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The Kind You Buvo Always Bought, and which has been
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature ef

and has been made under his pee-

i @4 sonal supervision since its infancv,
i %% Allowno oneto deccive you in this.
All Counterfeits, Imitntlons and Substitutes are but ¥ .x-

periments that trifio with and endanger the health of
infunts and Children—Experienco against Experime it.

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a substiiute for Castor Oil, Paregorie, D= 'Ops
and Socthing Syrups. It is Harmless and Pleasant. It
contains neither Opiuni, Morphine nor other Narcotic
substance. Its ageo it s guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Fevorishnedss, It cures Diarrheea 2ud Wind
Coile, 1t relicve¥ Teathing Troubles, cure: uonstipntlon
and Flatulency, It assimilates the Food, regulates tho
Stomach and Bowels, giving Lealthy and natural sleep.
The Childron’s Pauncca—The Mother's Friend.

cenuiNe CASTORIA aLwars

Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Have Always B(;ught

Cols . In Use For Over 30 Years.
- THE CENTAUR COMPANY, TT MURNAY STAEST, NEW YOnR orry.
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KEEP UP WITH THE TIMES

& BY SUBSCRIBING FOR
_AND READING

Tl Nalchiloches Entrpris

i
“*t Prints All the LOCAL

1 NEWS All the Time and
e - is, therefore, THE paper
You shouid have at your
! Home. ____awut

T

THE ENTERPRISE 1S THE OFFICIL JOURNAL

Of tlw O‘“v and Pamh of Natchitoches

Tlle Subaoription Priee is

‘_TOIN-LY $1.50 PER YEARR,
: ; ;I’ayabl;o in Advance

' Claterns uld\ khdn of Boxes
and Oak Posts, Sash th-nd

kinas of special mt
m
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“The poor old mater, who firmly be.

OLD ASSOCIATES.

and were h rardi < with |
' I wmed %o recall every ri »,h! ers T'd rest | Pleasure at the helm.sa®  Were When the Cltizen Get to It, He Stop=
ot mnn\‘« or * the onies 1 Joved best— brouglht up at St. Helé bi‘tb? news ped Real Hard,
| 014 Siuctad the saitor, Aladetp, wiioee lamp of Isnndhlwana. Old Dieky Bradshaw

| Drought the terrible

Beamp.

fortune, and Blucbeard,

|
wever decefved me or offered me harm, | three weeks later we sfere landed and
! by oy ‘n',s’. ith a t.mtn .l:l charm. ‘g' working our way up to, kshowe.
v which facts cannot offer amend: e B
i Sinee 1 ':lde a farewell to my fairy book friends. | There's heen some . _htely about

“first s figliting mey
several sorts of ihem 'Y
| for sheer pluck the 2
to none, in my opinion;

' They were idle and thoughtless, but better, per-
haps,

! Than some of these bust! ing and plausible chaps

Who offer me stocks or a tip on the race

" Or tell what they'll do if clected td place. ‘ would actualiy throw!
'Tis lvn‘c.‘:l a sad day when a youngster brcaks| our bayonets so that 4
J «lk and (ho‘!h‘nns(nlh and kind Mother | through. If that iso’g
Goose; | I should like to kno
i The enchantment is o'er and the curtain doscends | they don't smell nice In¥® L

| When xou Lid a farewell to your falry book |
friends.
—Washington Star.

orvvpvrvyzumwrm \\lnh ihv\' L"llbcred round loo!
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lou" l'lu\ ard, The Y!k‘ks GM
A Charm That Saved n Soldier’s Life

3.- | ways come off, |Lou"u‘
Ia ihe Iulu War.

| Jack planned a granc
a captain vow, lucky
“How was it you n
up over it, old man?
BY JOHN STUCKHOLM.

for doing your bit wit!
Wa&mﬁaaaaaa&aaaaaaaﬁo. snid Casemate, “My g
hear

“Now, then, Casemate, let's

Jack be was called afloat—roused hiw- |
“l beg your par-

But
s his o

smell unfair.
man that ki

self with a start.
don, chaps,” he said.
nothing but that broken recoil spring
of my 4.7. It's hard lines to be hung ty.
up like this just when you're wanted.”
“Never mind, old man,” sald the ad-
jutant. “You've made a hit if she nev-
er fires another sbot. Your men's
shooting bas been an eye opener.,”
“My old gunuer's 1aate sald when 1
complimented him on a good shot,
‘Well, sir, with a fixed target and us at
anchor, too, when once we get the
range something's got to shift’ If
we'd bad a few big guns in the Zulu
turnout, we should have finished that
job a bit quicker.”
“Were you in that swim, too?” sald
the major.
“Yes,” sald the lieutenant; “I was a
young sub then—one of old Dicky
Bradshaw's boys from the Shah.
South Africa runs In our family. My
old dad was out here, too, In the Kaflir
affalr,
“I got that from him,” be added, pro-
ducing from his tobacco pouch a rather
dirty looking object like a small eye-
bolt or a clock key with a hole In It.
It was extremely heavy and bard and
as far as could be discovered through
s outer coating of tobacco ash and
dust was of some metallic stone.”
“What Is It,” sald the war corre-
spondeunt, “a baccy stopper?”
“Thats what [ use it for,” said the
Heu . “but by rights it's a charm
for saving life.”
“l know a man myself,” said the
major, “who carrles a potato in his
pocket to keep off the rheumatism.”
“Thls might save you from hang-
ing,” said the adjutant, “but It
wouldn't help you mueh if you were
drowning. It's extraordinarily heavy
~for its size.”
“It saved my life once,” sold the lieu-
tenant quietly.
“A yarn, a yarn!" sald the major.
“Order, please, for the yarn of the
mystic charm that keeps you from
harm and alarm. Pegs round first.
Now, then, Gunnery John, unfold your
curly tale.”
“l must begin with the dad,” eaid
Casemate. “He was out In the Kaffir
affair, as I sald, In 1852. He was in
command of the old Forty-fourth.”
“Begad! 1 thought you'd got an
army back on you.” sald the major.
“Why did you leave us, Jeremiah?”
“You've heard of an old chief nam-
ed Moshesh ?” resumed Casemate.
“Yes, but he was farther north,
wasn't he?” sald the major. “You
mean Moses?”
“This was a descendant of his, I
expect. He was boss of the show
among the niggers here In the early
days. He was the original early bird
about these parts. Well, a descendan?
of this old Johnny was captured by
the Forty-fourth. and, owing to some
bit of dirty work he'd been mixed up
with, our men wanted to chop him up.
“But the guv'nor said, ‘No, diseipline
I8 disciplinve and a ehlef's a ehief, -al-
fhough, like the poor Indian of un-
tufored mind, he clothes him before
and goes bare behind’ He gave him
A tent to himself and a Bible to read
::d used to exi)hlngn to him in the
enings after fighting hours.
“Cuttbus chap the guv'nor was. I've
Beard him say that some of the chief’s
questions used to keep him awake a
night trying to think of the answers.
“However, they got so thick that,
‘when they parted, the chief, who was
going down to the Cape for trial, gave
him this bit of stuff. He said It was
the most precious thing he could give
him. It bad belonged to Moshesh and
bad been kept In the chief's family
since the time of Ham, I think. It was
& safe cure for ague and would guard
the Wearer against any form of violent
death.
+ “The guv'nor sald that as the result
of fhe trial was so uncertalsr the chief
had better keep It himself. But the
old man said he would rather dle than
anything should happen to thé guv'nor
and forced it on him.”
“Rummy chaps, these niggers,” daid
the adjutant, “where they take. You
ean fetch 'em with music too. A fid-
dler can lead em anywhere, they say.”
“Yes, they'll follow him — with
ks,” sald the lleutenant. “I was in
ip once on the west coast that car-
a band, and the seedee boys asked
that all the Instruments might be stop-
ped except the drum. A taste for mu-
#ic is patural td them, like curly hair.
“Ho'Wever, to get back to the charm.

I don't want th
my job, and when I
go ashore and catch l,*tcrﬂlcc

“IHewever, to get
Jack's coup. We u:dd to be worried
a good deal by n!-'ht attacks.
beggars used to try t h us on dark
nights, and even sing ellows sneak-

ed their way into the p sometimes,

money.

place we pitched at (gwelcome themn
with. Oune middle watéh the word was
passed that they weregoming, and we
all turned out to recel en.

“There was some | serub a little
distance off which had¥ed Jack to ox-
pect attack from thatside and to lay |
the mines there accordibgly. We could |

serub and edging towar® us, though
rather slowly, and n(*ﬁ'\ rather tire-
some walt Jack at gth shouted,
‘Heave ber! and toush the key.

in frent of us, and then a shower of
earth and stones fell all around. A
thing that rather surptised Jack was
the hind leg of a mule which came
fiyinz through the alr.apd bowled him
over likke a rabbit. He gald It was the

a leg with no mule op. it

“In the womlng Mhe re-
wmins of-no K
mules scattered about. They had got
out somehow through a soft place in
the laager and nibbled their way round
to the scrub. Jack didn't do any more
mining.”

“of the mining battalion at Chatham.
They blew up a bridge they’d crossed |
a trench by and couldn't get back
again.”

“But what about Moses' charm?”’
sald the correspoudent. *“Where does
that come In?”

“That was another affair,”” said Case-
mate more gravely. “I'd almost for-
gotten. We used to get single niggers
In at night, as I sald, in spite of the
sharpest lookout. You can't sce a
black man far In the dark, you know.
One night I woke and saw a big fellow
trylng to unhood my gun from the tent
pole. He was a gigantic chap, and,
standing Detween me and the tent
door, he loomed like a house. I felt
cautiously for my revolver, but he el-
ther saw me or beard me, for his arm
went up, and just for a moment his
assagal stood across the light like a
window bar, and then It came stmlght
at me.”
“But the geod old chafnr cbeéked it
In midalr,”” said the major.
“Not qulite In midair,” said the lieu-
tenant. “I felt a bang that [ thought
had staved my chest In, and then he
was c¢n me. We scuffled a bit, but I
got hold of the revolyer and let him
have a Mark II just as our fellows
ran In. The spear had hif the baccy
pouch in my breast pocket—of course
I was lying down all rigged—and It
was brought up against the stopper.
It's pretty hard, but he made a bit of
a mark on it, youn see. The mater's got
the assagal at home now with the point
turned up like a bent pin.”

“The drawback to your charm is
that It only acts when it's in the line of
fire,” sald the major. “Still It was a
let off, old man, and I congratulate
you and ourselves, too, that you're
here to spin the yarn.”

“And so say all of us!” sang the oth-
ers.—Navy and Army Illastrated.

A Child's Essay o'l Seals.
After giving the natural history of
the animals, a little girl drew her
moral. “It is very cruel,” sald she, "to]
kill seals just because we want to wear |
their skins ourselyes, but It Is rather
fortunate for them, as It shows that
they were created for some good pur-
Taught to trace *good in every-
thing,” the puzzled child had done her
best to explain the slaughter of vast
colonies of harmless animals for the
sake of the skins which had been
given them by a loving Creator and
had come to the conclusion that it was
for the seals’' good that, instead of, as
she said i her essay, “walloping about
on the ice,” they should be skinned for
the benefit of man.

On cross examination it proved that
she did not really believe that It did
the seals any good and that all her
sympathy was with them. but her edu-
cation had already taught ber to try
to persuade bLerself that “everything
.18 for the best” and to understand that
If ofir reason cannut reconclle facts
with theorles it is our reason that Is at

lieves in the thing, made me promise
to carry it. So I've kept it In the
pouch and used it as a pipe stopper|*
eéver sinee.

“You remember how the Shah got

We'd done four yes rson Ol& hetnol

brought us back here ph his own, and

e've tackled

“We used to try a few navy dodgu
on them when we werg fis langer. We
pretended to abandon A gun once and |

TSie

“Do you get shoved §pin the army

won't let

| me go up. If hoe know hnny who
from you.” sald the major. | could give me a shove, B€'W ask him as
The . gunnery lieutenant—Gunnery j a favor not to do it. l¥duse it might

satlsfied. A
tes is better off
“I can think of | 1y g wardroom than gperked up In a
captain’s eabin, alone With his nobill-
I like
tired of it I'll

The |

“Jack lald out somfmilnes at one

see dark forms uwvlg‘r about In the |

“The whole carth Beemed to rise up|

first time he had ever been kicked by |

“That reminds me,” said the major, !

: think clothes are better If they get

THE STOPPING PLACE.-

self:

“If men's ummng on cm(t
me, it is to p n‘elm
I'd tar ra

tlon with. mamma and the girls. It
didn't do a mite of good. They talked
me clean off my feét, and the butler
came. I conld have got away passa-

| bly with the president of the United |

States, but that fellow, stiff backed,
high headed. lookin superiorlike and
never smilln 'less it was to stab you,

riled me awful. One day while sittin
in the 1y u_\ I heard hhin tell one of
the maid he was goin to resign.
| ‘What l'nr she asked. *The last lady

to Gunnery | as ealled took me for the barbarian’—

that's me.

“For years 1 dealt with raftsmen
and lnmbermen. I pald his bill for six
weeks In the hospital and his wagos
too. We keep no bntler.”—Detroit

| Free Press.
e T
Her Absence Explalned.

The Toucan—And where Is your wife
now?
The Parrot—Obh, she's trimming a

hat for some saslety woman.—Types.

But She Mad It
*“Do you know, madam,” said the old
| ehiropodist, “tlhat these excessively
] Ligh beeled ghoes which throw so
| much welght on the toes originated In

! keep their feet
sands?"

“I am nect sarprised to hear it,” re- |
! sponded the bLrisk young woman with |
the corns. *“It mLus a lot of sand to
wear them o this country.”—Chlcago
Tribune.

up out of the

Took the Preseription.

Poor Patient (after an exaimination)—
Doctor, Is there much the matter with
me?

Doctor—Nothing but the seffects of
care and worry. You must reduce your
expenses so as to live within your in-
| ecme.

Patient—I'll begin now. Here's 10
cents. Good day.—New York Weekly.

At the Doarding House Table,
“Some of that Brazillan Infected cof-
fee, isn't it, Mrs. Iashem?’
“What do you mean by that, Mr.

Chuckles?” ’
“I mean It's so wet.”
“Wet?”
“Yes. I'm sure they must have turn-

ed the doctor's hose on it.”—Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

Due to Ignorance.

“He thinks he's famous.”

“Well, he never was much of a man
for acquiring knowledge.”

“What has that to do with It?"

“Why, he probably never has con-
sulted the dictionary and learned the
difference between fame and notorie-
ty.”—Chleago Post.

A Worked Out Mine.

“I am the gas meter Inspector,”
nounced the caller.

“Come In,” replied the man of the
house, “but I don’t think you'll find
much left. The plumber has just left,
and we were visited by burglars dur-
ing the night.”—Philadelphla North
American.

Proving a Cnse.
He—Women are very Illogieal.
She—Why do you say that?
He—Tley think clothes are better if

they cost a lot, and yet they always

them at a bargain.—Chleago Record.

His Finish In Sight,

“He’s a finished musiélan, don't you %

think s0?” j
“He will be If I ean get a chance at |

jma 1y

it the Zwdu seramble, of conrse: e :nintempomry Revisw.

Bim.”—New York Journal '

There is a wealthy but very hard
hended citizen of Detroft who has no
hosuaucy n relllug this story. h him-

(‘ﬁl'el‘ll 3

desert countries from people trying to |
hot ‘ see if the escape

k) hy not?” mnw 0
“The dockter only Fills slx e
paw ansered, “and the Dentust fills ag

aiker.”

“I don't understand about the Feat,”
maw Told him. “Why dees he Fill
{ slx feet, and what Does he fill them
{ with?”
| Paw bezan to look kind of glassy out
of his eyes, and he Red the joak again
to Himself so he would be sure he

Didn’t make Enny mistake. Then he
Bays:
“Why, you see if a Dockter would

make a mistake It mite be fatle,
S0 he would fill Six feat of erth with
a man, Becoz the man would be About
six Feat long, you no.”
“I don't see mutch to Laff at about
Sutch a thing.” maw told him. “May
be it miten't be a man at all, or else he
mite Be short.”
“Oh, well,” paw says, “it Just says
’ he would be a Six footer so to Make it
come in funny with the aiker."”
[ “What does it mean by that?’ maw
| ast.
| “That's the joke,” paw says.
“Which 187" maw Told him.
“Why, the aiker, you no,”
serd.
“Where are they enny joak about
That?"' maw ast.
“The dentust Fills it, you no,” paw
sed, but he Didna't seem to be very sure
about It by That time.
“Yes." maw Says, “but you sed he
made a mistake,”
“Don’t you No what an aiker 1s?"
paw ast. *“A tooth that you fill Is an
aiker, you no, and they have nlkersvof
ground.”
“But where Does the mistake come
n?’ maw told him.
“Why, he Iills the rong one,” Paw
anserd, wiping his Brow and kind of
looking around like if he was trying to'
was all cut off.
“Well, then, how Does he Fill the
alker,” maw ast, “if the Footh he Fills
Is a Good one and duzzent need To be
filled? It wouldn’t be an alker 1f It
was all rite, would it?"
Paw got up and Threw the Allman-
fek in the wastebasket after he Tore
it in Two and sed:
“There's no Use trying to Bring enny
sutishine into this Family, and I want
to drop the subjeckt rite now. The
man who rote that joak was a fool and
the Iello that printed it in the All-
manick was a worse one, -but I ain’t
going to rong Either one of them By
unjust suspishens, Mebby they didn't
ever try To tell it to a woman.”—Geor-
gle In Clicago Times-Ierald.

Paw an-

Providing Agninst LEmergencies,

“Leonidas,” said Mr. Meckton's wife
severely, *“do you think a man ought to
£o down town’and avold his home and
stay awake at night?"*

“Certainly not, Henrletta; certalnly
not—that Is, of course, not unless he's
told to.”—Washington Star.

Appropriateness In Attire,
“Uncle Rastus, they are discussing
the question In the east whether I¥ {5
good form for a preacher to wear col-
ored shirts. VWhat do you think of it?”
“Hit's all right, chile, ef de preach-
er's cullud."—Chleago Tribune.

A Transferable Tale.
“And what did he say when he heard
that story?”
“Oh, he lnughed heartily.”
“What, at himself?"
“No. You see I put you in his place.”
—Boston Courier.

Remarkable Girl,
“Adelaide has such a fine mind.”
“She has?”

“Yes. Slke can keep up her interest
in a man after she knows he’s engag-
ed.”—Chicago Record.

A Substitete,
Little Madge—Have your folks a fam-
ily tree?
Little Ralph—No; my pa uses a trunk
strap.—Chicago Times-Herald.

Good Lang Development,

.
“Youse may t'lnk dis 18 one of dem
elreus ealliopes, but it ain't; it's er dear

and |

o ttar 0 Y. Hare
J Nh‘dnuggcstlo *n friend
ullvhod’tn use Po-man tar_ tdrrh

o0ON £
began to lmpmve and &
take pleasure in rocnmmeng
great remedy to all who are afilicted
with eatarrh.—M., I. MeCord.

The spring presents a mueh more
fayvorable opportunity for the perma
nent cure of chronie eatarrh, espec ially
old, stubborn cages. Now is the time t¢
be; 'In treatment. Insist upon having
Po-ru-na. There are no successful subr
stitutes for this remedy. Send to Dr
Hartman, Columtus, Ohio, for a free ca
tarrh Look.

SOMETHING NEW,

A Spiemits Hint For the Writer of
l)lnhm

ed the publisher as he toyed with his
diamond studded secal.

“Yes,” sajd the author eagerly as he
drew a bulky wad of manuseript from
2 much solled newspaper. “I've got
an original story here that is slmply
great.”

“What's great about [t

“The dialeet. It's Boer.”

The publisher slightly started. .

“That seems like a good thing,” he
sald. “Let’s hear a little of 1t.”

The author moistened his lips, un-
folded the manuseript and began:

“‘The bronzed young unitlander paus-
ed beside the sprult, which was pow
little more than a dusty slult. o had
come through the krantz, and over the
wek, and along the peort, and past thé
kopje, aund stralght across the level
veldt, and he was tired. Raising his
bottle of dop to hls lips, he was disap-
pointed to find it was empty. He filled
the flask at the fontein In the kloof,
close to the drift, and, molstening a lit-
tle biltong, ate oagurly “I wish I had
some mealies,” he muttered, “but [
can't expeet it until I reach the next
kraal. Even then I doubt the wisdom
of showing myself. I feel pretty sure
that the zarps were put on my track ag
soon as the voorlooper recognized
me "

The great publisher waved his hand.

““\plvndld"’ he eried. *“Thafs just
what we've been looking for. We'll
have it on the book stands In ten days,
Can you fill a scquel with some more o
the same rot?"’

And the happy author sald he thought
be eonld.—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

s fw .

Alas, Not Mueh!

Chief Census Taker Merriam com-
plains that the applicants for positions’
a8 enumerators can't spell and can't
do ordlnary arithmetie. “Our public
schools teach botany and psychology
and sewing and molding,” he says,
“but apparently they do not teach sim-
ple arithmetic and spelling.” Every
business man who has occasion to hire
high school graduates found that out
long ago.—Boston Globe.

How much better are the average
college graduates In spelling, arfthine-
tic and bookkeeping?—Brockton Times.

Stde Lights on History.
“Dinner I8 réady,” the messenger
sald to him. !
“Dinner be blowed!” exclaimed Ben-
Jamin Franklin—he used a stronger ex-
pression, but it has been thought best
to soften the original word—as he fe-
verishly watched his kite In the clouds
and drew another spark from the wire.
“Dinuer be biowed! I want to get this
Invention perfected before Nikola Tes-
la can come out with a claim that he'
discovered the principle before I did!”
—Chicago Tribune.

Saving Her Sensibillitlen,
We both of us felt at once that she
was a dangerous woman.,
“See!” I exclaimed.
shot!” ;
“And half powder!” faltered Pletro,
shuddering.
So we shrank away from the adven-
turess and avolded her as much as was'
possible without being positively rude.
—Detroit Journal.

————— s I

“She is half

-QI.
The man who will do anythlng for
his friends or anything to his enemies.
frequently becomes known outside of
bis own fownshlp.
A man who tries fo win sneccess in a

leisure, generally forgets the latter
part of the contract.

A man always feels foolish when he
first takes off bis hat to the girl he has
known from childhood.

Men who let the gas burn just a lit-
tle, In order to save matches. have
been known to succeed as financlers.
We may think people who always’
gree with us are mwushy, but some-

little S-months-old goil baby. *” — New |
York Journal.

how we keep on liking (hcm.—(,lllcazo'

|, Times-Herald.

e

“Anything new, bcrxuh.ud?" inquiy=~

hurry, Intending to be worthy of it af




