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The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been
in use for over 30 yecars, has borne the signature of

and has been made under his per-
@WM, sonal supervision since its infancy.

L * Allow no one to deceive you in this,
All Counterfeits, Imitations and Substitutes are but Ex-
periments that triflo with and endanger the Lealth of
lnfunts and (,hildrux—prerlenco against Experiment.

“"What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops
and Soothing Syrups, It is Harmless and Plecsant, It
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic
substance. Its ago is its guarautee. It destroys \Worms
and allays Feverishness, It curces Diarrhceea and Wind
QColie, It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatuleney., It assimilates the Food, regulates tho
‘Stomach and Bowels, giving hiealthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother's Friend.

cenuine CASTORIA ALwars

Bears tho Signature of

=

The Kind You Hare Rlways B(;ught

In Use For Over 30 Years.
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KEEP UP WIiTH THE TIMES

BY SUBSCRIBING FOR
ND READING ezt

Nlchiles Enteryr

It Prints All the LOCAL
NEWS All the Time and
is, therefore, THE paper
you shouid have at your
Home. __ s

+ b

HE ENTERPRISE IS THE OFFICIAL JOURNAL

3 Of'tkc City and Parish of Natchitoches.

% 6 @ %
The Subscription Price is

ONLY $1.50 PER YEAR,

*l’a) able in Advance
"\ mm ® TAYIARLIARIIRY

Mec. l._lIOLSTON. Proprietor. T. E. DODD, Manager;

Mc. K. HOLSTON’S
il . —

Livery & Feed Stable.

CHURCH STREET, NATCHITOCHES, LA,

red to furnish the traveling public with first-class accommodations
ine. I alsocarry a full line of Undertaker's Goods—WOOD COF-
ETALLIC CASES, trimmed in any style and at prices to snit the
rmul-nttentlon given,

mupager.

Iam pre
the live
INS and
8. Hearse furnished on applicaiion. Prompt and
ery department of the business by the proprietor an

Busses Meet all Trains, Prummers’ Teams a Specialty.
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you Bit. Iudeed,” consulting bis watch,

sively at the eyelike aperture in the
jaloueles. “‘why by bis butler? For
heaven’s sake, explain

firat 1 must bark back a bit and tall yon
that the telegram ordered me to proceed
at onoe to this station as Robertson's
ENCOeSSOT.
my first duty as a judge was to try the
poor fellow’s murderer. ¥
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Cpin o

1t erept,

Lat swept

hidé and seek

Over i
'u: bicve
W to b
“ ‘| 2 m
Ah, that was the swout
When I was & |)(n'», a h..h boy!

wilt of prophecy
b i «)(rf( me to be
1 ol to call=—

I'd like to slvep w lvr-]umd to & up
W 1 , a Jittle boy!
o wooun would peep,
of dre to sweep
gricls of the years away
s Leurt that is weary and fgint todny
Am.l thy um- drenns shofild give me Laeloagain .
A peacc 1 have never known finee tieg—
When 1 was a boy, a lutle boy!
—Lunn ne Ficld
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Wa wero lolling in a couple of easy |
chairs on the veranda one e after
dinner, Stanficld and I, when wy friend
seur. the Ll( .\u.., stump of his cheroos

ngdown the steps, and, turn
air, said abraptly:

““Do you know, Dick, a mau was ghot
once just where you're sitting?"” [
Naturally I was startled, and, instead
of replying to Stanfield's remark,
glanced uneasily down the long, ghost-
Iy veranda, of which the outer edge lay
in bright moonlizht, while the iuner
portion was wra in the denss
shadow of the partly drawn bamboo

juloosics

I know the feeling, " said Stanfield,
poting my uneasine “‘I pever sit Liero
of an evening without getting a creepy
sensation all over mo. The servauts say |
the old bun is baunted, and 1|
ghovldn't w er if they are right. |
Anyhow, if it isn't, it m,.-ht to be, f',r
the story counected with it is an uncan-
ny oue altogctbher. See that bole in the
jalousies there on your right?’*

“Do you wean that ().;L,:r z slit just |
above the balustrade? 'Pon my word, | i
against the moo it, it looke for cll |
the world liie guant cye!””

“So it is,’' id Sanfield, with o
slight ver. *‘It was throuch that!
hole Jt Robertson, my predecessor,
was shot,”’

*“Ah, I've heard there was a strange
story connected with his death, but I
know none of the particalars. Suppose |
youn light anotber weed and talk me out
of this crecpy fit.""

“Talk ‘you into a worse ona, mcra‘
liko,"" retorted Stanficld, striking a |

*“I'll wager you never heard a

veniug

|
|
|

'\

e

fase:
Aeu\ler story But you sball have the
#had thoh

cts for yourselfi™r |

With that be settled bimself in his
chair, and afier pafiing reflectively utf
his chergot for some geconds went on to |
tell me the story of the shot through
the jalousies:

‘‘Reberison, yon must know, was an
Eton Loy, like myself. We were chums,
in fact, in the old days, and that is how
I came to know of a peculiar tradition,
if I may so nawe it, that issaid to have
been in hLis family for centuries.

“Idon't know whether you believe
in death warnings, Dick, but it secems
that for hundreds of years no Robertson
bas ever died withoat first having a dis-
tinct premonition of his approaching
end, and, what is more remarkable still,
the warning always comes in the form
of an odor, an earthy smell—the smell
of a new dug grave.

‘* Well, about a week before his death,
when he was on his way to take up his
appointment here, in fact, Robertson
passed through Malariabad, where 1
was at that time stationed as collector,
and of course I put him up for the night
After dinner we were sitting smoking,
just a8 you and I are new, when pres-
ently he says:

** ‘Stanfield,’ says he, ‘there’s a dev-
ilish quecr smcll about. Been haviug
any diggiug done on the premises?’

‘“*‘No,’ gaid I, ‘I haven't, and for the
life of me I can’t smell anything ex-
cept these Dindiguls we’re smoking.’

‘* ‘Perhaps that's what it is, then,
said he doubtfully, and for half an
hour or so the subjeot was dropped.

““Just as we were making a move for
bed, however, he ﬁnddenly grips my
hand, and, ‘Stanfield,’ says he hoarse-
ly, ‘for God's sake tell me that your
people bave been digging somewhere
near or that there's been a shower. 1
can’t get that earthy smell out of my
nostrils. I!'s like standing over a new
made grave.’

“‘Just a week later, to a day, I was
at work in my office one morning when
& peon brought in a telegram. Diok,
that telegram brought the news that
Robertson had been ehot dead Ly his
own butler at 8 o’clock the eveniug
fore!”

“By his own butler!" 1 exclain 4
horrified; for while Stanfield was rei .

ing this tragic tale I bad heard th
voice of his butler giving orders to the
table ‘boys in the dining room at our
back,

‘““Yes, by his own batler,”’ resamed
Stanfleld, “‘and on the very spot where

‘it bappened just ot this time, for it's
pow 8 o'clock to the minute.”
“Bat,” I cried, glancing appreben-

“I will,” continued Stanfield, *““but

Well, 1 did so, aud slmost
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Now this occnired on
before he was murdered,
at once suspect sowe bid
| botween the two events

right

UZJ(’H

or

time, among other & tg, a lm er
who was related to the man he had just
condewned. W htlh» r be was awi
the exact relationchip exist
the two I den’t know, bet 1
to thiink pot. As a matter of tuor, o
Rolertson sat down to diner
night, after sentencing the ngtive
death, he was waited unpun by tie ¢
vict's own | her
*“Yon veed a ri
room v I Lave uo ¢
site your pluce
that riflo the fata

that
to
con

12 on the dining
bt, jast op
It was trom
fired
vas at diune
vily for
PUR 1 3 ull hiis 1es
ter bad scated hivizelt in bisusuul place
hera on the verar taken his collue
and smoked his Then, w
these had boegur nuke bim d
the fellow t > from the v
—it was always hept oaded—and cr
thirough !l.: bedr: s to the far cud of
tho as you seg, the
shiac

that the sie !
the veranda and the Ju

hole in 1t are couceulad Ly the
[llldl\ and you \\h] readily une (
how a b: ¢ wight crevg
rul the pil
3 with
Well,
Oculy

ive

‘over
118 ¢ye Lo the hol
oub being cither seen or I:..nl
that is just what the butler did
hu th 1 somcthiog w

fter applyin

he noiselessly
tio rifle in the
aim at bis
Poor Rolertson!
burt bim. "

Staufield ceased ep +ldng auda pain-
ful eilence fell wp o us boths ~2
movement of a lJiziod in the jalousics
throvgh which the shot Lad bLeen tired
sent a tbrill cf Lorror
perves., | funcied I could hear the vut
ler's stealtby footst: and  geo
Bleany of the 112 BaXe M. ghe tnoon-
light: So awfully real was my concep- |
tion of the whole scene tkat at last, in
sbeer desperation, 1 spoke and so broke
tho speil.

“‘Hudn’t Roberteon awife? 1 have
idea that I once met her in M.dras.’

““‘He had, aud epeaking of her re-
minds me that my story is still unfin
ished. In fact, the most remar
part of it is yet to come.

‘‘About a year before her husband's
death Mrs,

lars and ap;

3 eye to the
toa mu

, tovk d
cart und fired
¢wW what

rted
pertore

naster
&4

wyver bk

an

when I last saw Robertson alive—the
night he had the strange premanition,
you remember—he was d pectiug
her back. Well, itisa b.uguldr coinci
dence, but perfoctly troe, that the
steauier she was a passenger by entered
Bombay harbor on the very evening
and at the very hour when Robertson
was shot.
““Mrs. Robertson had gathored all
her traps together, intending to disem
bark that night, and as scon as she
teard the suchor dropped she left the
cabin to go on deck. In her baud she
carvied a small traveling clock, aud just
wgsher cd the foot of t mpanion
tairs she gianced st it and saw that
1o hour was exactly 8 o'clock At the
ame mowent an indescribable terror
rized her. She looked np quickly, and
here on the eteps above Ler etood Ler
1asband
She sprang up the eteps to most him,
ut ba guddenly and mysterioa=ly dis
ippeared.
tan againet the purser
“‘There's no horry, madam,’
be, ‘the tender's not alongsido yet.'
‘““‘Bat my hasband|" cried Mrs. R
Ieaw him hero just now
come aboard®’
‘“‘Madam,’ replied (be prreer, ‘you
must be mistaken. Not . :iving soul
has boarded the ship tonigh:
““And he was right, fir
saw anything, as sbod ;.
it muet bave been J Ppirit o
ing husband."" .
““Let us go )n,}) rising hastily
‘Thigmightair lios wiven me a chill.'
—New York rual
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Jf Mrs R
he did,
her dy

the Tropies.

s most be recognized
to befa blander (f the first magunitude
All gxperiments based upon the iden are
metg idle and empty euterprises fore-
de {m} to failare. Excepting only the
dep®rtation of the African races under
the ) gitnation of slavery, probably no
ﬂthgr jdea which has Leld the mind of
our \civilizalicn during the last 300
years has led to so much physical and
morall sgaffering =uod degradation or bas
strewn the world with the wreeks of g0
many gigantic enterprizes. I the tropics
a white\man lives .nd works only as a
diver lifes and ‘¢c:is under water
Alike infa moral, in av ethical aud ia
a politickl sevse, ‘he stmosphers he
breathes yu st be ar T regio

morally,

raatized

that which 0 which
he belengs. &t_
nor political®®y
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Robertson, it seems, went |
bome to England for her health, and |

At the top of the steps ehe !

How did he |

limatize the whits

Consistenta.
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J. C. Ayer Cvu., Lowell, 1isa,
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HIS GREAT LOSS.

How th. Mean Man Suffered In the
Creloce.
T wad f- Yot towir'w Lieg you hid
that cyclone two or tbree years ago,’
he said to Lis fellow traveler when he
Jeurned that he was from St. Louis.
), you were?

§ nd I haven't

1o my mind yeg
1ith my . aud his was one
irst bouses wreckod, 1 waso't in
the bouse at the time 1 bad the back
ache and had goue to tha drog store for
a poreus plaster 1 got the plaster and
ha arted back when the cyelene
struck. "’
**And were you

“Had an arm |
banged np. I got out from under a tele
graph pole and stapzered ale to the
hoase, bat there wiasnu't any there
I was locking arvun
cowes up and says

“ “Jim, where's the |

4

zot things right-
I was stop-

injured?” was asked
and was all

* *Dunno.

“ ‘But yoa weit
plaster, Jim, and v

*And it was
cld n as he
“clean gone t
My eoupsin's wife
up all right, Leg
braized, but that
ing to this day aud pro
be.

*“That was rather tough,
ly replied the St |

I should rema
plaster ¢

thr

worous pl
Lably always will

consoling
hat 1t wasi That
cents in cold cash, |
aund 1 hudn’t even pulled cloth off!’
—A B Lewisio New York Werld
In Cast.”
i v calm thad
ven tho
I have faile

“d

mo

“The Dle
It wasina v
bE-nttered thea
| most eareful
to detect iu tu¢ &t th
| faintest note of ~Rope!
Yet he was e
’ wnn] philosophionlly to the falf
["of destiny, uo superstiticus believe
| the irrevocable.
| No, be was simply an assistant in a |
firm (f stationers.
‘ *The die is cast

ITVer wWotae

ri

ke said, *“*but it

+ will be ancther day before wa can tin- |

ish the printing.

And the custcmer, who hbad
| & ream of addressed note paper,
| very well, be'd call in again tomorrow
~Ally b':'hpo r

ordered

Smacks of the Emernld Isle.
Mrs - Brownjobn—(iood gracious,
‘ of oil on the carpet?

Bridget—Sbure, ma’am, an it's that

bastg of a lamp!

firs Brownjohn—Did yon upset i

then?

Bridget—That 1 didn't, ma'am. 1
J,Lt turnced it down, as you told me.
ma'am, betore blowin it out, an shure
there must bave been somethin gons
quara with tha top av it, for the oil
came pouring ont on the floor just a&s
you see it, ma'am!—Nugzets

&

Deliaed.

There is a boy now in an academio
grade at the **Poly' who, Lecauss
his acumen, will probabtly beeome el
ther a lawyer or a newspaper man At
the clese of a leseon in grammar a few
days since the teacher was explaining
the new woil {or the next day, a study
of word fonus in gender Turniug to
this Loy, be said, **Now,
oa call the femnine of stag?’

Like a flash came the reply
sevoR fex. 7 Diopen tafo

0

| y

‘““An alt

[
A Dad Bargnin,

Irate Customer—That chair youn sold
me a month ago is a perfect swindle!

Avctioneer—How so, madam?
| Irete Customer—The covering has
{ begun to wear already in places and
| shows the springs

Auctioneer (with gentle depreciation)

| —Ab, bat my dear madam, don’t you
I remember that 1 particularly mettioned
the fact that those fine springs would
outlust the chair>— Boston Globe
Thanks! .

Jobn—The doctor & there's noth-
ing much the maitcr with yoo. You
want change

Mary—I've wanted it for long; that's
what's palled me down
| tha change yon've got in yoar purse

now, John. for a st

batter. —Pick Ma ':"
et
Decornted by Christina,

“In the suburbs of Sedalia, Ma,,
saysthe Kansas Ci ves, ** l"r' lives
a scholarly gentlon.
the Order of Charistina by the Qaeen of
Spain for bis zeslons care of ber two
grandsons, Raymonds Gaell ¥ Borbon
and Ferpan Al who afterwurd
heeame the King of in, and w
father of little Ailousn, the prosent Kieg
This gentleman 18 lonel Van i
Wisker, whom pea Missouria

! with o state acquui

ty 14

i when wy cousin |

what would |

|18

| taived,

t

|
%
|
1

' paid no p;m.« ular attention to it until

| very

| forteit,

nens |

l

’ tion!
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said |

Sridget! \What is that dreadful patch | £

|
|

J

|

Give me all |

irt, and 1'1l soon get |

10 veas nwarded |

in—fri
* and be snre Lo Lave

f mz

| tle ground sqe
> | showing any
|
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DANGERO!US INVZNTION,

Was Convenicnt Things,
but iind to O

AG AL

OLD TiME
SHOOTING

TWO

“Somebow or Ali
.-f sad and

gat hold of one of

KEncw w y
have aclock arvic
when you st

as well

tacidont

fthe

Men b ere Siain

!on the «

w what i '.‘ 11
howme, lnL I got it wihy
nesy and Bimproved
and home it went with e

“Yon can keep a tal on the coo
and cocking i1 my wife, but of
conrse 3 t her ta do any- |
thing of the sortl. Still I explained ths | Y
way it worked tn ber, and ofter dinner | Just
» Ldideit all averAgain fux m.mmi & ..f_[_uLuur. 30 years ago, wh
the ciildren. Tbe children wanted wo | the ®id potiMice and
to give it to them, but nld fe Xou can sco wl they &
—nct then, Afterws | piles of bricks there on the
My wife waated m d the 1
wouldu't dothat eith 'u>hv-
erward that was also 1 of the wi

“I think it was four or fize days of Spirile fiort .n!;:w'r to
er I brouzhit that time stamp ho clivets an ampmnging
I went to the club one evening aund was | had causud the boat to gw:
detained. Y know how thit of
course. A n apt to be detained ag
the club  1le starts for it
and most virtaous hanor p
sure that he \\”l net
10:30 or 11 o'cloct
It icult to

ku G i

ot
oee &t ithe ol

= , relaxing Lis boll ont

“ which had been hard dow i, &

muttizg 1t to spin arcond

ity of a top, *took place

above mouth

with the
ut tueve,
of tha bayo

Hu.uay—i un-ui

honse.

Lhe

e stood | Lan

Y u't do it

bt ’
bank

chat

1 that
urse Le conunoed:
“The boat that
ciught in the fog, ane i
int there about
the aficrovon, and a lot of v

shore to take a Jittle exer
ain why  ona suturday, and a ge i
detai sometin t he bad come in from the
doesn't get there, just the same. ’j'l‘ ro- | their trading and get th
fore be Lies sbout it 1f his wife Lap-  of them wera pitching gueits and
pens to be iu bed, it 35 eusior to lie shooting at a when we (i
about the time of night than 1t is to an- ed, but they quit when they saw
EWer qm .~n ms. man carnty thomail bag wo had Ir
bat 1 did and went in and od arcund wi
d what (1 for the lettors to Lo sorted.  They
all beendrinking I were prott) )
When th wter sad thero we
iu,n sat up ul al only two Détters and that they wue
“T1 Dl ...vl i ¢ Loth for Bud Jdoluson, a colorod man
a munnur of dizapproval w
and severul of thew insiste
deul
‘You can look for yoursclves,” s
the postmaster, (l'. i the
but alter seur
thy

m i8, e
was
1
‘

Ho'eld

Hao | der the

1 Juter L

than
15 1
8, Ln

oue 1s

tha

ke B

My wi
101t Wus

2 W

Then she el 1
r with the rocord of that
stamp on it. The boor
1:15. she Jookud at ue
lly as she shor
't

id

noxt mornit owed e a
infcrpal IA;..[
registered w
renro
me, but
wWasn't necessur)
lerstood. 1 tuck it away
don't want suything in too l
will register the time in the
| Chicago Post.
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When they ha £ 1t Lopeny, Dol oy

; ._.'-iu; UV | N ey y:‘if:a." 3
novuced the perpotrators o f

as vandels. The coionel

spititod man and dida’'t stan
ishuess, but was getting
pow and couldn't do much ln
that when ono of the men e
could whip any

- . 1
the other tole.
One of ths conmipuuy e med,
w does he get ther

‘“Ab,"" said Pat, ‘“that's yoar
Can you answer it yoursel

Nuggets.

“Put
ho

Boneh
| looked liko he felt hims
close place. but the «
ground until at last,
ing purticsyvere about tocotse
his son appeared npon the so
learning the cause of the tronhis
between the l\\n. and, dua '
volver, said, ‘My namn
when 1y father get
defend himiself I can st
and take bis part.’
At this junctare the shooi
| menced, and 1 made for the 1
| erybody scemed to tako side
tho Bouoches,” and yea w
} e . " r - . ¥
a ehop window today. " | :::x\,\.!;t [tl‘“ Ifj I'_l‘b'm"' f'f 1‘.""‘ : ki
“What was it, Jul e O e s LS
s Well, it was that ently 1 noticed the colonel roll down
oloth- andithhaa the bank and stop just ot the edgze of

across the front and dowan the back and lt‘;’“\l‘f”;'r"‘:h;l then ‘h"-“h',. 4“;’;~ H“.y"
2 J down, too, ( 2T 1le,
some awful stylish pointed things on 8 8 an e

| They e Tead! \We wanfec -

the skirt—I wish you would get oue They were vlu,lh dead! ‘: wanted to

just like it.”’—Liroc kivn Lifo leave, but tho men were afraid to gn on
; g srook sifo.

B shore to untie the lines, for the infuri-
| ated crowd was still calling for mare
Buouches and ths colored wan who had
got the letters, but be had climbed o

Looked Suspleioan,

“I'd like to kuow why '?;.T'.".\]"ll
old Ballyun, *‘that I'm botbhered alngst
to death by com 12eney veportors
investigating my finznc u.l stauding. 1
invariably pay cash and bave never
asked for credit.”’

“That's all very true,” replied his
riend, ‘‘but you scem to havo overlook-
ed the fact that your unly danghter re
cently celebrated the eighteouth anni-
versary of her debut into the worid. "’
Chicago News.

A Man's Impressions.

“Dorothy, I saw u beautitul gown in
Pres

zapey kind of

idad things

th

Kinds of Jayn.

“I'd like to know, ' said the business
mapager, “whether this fellow down et
in Renben county is a pure jay or one | % and they didu’t know where Lo
of-those gmart cnes. '’ { was. An hocr or s later, when the

“What about him?" asked the cditor |“¢FO™4 bad disperscd, Lo slid down from
of the comio weekly his hiding place, cama aboard the boat
*‘He lias sent in a lot of chestnuts for fu the hold .un l.] Rk
a year's subscription "'—Indianapolis g Sight.

L men lying on
Journal - | bad killed

| and we bad bim
| got away and he was

He suid thore were five
the bauk that the Bunches
before they feil.”’

The Loat at this juneiure showing a
| disposition to  ber fractions, the
pilot gave his undivided attention for a
moinent to the wheel, when he weut on:

‘““But thera is not mucn shooting
along the river now, and you bardly
ever hear of a foud. When there werg
only about three familics in a connty,
two of them were usually e d in
an cffort to exterminate the cthor on
account of some imaginary wroag, or
maybe proimnpted by jealoasy. Since the
| coantry bus been settled up they are all

right. I used tothink myself," Lo wont
! on to pay alter a brief tusslo with the

tifler, “‘that what a man wanied w

room, Lut 1 bave found cut wy .

take. What ho stands most in noed of

i3 pleuty of good neigbbors, and [ find

1 Topics. that thicker you pat people the bet-
ter they get along It makes thom more

, aiid besides they come to know

which 1= not the case when
alope. 1 bave Jearned a good
by traveling around aud

is in the world, £ [ usu-
sammer to SWap
Louls Globe Dowicerat

over

Edocational,

Inquisitive Ohild (to nursemaid)—I |
say, Jane, what's the difference be
tween LEuglish meat and Avstralian?

)
¥

Jane—Why, o' Master R
)
and Orsetralian of 'orse.—Punch ’

gie, Englich muttou’s o' shoe

He Did2't Die,
“My darling, what would you do if !
I died?"’
“Oh! 1 think Isbould gointo monrn
ing for you, Frank, dear. B! i=a't
unbecoming to me.""—Pick hle

ack
Up.
No Channee About It.
Parson Jackson—Am
didn't acquiah dat tohkey
chance?
Mose Mokeby—Dead suah, pabsonl 1
used mah own dice.

suah yo'
i u gaine ob

yo

Appropriate.
Fatpurse—You paint pictures
don't you?

somethin
Mra.

to order,
Great Arcl
Mrs. Fuatj

scape,

qaail aud

cattle

you ki
fr;

S, madum. r
—Well, i v
of deer and dr
€3 and
and pi
ta lul
walei
plenty
uee it's

n Globe

v (reading) — Nobody
ever yet saw =1 mule,
Mrs. Newlywed (who ds thi
! aud mot listen
Don’t yon think yoor life ius ¢
preminms are a waste of money, John?

ar
Mr.

si b ad

5 ar

L TGO

[If it fails to cure go to your merchant R

AND GET YOUR MONEY BACK.

We will refund to him.

VAN VLEET-MANSFIELD DRUG CO,,

Sole Proprieta=s,

—Bo:ton Journal.

Just Like Other People.
“You look 1 enough to eat,”” ex-
claimed the youth.
“And 50 I do," replied the maiden;
“‘three times a day.’'—Ohio State Jours
' pal.

Price 50 cts.

MEMPHIS, TENN-




