAS
DYNG. !

also became famous in a greater de-
gree, and once more she sank from the
new, sweet, longed-for rank of firat
violin tothat of second fiddle.

Even in death she was denied the
fleeting honora and dignity which
comes to most lives this onee.  Ehe had
often wondered how this wonld be. In
her bitter moments she had foreseen
and prophesied it, saying that she

in death, but thasting of it embittered
her last moments..

Bhe died suddenly, death reﬂxlt.mg‘
from a railroad accldent, and for one
whaole, long, perfect day she was the
only care of those who surrounded her.
“I shall be first once after all,” she
was thinking in the vague, wandering,
-unreal manner common fo those who

her husband was dying.

{ share of that which is the desire of all

would be only the second fddle even |

‘are near to death, when n.zmme camea |
softly into the room sod fold har that

ghocleed, less at the dreadful news than
st the sudden realization of the fact
that now she must die as she had so
often dreaded, with only a casual sor-
row to bless her memory, and the hope-
less look, so strange in death and so
noticeable when she layin her coffin,
settled slowly over her face.

Next day her husband died, and she
followed him closely—so closely that
the people who paid the last honors to
him found it almost impossible to da
the same for her, and she was buried
as she had lived and died, as she had
been born even— the second fiddle,

But once, just once, and onece only,
during the course of her life she had
been first, and this was how it hap-
ned:

She had lived asa child in a small
country town where religious dissipa-
tion was the only kind of pleasure tol-
erated; the kind of place where a
camp-meeting is a diversion, and §
temperance revival (barren of converts
save stray strangers) a wild exhilara-
tion; the kind of place where the Biblg
forms the subject of ordinary conver.
sations, and where every baby, not to
mention every man, woman and child
in the village limits, ean quote Serip-
ture and do battle with texts.

Upon one oceasion the Sunday school
superintendent, wishing to still further
promote this habit, offered a prize to
the child who could ina given time
learn the greatest mumber of BEible
verses. 'The Second Fiddle, just then
displaced from her accustomed niche
in the household and her mother’s
heart by a newer arrival and addition
to the family list of children, took for

HE HANDED HER A NEW TESTAMENT.

her text “Desolation,” and collected
such an overwhelming number of texts
bearing npon this word and condition
that she was easily first in the race.
In fact so long was her list, so perfect
her command of her strange spiritual
wares, that the entire time nsually de-
voted to the Bunday school session did
not suffice to enable Lier to repeat them
all. She stood up there on the plat-
form and reeled off melancholy texts
in her even, mournful, monotonous
voice until the sun had supk and it be-
gan to grow dark. Then the Superin-
tendent advanced, aund, lifting his
hand to stop her, announced that she
had so palpably won the prize that 1t
was needless to hear any of the other
aspirants or even to allow her to finish.

“We econgratulate our little friend,”
he =aid, pompounsly, “upon her dili-
gence and fine knowledge of the Serip
tures, and we take great pleasure, the
minister and I, in giving into her hands
this token of our appreciation and ap-
proval.”

le handed her a small, shoddily-
bound searlet-covered New Testament,
and she took it and sat down with a
swelling heart. She recognized the
pomposity of the superintendent’s tone,
she knew how wur;luess was the tri-
umph she had schiéved, but she did
not eare. Nothing mattered to her
now but this sweet, periect joy of eon-
quest; Perhaps fate, knowing how lit-
tle of triumph would fall to her share,
made this small vietory the sweeter,
perhaps the God who tempers the wind
to the shorn lamb made this breeze of
success even more bland and delight-
ful than the wir of prosperity usually
is, perhaps — who can spell out the
causes of human joy or sorrow?

Ske went home that day walking on
air, treading on roses. What mattered
it that other children sneered at her
choice of subjects? What mattered it
that some of them had even hinted
that she had won the prize unfairly?
What matterad it that even her mother
thought the time spent in earning her
poor little joy a little excessive? The
law' of compensations is a sure if
slow power, and there was bliss enongh
in this one minute of suceass to balance
a lifetime of failures. And this wus the
purpose, apparently, of. that Bunday
school prize. It gave her the only per-
fect gladness she ever knew; it fur-
nished the clement of success neces-
sary in some degree to the completion
of every human life.

She cherished that small, epmmon
Testament far more than she did either
of the gorgeous gilt and leather com-
binations given her on her dreary wed-
ding day; she treasured it far mors
than the plain little copy of Tenny-
gon's poems which had been presented
to her on her graduation day, and
which had given her & nearer approach
to pure pleasure than usually fell to
her lot.

For the 'Testament represented her

human hearts—the longing to be first
with somebody, something, sometime.
The Testament was the only “ontward
and visible sign™ of her worldly suec-
cess, It was the insignia of rank won
in the only vietorious battle of a long
campaign.

And this is why she loved it; this is
why, when she was dead, they found
it clasped in her cold, stiffened fingers,
snd pressed close to her silent heart.

O, tragedy of the second fiddle! O,
strange, harsh, echoing minor chordl
Can it be that in some far-away land
where love, music and success are as
commonplace and normal as heart
hunger, disecord and failure are (or
seem to be) here the second fiddle may
be promoted to the rank of first vmhn.
perchance even of conductor? Oris it
true’ that in the, life! ‘whieh touches
ours “‘the last.shall be frst,” and the

which makes a perfect in-
terval punsi‘bieﬁ'———chmam‘rrane.

N’lmretsﬁa.

ter with' m
n't seem o know what it is
Jarkina——w;h - don't you' go to w
whealwright,? ~Indianapolhs Journal

——Calumm] aiwaya mnkes .t.lw' -
lumniator worse, but the eaiummated

in of less impert than the see-

Simbiy—The_re issomething the mat- |

Highest of a1l in Leavening Power,— Latest U. 5 Gov't Report
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ABSOLUTELY PURE

Baking :

‘LPKON“ LEYVY,
ANT, DI.I'!'LET
Vioe-

"ras'ldm ; 3
President.

3 Trikiirg:

g. T Shﬁln.

Ant. Dieﬂo!n.

Powder

~—0On the mainland yon ses a misty
camp of mountains pitched tumultu-
ously; that one looming so long and
large is Saddiebaci, and that point
you see over yon low and rounded
marge, like the loss of & sleeping
giant’s targe }uid over his breast, is
Osaipee; that shadow there may be
Kearsarge; that must be Great Hay-
stack; Agamentieus, he glowers there
to the north of us, wrapt in his blanlk-
et of blne haze, unconvertibly savage,
and scorns to tale the white man's
baptism or his ways.— Lowell.

~—Can you tell me, professor,”
asked Grigsby, “what an ‘extempora
planist’ is? I see that the performances
of such a pianist are advertised.”
“Certainly,” sald the professor. “Ex,

unist is one that plays of out of
timel"—RBoston Transeript.

Mrs. Colliins® Story,

I am thirty-thres years old, have béen
murried seventeen years, and, have four liv-
ing children. My\ﬁau.lth has not been good
gince my first child was born. Twelve
months ‘sgo I was eonfined, but my bab;
onlylived o fow days. Hoon after that
was attacked with frritation of the bladder,
chaking spctia, heurt, palpitation, fainting
% reat- nervousness. - In this ter-
rible oondi tion I was confined to my bed
eight months. Ithoughtl was dying many
times, My dear little helpless children,in
kissing me at n[gzhrﬁ cﬂ.en sald, “Please
don’t die, mamma;" or “Pa don't let
mamma die tn—mght i My little boy brought
mea Ladies' Birthday Ahnanas. one day,
and after reading it I decided to try ti o
‘Wine of Cardui *ment, I have taken
two bottles of MeE';me’a Wine of Cardul
and three small :3 of Thedford's
Biack-Dranght, an am etter than I have
been for ten yeara I am visiling mtglnmgh.
bors on_foot, doing my work wi
and eat better than I have for years. Go
only knows how grateful I am for this
wonderful medicine that has worked this
great transformation,

D&, BALLIR COLLINS.
McHenry, Ky.

DesPier Dot any man, end do not =pura
anything; for there is no man whohatii nas
his heur. nor is there anything that has not
kts place.—~Habbi Ben Azal.
SR SRR

WriaT soma people enll prudence goes by
E[ﬂozimr name in the mext bouse.—Ham's

oL

Tue virtue lics in the struggle, not in the
prize.—~Milnes,

i R e At

A mmar of ill-chosen erndition is but the
luggage of antiguity —Balzac.

———

Mey should not talk to please themselves,
but those that hear them.—Sterne.

. WiLL some fisherman kindly inform wus
how the bass can reach the upper seal—
Boston Transeript.

Hypoorisy, the ounly. evil that walks in:
vizible, ex\.ept to God alone,—Milton.

TnrBesr oF REasoNs.—*Do you remem
ber, Julian, why thegl shot Baint Sebastian
full of arrowsi’! “Causa they hadn’t any
gun.—Life,

A O
Hu—**1 saw Miss Backer at Gsmdwnuﬂ."
Bhe (thinking of dressi—“Oh! What did
ghe have oni” Ho {thinking of horses)—
“Nothing,"—Fun.
g e
Gnreat minds tnnst bere not o to
tale opportunities, but tuaggake Lh%g —
Coitont.
RN e
Nom cell, nor chain, nor dtmgeon speaks
to the muriererlike the voice of solitude.—
Maturin.

A S Sy
“Eawa, I just saw the lientenant kissing
ou, Don't fct. me ses that agale” *Cear-
ainly, mamma. Weshall ba more cautions
hereafter.”’—Lustige Blatter.

TrE Rezsu” TrovusLe.-—Anntie—tJohnnie
you must never be afraid to tell the troth.
Johnnie—&No, suntie, I ain't, I¥'s toteilia
tie without bel‘.ng afraid that bothers me."—
Lifa.

e

OprriciaN (te his new clerk)—*Now, in
veudmg out these price lists, write the ad-
fresses as small’ as possible, so that those
rending | them may icel bow badly they need
glusses,'—Tit-Bits.

out of; tempo, time; an extempore pi-|'

IrBnaus Bo.—*'Papa,” sald Harry, "'wh

‘a boy ksepn on_doing !omeﬁnngh

bg own he’s wiliful, Isn' Fem
es,” &aid M. d. “Then if he doesn'

do not.hlng of nobody else’s aceord, he's

won'tful, Isn't hei”"—Harper's Round bla

WHETHER or not sin dates from tha firsf
apple-eating, it is pretty generally conceded
thnt new habits wera acquired by our firss
pareats very soon alter their indulgence in
the l],i; lt":l.l.li of the apple tree.—Boston Tran-
sor]

Best of ALl ik
To cleanse the sy stem in & tle and truly
beneticial manner, when ringtima
comes, uaa tha tros and parfemP remedy,
Bﬁrup of ¥ One bottle will answer for |
the family and costs only 50 cente; tha
lorge sizo $1. Try it and be please BN«
?ﬂ mred by the California Fig Smp(:o.
oniy.

Bas—""That was very

retty for Mr. Iae.
lin to kiss his better b

after the race.”

Ha—*Yas, it w aﬁmng' but remember it
was the other H o won the rece’—
Yonkers Statesmans :

Kate Field In Denver.

Dexver, Seph. 10.—DI g‘ journey from
Chicago was over the Chi , Burllngton
& Quinecy, Railroad, one the best man.
aged sysiems in the countey, 1 should aﬁ‘
judging by the elvilit; o! camp}oyan

comfort ez‘:ipcnenc the excellence of i,
roadbed, and the punctunliw of arrival. i
actually reached Denver ahead of tims. The
Burlington Route is also the best to Bt
Paul, Minneapolis, Omaha and Eansas City,

TR oniy liberty thats man, worthy of
the name, ought to ask for, is to have ail
roﬁtricslmm inward or out.warﬂ, removed
that prevenr. his doing what he ought.—T.
W. Robertson,
Eore Eyes Turad.
Jl.r'kson’s Indian EyeSalve never {niie te
do this; 200 at all drug stores.

Mogs Einny HisTony.—**Yes, I Bseytm'm
8 new woman, Eve,” sald Adam, “but I'lL
take the risl. Youhaven't any. pant.“-Chl—
cago Tribune,

Hall's Catarrh Clre
Is s Constitutional Cure. Price TSo.

Wourn you kill the weeds In your gar-
den, plantitwith good seed; If the ground
‘ba well oecupied there will be less need of
the boo.—A. Fuller,

Curr your cough with Hale's Honey of
Horehonnd and Tar.
Pike'sToothache Drops Cure in ons minute.

How mvcr will the average hotel waiter
measure from tip to tip #—Boston Transcript.

AvrEg six vears' suflering, I was cured by
Piso's Cure—Mary Tuamso*q‘, 201 Ohio

Ave., Allegheny, Pa., Maren 18, '04.

No MAN cmFg:ssu into eternity, forhe is al-
ready in it.—Farrar.

Ruth and
Naomi—
| The DeLONG
Patent Hook
and Eye.

Sec that

hump?

e

MEMPHIS
FIRST-CLARE

GA?DSU HOTEL et

100 BOOMS: REDUCED T §2.00 PER DAY,

T"E Kl“q CUKE OVER ALL FOR

either in the laundry or
cleaning.

when you buy inferior
instead of the gvenumi-.:saap

CLAIRETTE SOAP.

The favorite of every woman who ever used it

g.  Sold everywhere. Made only by
THE N. K. FAIKBANK COMPANY, ST. LOUIS,

for all around the hotise

E ‘?mmta o) m; and ot
. % cneanness e prepa- W
Aren s \m\n unrwalied |

8he shranle huk upon'ﬂ.wpubw

ﬁever.*(}olum. L

” STIBK BLUE ! 'L‘E‘&’%-'.’

St. Landry

OPELOUOISs

State Bank

‘l..........

Lomamm

CA;PITA.L,

&'75 OO0.00.

CEPITAL,
$50,000.

_ FISCAL AGENT OF THE
PARISH OF ST. LANDRY.

oeived subject to sheck, Forsign

IEB0 . .v o

OUR PRICES

- A genersl banking businsss iransacied, Forelgn sxchanges im.ﬂmilm Carefal sl
$ention given to sollestions Money o loan on good security,

WASHINGTON ,

o —
nnxmr.mm
©HO. W. OURTIS, Cashler,

_STATE BANK,

WASHINGTOR, ST. LANDRY PARISH. LOUISIARIA,

T. 0. Gibbens, Fullen Clands, & P. Busell,

l DIRRCTORS:~Philly Feoobs, Tace Wollh
8. A Knapp, Qoo W. Cartls, =~ -

Money loaned to any amount dedrnl on approved nucnﬂv. Cojlections om
all points in St. Landry and ndjneelnt B:rhhes promptiy

posits re-|
mestic exchange mht zaod sold and
Jendty.

all legitimate hnl:ing matten given eloua attention.

Your Accounts and Collections Solicited.

HOW’S YOUR PRINTING ?

Is Your Stock of __ e
Letter Heads, Bill Hcad-, .
Envelopes, Taga»
Bills of Lading, Ete.,

-—-—-—-Runmng Short ¢ i

GIVE US YOUR ORDER!

Our Letter-Press work will compare
with any done in the cities, and -

ARE LOWER

Don’t send your work away from home'
‘ but keep your money at home by

% Patronizing Local Ente_rpr_ise_s.-_m

OPELOUSAS.

r‘orrespondence solicit

Opelousas, .

M. L GAALAND, Jn.
lﬂﬂalﬂ' AT LAW AND ROTARY P_Illl.lc

13 Commerelal Place,
umv ORLEANS, - -

JOHN N. 'do'nﬁﬂ

OPELOUGA& LOWISIANA,

e AT BEROIER, :
DENTIST.

Mmrl.udl‘:rlnl!hhnm

OPELOUBAS,

B

,‘E FIRE al A(}GT

INSURANCE

All Cla.ues of Glty Risks lllulrul at Lowest Cuml‘t Rates.
| Also, Sugar Houses, Saw Miils and Gin Houses.

ALL PROPERTY WORTH OWNING IS WORTH msumﬂd’
Loms Pmmptly Adjusted and Paid at Opelmlm l.l..

'LOUISIANA. |

ATTORNEY AT LAW.

LOUIBIANA, | _

MDREW HDRBSI President.

OPELOUSAS [CE and BOTTLING WORKS

LOUISIAN A

. e=Manufacturers of—

ICE and Carbonated DRINKS,

FROM PURE DISTILLED ARTISIAN wxra&.’-

s now ready to A1l all orders in any quantity d::snred Pnr;w furnkhcd

ATy

Lomsiana. |

el

- apryy

| W. s FHAZEE,
ATTORNEY ARD CﬁHESEI&BB H Ll' .

i -—.llﬂ)«-
no_-mav PUBLIC.

= "} 'org:.’oua’ii;u;
: mmﬁ:m%mmm

BEN.: BLOOMFIELD e
U.. S. COMMISSIONER e

" Praeticas in Lnndrj um .a
om.ouau. e oL LOUIBIANA

M
Bpesial sitention given t6 -&H!l‘ Land B
: m-mnmrmt tﬂultudlu —
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