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The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been
in Wse for over 30 years, has bosne the signature of
and has been made under his pers
sonal supervision since its infancy.
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Wastoria is a substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops
.and Soothing Syrups. It is Harmless and Pleasant. It
oontains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhcea and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troublés, cures Constipation
snd Flatuleney. It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

cenuinNe CASTORIA ALways

Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Have Always Bt;ught

In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CEATAUR COMPANY, TT MURRAY STREET, NEW YORK OITY.
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KEEP UP WITH THE TIMES

BY SUBSCRIBING FOR
AND READING -

Naeitehs Enterrie

—
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It Prints All the LOCAL
NEWS All the Time and
is, therefore, THE paper
you should have at your
Home._____"
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| _TH[ ENTERPRISE IS THE OFFICIAL JOURNAL

Of the City and Parish of Natchitoches.

= % 6 © %
.7 @he Subscription Price is
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Mc. K, HOLSTON, Preprietor.

T. E. DODD, Masager)

Mc. K. HOLSTON’S
ivery & Feed Stable.

~ CHURCH' STREET, NATCHITOCHES, LA.

*:Ihh the traveling public with first-class accommodations
1 m-!ﬂl lmme of Undertaker's Goods—WOOD COF-

Job Work,

l' THE FORECAST

| el

| Though the hopes and the dreams that I cher-
ished in blindness

You have striven to slay in me, cruel in kind

ness,

To lenve not a dream, not s hope, 1 can cling
to,

You are mine atill to pray for, to long for, to
sing to.

I shall love the few years out with hope un
diminished,

For death’s not the end, and the tale is not
finished ;

I shall take the old thread up, relight the old

ember,
And if you have forgotten me I shall remem-
ber.

Bzﬁ«:‘t me while living, forget me when dy-

g~
Perhaps the next chance will be more worth
the trying.
What's amiss in my love will have time to be
mended,
For I shiall not give up till etornity's ended.
—Pall Ms!l Gazette, _

= " TRIED TO ESCAPE.

She stood leaning against the deck

some moments she had been listlessly

of intermixed relief and suppressed ex- J

citement as the big hawsers that held
the boat to the wharf were loosened and
flung into the water. She waited until |
the men drew in the wet rope; then she |
turned to the scenes about her. What a
labyrinth they seemed to be passing |
through! Tugs, pilotboats, ferries, all |
seemed to be crossing and recrossing in |
a most reckless manner as the Priscilla |
plowed along independently, as if the |
whole river were clear of obstrnctions. |
The snn was just setting, and New |
York's tall bnmildings shot skyward,
black against the pink glow. There
were familiar domes and spires, but she |
turned hastily from them and casta
glance at Liberty, silent and impassive |
with her upstretched arm. l
A slight frown rose to her face as she

recalled that day they bad landed there |
from the yacht, and she bit her lips in ‘
vexation at the reflection. **At any
rate, it is all right now, '’ she said to
berself, while a peculiar light stole into |
her eyes. *‘This is the end of itall I
couldn’'t do better than to go at once
and not let him know where. It will |
save all fruitless discussion. And—and
I hate a scene.”

She stared steadily at the buildings'
on Blackwell's island. They were very
misty and indistinct, and she passed her
hand rapidly over her eyes.

The deck was filling with passengers,
and she moved to a mcre retired spot.
where she sat back and watched the
shore grow dark and the lights come
out one by one. She pushed up the veil
she had worn and looked about her. It
¥ ? crowd. it seemed to Mer.
BShe had never traveled this way before.
‘What-a-mixture of refinement and vul-
garity! There were a man and a wom-
an eating out of some brown paper
bags, and just beyond them a man and
wife apparently of her own set.

Well. she could go to her stateroom
early and 0 be by herself. She would
go down todinner now. Alone? It gave
her a peculiar sensation to think of it.
Well, it was part of the penalty of run-
ning away, as it were.

She rcse to go.

“Am I just in time to take you
down "' & familiar voice said close be-
side her.

Her hand grasped the back of the
camnu chair. The motion, together with

The Spanish War
in The Century Magazine.
Tncm‘mnva-;m.mm

mdh&u;:nuoluudn
told

ADMIRAL SAMPSON'S
PERSONAL NARRATIVE
Of the Capture of Cervera.

. a ewaying or tné bolEmaue “ney stag-
! ger for a moment, bu¥a strong band
| hely her firmly. “‘I shill be very glad
if yon will go down ¥ith me,"’ he re-
peated. - »

She sat down again fddenly.
you get my note?” sh_ emanded.

“Of course,” drawilg 7 chair and
epeaking in a low Voic} as he readjnst-
| ed the wrap that bad Sipped from her
shoulders. *‘But yon fidn't suppose 1
wonld obey, did you?! Ha smiled as
he spoke. 3

It was horridof )“ she replied.
giving her shoulders a rrngsoﬂmt the
wrap loosened again &nd fell to the
deck, where it lay nnlieded, *‘perfect-
ly horrid. " i

He made no reply to

“You knew: we coul

“Did

-~
e charge.
't keep on this

“It was mi

e. «f _conrse
thet waen't— wamy “She hesi-
tated and glanced quickly at the figure
beside her. His eyes were on the pass-
ing landscape.

“And I didn't want any scene.

It's

railing of the steamer Priecilla. For | j,rrid and common to make a scene.” |

Sheswallowed hastily. “And so I wrote

watching the last of the baggage bun- | the note and ended it all, and jnst came
dled on to the boat by the burly freight | away, so as to get rid of all this.
handlers, and now she gave a little sigh | now yon've followed me." She spoke

And

indignantly and beat a tattco on the
deck with her foot.

He looked at her gravely for an in-
stant, then turned again to the darkness
outside. ““Idon’t think yon can realize
what it is,"" he said, his eyes on a dis-
tant revolving Feacon, “‘to ask a man to
give up what is more than life to him."

The light from the powerful lens
blazed full upon them, rested for a

! moment, and then left them in darkness |

once more.

*“I conldn’t give you np that way,"
be went on, his hand impulsively steal-
ing ount and taking hers. *‘For if I did
it would be for all time, and so I was
bound to make one more fight. When I

| found that yon were gone 1 just risked |

the chance of it being this way, becanse
you bad always insisted on never going

| by this line, and =0, being a woman, I

thought you'd take it now.""

The hand in his made a feeble at-
tempt to withdraw, but he held it close.

““It waen't nice of you,'’ she eaid
euddenly, asif a new thought had struck
ber, ‘‘because I'm alone, you know.
and if any one we know should see us
together' —

The darkness covered hissmile. ‘“Nice
women can travel alone,”” he replied,
“but then, I thought that perhaps we
might turn this into sort of an antewead-
ding, journey, you know. We can get

off at Newport— the boat tonches at 4
and be married early and then keep on
to tha mountains. - In fact, I wired to

. your aunt to meet us—and DBennctt
too."" %
There was a_mi ‘s panse.
“F thought this Yo like you,” a

woman's gay voice broke in. *‘Dear me,
bow nice and seclnded you are. I've
been trying to convince Richard that it
was you.”" She turned and beckoned to
her husband on the other side of the
deck.

“Awfully jclly to find you two, don’t
you know,’’ Mr. Clifford rejoined as he
drew up a seat for his wife and handed
Miss Wentworth her fallen wrap. “‘The
Browns are back there and the Fol-
somes in the saloon. Lots of people we
know. "’

“Your vacation, Elton?"”

Mrs. Clifford’s next question preclnd-
ed an answer. ““Your aunt is inside, I
suppose '’ she queried. *‘It is dampout
here, and I suppose she likes to prove a
lenient chaperon.” She smiled teas-
ingly.

Miss Wentworth's face flamed a vivid
scarlet, and she half tarned to ber lover

““Yes,"’ he responded quickly for her.
“We—that is in fact, Mrs. Ashley is
not with ns.”

His eyes dropped, and a peculiar smile
played about the corners of his mouth.
Miss Wentworth moved uneasily and
gave a little gasp under cover of the
darkness.

Mre. Clifford broke into a sharp littie
laugh. *‘Of course,’ she said. *‘How
lovely, and how dreadfully stupid of
me not to think! It is your wedding
journey, and you didn’t want any of us
to know."’

“Yes,” replied Elton. with a sup-
pressed thrill in his voice as he boldly
took again the white " «nd that he had
dro) in confusiop. ‘‘Omly if you'd
as lief not say an~thi .- about it. We
didn’t mean any on< to kmow of it
yet.”"

“It was unexpccte: and rather un-
conventional,”' said her aunt as ehe
kissed the bride the mext morning.
*‘But, then, young . e are strange
creatures sometiries When they're in
love, and I must =a two do seem

to be dreadfully so. Yon've really been
engaged a long ti. @ #nd not a single
quarrel!”

She smiled ayj rov.ngly at her new
nephew.

“It was perfec 'y 1 -ely,”” the bride
said impulsively ‘‘Ev rsomuch better

than if we had pl: 'ned ‘— Shestopped.
bit ber lip and : lancid hastily at the
others.

Bennett was nandir- ber annt into
her carriage and .ppe -ed mnot to hear.

She settled back into ‘he seclusion of
her own carriage.

“] think so, t¢ .™ ' r husband re-

as he ben' an kissed her. —
ngfield Repn! car
Age o' ke lLeer,

Romance ha: /lay-: a prominent
part with reg- |2 "1e longevity of
deer. What sa: -“tl.:hlnnd adage?

Thrice the ag- { a dog is that of a
horse.

Thrice the age [ 2 horse is that of a
man.

Thrice the age 2 man is that of a

Dr. GuapY's CONDITION PowDERS, ave .w«tbuce a deer ig that of an
iust what a horse needs when in bad eon- Thrice { an eagle
dition. Tonic. blood vurifier and ver- o.ku-::.m y iy thet ot
mifuge. ‘They & re not food but medicin This is to assi, : ths deer to a period
and muinmio;tar. of > l-dthgaeni-
m‘. For :ale by Janin a'g:aa.ff, mate is w by many highly cir-

way, "' ehe continued in grieved voice. |

!monald or Tniloén, Wilo' Giea i 14ew,

aged 68 years, is said to have known
| the white hind of Loch Treig fcr 50
: years. his father for a like period before
| bim and his grandfather for 60 years
before hima. So in 1826 Macdonald of
Glengarry is reported to have killed a
stag which bore a mark on the left ear
identical with that made on all the
calves he conld catch by Ewen Maclan
Og, who had been dead 150 years |
Analogons stories, it may be noted. are
told in countries on the continent of
| Europe, where deer are to be fonnd in
| any number. But the general opinion |
' among experts wonld seem to be that
| 80 years or thereabont is the limit of |
a deer’s life. |

Won ller a Dindem. '
How did the French come into Sicily t
B wekiiem AA it Ad o Encbima er- 1|
{ tainment held at 4 Jfenchh contt"ﬁeu-
| trice, écuntess of end wife of
| Charles of Anjou, the brother of Lounis
| IX of France, was removed from the |
| superior range of seats occupied by her
two younger sisters, the queen of France |
and the gueen of England. Mortified
| by the humiliation, she returned to her
| apartments and burst into tears. |
| Upon learning the canse of her cha-
grin and her saying that she wonld be
| able to give np her life to confine her
| tresses for one hour beneath a diadem |
Charles embraced her affectionately and |
said, ‘*Set your heart at rest, countess,
| for before long I will make yon a great-
| er queen than either of your sisters.” |
| Sohepromised her. He defeated Man- |
l fred, the last of the Norman kings, and |
cansed Conradino, the great-grandson of |
the Emperor Frederick, to be merciless-
ly slain, be himself and Beatrice wit-
nessing the ecene Upon the death of
| his Urother Charles became king of Na
| ples, thus fulfilling the cherished desire

i of his wife for a diadem.

|

Biooms but to Die.

The taliput palm (Corypha nmbreen
lifera) of Celyon, whose leaves are put
| to such mnmerous uses by the Cinza

lese, bears frnit but once during its lifi

| This elegant tree measures abont 1
| feet round the trnnk and attains &
| height of about 180 feet. The flowers
the apearance of which presages doat.
to the tree, are inclosed in a tall spailh
which bursts witha loud report. dis
clesing a huge plume of beautifnl hlos
som. The inflorescence is sneceeded by
equally conspicnous bunches of froit
When these have ripened. the tree with
ers rapidly and in the conrge of a for:
night may be seen prostratg and decay-
ing on the epot it adorned.

Anchored.

“Up iz my den. " said a New Orleans
bachelor, who lives in a conple of
quaintly furnished rocms in a business
block down towm, ‘“‘between the fire-
place and the first bookcase on the left
you will find two large slippers nailed
to the wall, some four feet ahove the
wainscoting. The heels of the slippers
are quite close together, the toes spread
slightly outward, and being made of
brightly flowered drugget they look not
nnlike two enormous particolored bee-
tles, clinging to the wall with folded
wings. They are not, however, intend-
ed as ornaments, but have a very hcme-
ly and practical purpose.

““When I retreat to my den at night,
take down the book that suits wmy
mood, get into a comfortable, ragged
old jacket, turn the lamp just right and
light my pipe—when I have performed
these preliminary ceremonies, I place a
chair directly in front of the lippers,
insert my feet in their depths and lean
back with the blissfal consciousness
that I can’t possibly tip over and break
my neck. I am anchored, so to speak,
to the wall, and the light isso arranged
as to make the position the best possi-
ble one for reading. My friends claim
that the habit is pulling out my legs to
an abnormal length, but I don't let that
worry me. I'm thinking of having the
scheme copyrighted.”” — New Orleans
Times-Democrat.

Our One Good Peint.

The English woman was arraigning
America and everything American and
to an American. *Your bed springs are
uncomfortable,”” she said, ‘I never
slept in a comfortable bed the whole
time I was' in the States. And your
breakfasts—such great, overfed meals
as they are! I don't see how you live,
breakfasting as yon do. As for your
American voices, well, they go without
saying, or rather they won't go with
saying, but so many more eloqnent than
I have so often ecored yon npon that
point I won't pretend to compete. Of
all the many dreadfal things abount
America, though, there's nothing so
bad as your voices."’

“Can't you thirk of eomeihng good
about us?"’ came in a etill. small voice
from the American. ‘‘Haven't we a
single redeeming quality ?""

The English woman thought & bit.
“Well, yes, you have one,’’ she said in
the tone of one who is making a great
concession, “‘and that is your little
elastic bands. They are so convenient,
and they seem to be so plentiful. I never
saw =0 many in all my life as I did in
the States. I must confess that to'my
mind very many of your worst traits
are more than made up for by your lit-
tle elastic bands. '—New York Sun.

SQectiive.
Asking—What kind of alarm clock
have you?
Cynic—My wife's élbow.—Tacoma

Too Big a Fraction.
Edna—I believe that that young Mr.
Jimson is half witted.
Marie—As much as that?—Chicago
Record

Order of Acquisitios.
“«Pa, what's a casus belli 1"’
«“It's the thing a nation gets next
after a navy, my son.”’—Town Topics.

THE PROFESSOR’S BABY.

prising Array of Prescuts For It.

“When I was a medica! student in J
the University of Penusylvania, ' said |
the doctor, *‘the bos celebrated an 1n-
teresting event iti the domestic life of f
one of the professor? in a unique way
The news that the favorite professcr
was a happy father reached the students
on Thursday morning, and that after-
noon and evening there wers consnlta-
tions held all over the university build-
ings, and sundry dimes and gunarters
were collected by two or three of the
students, who constituted a sort of
finance committee. Every Friday morn-
ing the professor gave a lecture to the
students in the amphitheater. The sub-
Eelation'a? ‘?ﬁ?gin‘%‘ﬁ}: Ry R
System to the Nerve Centers of the
Brain,' and balf an” ‘BeforeTm |
tims set for the leg¢ture every man in
the class, which numbered about 330,
was in his place waiting for the fun to
begin and glancing now and then to-
ward the three long operating tables in
the center of the room.

“Promptly at 10 o'clock the door
opened and the favorite professor enter
ed the amphitheater. He carefully closed
the door brhind him, then with a scif
conscions clearing of his throat turned
townrd the class. At the first glance his
jaw fell, while every cne of the 330
fiends in the scats above began to yeli
at the top of hislnngs. Spread ont upon
the three long operating tables were
abont 150 baby's toys and furnishings
of every kind end description. There
were rattl:s by the dozen, Noah's arks
dolls of all sizes, a toy cooking stove
a baby carriage, an embroidered flannel
petticoat, a nursing bottle lying ina

| gradnated glass. a pair of little blue kid
| shoes and other things too numerons to

mention. After the first shock of sur-
prize and embarraesment, the professor
was game. ITe thanked us, in a speech
peppered with five syllabled words, for
our thonghtfulness in thus providing
for the fnture needs of his effspring.
but he observed, after a careful exami-
pation of the varions instruments of in-
fantile delight spread out befcre him.
that we had forgotten one thing. a bot-
tle of paregoric. Then he yuwned in a
way snggestive of midnight vigils and
turned his attention to *The Relation of
the Sympathetic Nervons System to the
Nerve Centers of the Brain.’

“But he was not allowed to proceed
beyond the first sentence or two. His
attention was drawn to the blackboard.
where some student of artistic tenden-
cies had drawn an elaborately decorated
design iz red, white and blne chalk.
‘Is Marriage a Tailnre?” The poor pro-
fessor. seeing that there was Do possi-
bility of a serions lectu: = that morning
entertained us for ab$ifeen minutes en
the text posted un the blackbeard; then
after inviting us all to visit the new
comer in the immediate future, he
marched off to the music of 350 voices
singing. ‘Go fo Sleep, My Little Pick-
aninny' and ‘Daddy Wonldn't Buy Me
a Bowwow."' "— New York Sun.

A SCENE OF BUTCHERY.

The Slanghter That Came With the
End of the Janlza-ies.

On the 15th day of June, 18286, the
whole corps of the janizaries in the
capital assembled, overturned their
camp kettles (the signal of revolt) and
advanced upon the seraglio. With his
own hand the sultan unfurled the
sacred ‘‘sanjak sherif'' and called npon
the true believers to rally ronnd their
dischah and caliph. and the zealons
Mussulman citizens rushed from all
quarters and rallied under the sacred
symbol. The ranks of the janizaries
were raked with grape and solid shot
by *‘Black Hell'' (a nickname for Ibra-
him, general of artillery) and his gun-
ners as they pressed throngh the streets.
compelling them to fall back to the
Etmeidan, where they defended them-
selves with extraordinary fierceness.
slaying great numbers of their assail-
ants. The artillery. supported by the
marines and the bostangi, pressed for-
ward and compelled them to retreat to
their barracks, where they offered des-
perate resistance to the assanlt.

From every street cannon thundered
on the walls withont intermission, the
building was soon in flames, the walls
torn and battered down by grapeshot,
and the janizaries. overwhelmed by
ruins, shot and flames, perished in their
burning and blood stained barracks
For two days the gates of the city re-
mained closed, and with relentless vigor
every corner was searched for such
janizaries as had escaped the generdl
massacre, and when found they were
bastily executed. Nearly 20,000 janpi-
zaries were destroyed on this mémora-
ble day, and many thonsands were aft-
érward put to death in the various
cities of the empire. and thus not gne
of the number under arris was left to
tell the tale. —Self Cnlture

Adcounrited For the Fif.

Hon. George R. Peck #0 keenly ap-
preciates a good joke that he tells the
following on himself

“When, after a foreign trip. I was
being welcomed by some of my friends
in Topeka, I wore a suit of clothes
made by a London tailor that was un-
comfortably tight in places. I expressed
my surprise that a loose fit in London
shonld prove a tight fit in Topeka,
whereupon an Irishman of the party
exclaimed:

+'Mr. Peck. don't forget you're a
bigger man in Topayka' than yon were
in London. " ""—Chicago Journal

Untimely Nap.
“What time did the hotel catch fire?’
SMidnigl .. .. .
“Everybody get of'sifely?
*All except the night watchmah.’ We
counldn’t wake bim np in time. ''—DBos-
ton Traveler.

Grewsome.

*“They exhumed the wrong body. "

_bml.";

“What a grave n:istake!”'—Philadel- I
wia Bnlletin

The Danger of It,
The man with too many irons in tha

fire is sure to take one by the hot end. |
- D';!!I‘* .‘:' WK
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Medical Students. Provided a Snr-l @ g q

An easy
way fo gef
a piano.

e e o o 1 Lol o ol

E have 34 bright, new

-¥ Pianos—perfect in tone, ac-
vien and fiish—all buile withie
the last yewn, ramy of which we

makes I’.l"

Kimball,
Pease,
Chickering,
Royal,

—all reliable pianos, guaranteed in
every particular.

The proposition is this :

We will ship you your choice of
any of the pamed pianos, pre=
paying the freight to any point
in Louisiana and Mississippi,
charging you our lowest spot
cash price, and allow yon to
pay for it next fall, after your
crops are made. This gives you
a piano mOw and the use of it all
summer without a cent’s outlay.
Write To-Day !

The number of instruments are
limited, and this offer is for this
over stock of pianos only.

If you have an old piano,
we will take it as a cash payment,
allowing you the best possible
price.

Ph. Werlein, Ltd.,
Latgeet and itest Fiane House 1n the
South.
614-616 Casal St., i
New Orleans.
0'0&%‘ wﬁ ®

ANORDINANCE,

By Mr. Crumn»: . ..

Tc tue Honorable Police Jury of Nutch
1toches Parish. La.:

We tte undersigned voters snd Iax<
payers residing an School Diiriet No. 1

Waurd 5, Nulchlicches purisn, do gese

pectfuile nsk honurshle hod
order uD Cicciion  jgaeastt Syt 1
<choal aistret for the p‘n"r‘?;i.-'-.i. n‘f"’ o
for ar agalnst the
~chool tax of five (5) miii= on the qollar
in our scnool districr. Swid election to
be beld at the eatliest duy.

(Signed) T J Juckson. 1 D Ralns, F,
W K Truiy, W J Duvle.J K P Wouds G
W Small, J T Rains, L E Prothro. G W,
H Berry, G A Youngblood, T J Porter,
A B Hick, W C Gllespie. O N Hawner,
G L Glass, [ Roagers. G1 Darder, F P
Mutthewa, HF Waglep. BJ Smun. A A,
Whitlock. Jr, AJ Fox. A A Whitlock,
Pattison. Bros , W B Patiison, C O Jack
«on, C P Brasber. L F Balles. J C Pars
rott. W D Dixon,J N Lee. AL Rew. T
J Rains, 8r., A J Carley, BT Locket. W
F Locket,

Be il resolvea by the Police Jury of

vou*

o

the Parish of Nutchitoches, .

Thut in wecordance with tbe petition
of the taxpuvers of Schiool Distriet No
1 Ward 5 Parizh of Natchitoches, here-
in made part of this ordinance. the same
baviog been slgned by more thin one-i
third of the taxpayers of the s:1d School
District a special election is hereby.
ealled for the purpose of submitting to
the property taxnavers of dehool Dis-
trict No. 1 Ward 5, Pansb of Natebito-,
cues, 10 be held on the 12th duy of June,:
1899, at the polling places at which the
last preceding gereral election was beld.
The sume to be conducted under the
general election laws of the State for
the purpose of submitting to the sad
property taxpayers of School District
No. 1, Ward b, enritled to vote at sueh:
election as 1o whether or not & ¢pecial.
tax of five miils on the dollar In excess.
of the ordinary tax now levied shafl be
levied on ull the taxable property asses-
sed in said School Distriet, Wurd 5, for
a period of ten years for the purpose of
maintaiving und supporting .a  white.
p;::;lic school at the town of Martha-
ville. 5% ‘ 2

Be 1t further resolved. That gaid elec-!
tion shall be held uncer the gereral
electi,n laws of the State as provided
by Act No. 131 of 1898, and thut all tax-;
payers entiiled to vole under tbhe lnws of
this State shall be allowed to vote there~«
at und all ncecessary books and papers
thall be provided as required by law.
‘I'be form of bullot shall ve: *In favor
of suid tax’’ or *Against sald tax.” And
that the result of said election shall be
duly promulgated according to law, .

Be It further resolved. That all ex-
penses of #a1d election sball be borne by.
the #ald School District No. 1 of Ward
8. aor 13

Partition Sale.

Succession of J. H. Flournoy ys. Mrs,
M. L Rutand.

10th District Court, Pazish of Natchito-
ches. La.—No. 12278.

By virtue of judgment rendered and
order issued in the above entitled and
numbered cause and to me directed, 1
will offer for sale at the principal front
door of the conrtbouse. il the city and
Parish of Natchitoches, La., on

SATURDAY, May 6th, 1899,
within the legal hours of. sale. the fol-,
lcwing described pruperty situated in
the parish of Natchitoches, to-wit: '

The east half of rection 37, lying south
of Three League Bayeu, containing 280
acres; also lots, one, two, three. four,
and eight, (1.2.3,4. & 8) of section
forty-eight, all in township ten, range
8, west, containing 404 12-100 acres.

Terms of Sale—Cash, without ap-
praisement in or:!,er #) effect a partition.

: EEMAN,
March 30, Sheriff.
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