
SPjECIAL SALE
PERFECTION AND PURITAN COOK

STOVES AND HEATERS

2 Burner Perfection or Puritan ..... $13.50

3 Burner Perfection of Puritan ..... $18.00
4 Burner Perfection or Puritan ...... $22.50

Heaters $5.50

Enterprise Stove Works
814-16 Camp Street

M 2571

Burns Ten Hours on a Gallon
of Kerosene

A A Perfection Oil Heaters
V rV are instant warmers.
A0A • Safe, clean, odorless.

-portable. No coal,
wood, ashes. Used in
over 3.000,000 homes.

Use Stanocola Burn-
ing Oil to secure the

At all regular diealers

aE STANDARD OIL CO.
OF LOUISIANA.

PERFECTI ON
Oil Heaters
PERFECT OIL HEATERS

We have this wonderful heater ready for delivery.

No. 15 ................ .

THEO. J. LALA
THE GROCER

Phone AMgIes 50 iad 9158 Teche uad Sldefl

THE' JOY OF
SAVING

What greater joy can
any one have than to
know that the future is
provided for or-that
when opportunity conies
one can take advantage
of it

Open a savings account
and feel the joy of saving
-feel that you and yours
are provided for. 3Y%
interest will be added to
your deposits.

ALGIERS BRANCH
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Trust Co.
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FUNERAL OF YANKS WHO DIED IN RUSSIA

Soldiers carrying caskets into the chapel In HobokeL N. J3 where the services were held for the 108 Ameldcasoldiers who died in Russia. The bodiesl were brought beck on the army transport Lake Daraga.

ADVERTISE in the HERALD
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IIE day before Christmas.

Why don't you make It one of
rest, Joel, and begin the new
one fresh and ready and

bright Vor the work before you?"
The Rev. Joel Brierly regarded his

estimable better half with smiling
thoughtfulness. "It happens to be a
day when both of us must live up to
imperative duty, dear," he replied.
"There are the Mason children. I
have placed the two older ones with
some very good people. The little girl
of four and the boy of six, however,
are still in need of a home. I have
been thinking; suppose you see if you
cannot find some one to adopt the girl
and I will do the same for the boy."

"Who are we ever going to get to
take them?"' inquired Mrs. Brierly,
growing fussy and excited.

"I shall trust your busy and sensible
mind to enlist the interest of some of
your charitably inclined lady friends,"
answerted Mr. Brierly gallantly. "I
will undertake trying to influence
some benevolent husband or father."

So, with holiday cheer warming his
honest heart, the best liked minister
Paxton ever had started forth on his
misson. Before doing so, however, he
sat down 1on the porch for a quarter
of an hour compiling a list of pos-
sible "prospects." Thlolnas Dal.ymple,
the village magnate, was among them.
and he listened with apparent interest
to the minister's story of how four
children had been left homeless and
penniless through the death of their
mother, a poor widow.

"Tell you," said Mr. Dalrymple, "my
wife is an invalid and any variation
in our regular life would greatly dis-
turb her. I shall be only too glad to
join in a fund to provide for the care
of one of the children at some school
or institution."

"We have none here adaptable lo-
cally," demurred fMr. Brierly, "and I
promised Mrs. Mason that I would ex-
ert supervision and care over her little
ones until they were able to take care
of themselves."

Levi Brodie, a well-to-do merchant,
turned out also a disappointment.

Two more calls, further excuses,
and Mr. Brierly entered the office
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