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D-mocratic Executive Committee.

Pointe a la Hache, Oct. 4, 1913. t
Pursuant to adjournment, the Plague-

mines Parish Democratic Execitive
met here this day at noon, with the
following members present either in
person or by proxy:

1st. ward, Jos. Meyer.
2nd. ward, Henry Meyer.
2nd. ward, Simon Leopold.
3rd. ward, Joseph Cosse, proxy R.

Emmet H-ingle.
3rd. ward, Joseph Savoie. ' t
4th. ward, Frank Lobrano, proxy

Capt. Ben Michell. t A

4th. ward, Brad J. Williams, proxy rE
Capt. Ben Michell. B

5th. ward, Joseph Bernard, proxy R. B
Emmet Hingle.

6th. ward, C. Grabert, proxy R. le
Emmet Hingle. di

6th. ward, C. R. Sarpy, proxy John e,
Dymond. tc

7th. ward, George Fried, proxy W.
H. Pipes. g$

10th. ward, J. B. Fasterling, proxy
R. Emmet Hingle.

10th ward, Marc Cognevich, proxy e
Ernest Alberti.

At large: w
John Dymond.
R. Emmet Hingle. s<
Capt. Ben Michell. B
John Dymohd Jr., proxy John Dy- qi

mond.
A quorum being present, the Chair

stated that the meeting was held to
consider applications from candidates
for the proposed Constitutional Con-
vention, and that only one application
had been filed, together with the de-
posit required by the resolution of this
Committee and which resolution was
adopted at a meeting held on Sept. 22,
1913. The application was from Simon
Leopold.

The application of Mr. Leopold be-
ing the only one filed with the Commit-
tee same was taken up for considera-
tion, and on motion of R. Emmet Hin-
gle, duly seconded Ly Ernest Alberti
acting as proxy for Marc Cognevich,
the following resolution was unan-
;imously adopted:

•'Whereas, in answer to the call is-
:asued by this Committee at its last
meeting held on Sept. 22, 1913, for
candidates for members in the propos-
:ed Constitutional Convention to pre-
sent their applications to this Commit-
tee, it appears that only one candidate,
namely; Simon Leopold, has filed anj
application as such wi.h this Commit-
.tee,
i e it Resolved, that Simon Lecpold

b:ie and he is hereby dedlared the Dem-
:cratc nominee as delegate to the

;)Constitutional Convention for the
i Parish of Plaquemines and that.. the.:
Secretary of State be duly notified of1 ,

St~hfanomination:. by tihi Chairman of
SCommittee. .. "

S Chairmanr;.arnoud Ah.t Al

-copold was the D)emociatic no"minee ++

M-ai a member, or delegate, for the'
k'antlsh of Plaqtierinys tri the -plropjosed '
-onstitutional Convention, in accord-,
ance with law and the resolutions of''~
K, the Plaqucmines Parish Democratic-
& Executive Committee.':'.:

11.There being no further business at'
"hbis time, on motion of Ernest Alberti, '

~piroxy for Marc Cognevich, duly see-.
ouded by R. Emmet Hingle, the meet-
ing adjourned. .

JOSEPH SAVOIE, -
Secretary.:

S Daisy. I i

c•Quite an enjoyablk dance was given I

in Daisy on Wednesday as a farewellI
dalrdee to the teaqhers of this place. A•I
large crowd was present and every-.i

tbing tended tomake the dance a :suc- 1I

. Music was furnished by the City
ee baud. shed by the Cy

Miss Alice Pleschia, of New Orleansi
ivisiting relatives in Daisy.

Messrs. Tim and Hayes 'Lincoln and
Inann Sylve attended th"e dance
eeWednesday.

.:Rev W S. 'Slack, who held service
Sere last week, announced that he
>o;od leave for New York to be pres-
nt at the general convention of the!

gepiscopai church. During his absence
'ev.i F. A. Rennie will officiate at the

rch service in Daisy and Dime. :

Misses Lizzie Vogt, Elsie Fox, Nor-.
x'- and Etta iTuras attended the teachI-

Lrs meeting in Pointe a la Hache.

I, Mies Aldie and Eie Fox and Lii
hn Louderboughand Mr, V. Fox were .

tegsests of; Miss Lisie Vogt on'Sun-

• State of Loulsiana, Parish of 3
Plaqueemlnes. 1

enty-nanth-Judicial District Cour t,
T No. 1068. Succession of Morris W.

i>Hill Jr., alias Clarence Hill. :

'-Whereas, Mrs. Margaret M. Biddle, I
.dow of Morris M. Hill. Jr., alias

arence Hill. of the tow ofRicbwood,
JTin county, state of Ohio, in.-herl

city as the duly qualif:ied guardian
triuior of the persons arnd estate of
minors, Eugehe B. Hill and Mar-

AloIta Hil,, residents of the said
cionty hcotadd state aforesaid, has

to thi Court for the au horiza-
to t•ke po'asesjon of .+and to r-

ove froithe State of Louisiana the
prti• toinging to the said mtinors:

Etice is hereby given to whbm it may
o oshow i cause + within thirty

if iny they have or can,
ithe &*'pbhcation of this notice
by the aiao, of the said ad-
r t•t, i~ihould not be granted: : .
oe of:.the: Conit.-:

R, C FAYRET ..
... .. . . i:'

+; t•+.: +,,•

A Yowelb 6o1ErPay rorTabu
1' AL(JJ'Ai:Terh~un&

fouincded on
WiIhm Ccle Pll/eY? Idy

t' I91? u s/ a te With P n o/a r fn'Rk 1  /P P Afu COMM ' E/:a~m~
'before the Mullins bill comes up foras a
vote it will be of no use to me. And i
we'll lose. I must know the name!
tonight. I-" i i

."i'll make up my mind tonight," an-.
swered Wanda cryptically; and she F
returned to her novel. b

Blake glared at her in angry doubt.
Before he could speak again, Robert- P
son came out of the booth.

"I must be off," said Mark. "My but-! 1I
ler says Grace took the train that's a
due to reach Washington at eight this U

evening. I've no time to waste if I'm 1i
to be at the station when it comes in.' i

He hurried off. After a second d
glance toward the utterly oblivious a
Wanda, Blake followed him from the r
corridor. Wanda did not look up. Her '1
eyes were still bent eagerly on her I1
book. But the- type was a twisting '

blur to her senses. To herself she s
was. murmuring disjointedly:

"His own daughter-Mark Robert-
son's wife-Tom's sister--! And Jim d
Blake moving heaven and earth and a S
quarter-section of hell, too, to get her d

1

.1..

'l That the. One?", He Asked, Point-r
ing to the Last Number.;.

r•name for a campaign scandal. If If
i. give it to him,, I guess a, big part of.

Sfther's debt to .th,,achine ,w i ll . be-

' i•ellot*E caled, Tom; crossing the
corridor from the dining-room. "What
are ,you reading? B the. way: you

Sstire at that book it must have all the
; .best sellers looking like the Congres-

f $ional Record. What's it about?"
6 She raised sa blank drawn face to

him.
th. "About?"' she repeated. absently.

"Oh, it's-it's about a man who set a
S•trap for -a rabbit-and caught a lion
i ' it."

CHAPTER X,.

In th5 Day of Battle. i

i, 'Ralph Van Dyke, corporation lawyer,
i ijad the railroads' mouthpiece in Wash-
ingston, sat by the desk lamp in the

-' libriy of Mark Robertson's Hotel Ken
11 wick suit, reading-and here and.there
i:altering--several typewritten sheets.
A•:eross.the desk from him sat Jim

"jBlake, cigar in one hand, a telephone
:receiFer held to his ealt'.
Y. .. The master of the machine 'was not
leading lis forces in Person tonight. i
He'- .seldoi did •o. Thie cdmmanding
generals place is 'on a convenient
hilltop; not in the vulgar thick of the I
.d 'fray And, for, divers reasons; Blake
:e had chosen his son-in-law'q apartindent, i

o•i thistatght, as his hilltop. The tele.
Sphodne admirably filled, for-him the dualI
Sroles of spy-glass and courier. Just
now,-,he was .listening intefnti~ to a
report from Tim Neligan at the Capi-

e "Good old Tnim!!he broke: out after
a moment's close attention to the re'
ceivere .-"What d'ye think of .that, Van I

r Dyke? We get the roll-call." .
- i:•n'ood!" pronounced: Van. .Dyke,

glancing up from-his reading,,

., "tsndish still in his seat?" queriedif Blake tiito" the transmitter,. "Yes?

!e .t& right, Keep right on with the pro.
bi gram I gave you.. No need to change
ith unless something- unexpected cats
loose. And it won't .What? No.
Not yet.. Can't get a word out o bher.:
But we will,. Don't yOui. worry. So
long." ,

Well~R " he added to Van DIke, l as
ha-og • up the receiver, and pushed

Sthe telephone back on the table-desk's
fsat siurface. "This roll;eall gives usal
,another hour to breathe In,"•" .

is ."IWe'll need it. And more' said vaniD, yke, returning to his reading. r

ar "Sure you're making that strong

Senough, Van Dykel' he asked.; "Don'.t
use the word 'uitensil' when 'spade'
will do just as well. Cut out any

r- Sowery stuff and bang away at the

." 'I ihave, replied VanDyke.; handing i
a- Blake the edited pages. ,"Look it over•

-. and see how it strikes you.'i. .
e Blake took the manuscript 'land

a: sanned its contenits from beneath his
drooped llde As he read, a look ofSunqualified/ approval replaced the
doubt" onr his face. IHe nodded erm-

'' phatically, once' or twice. In his in-1
te trest he uneonsciously imuttered, hall: t

S'•:'standish, the arch reformer, " he
Smaiamurt~d. "'' 'moralist dethronQd-,.
scandalous past of a house leaderj
brought to light--diciple of pu~rity in
politic• o..ricted bt- dissolute private
iWl-Hln thate the stuEt It'llj

mae eal tp ~ges."~ - '

nothing but three spoiled sheets of
white paper.'

"It'll represent one perfectly good

insurgent chief split up the back, be. r
fore another hour's past," retorted I
FBlake. "I'll have the Woman's name 8

by that time."
"What is that stubborn little tele-

phone girl holding out for, I wonder?" '
. "It's past me!" growled Blake. "Ifl
it was a man .I could size up the game
at a glance and I'd know just what
move to make. Every man has always t
had his price. Except One. And we
crucified Him. But with women it's
different. -You can't tell what a wom-
an's going to do. For the mighty good t
reason that she doesn't know, herself.
This Kelly girl's got me guessing. She
let me think I could buy her dead easy.
Then she played for time. And now
she's thrown us down altogether and i
won't say a word."

"You've sent over to central for that I
duplicate'liit,of all the numbers that.
were called up from the Keswlck to-(
day? Let me look at them."

"They aren't here yet," replied*
i Blake. "I only sent for them a few'

minutes ago.'" You see, I thought I
could save a lot of time'by getting the
information, direct, from the girl her-
self."

"The girl!"- echoed Van Dyke die-
guatedly. "We've already wasted too
much time on her. Can't we get hold
of Standish?" t

"He'll be along pretty soon."
"You've sent for him? You're sure -

he'll come for your sending?"
"No," drawled Blake, "I didn't And

he wouldn't. But Gregg started a whis- I
per in the house that a scandal will'

break before morhing. And he threw
a hint of the same sort' to the news-
paper boys."

"Oh, itf we can publish this as it's
written here," broke in Van Dyke,
"we've got him! This story makese
him out the lowest blackguard, un-
hung."

"And," amended Blake with In; t
genuous self-congratulation, "therel
isn't a word in it that hasn't got some,
sort of foundation on fact. ;That's say-
ing a whole lot for a campaign 'scan-
daL We've got facts-real facts. May.
be some of 'em are twisted around soi
that you'd have to look at 'em twice'
before recognizing their dear familiarl
faces. But ,they're ' faots, just the
same." '

"And they're useless," grumbled Van
. Dyke, "just because the .one fact we.

need we haven't got" I
`".You mean the Woman?".
"The Woman's name. We can't get '

any one to believe a- word of the story
without~ htu:_-hattime lm i;t.. Oh, 1....
didn't 0 ttlee the clock7' The time's

e getting' short-djangerously short. IIf
we want to get this story in any of
Stomorroy's papLe.rs we must -hwvee her
name mighty qulck. As it is, I'm
afraid it'll b too.late for 'anything but
the last editions of the 'morning pa'

I pers. What did the Associated Preus
people say, when you--?"
S'"Jennings promised, to hold a wire!

a till the last minute. Better take the

story around to him and tell him to
have it ready,, He. understands. But!.

:be sure to tell him not to let it go till
I give the wqrd. A 'false move just.
now would be a :boomerang that we
couldn't stand, Come back as soon as
you can. We may need you." -

Van Dyke, pocketing the typewritteti

Ssheets; departed on his: mission; al-
most colliding at the door with Tom
Blake, who was coming in.:

"Hello, dad!" hailed Tom. "I just

dropped in on the way to the club to
say. 'howdy' to Grace. Where is she?

i Turned in?" "" ' '

t "No. Hasn't even got in. The
Strain's hours late. Washout on thei

road somewhere. Mark telephoned .up,.
from the- station- He's gone baeck
Sthere, They ought to be here any
Stime now. Want to:walt?' i

":Im sleepy!"., yawned Tom. "Gee,

ebut I wish Grat would show up!"
3 "s"o does Marik,'"• answered' Blake.

iliThen,: After a moment, a 'dhuckle of
agepulne amusement startled his 'son.
. I"What's the; joke?" asked . Tom.
"Did I miss .it?" ,

"."Yes, you missed it, all right. Both
you and Grace always miss it. But 'I-

a never:do. I was Just thinkin•-my lit
tile Grace-,my kid-keeping the for

, mer governor of New York cooling his
I heels ina drafty railroad station.' And,
f !orty years ago, her father was a bare.

i foot kid with one :'suspender, -pan:
.handling kind-hearted old folks in the

'street with dying-mother stories and
s gettting nickelS. tromn 'em. :And even
. as lately as twenty-two .years. ago,
i, whatwas I bit :'a Chicago city clerk
o: making~ an honest living by keeping

I my. eyes shut and my.palm open?"- -
i "Dad,"' complained Tom, "I c.an't
i make yon out! You: always seem to
r take a savage delight in rubbing in
is" the fact that everything weYe got we
A owe to graft" I'
, i "Well," asked Blake, puled,."don't
: we? If we don't Owe it to graft, what
do we owe it to, I'd like toL knowft " I
I "To change the subject•• dad," broke
'in'Tom;, "I've been making some
plans." -:" -r i- •"! "!::'.:. ,• ,:::::, - ' i i

e". 'Have, hey?"' queried Blake! as
S:though listening to the prattle of a

somewhat backward child btofsix, "8uclth
Sas what, for instance?'" "::- I "-.!r

S"Well," answered Tomi:, trying- not

i o: sihow his irritationat ::Blake's ton
S"I-the fact 8i-I want to get imar.

- T "The blazes youpadot•t IT that ai boast
a:' or a confession?. -'

a.- "I'don't quite ituderstand ou," said

"I. i:: I mean;" began hs fathe' rI mean

e ----oh, never mfind, all that. Who's.the

r i :"Before.I tell you, •evaded Tom, I'Td
n.in like to get yoifl views .on the propoet

te jtion ing eneral. .
"In general'~ repeated Blaki. "Son

Ihj matriage is never -'a proposltion.
' -general! Because eve!'r' wornmaiis a n,

~;!t:J~~~h;:t;~~Pfj 'I'

-4 I~::i-"~~

can't ciassify 'emr any more that you c
can classify a nest of hornets that a
you happen to step into. Hell's full of q
women. So's Heaven,1 guess. But it
neither class got tp either place by ti
following any 'proposition in general.'
Tell me," he demanded, his philosoph.
ical mood changing in a flash to one
of almost savage intentness, "Is this
girl the sort who can help you in get.
ting where I want to put you?"

"How can I tell?' You've never told
me just where you intended to put
me." e

"Then I'll tell you now. There's no n
real need in your sailing any farther ii
under sealed orders. I've made you a a
pretty fair lawyer. You'l have one

d more term as assistant district attor-
3' ney. Then one as district attorney.4 Then as attorney.general. After that

1o a term or two in the cabinet--ust to

get thq run of things--"
e "There's only one thing left," said

Ipi Tom, almost in awe, as-his father hes.
SI. tated.

1e "Yes?" replied Blake grimly. "Well,
t maybe that won't be left when we get

i through, Now you can see why the
;O girl must be of good familytUnd have
social position and breeding and all
that kind of thing.. Those are the
things I'm shy on. And my children
must make it up for me. ~ This girl

e you want to marry-can she help you?

Can you take her with you-right uo
to the White House?"
d ."I don't "-know," retuTied' Tom.
at "You see, I've never thought of her as
at a political asset. Happiness means a

o godod deal more to me than' position.
I've already told her so. :I-"

,d.i "Told her so? Then-then, you've
asked her to marry you?"

"She's refused me-so far."
"Well!" grinned Blake, vastly re-

r lieved. "That's far enoughi, I guess.
Don't go overplaying your luck."
S "I'm going to stick at it till I win
out!" declared Tom. "And I'm-"

"No, no! Don't do a crazy thing like
that, son," pleaded Blake. "Take your
medicine like a man. Don't keep on

re pestering the poor girl. By thj way,
you haven't' told me who she ist."

id "She's-" faltered. Tom; 'then, tak
Ing the plunge, he blurted out: "she's

ill Miss Kelly."
"Kelly?" repeated Blake, mystified.

p! "Yes. Wanda Kelly; the phone op.
erator downstairs."

ros"What?" exploded Blake.
.. Then he collapsed in the nearest
! chair and stared in blank helplessness

. i at his son.
"'Well,' demanded Tom, iMantly on

a- the' defensive.
re "It's-I-t's a.bum Joke,",.growled
ae Blake. "Maybe it'd go better with the
,y. banjo.' Stop guying me, boy, and tell
n. me who the girl really is."
L,. "I told you,'" repeated 'Tim. ' "Sheso• Is Wanda Kelly."

e' There was a dead pause. Blake atatr'last broke It.

he "There's, about -forty-five million1
women in the United States," he mut.

an tered dasedly, "and out of that whole
e lot, you had to go and-and fall In love

Swith-" --
I. "What's your objection" ' bristled

et Tom.-' "You don't even know ber, yet."
,ry -"I don't, bey?" retorted Blake.:

, 1t ,Then,.checkinpg the 'imipuito tell
s'sii ion 'thei 'llBt6)jo' als i er atfllt"
Ifi with Wanda,; he added: .;i-,.:-.-
ofI "Maybe I don't'. But Il1 know her
her kind. She's after a rich man's son,''m j She's an easa-mark hunter.• An& she's
tnit found one all right, all rlght?..-': :
-I "'That's absurd. You don't kImnow--"

Iua :'Absurd or not," snapped Blkke, "it's
got to stop short! :I'm notigoilig to

ire! let you throw yourself sway on a girli
'he like that. I..f it comes to a show.down,
to II'll withdraw my support from ydu,Jut And then :what can oui do? Hey? :An'

till! swer me ithat. HIere iI've given you1st: the soeafteet:snap there is-a big salary
we for loafing aroiund an ofilce 'a. few

anel hoursa kieek i..Howin ,he:'i-d you

i •tat m•;m 'I ito 'i -he ,'e :':o

ke., . ;L..;•it.h'an

the e rut Owh :Any tweryi e Stff•an S-e
ad Awar.atthe Polit."'make by your own law practi.e It once

srk take my band from uader "et

lig You lien't goit an earning ability of atboisiand dollars a year. AMd you
Sknow it. ~ Siippose Itry: > that; ad fee

to it she's so' blomingh aioijeii . to
in marry you.")i, ,tt
w Ie ' understanid," said Totbiter

la't consent. j just told , yso wuatpmy
bat plans are. 'That's all"

a "It's enough, I guess.w i **
"eI'ook here, dad. You speke jast

me backing. If L can't make a living on
Smay ow;oo, oo it. high timu form. to

ich Itbeiato learn how. 'I all the e4uca.
, tion an money dnd ;trainiflg uyou've

Inin exicept. to be a political catepaw

ast (o coultinuee.) '"1b "

'i Notice tothe Public' 0? NiW Or-

delivers fright commencing Monday,
October Otuat ity ne*i freight statiou,

olo s psr utit n ;Shd 4t]
~ 2' ~ ~

ontinrued after S aturday, October 4th,

and shippers and consignees are re-
1 quested to note particularly the change
in location, which change is made en-
tirely with a view to better serving
their interests.

E. W. BURGIS,
General Superintendent.

For Sale.

t Gasoline Launch, W. A. Rodriguez,'
excellently adapted to the oyster busi-o ness. Can be seen at Dymond Island

r in Bay Adam. For further particularsa apply to John Dymond Jr., Empire.

eLa.

LEO UJFFY
Successor to APPEL & J1FFY.

Solicits your ship-.
ments of Louisiana
Oranges, Mandarins,

Grape Fruit and veg-
etables.

I -

215 FTIWS S11ET.

HEW ORLEANS, LA.

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

814 Godchaux Bldg. _Will prac-
.. ice in New Orleans, St, Bern- ..-

ard and Plaquemine s.

NE ORLsAN

PEREZ & MEVERS,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.

Offcie 718 Hibernia Bank Bldg.
* Telephone Main 1670, practic-
ing in the Parishes of St. Ber.
nard and Plaquemineas. 3

NEW ORLEANS31

N. H, NUNEZ,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

407 Morris Bldg. Dist:ict At-
torney for the Parishes of St.
Bernard & Plaquemines. Phone

,337i , RHours 10 to 12 a. m.

NEW ORLEANS

JOHi DYMQOND, Ji,"
ATTORNEY-AT:iLAW .

tieG in State aid FederalCourts. .: :-
.339; Carondel"t .: ' ,NStreet .O -, :

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

137 Carondelet Street. Fourth
:Floor. Take Elevator:::::

isformation-it you intend o Paint yor
If-iSrlea but It , I *osan een lo

"yoil tu don't know " Wiat. us for

1i *Mgin tKE lR

I er~~

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-
RAS and M. G. BURAS, Own.
ers; Eng ae Armas, Mas-
ters: J. C. DE ARMAS, Clerk
Leaving Wednesdays and Sat-
urdays at 6 o'clock a. m. Wed-
nesdays for Port Eads. Satur-
days for Venice. Returning
Thursdays and Sundays.
Freight received Mondays,
Tuesdays and Fridays foot of
Ursuline Street.

Murray Hill

-Club

Whiskey

SOL LEVI,
Agent.

Funeral Parlor and Stable PHONIE ALGIERS 22.
Cumberland Connections.

JOHN A. BARRETT,
.. Undertaker . .

.CORNER VALLET & PELICAN AVE.
CITY AND COUNTRY ORDERS. ALGIERS, LA.
PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. PIrnu DISTrCT of NEW ORLEANS

Hi. Locai, Pres.;' VAL.A. Feanrm, vice-Pres.E: E.W. LocirlSec.& Treas!TheHiENRY LOCHTE0C & Ltd. i

Wolesal e Grocers al Impo ters
WINES and LIQUORS .

313, 32, 323 .1 i 325 Tc i oupitoulas Street al INo. 421 Natchz. Strt
New Orleans, Louisilana

Speolal Attention Will .be Olvenr to Mail Orders

Jacob ""Funera Directors
.And Embalmers

Sch ': Country Business Soli.cited
And Promptly 4ttended to

519527-529 Elysian Flelds Avenue

New Orleans, Loutisana
Phone, Hemlock 1001.`

:HEADQUARTERS FOR LOUISIANA ORANGES

JOHN MEYERI
Fruit and Produce anri General Commission

S Merchant.
S218 Poydras Street, New Orleans, La

SEED POTATOES A SPECIALTY

Special attiention given to produce shipinents of all kinds
Correspondence 8solicited," any reference furnished on application.

The First Consideration in Life Insurance isis

S EiCUITY
She Equitable Life

Occupies • Pre-eminent Position as to Financial
STRENGTH

,H. C. ELDER PRANKI L. LEVV
Special Agent General Agent, New Orleans, La,

1:-

Phone Algiers 29

-:UN DERTAKER
practloal Embalmer

S222 Morgan Street Algiers, Loulslina.

`.. . : .. .t -* ._ ..1

The Boliwinkle Seed Co. L;td.

DEALERS IN

Flower, Farm and
Garden Seeds.

521 DUMAIN ST. NEW ORLEANS;

G. V, GROLEAD,
Notary Public.

Urange, Truck, Rice and Wit
Lands for Sale. Notarial Work
Solicited in all parts of the
Parish. .:-.- .:- .:"

ABSTRACTOR OF LANDS AND
EXAMINER OF TITLES.

DIAMOND-, LA.


