HE NATCHITOCHES

Strictly Democratic s

Always

NTERPRISE.

Consistent.

VOL. VIIL

NATCHITOCHES, LOUISIANA, THURSDAY, JU

NO. :

35.

NE 11, 1896.

What is

(CASTORI

Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants
and ©Opium, Morphine nor

for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castof OilL
It is Pleasant. Iis gunrantee is thirty years® use by
Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays
feverishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd,
cures Diarrhoea and Wind Colie. Castoria relieves
teething trombles, cures constipation and flatulency.
Casioria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach
and bowels, giving healthy and mnatural sleep. Case
toria is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Friend.
2 - Castoria.

% Castorla is an excellent medicine for chil-
dren, Mothers have repeatedly told me of its
good effieet upon their children.” ;

D=, G. C. Oscoon,
Vil 4 Lowell, Mass,
% Castoria Is the best remedy for children of

.

JORMAL - SCHOD

15 for Ladies ; 16 for

~

r

| swim trom Kew to Rotberhitbe.
“This angling contest is tremendous | :

Some Péculiar Entertainments.

New York Dispatch,

It was, I suppose, the apocryphal feag
of William Tell that suggested this item
of sensational ‘‘business™ to the erack
rifie shot, Mile. Dianna, who recently
fulfilled a London engugement. Bug
the aurlogy is not complete. It isno
loving, fearful father that takes awm at
the “apple” (in this case an evil-smell-
ing, hollow globe of resin), but justa
Winchester rifle of uncertain habits, and
addicted to the vagaries and cussed-
nesses common fo all fire-anms.

In the first place, the resinous ball is
suspended in mid-sir by a e¢tring, and
then the stand is rigged up with its nifle.
The latter i then sighted by the expert
"WItE Scfibalous care, 15 "cover the
pendant globe. After this has been
done, Mlle. Diana takes up her position,
rifle in band, exactly beneath the “‘ap-
ple,” and blazes away at the trigger cf
the other gun. Simple, isn’t it? The
discharges are practically simultaneous,
and the lady’s dark hair is 10 most cases
nstantly powdered with particles of the
ehattered ball of resin. Isay *‘in most
cases” advisedly, because it sometimes
happens that the bullet passes over or at
the side of the “‘apple,” and on one oc-
casion the rifie ball actoally passed be-
tween the globe and Mlie, Dianna’s
sealp, the weanon having been aimed a
shade too low.

I must say,"” remarked the lady rifle
shot, *rhat 1t wants a lot of nerve to
face and fire at that ritle. You see, the
shghtest deviailon in aighting may be
Iatal; and then, again, the cartridge may
be a poor one, causing the rifle to hang
fire. In such cases the first thing to be
done, of course, Is to get out of the line
of fire without a moment’s delay, for
the rifie may go off immediately on its
own account, as, indeed, it bas done
more than once.”” .
Now, was ever such an opportunity
gliven an experienead angler as that sug-
gested by my next picture? And he is
an experienced anglec—perhaps I ought
to say a professional angler—who has
played bigger salmon in the Fraser River |
than ever Ncotland produced. And
surely this is a novel angling contest—
Rod vs. Woman. I witnessed the inter-
esting event in a epecially arranged
swimming bath, the “fsh" belng the
well .known expert, Miss Annié Luker,

imparting the natatory art to a couple

fon. The salmon-line is booked in the
Iady’s belt, and she certainly gives fine
play. Sometimes the line breaks. some-
times
«figh” 15 too much for her would-be
captor, who muolens volens, is drawn in-
to what is emphatically not his element.

within tén minutes, bowever, the vic-
tory is given to the angler, who, itis

course. in order to be drawn quite close,
and then dashes away through the wa-
ter, splushing frightfully, the sixpenny
public only gpt the benefit of whatever
moisture may be going about}

Ammtmuamﬂ-mt
is provided by the blindfold cinid plan-
ist, Jennie Gabrielle, a Birmingham girl, |,
who, at the age of seven, could positive-
uﬂvmunmw ber.
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shilling side of the bath, This is, of | address,

religious, after the manner of his kiud.

thing for im in bringing him into the

world so small. At home Chimah’s
hobby is singidg, and he Is forever
ticing duets with hie wife, the mrdget
Princess Josepha, who is seen by the
side of ber giguntic sister.

The Ideal Panscea.

James L Francis, Alderman, Chicago,
says: “lregard Dr. King’s Now Discov-
ery as an Ideal Panacea for Conghs,
Colds and Lung Comulaints, having used
it in my family for the last five years; to
the exclusion of physician’s prescriptions
or other preparations.”

Rev. Johu Burgus, Keokuk, Iowa,
writes: “I have been a Miunister of the
Methodist Episcopal Church for 50 years
or more, and have never found anything
80 beneficial, or that gave, me #uch opeed;
relief as Dr. Kings's New Diseovery.

Try this Ideal Cough Remedy now. Tria.
bottles free at Natchitoches Drug Gom-
pany limited.
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GOOD POSITION

And a Good Busimess Education Nearer

Home—8pecial Offer.
On Juze the 15th Draaghon’s Practi-
cal Businees College, Nashville, Tenn.,
will open a branch school in TEXAR-
KANA, ander the management of Prof.

whiose father trained Captaic Webb, and | R, R. Luman, who has mot only served
| who is -berself engaged at this day in

uhvule]

twelve months, bul he has for

He worships his ancestors—as, indeed, |
be ought, seeing that they did a blgl of Dickens® earlior 'works?

)

{ Manuseripts by Dickens.

What have become of the manuscripts
Some light
| is thrown on the question in Mr. Shool-
| ing's paper in The Strand. Tho mana-

rac- | goript of *‘Our Mutnal Friend”’ was giv |

en, a8 is well known, by the anthor to
his friend Mr. Dallas, and subsequently
bought by Mr. Childs, the publisher,
of Philadelphia. The manuscript of
‘““Pickwick’ was, Miss Georgina Ho-
| garth states, uever preserved in its en-
| tirety, though stray fragments have
| turned up, and are dispersed about the
world, but it was not given by its an-
thor to any one. “‘I don’t think,’’ adds
Miss Hogarth, ‘‘he attached much im-
portance to his manuscriptd in those
early days.”” Portions of the original
manuscript of ‘“Oliver Twist’’ figure
among the numerous interesting fao-
similes witléls accompany the article,
They are taken from a fragment of the
manuscript still remaining, which be-
gins with the twelfth chapter and ends
with what is now called the forty-third
chapter, ‘‘wherein is shown how the
Artful Dodger got into trouble.”” ‘“Oli-
ver Twist’’ was written in a much larger.)
band than were most of the later works.
The manuscript shows some notable va-
riations. The manuscript of ‘‘Nicholas
Nickleby'" is one of those which have
vanished, but a facsimile is given of
part of the revised proof of the preface,
which shows a long passage struck out
by Charles Dickens.—London News.

' The Drummer’s Dilemmas.

““I was born under an unlucky star,’’

said C. E. Jameson, a Baltimore knight
of the gripsack, to a reporter. “‘Over in
Maryland there are two men named
Curtis doing business- in adjoining
towns. Oneof them has been a customer
of mine, while I could never sell much
to the other ome. I was told that the
one whose trade I wanted and could not
get bad been presented by his wife with
twins. A bright idea came tome. I
wonld seal his trade forever. I sent him
the best baby carriage I could buy. Then
in a few days I went over there. He
was the maddest man I ever saw. It
seems that he is a bachelor and every-
body in town had guyed him.
“Then I went to the other town to
g6e my customer gnd he was mad. It
was he who was father of' twins and a
rival had given him a carriage, with the
information that he had seen me buy
one for another customer who had a
baby. I haven't straightened it out yet,
and I'm doubtful if I ever can.”’—Wash-
ington Star.

A Kben Eyed Engineer.
An old engincer was getting his
sight tested by o doctor who lived in a
house facing a large park. The dootor
used to say to his patients, ‘‘Look over

“This branch school

ifficult to accommodatds’

dance from the West and ¢
It wlllhzlvzg thbe mme mf'
en in the Nashville sc o
the rod. Occaslopally the fair ally known that Prof. D

of book-keeping i3 considered b{ybul-
ness men by far the best in the Union,
while the other departnents are second
to none.
If MissLuker is landed in the corner| gyarantees positions under reasonable
conditions.

t Is gener-
‘s course

Prof. Dran College

‘I'nose who enter the Texarkana school
time will uoelev':a
-

J. F. DRAUGHON, Pres't.’
Nashville, Tenn.

“That ter of mine isagreatdog,”’

declared pgnow-rde as he petted

his $1,000 dog, Glenbeigh. “I can al-

ways depend on him. When he makes a

poilt.lhowthmhohu.o!dlbﬁd-

and I krow that he will mot move a
a chanoe at it.
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with his son to take his bioycle half a
mile into the park and be oiling it In
due time the old man was led to thé
window, the doctor saying, as usual:
““What do you see?"’

The old man, peering out, said, I
see & young man stooping beside his bi-
“Do you?"’ said the doctor. *‘I don’t
see anything at all.”

Nonsense, "’ said the engineer. ‘‘Why,
he is oiling it.”’

The dootor took uwp a pairof field-
glasses and plainly saw the same.
“Magnificent sight!’’ he said.

The engineer is still drawing his
wages.—Elmira Telegram.

The Voice of & Child.
Professor Drummond tells the story
of a little girl who once said to her fa
ther: “‘Papa, I want you to say some-
thing to God for me, something 1 want
to tell him very much. I bave such a
little voice that I don’t think he could

sure to hear you.”’ The father took his
lttle girl in his arms and told her that,
even though God were at that moment
surrounded by all his holy angels,

in heaven, he was sure that he woald
say to them: ‘“Hush! Stop the singing
for a little while. There's a little girl
away down on the earth who wants to
whisper something in my ear. "—Ram’s
Horn.
. Wagner and Schumaan.
, writing in 1846, said of
: “*He is a highly gifted Dli
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WHEN VIRTUE LOST.
A STORY TO PROVE THAT RIGHT DOES
NOT ALWAYS COME UPPERMOST. |

|

A Remarkable Tale of Love and Tragedy |

In a Southern Town—The Fatal ‘Vol'k1
"Yof Two Bullets Fired by Enraged Rivals.
The End of a Foolish Girl.

A Star reporter was one of a group in
a hotel lobby the other eveming and a|
New York drummer had just finished a
story on the old line of virtue triminph-
ing and the villain of the plot getting
bis just dues this side of the hot place,
when a Kentucky congressman took the
floor.

*““That sort of thing,’’ he said, ‘‘is
well enough in books and on the stage
and I am WO (0 WEYee~ tHAL 15 Fap-
pens in actual life, but not always. Let
me cite ar instance to the contrary.”’
There heing no cbjection to the cita-
tion, the Kentuckian, after casting his
eyo over the company, proceeded:
‘“Years ago, in a southern town,'’ he
said, ‘‘there lived a pretty girl with a
lot of money—a combination no man can
deny the power of—and she had sweet-
hearts galors, but two of her devotees,
one quite a repatable man and the other
quite as disreputable, and after ber more
for her meney than herself, led dll the
rest, and both of them were nervy men
and quiok on the trigger. Any sensible
person would bave thought that the girl
would have decided very early as be-
tween the good and the bad, but overy
one knows that women don’t do that
way in matters of the heart.

““I will say for her, though, that her
preferences were for the decent man and
he stood the best chance of winning
among all of the contestants. His dis-
reputable rival, however, received more
or less encouragdment and he was mak-
ing a hot fight—so hot, in fact, that on
one or two ocoasions the men had come
to blows and once, at least, pistols had
been drawn. The girl was foolish, as
other women have been under like cir-
cumestances, and rather enjoyed the po-
sition she occupied, and felt flattered by
the dangerous rivalry for her hand and
heart. One day, though, it culminated
tragically, and the girl didn’t regret it,
that anybody ever heard her mention. It
was in the afternoon and a pleasant day
and the two rivals mwet unexpectedly,
just across the street from her house,
and each on his way to call on her.
““The girl lived on a corner and they
were approaching from different streots
and almost butted into each other at the
crossing. That was hardly the place to
have it out, ‘but they were hot blouded
and young and on the lnstant two men
jumped back from each other a few foet,

dend. And §t wasn't the bad man,
either. On thecontrary, it was the repu-
table one, and there was a bullet hole
straight through his forehead. The bad
man’s shot had preceded the othor just
enough, and the decent man's pistol
went off as he threw up his hands. Five
minutes later the whole strect was in an
uproar, and the bad man was in oustody.
The other man was carried over to the
girl’s house, for it was not known then
that he was dead, and a physician was
called: Half an hour later the dead body
was removed to an undertaker’s, and
that pdrt of the tragedy was over.

“During all the excitement, the girl
had not made her appearance, and as
goon as the air quicted a little search
was made for her, because it was known
that she had boen in the house shortly
before the shooting. Her mother went
directly to ber room, and when she
opened the door, sbe saw her daughter
gitting at the window, or rather leaning
upon a flower shelf on the window sill,
and her first thought was that the gir}
had seen the shooting and had fainted.
She ran to her and lifted her up and as
shedid so she found her faco bloody and
the girl’s body almost stiff. She ran,
screaming, out, and when the dootor

hole in her head.

« Purther examination showed a hole
in the glass of the window, and the
whole story was told. Tho girl had been

on.
with nothing good in trinmph, except a
public sentiment which ocppelled the
killer to stay away from the iown for
five or six years."’

“Didn’t he even meet a violent death
or something like that?’’ inquired the|
drummer, thirsting for some trace of
the usual in the tale.”

**No,” replied the Kentuckian, ‘‘not
even that. His uncle died and Jeft bim
a fine farm, and he found a va-“lct
girl who was willing to marry him.

The drummer sighed and didn’t offer
to cap the Kentuckian's story with &
better one.—Washington Star.

Better Work Every Day.

We ought never to be willing to live
any year just as we lived the last one.
No one is striving after the bess things
who is not intent on an upward and a
forward movement continually. The cir-

THE BUTTERFLY.

How the Gorgeous Beauty Darsts From
His Ugly Outer Shell. i

Last summer I noticed a milkwesd

| caterpiliar traveling across the piazza

floor, evidently in search of his final
sholter. We seccured him temporarily
under a tumbler, bat there, to our sur-
prise, he proceeded to spin his little
web and bang himself head downward
from the bottom of the covering glass
in such wise that in the course of two
days we saw the whole process of change,
even to the splitting of the caterpillar
skin and the flunal wriggle from it that
changed him into the most exquisite
transparent, nile green chrysalis, buc-
toned with gold. Toward gm eud of two
weeks this began to grow opaque, and
gradually we saw from under it the
thorax, antenum, head, wings and ab-
domiunal rings in perfect coloring of
black and red. Oue fine morning ‘‘he
burst this outer shell of sin and hatched
himself,”” not ‘‘a chernbim,’’ but a
more tangible aerial creature, though
not able to float off at once, as perhaps
even cherubim do not. No; his wings
were ouly as big as dime pieces. "*And
still the wonder grew'’ as we watched
them grow and unfold under our eyesd
in breathless amazement, aud one at
least in reverence and awe. It scemed
such a definite change from death into
life. It was not so difficult then to im-
agine a soul freed from its mortal en-
velope since this marvel conld be done.
The little creature, after expandinug
to its full size, became very sociable,
liking to be held on the finger, and after
I had ounce unrolled his proboscis with a
pin and guided it to a drop of sugared
water quickly learned to find his food
and sucked up a drop ‘‘in no time."
After a few days he floated out of &
carelessly opened window, and I was
glad and sympathized, for I, too, longed
to try my wings beyoud four walls.
Milkweed caterpillars are common
enough (Danais Archippus, I believe,
but cannot verify), and it is a most
charming and exciting experiment, es-
pecially for an invalid, to try.—Boston
Transcript.
“Nativisin” In Paris.
The directors of the Paris Grand Opera,

in apswer to criticisms that, althongh
subsidized, they were producing foreign

instead of French works, recently drew
up a list by which they showed that
during the past 20 years they bad
mouuted 88 operas by Frenchmen and
only 6 by foreiguers, the two outsiders
being Waguer and Verdi.
the Parisian critie, has now carried the
statistics back to the beginming of the
centary.

M. Maaurel,

It seems that the last generation of

Frenchmen were not so particular ss to
tha 3

byl
On the other
5,084 performances of French operas
have during this period been given, us
against 8,149 representations of works
by foreign musici
laments that his .
foreign works, although in feimess it
shonld be said that the list probably in-
cludes the operas of Meyerbeer, Rossini
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hand, it appears that only

aus. The French writer
compatriots preferrod

and other great masters of a previous

generation, who, although not French

by birth, were practically Parisian by
adoption.—London News.

Useful Reading.
Mre. Browning says:
® * * We geino good
being ungenerous, even to o book

E’nd caleulating profits, so much help

ng. Itis r-thurdwl‘mn
forget ourselves and plunge

::nf )'orloullym headlong into a bouk's profound,

for its boauty and salt of truth—

!"?bthn“mthnﬂ.htgwdtmm o book.

Tt must be remembered that the wom-
an who wrote this was a profound
scholar, one who delighted in hard study
and who was educated far beyond most
womun of her day. She was able to
*plunge soul forward’’ into many books
besides scnsational novels. The rule does
not apply to those who find everything
which is not exciting a bore,—Brooklyn

Eagle.
Louls Napoleon's Plot.

Sir William Fraser states, in a volume
of reminiscences which has just been
published, that Napoleon III, while in
exile at Chiselhurst, matured a plan to
restore himself to tho throne. A privats
yacht, of which the late Mr. Jumes As-
bury was owner, had been actually
chartered for the purpose of landing the .
former empercr on the French coast,
whence he was to repair in disguise to
Chalons, where an army ¢orps was en-
gaged in muneuvers, there throw off his
incognito and lexd (he troops into Paris:

e L J

An Irrosistible Dargain.

Mrs. Newwife-—I bouglt a lovely
bottle of medicine todsy, worranted to
core 8t Vitus’ dunce. Ienly paid 86
cents for it '

Her llutby—Baot ncitier of us has
that discose. :

“I know, but it was iarked down
from 50 conts, ""—PhiladeIphia Record.

A ¥aony Misprint,

One of the most ludicrous anbounoeo-
ments-that ever sppearcd perhaps wos
made bya Loudow spaper in the
eaclier half of (he prozent century to the
effect that Sir Iobert Peol “aud a party
of flends were ;. hooting |- asunts in Ire-
Jand.”" The words iyt ¢
were *‘friends’’ and ‘']

e

The, Stylusa.

eular movement is essential, too—the
going around and aronnd in the old
grooves, daily tasks—yet even in this
treadmill round there should be constant

ogress, We osght to do the same
4 zhp better each day. Then in the

midst of the outward routine our inner
life ought to'be growing in earnestuess,
in force, in depth.—J. R. Miller.

Couldn't Find ¥t. g
“How is it I never see' you killing
simhe?'’ asked an idle person. . , . .,
«+f canr’t find the time,”’ said the busy
=¥ in perfect innocence. — Indianapolis

|  The Roman penm, or stylus, was an
| iron implement, gharp at one end like
| an awl and flut at the othér liko a paper,
| cutter. It was used for writing on tab-
| lots of woed or ivory coverad with wax.,
The sharp end was employed for writing,
and the flat for erasing or

what was written.

Mow It Happened. ¥
““How did yon"'— the visitor began,
when the ossified man hastened to say:
«How did 1 get in this condition?,
Certainly. A young woman gave me the,
marble bheart when I was a young magn,
ahd it spread. '—Cincinuati Enquirer
\




