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Pointe-acla-lachc.
Miss Rose Rebeaud returned home

Sunday, after spending several weeks
with, friends in New Orleans.

Mr. and Mrs. G. Favret spent sev-
eral days in New Orleans the first of
the week.

Mr. Clarence Favret left last Sunday
for New Orleans to enter Holy Cross
College.

Dr. Wmin. H. Pipes was a visitor here
Thursday.

Mrs. Harry Lester, of New Orleans,
is spending several days here this
week.

Mr. and Mrs. Lionel Favret were
visitors here Thursday.

Mr. Clarence Henritzy was a visitor
to this town Thursday.

Mrs. Mary F. Savage, teacher of the
Oysterville school, arrived .in Pointe a

Aa Hache Thursday and will stay over
for the teacher's meeting on Friday.

Miss Agatha Lee was in Pointe a la
Hache Tuesday soliciting funds for the
benefit of the r resbvterian Hospital of
New Orleans.

To Develop More Louisiana Land.

Having nearly completed the. recla-
mation work in the rear of the town of
Dalcour, the Fidelity Land Company
has made arrangements for the instal-
lation of an up-to-date modern pumping
plant with a 35-horse-power internal
combustion engine. The contract has
just been awarded to the A. M. Lockett
Company and the plant will be put in
operation at an early date.

The Land Company, which has been
operating on the Lower Coast for some
years, has already developed a large
tract and has established a small colony
at Dalcour, where several hundred
building lots have been sold to pros-
pective home builders. Completing the
major portion of the improvements in
the townsite proper, the Land Company
of which Erhest J. Coulon is president,
devoted its attention to the, reclama-
tion of a large tract directly in the

r rear of Dalcour.
They propose planting the trees for

market purposes, though the tract will
be divided into small groves in about
five years and sold to the farmers who
decide to locate in one of the best and
most profitable small fruit growing
sections in the United States. The
groves in the immediate vicinity of
the Dalcour tract are in first-class con-,
dition and are bearing the very finest
quality of fruit, more' especially the
delicious Louisiana sweets,. which are.
growing. more and more in demand
Aech season.

The Fidelity Land Company will also'
undertake the reclamation of another
part of Its'vast acreage on. tbe Lower
Coast just as soon as thlifrnpxements
ad5bve referred to has been e mpleted.
Tis.w'il'probably be during the early
part of the coi.ing season, when' the

)alcouir oirange groves. havebeen set
out. . i
SThere is not the least doubt as to the
great wealth that lies in the Lower
Coast soil, which is particularly adapt-
able for orange growing purposes.
Several groves are in cultivation in the'
immediate Dakoursection, one of them
being owned by Mr. Heyl, another by
Mrs. H. G. Hester, one by B. P, West-
oni, A. M. Miller and still another by
D. D. Daunoy, general store keeper at
Dalcour. The success they are meeting
with will no acoait encouirage many
others to engage in the development of
the orange industry, which,. it has been
declared by experts, can be made the
most profitable crop in the whole State
of LouiSiana.
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Wanted-Pure-bred hogs; also Here-i.
ford and other beef breeds of cattle.:

This should be the first step in solv- 1
ing the market problem, so far as corn
is concerned, .. 1

A few gilts obtained now and bred 1
.for spring farrowing will produce .for
you a profitable market for the ad-
ditional aeseage of corn you ilntend to
put out next spring. If you really
want them write this office.

Throughout the state the prbblem of
profitably marketing our corn crop,
: that crop which has already' attracted
the attention of other states to Louis-
i ane, is.engaging the attention of our
farmers. o.-.:,. :-::,:

Some large buyers of pure-bred seed
and stock have already applied for a
list of these producers, and we want
the name and address.of every farmer
who is progressive enough to have for
sale high-grade farm seeds or stock.

SWe are trying to learn the good things
our state is producing, and when we a
get this information we want to pub- 1
lish it, not only to our own pwople, but
it will be . valuable information with
with which to supplement our invita-

Stion to the desirable immigrant from
othei states.

S Many inquiries -have come in already
for pare-bred live stcck. Lovisianai
farmers sIhoUld nt overlcoklthe great

opportunity row of catering .to the
profitabl. business of prioducing high
gradeepure-bred grain and live-stock

Taking advantageof this invitation
: may benefit you directly, and you will

: incidentally become a booster. Pub-
licity built achievement is the kind I
whic6 attracts. LeZ your li hit hine;
til us about it.

Y ;, who want some6 of the good

' et aiit -  :
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that Standish was not in the least
frightened by the threat of political
death. Knowing the insurgent's high
ambitions as he did, Blake could not
account for this absence of terror. S ,
feeling his way, he shifted to the oth-
er tack.
"The Woman, too," he added. "Think

of her!"
He grinned under his sparse mus-

tache. For again he saw Standlsh's
hands clench. And he knew he had
struck the one right note.

"Yes," went on Blake. "Think of the
Woman! She's walking blindly, un'
suspectingly, right straight into the
trap we've set for her. It'll be hell
for her. Pure, unadulterated, sky-blue
hell. If she's got a husband or kids
or parents it'll blacken the whole
World for them all. Oh, don't make
Uts do this thing, man! Think It
over. Don't decide in .a rush. Take l
your time. By eleven o'clock or so
I'll have her name. Then it will be
early enough for you to tell me your
decision. You'll find me somewhere
about the hotel, if I'm not over at the
Capitol. Good-by."

He strolled off toward the dining.
room. As he passed Wanda he glanc-
ed covertly at her through his lowered
lids. She was raptly absorbed in the
novel she was reading. And her dainty
lower jaw moved slowly up and down
in a gum-chewing cadence that, be-
spoke years of practice.

Standish watched Blake out of
sight. His face, now that the mask i
was no longer r, ,ful, worked almost
grotesquely. AL. his swarthy skin.
was a pallid yellow. He looked like
a pugilist who tries dazedly to rise
after a knock-out.
He was thinking rapidly; despite his'i

daze. After a moment or two he
crossed hastily to the telephone:
switchboard.

"Get me a New York wire, please," j
he said, looking nervously down the1 .

corridor, "as quickly, as you can"
As he spoke he was running over

the pages of one of the telephone books
on the desk. Wanda drove a plug into I
the switchboard and droned: J

"H'lo! Long distance? .That you,
Jessie? This is Wanda. Say, get me {1
a New York wire-on the jump, please..o
Yes. Oh, have you? Good! Let the'!
other party wait, and give it to me, I
won't you? Thanks. I've got one al- .
ready," she added, glancing over her !'
shoulder at Standish. "What number, I/
please?"

"One thousand and one, Plaza," he,,
answered, looking up from the direo•
tory., ii
,."Plaza .' pe--o-a -one!+" she dropedl

into the t~ansmltter "Any name,' Mr.
Standish?"

"No," he answered huskily. "Just
the number."

"A'ri! '.Here you are-number one
booth, please.. H'lo New York!" she
continued into the transmitter,, shop
ing a plug .in and out of the switch-
board three or four times, "Plaza one--
o-o---Ine. .. Yes, Plaza one--o-,o-
ONE!":• "

Standish had gone to the first of the
numbered booths. At its door he
paused. I

"Miss Kelly," said he, "wquld you
mind taking that receiver oft your
head while I'm telephoning?" ' -.

"Certainly," she answered in evident i
ill-temper at the slur implied by thei
request.

Sh'e carefully removed and hung up.
the metal crescentthat held the re-
ceiver to her left ear,. Standish had
closed the booth door and, from the l
corner of her eye, Wanda could see:
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morning. And that reminds me: II meant to call her up and ask which.
I want to meet her at the station.
Miss Kelly," he went on, "can you get
me a New York wifre?"

"Yes, sir," said Wanda; "but it'll
take a few minutes to get the connec-
tion."

"All right," replied Robertson, as she
busied herself amid the labyrinth eof
switchboard plugs, "I'll wait here for
it. I-"

He stopped as Standish came out of
the booth and laid down a bill for
Wanda to change. Robertson, the
happy light of anticipation dying out
of his face at sight of his foe, turned

st his back ostentatiously upon him. Nor
al did he speak again till Standish had

.gh gone away. Then he looked around,
ot to find his father-in-law in eager con-

, versation with the telephone operator.
th "Well," Blake was saying. "Could

you hear anything?"
S "No," answered Wanda, still deeply

offended at Standish's request. "Not
us- .n word, He made me bang up the re-
b's ceiver."

S "Huh!" granted Blake. "He's got
more sense than I thought. But the

he number? You got the number, ofIn' course. Didn't you?"
he "Oh, yes," she returned, "I got the
eli number, all right."
*u Blake unceremoniously reached overAs the rail and picked up the pad on
le which a list of numbers was Jotted

e down.,
"Is that the one?" he asked, pointing I

ke to the last number inscribed there.
o "Oh, no," said Wanda, recovering

be her pad and laying it back in Its place
ur on the desk, with a little slam to em-
re phasze Blake's rudeness In taking it

he away. "That isn't the one. I'm leav-
ing the line blank, so I can fill in the
ig- number later. It's too valuable to put
on paper-just yet."

e "You're a born diplomat," he approv-
e ed, a tr'l0e trudgingly. "Well, what

was the number?"
30 "Just a minute," she interrupted.

e' "Wasn't there a question of-of-?".
"Of a thousand dollars for you. Yes,of there was. That goes,"sk "Does it?" she querle8 sweetly. "Not

ist with me, it doesn't."
In "Look here, young woman!" snarled
ke Blake, his habitual calm giving placese to a sort of vulpine savagery. "Don't
you try to hold me up! If you do you'llIs find you've got a wildcat by the tall."

be "Dear me!" she cried in pretty ter-
re ror. "Well, I'll-I'll have to think it
over. Here's your New York wire,
Governor Robertson," she called to

'e Mark. "What was the number you
wanted, please?"

r. Robertson came across to the rail.
k Get Mrs. Robertson--my' wife--on

to the phone,"'. said he. If she's not in,
get one of the servants. I-"

'u" "You didn't tell me the number,"
:e she reminded him.:
;e. "Oh," he laghed. "Careless of me!
e I forgot- I wasn't talking' to my se I
e, retary. HIe generally calls up my New Afl1 York home for me. The number is
:r ! 'Plaza one-double o-one.' "
r. There was an imperceptible pause.iA momentary contraction of Wanda's
he throat. Then, in her everlasting pro.
,t fessional monotone she droned into

the receiver:
ed ' "H'lo! New' '1oltk .IPaza opno

1- : A 'Lion in a Rabbit TrYap.
e ' Mark hurried into the nearest tele.

V- phone booth, Wa;nda stared after him,
* In scared fascinationl Her 'face had
- turned oddly white. ,:: ,. .
S "Oneo-o--one,"'; she repeated to
: herself, dazedly, as she mechanically J

0•jotted down the number on her pad.
I-'NNow: then!" Jim , Blake was do
imanding at her'elbow, "you and I will
u , ettle this thing, my girl. I want that

arInumber!"

at :"You'fr got a bit oa knowledse that
10 we. need-and hneed .d---l bad. A

bit-of knowledge we've got to have- J
and 'inean 'to have. iULnderstand that? A
' And lwhat we've got to get, we get.l
SNow, is it fight or not? Will you take

lthe money i've offelid you or will you
Srun youi' illly •oung head into the

hottest bunich of troubie a girl ever
met with?! Whidch•I i..t be. Speak

' -i dent ow.' It'll r igsgae the
Woman, Won't. it, i I tell? " :.
i:t'll smash youtt if you don'tt What

i it tor you'if she's disgraced or not?"
TiT•it.Tts so," purred Wanda, suddenly

r covering::: hier shattered nerves.
"What in it to me-e to you-If she's i
destrioyed;so long s ii the !machine
wins'? Mid itd be~ tpe6tectly terrible
!if •hei machine shouldn't win. .:: Now

-:Wi'-''t'llbip: erible fo~ any:: one. who
tries toi block It," etorted Blake, grim

:I'.l justeiave O to think it ove ervery

Vlake, Ive 'always anitredr ou a lot.
You've'got such a lovely personality .

"Doipethat! evho roaired. a

admlird the iachine a lot too. It does
thing ein such a beusinesllike way. But

nioey front you. It :I tell that' pum- n
bt it"1 just be because I want you to -
win. That's all.' Just because I want

"That's better!'" grilted Blake, his
ac clearing. '."You won't .be sorry.":
I"You bet-I o~n't!" she retorted, :and

her young 'Ofce 'wa•s akeeas am a fe ie
Sblade, andi •s:bihrd; i won't be one ,

bit sorry. -nd my doidaioence will be
:lear. It'll'bo a load imy "boulder.
out," she endedi, tai't back on Ua -I

,ecision, "I I most think it over a

' no timote tlose. Yo~uand~tstabd th,
it pat.on. e made i't all .lear t.

n jn. It I doh t get that Woman's n•,ne

SOld Colonel Pestilec., continues tot
id be one f. the most itubborn foes that

iodern ,science Is that pafacqle p
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For Sale.
., Gasoline Li•fiich, W. A. Rodriguez,

t excellently adalted to the oyster busi-
ness. Can be seen at Dymond Island
in Bay Adam. For further particulars
apply to John Dymond Jr., Empire,
La.

e

LEO UJFFY
r Successor to APPEL & gUIFFY.
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a Solicits your ship.

t ments of Louisiana
Oranges, Mandarins,

SGrape Fruit and veg-g etables.

B0<

216 POTIRAS STREET.

NEW ORLEANS, LA.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.
WALLACE A. NUNEZ,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

314 Godchaux Bldg. Will prac-
! tice in New Orleans, St. Bern-

B 

ard and Plaquemines.

NEW ORLEANS

'PEREZ & MEVERS,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.

Office 718 Hibernia Bank Bldg.
Telephone Main 1670, "practic-
ing in the Parishes of St Ber-
nard and Plaquemines. •

S.. NEW ORLEANS`.

N. H. INUNEZ,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, ... : ::'i

407 Morria Bldg. District .At- .
toirney for the Parishes of St:: .
Bernatd & Plaquemines. Phone

~33!8. H~oura 10 to 12a.m.

JOHN DYMOND;, J.,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Civil Law a Specialty. Prae-
tice in State and Federal Courts.
389 Carondelet 8treet i: :

New ORLEANS'

JAS. WILKINSON,
I ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

SFloor. Take Elevator :: :

NwI ORLEANS

II'

You Can PaintYoiur Hione
at a small cost •f you use. proper ma
terials, but it is an expenswe ieob if
*1 "you don't know how." Write us, for
Information if yo initenid to Paint youjt
house, barn or fences; we can tell' your
how to do it most economically because
we have had the' eiperienice: and- we
manufaetucre the right kindl of Paints.
Yoa cani get.anything.you need in the
Paint line from usi;l :.:.

WLBA ? 1•. RC ,, MGR. ( 4
Ne- O eans. Louisan

Marx well & Son

li11o0 Magaine Stl NE: W ORLEANS I+:::+i:+:+i ++ _ _ _ _ __:•ii?+ ++i ?:+++!+ +++:+/

.'.ark Twa in In •atiritcal Humr.
I:'I"Bven .the cleverest and most. peg

I tat circu•stantial evidence is likely
tIe it talt, atte all, and theretdre

ct teto; bimiiled with great can.
.'" Maid the late Mark Twain.

'Tak . s. ue: say pencil sharp.
-e • woman. If you have wit.

pesses. wlUi tpd -ishe g did it .with:
Skio# .itt yo simply take the

dispet , ykq e Al she.L .Y,= :n' iikls y i " , r 'c '
'o"".u;. k:'A^. ,r, .J'C .,_ ^f: btf..`':a.m:urt i;l

St. Bernard
Cypress Co., Ltd.

ARIBI P. O. LA.

-MANUFACTURERS-

Band=Sawed Red Cypress
LUMBER, SHINGLES AND LATHS,

Rough or Dressed. Special Attention for House
Bills. Get Our Prices.

Launch Standard
EUG. DE ARMAS. M. O. BU. The Bollwinkle Seed Co. Ltd. `,
RAS and M. G. BURAS, Own.
era; Eng ae Armas, Mas- DEALERS IN
ters: J; C. DE ARMAS, Clerk
Leaving Wednesdays and Sat- Flower, Farm and
urdays at 6 o'clock a. m. Wed-
nesdays for Port Eads. Satur- Garden Seeds.
days for Venice. Returning
Thursdays and Sundays. 521 DUMAIN ST. NEW ORLEANS.
Freight received Mondays,
Tuesdays and Fridays foot of
Ursuline Street.

OL~LEVI, ari--:_

MurrayEXAMINER OF TITLESrang, Truck, ice ad wet
DIAMOND, LA.

: : = _-- : : -_ i~~~e - -'- ... . . . . . . . . .

Funeral Parlor and Stable - PHONE ALGIERS ••.
Cumberland Connections.

JOHN A. BARRETT,
S.. Undertaker .

CORNER VALLET & PELICAN AVE.
CITrY AND COUNTRY ORDERS ALGIERS, L.A.
PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. FIFTH DISTRCT:of NEW ORLEANS

H. F. LOCHITE, Pres.; VA.A. FABIAN, Vice-Pres.; E.W. Locairr, Se.& Treas.;i

The HENRY LOCliTE& ,

Wheoliesae Grocersa lpoer
WINES and LIQUORS.: '3

319, 321, 323 aid 325 'Tchoupitolas Street and. I o. i421 athet Str. t
New Orleans, Louisiana.

Special Attention WIll be Olven to Mall Orders

Funeral Directors

And Enibalmers
Schoeni Country Buiness -Solicied

*And Promptly Attended to

519-527-529 Elysian Fields Aveuae

New:Orleans,, Loukisiana0
Phone, Hemlock, 1001., : :':

HEADQUARTERS FOR LOUISIANA ORANGES

JOHN MEYER1
Fiuiti and Produce and General Commission

Merchant. ;
218 Poydras Street, New Orleans, La._

SEEDIPOTATOES A SPECIAL.TY.

S eci- al attention given to produce shipments of all kinds.
iCorrepondence solicited, any reference furmnished on application•;•i

The First Consideration in Life Insurance is

SCURITY
•i: he Equitable Life

Occupies a Pre-eminent Position as.. to Financial '

STRENGTH
il. C. ELDER FRANK L. LEV:

.Special Agent (eneral Agent, New Orleans• :-- LI

E.. MOTHE,
Phone Algiers 20

UNDERTAKER
Practkial Embalmier

, at~222 Morgr Rtret Algiers, Louiana
"iiSi A }mA

1:-:t IDRA IRI,~44 '

walls---nywhere except at Matthew
Standish. Yet he had missed not one
detail of the younger man's expres.
sion. There was nothing, however, to
be read in that expression. Standish's
-heavy face was mask-like, blank, save
for a faint tinge of polite bewilder-
ment.

But Blake was far too wise a reader
of men to go by the sign in a face. 'He

r let his mildly wandering glance shift,
as if by accident, to Standish's hands.
They were tight-clenched. So tight

B that the knuckles showed white from

a the convulsive pressure.
r "Another campaign yarn," smiled
Standish, and his voice was as inex-
pressive as his face. "Isn't it rather
I old-fashioned to spring lies of that
? sort? The public doesn't stand for

F them nowadays. Proofs are needed."

"Really?" drawled Blake. "Why,
Standish, sometimes your knowledge i
of up-to-date conditions simply daz-!
zles me. That's what it does. Daz-
zles me."

"And now-" pursued Standish,
turning to go.

"And now," echoed Blake, "we've
got you with the goods. Don't bluff,
man. No bluff ever won a penny after
the cards were laid face upward. And 1

they're face upward now. You know
what I mean. And you know we've
got you dead to rights. Five years
ago you spent a week with a woman at
a hotel whose proprietor can and will
identify you. Any expert can swear
that the registered name, T'Fowler,' is
In your handwriting. It was in March.
Congress was still in session. But
you gave out word that you'd gone to
the mountains to rest. We've got the
dates. We've got ever fact proved.
Man, can't you see I'm trying to help
you? Give me a chance to."

Standish, his face still a mask, was
staring at the floor. At last he raised
his eyes-the dark tired eyes in whose
depths Self and Love and Happiness
had so long ago burned out. And turn.
ing to Blake, he said evenly:

"So you have' dug all that up, have t
you? I might have expected it. In
fact I have expected it. But it hasn't I
worried me. Because you can't harm
me with such a story."

"No?" asked Blake, with real inter-
est. "Why not?" .

"You know perfectly well why not,"
answered Standish, "the story won't
amount to the paper you would print I
it on unless you can supply the name a
of the Woman. And you can't do
that."

"What makes you think we can't
supply the Woman's name?" demand- t
ed Blake. "What makes you think
we haven't found her?" • -

"Because," began Standish; then he
i checked himself and 'said somewhat
lamely, "because--I have good rea-
sons for knowing, you havetft."

"H'm! Still keep as close in touch I
with her as all that? Mark's detectives c
must be foelish-house graduates. Well, 1
Ill admit we haven't found her-yet. l
But we will before midnight. You left
some pretty easy clues and they're be- (
ing followed. That's the trouble with
a man who has something to hide. r"Hell lock and double-bar nine doors I
to discovery; and leave the tenth wide
open with a Welcome' sign over it.
And that's just what you did. Why, I
Sson," he went on, noting Standish's. alf-smile of Incredulity, "if I wasn't'
,dead sure of getting her, would I be r

such a fool as to tell you all thist And
whatever else Jim Blake's been called, t
no one's yet tied 'fool' to his name. Ic
tell you once more, we'll have her -
iname by midnight at the very latest. c
Of course she doesn't know we're
tracking her," he continued, chuckling
as at his own shrewdnes. "I've seen
to it- that she hasn't the slightest sus-
picion. And that makes our work all
thfe easier. She doesn't know. And
there's noone to warn her. It's a
ciach!" -

His voice trailed of into a self-sati
flted laugh. Nor was the laugh wholly I
assumed. For heo saw Standish's
hands slowly clench again. And a few
beads of sweat were beginning to
showm themselves upon the lasurgent's

CHAPTER VIIl

The e Trap is eprung. an
There was a pause. ' Neither man,

seemed desirous to be :first to return i

to the attack. The buzz of the city
crept in from outside. The half-stifled
rhythma of the dining-room orchestra
reached them in snatches.

Stapdish got to his feet; slowly and
more like a very old man than one in
his prime.' •But he looked down with
crass stolidity at his tormentor. And
in his deep tones there was more of
sorrow than of nervous dread.

S'"Mr. Blake," he sald, "thiere's one
point. I can't quite grasp. Even your
admlratoi fo~ "o my worthy qualities
and your very kind desire to save me
trouble, can not wholly explain your
action in telling me. Why are you giv-
Ing away your hand like thist' :

Blake looked pained.
"iCan't a man:.do a decent thing for

once".' he grumbled, "yfithout having
his motives picked apart?"...

'"I'm afraid not-In your ecase," an,
swered Standish. .

'All right," agreed Blake in no whitb
chgr8lnded. "Let's look' at it from a
business standpoint, then. If you'll de- a
dide suddenly to let this Mullina bill
pass, and If yeuil support Mark Rob-!,
ertson for the speakership, everything i
will be perfectly smooth and har-I
monlous.u. A ndwe won't have. to use ;b
these paitoflr mans-"

"OhX see. A bargain?"
i": iOne that you won't lose by, said

Blake. ,"A mighty goo• one, s.la it
saves yu ror political skin, instead,
or forClng uatoualltnt otbb as rn."

Despite his confidence Blaeik was
vasguiely w2irried. Ifknew men, as a 
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