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Commercial

P. YOUREE ............
H. H. YoUREE..

A.T.KAnN... .
A. H. VaNHook

... Ass’t Cashiet

National

Capital (400,000 earned). ..... $500,000 :
3 Surplus and profits (earned) ... 70,000 B a n k
Stockholders’ liability........... 500,000—81,070000 - ®®®®

Deposits, Three Million Dollars

Interest allowed on Deposits in Savings Department

The Commercial National Bank of Shreveport has more Surplus and Profits,
all earned, than all other banks in Shreveport combined.

DENTISTRY.

Crown and Bridge Work a specialty.

ine your teeth.

PHILADELPHIA
Dr. V. IRVIN MI

Teeth Extracted Positively Without Pain.
All other Dental Work performed in an equally satisfactory manner.

‘When in Shreveport would be pleased to have you call and let me exam-

Over Regent Shoe Store, SHREVEPORT, LA.

DENTISTRY.

DENTAL ROOMS
LLER, Proprietor

Both "Phones, 1190.

ARTHUR J. NEWMAN,

Near the Jewish cemetery. Take Parkview and Allendale belt line cars.

ments and Iron Fences
Shreveport, Loulsiana

Monu

No. 212 Texas Street, Shreveport, La.
‘Wholesale and retail dealer in

Crockery, Cutlery, Glassware,
Chinaware, Stoves,

Tinware and General House Furnishi
Goods. Also agent for the celebra

STOVES AND RANGES.

W. H. SmiTa.

SIIih & M

——DEALERS IN——
ROUCH AND DRESSED

LUMBER

And Best Heart
Piwe“SHINGLES

R. A. SMiTH.

Charter Oak.and - Buck’s Brilliant

PROFESSIONAL CARDS
DENTIST.

A. L. WALLICK, D.D.S.
215, 216 and 217
First Nat’l Bank Building, Shreveport.
Both phones, No. 463.
R S. TERRY,
L]

DENTIST.

Offices now over the Andrews-Spencer
Drg Goods Co., Shreveport. Rooms 3
and 4. ’Phone, 1234.

W D. LASSITER,
L]
Practicing Physician.

Office opposite bank building, Benton,
La. Hours, 9 a.m. to 12 m. All calls
given prompt attention, day or night.

Y E. JOHNSTON,

L
Attorney at Law.

Will practice in the courts of Louisia-
na and Arkansas, and in the Federal
courts. Office at court house, Benton, La.

T. LAND, e
L]
Attorney at Law.

Will practice in the courts of Bossier
and adjoining parishes. Office at the
Court I-!ouse, Benton, La.

RH. GULLEDGE,

Physician and Surgeon.

Carry a full line of

DRY GOODS

Boots, Shoes, Hats, Caps,
Furniture and Groceries

L 4

SPECIALTIES:

Fancy Groceriee Notions
Millinery

located iles east of Sucecessor to Dr. C. H. Irion. Office
Hnton, on Benion and Belle- | 'at the Benton Pharmacy, Benton, La.,
vue road; shipping point, Benton. where he can be found day and night.
All orders, large or small, appre- Calls promptly answered.
ciated. Any kind of timber, of any |
dim_ensions,ygotten out on short G.C' CHANDLER, M.D.,
notice. > | Specialist
In di: of the Eye, Ear, Nose and
Throat. Spectacles and Artificial Eyes
- always on hand. Office, Rooms 32 and
A, per Building, Shreveport. .
H H Hss JOANNES SMITH,

Attorney at Law.

Office at the court house, Benton, Bos
sier parish, La.

C.E MINGE, Jr.,
L ]

Fire Insurance.’

Gins and other country risks solicited.
Office, 521 Spring Street, Shreveport.
Cumberland ’phone, No. 279.

CLIFTON F. DAvVIS. E. WavLES Blowm.

DAVIS & BROWNE
Attorneys at Law

ot

" Alden Bridge ... Louisinna

First N ntion:;l Bank Building, Shre;e-
port, and Lake Providence, La.

me Best Printing

Is none too good for the man who
conducts a° successful business.
Do you know of a successful busi-
ness man whose stationery has the
appearance of having been printed
on a cider press? You not.
Is your business successful? Mail
us your next order.

CASTLE PRINTING CO.
SHREVEPORT, LA.

D& ™E WILLIAMS,

Homeopathic Pﬁyﬂchﬂ
and Surgeon.
Office in First National Bank building, Shreve-
port. Old ’phone, 463; new ’phone, 83. Both
‘phones at residence.

Graduate University of Maryland.

Dr. J. H. GAYLE,

. Dentist.

High-class work in every respect. Specialist
in Crown and Bridge Work. Rooms, 6, 8 and 10
Cooper , Shreveport. Both ’'phones—
old ’phone, No. 77; new 'phone, No. 257.
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| Book Bindery
Art Trensures,o Pamphlets,

Mag-
azines, Music, Law Books, Roeor&,
Blank Books and Catalogues bound.

R.S.PATTERSON

Kodakerist
o

.

o EVERYTHING FOR THE KODAK
Pictures Developed and Printed
T. J. Leaton er
s, ; VEPO
oot SHREVEPORT 1ot ah Ave, B, Tovee,
ROBERT R. EMERY Cured of Lung Trouble.

“It is now eleven years since I had s narrow
escape from consumption,” writes C. O. Floyd, a
leading business msn of Kershaw,8.C. “I bad
run down in weight to 13 pounds, and coughing
1 began taking Dr King’s New Discovery, and |
continued this for about six mouths,

1 get a good plain meal.”

-| of Broadway and hear the clack-clack
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Drusilla’s
Choosing
By ComnnuEArcy Mackay

Copyright, 1908, by M. M. Cunningham

Gordon Keith and Tod Rogers were
eating supper in what they called the
“living room” of the shack when the |
stage, dust covered and lumbering,
drew up in front of the door. "Thera
was a girl on the seat by the driver.
Bhe leaned forward impetuously.

“This is El Paso, Mr. Keith's ranch,
isn't it?” she demanded by way of in-
troduction. “Vm Drusilla Cameron,
and I've come to surprise my brother
Ned.”

And Dbefore the ‘‘astonished Keith
could reply she had scrambled down
over the wheel, while the stage driver
grinned widely in delight at the situa-
tion and in admiration of the girl.

She was all in brown, from her pon- ‘
gee dust coat to her low shoes. Her
bair was chestnut color, and so were
the eyes that looked out frankly from
under the rim of her smart traveling
hat.

“Besides,” she continued, *“1 knew
that if I telegraphed beforehand you'd
bave everything all fixed up for me,
and 1 wanted to see you just as you
really are.”

“You've certainly done that, Miss
Cameron,” ‘laughed Keith, with a rue-
ful glance at the helter skelter supper
table and the walls, where leather
saddles and skins and gayly colored
magazine covers jostled for promi-
nence. Rogers, who had sat speech-
less, coffee cup in hand, at her first en-
trance, now went to help the driver
‘vlth her luggage, while Keith, rising
to his duties as host, bade her welcome
and hung up her hat and coat on a peg
on the wall. He apologized profusely
for the appearance of the supper table,
the heavy china and the plated knives
and forks, from which every vestige of
silver was fast disappearing, but Dru-
silla laughed and said it was just as
she hoped it would be, and, please
since she was ravenously hungry,
couldn’t she begin right away?

And where was Ned all this time,
she questioned, and when would he be

“] WANTED TO BEE YOU JUST AS YOU
REALLY ARE."

in? She was dying to see him! He
had told her how well and tanned he
was and how good Keith and Rogers
bad been to him during his four
months’ stay. She could never thank
them enough for what they had done
for the boy, and—oh, there he was
now!
And she rushed out the doorway as
a fair headed young fellow of eighteen
came galloping up on his brouncho.
“We'll clear out and let them have
supper together,” said Keith to Rogers,
“and while that’s going on I'll fix up
my room for her, and you can ride
over to Jessop’s and get Mrs. Malone.
1 guess she’ll be willing to cook for us
for a couple of weeks. She isn't equal
to the Waldorf-Astoria, but she can

“This sure is the most excitement
we've had since Big Pete shot up Las
Gorro,” drawled Rogers. “I'm off!”

Later in the evening Drusilla, dis-
claiming all fatigue, sat ottside avith
Keith's banjo on her knee and sang
them all the latest songs till, as Ned
declared, “you could just see the lights

of the hansoms rolling by. Seems
strange to think of it out here” he
added half beneath his breath.
From where they were sitting they
could see the Texas plains rolling
away to the sky line, shadowy. immu-
table, full of the mystery of the night.
The wind blew past them sweet with
the breath of great spaces. The stars
shone very large and bright and clear.
Drusilla’s 1ips parted.
“No, this isn’t very much like It.”
she ecioed.
“Are you glad?’ Keith challeazed.
“] don’t know—yet,” she answered
glowly. . “It's the first time I've ever
been on the plain. In fact. it's the
first time that 1l've ever heen away
from the metropolis, for summer. re-
sorts full of city people don’t count, do
they? ° AR
“They do not!” said Keith decidedly.
“For an instant. their eyes met. and
Drausilla was consclous of the strenzth

| give up what's calling to me from the

rect, searching gaze of those accus-
tomed to looking at great distances. In
the days that followed it was Gordon
Keith who monopolized the greater
share of her time and thoughts, and it
was with him she talked and tramped
and rode. Oh, those rides—with the
horse’s feet thudding under her, her
face glowing with the exhilaration and
her hair loosening and streaming cut
like a bright pennant!

“It's wornderful, isn’'t it?” she sald
breathlessly, reining in, that she might
fasten her rebellious hairpins. “Noth-
ing between you and the sky, or,” with
a wave of the whip, “nothing between
you and the edge of the world.”

Keith turned to her.

“Then you are beginning to feel the
call of it,” he said quietly, “as I hoped
you would. And now I can say what
I've been wanting to say ever since I
first met you: Will you marry me, Dru-
silla?”

She shook her head.

“I'm sorry,” she said softly, “oh, so
sorry! It would be venal to teil you
how much your friendship has mieant
to me--you must have guessed that al-
ready. But what you ask is impos-
sible.”

“Then you do not—care?”

“Care!” Her voice wavered on the
word. “Ah, you don’t know how.near
I've come to loving you and how I've
fought it down, for I knew I couldn’t

city I've left—all the cotillons and din-
ners and teas of the life I love. And
you once belonged to it too. You've
confessed as much. Why,” she made
a little besceching gesture, “why did
you ever give it up?”

“Because 1 was sick of.being a pup-
pet in evening clothes, because I was
tired to death of the shams and the
tinsel and the falseness, and I wanted
to get out where I could breathe deep
and look up to the stars and feel that
I was a man. Drusilla”—

“No, no,” she begged. “Don’t ask
me, for I couldn’t, I couldn’t!”

In .silence they rode toward the
shack. The long light of the sumnset
glow was aeross the plains. Bright
clowds were piled in the west. Against
the molten sky of red and gold a cow-
boy rider loped in picturesque silhoun-
ette.

“It's big and free and beautiful,”
Drusilla murmured to herself, “but it’s
not for me!” g

A week later she went east, and her
going left a great gap in the lives of
the three men at El Paso. Ned per-
haps missed her least of all, for he was
to go home in November. Rogers open-
ly mourned her departure.

“Don’t seem natural,” he complained,
“not to hear her step about the house
or her songs in the evening.”

But Keith, who felt her going most.
kept silent, carrying with him a long-
ing that would not be satisfied.

Drusilla had given her promise to
write, yet she was slow in fulfilling it.
Even Ned grumbled as day after day
went by and no word came from her
save a telegram saying she had ar-
rived safely and a few picture postal
cards covered with hasty seribbling.
Rogers made excuses for going to the
mail oftener than was really necessary,
and his persistency was at length re-
warded, for one day he returned with
three letters in Drusilla’s handwriting.
His was full of amusing incidents.
Ned’'s of gossip and sisterly affection.
but to Keith she wrote:

“You are right after all. 1 am smoth-
ered with conventionality and weary
of riding my prescribed length in the
park. It's all such a social circus, And
it isn't the call of the plains that's
drawing me. It’s the call of the heart.
Do you hate the metropolis too much
to come here to marry me?”

" * . L . . .

“Well,” observed Rogers, standing
in the doorway a few minutes later
and watching Keith galloping into the
distance. “For sheer hustling that
beats all I’ve ever seen. He sure de-
serves to catch that train.”

Beards and Shaving.

Peter the Great once forbade beards
throughout his dominions, but. finling
how dearly the Russian loved his
beard, Peter allowed him to keep it if
he was a noble on payment of a tax of
100 rubles (about §51), and if he was a
peasant or a priest, by paying a kopeck
(half a cent) every time he passed the
gate of a city. A large revenuve was
produced by the tax, in return for
which the collectors gave a small cop-
per coin called the “borodovaia,” or
“the bearded;” and every man who
chose to wear a beard was obliged to
produce this when he eatered a town.
In default he was thrown into prison.
Dr. John Bulwer in his “Anthropome-
tamorphosis, or Man Transformed,”
(1650)., writes angrily: “Shaving the
chin is justiy to be accounted a note of
effeminacy. What greater evidence
can be given of effeminacy than to be
transformed into the appearaunce of a
woman? A shameful metamorphosis™
He declares it to be done “against the
ediéts of God, the oracles of the proph-
ets, the placits of the councils and the
judgment of learned men.” But, in
spite of these fulminations, the custom
goon became universal, among soldiers
as well as civilians.

Tired Women.
‘What number of ‘women drag their
way in pain through the endless duties
that crowd brain and hand and heart.
Baut life’s work must still go on. Panol
is a priceless boon and blessing to suf-
fering women. It gives strength and
quiet tw the tired nerves, tones the diges-
tion, improves the appetite, brings rest-

ful, refreshing i €
function, rids the system

of malaria, puts
roses on the cheeks and joy in the heart.
Andi@dmigipany@dimm

ROAD IMPROVEMENT

WHAT HAS BEEN ACOOMPLISHED IN

past four years, and there has been a

* ~“ b

RHODE ISLAND.

Fine Highways Have Been Bailt In
Every Section of the State With
Good Results—The Repair and Care
of Roads.

Much has been done in Rhode Island
to improve the highways during the

popular demand of the people of the
state that there should be built a net-
work of thoroughly up to date and sub-
stantial roads, mnot extravagant, not
cheap, but a system where at a mini-
mum of expenditure, yet conserving
every qualification of utility and wear-
ing quality, there should be a service
for every part of the state. Roads
have been built in every section of the
state to the furtherance of its social,
moral and intellectual interests, and
there is not one part of it that has not
felt the rebound.

In deseribing the work done the
fourth annual veport of the state board
of public roads of Rhode Island says:
From cvery side there goes up the
plea for better highways and improved
roads, and it is being answered nst in
the spirit of mere enthusizsm, but out
of cold hard sense, for mex are coming
to see the real value of such roads to
the ordinary business and com:ercial
life of the day. Surely it is the Dest
public policy for the state to keep its
highways, its feeders of life and com-
merce, in the DLest possible state of
preservation, for the more compact the
iife of the community the more neces-
sary do improved, well laid, well kept
roads become. ¥

The popular movement for good
roads, according to the very nature of
the problem, cannot be localized. Theve-
fore the question of a bond issue is
one that touches the whole state and
one on whici the whole state should be
heard. There Is no guestion of the ex-
penditure of public money which is
more vital than this, and none where
a greater number are benefited. Roads
cannot in any sense be considered sec-
tional or built for the accommodation
of the few. On the other hand. inas-
much as the future is to reap as much
if not more of the harvest of utility
and is to receive equal benefit, it is on-
1y fair that it should pay a proportion-
ate part of the expenses. -

The repair of the roads is of vital im-
port. It means the saving of the time,
money and engineering skill which
have already been invested. It is a
question of waste against that of
economy. It is a mistaken iden that a
maecadam road, once laid, needs no fur-
ther attention. . On the contrary, to
preserve its fundamental structure it
should be cared for continually. The
value of a macadam rond does not lie
in the fact that it is never going to
wear out, but in the regulation of
grade, the hardened roadbed, the char-
acter of drainage that it gives.

The engineering force can make the
necessary repairs to better advantage
while at work upon the section being
extended than should they be obliged
to return to it. Repairs should not be
left to outside control, which at best
would be irregular, spasmodic and un-
satisfactory. The causes of digintegra-
tion are not altogether travel .and
usage. There are also those of atmos-
pheric and climatic conditions, those
due to the nature of the stone of which
the road was primarily constructed. A
roadbed will not wear alike in all
places, Were it so there would be
needed only the occasional extensive
reconstruction. It breaks in patches,
and the mending process is therefore
constantly necessary.

During the year 1905 contracts were
awarded for the construction of 22.08
miles of macadam road, to be bullt up-
on the highways included in the plan
of improvement as adopted by the gen-
eral assembly, making a total of fifty-
seven miles of macadam road ¥
ed since the present plan of improve-
ment.

Now that the electors of the state
bave voted to authorize the expendi-
ture for this public improvement it is
but reasonable to presume that they
desire and expect to have the use of
these improved roads as soon as they
can be judiciously and economically
built. We belleve, however, that they
would not approve of an undue haste
in the work, which would resulf in
roads of an inferior quality or of an
unnecessary- cost of construction. Sei-
entitic road building on the scale now
being done by the stafe, like every
other large building enterprise, re-
quires adequate time as well as money
for its proper completion.

1nt.
15

Bill For Good Roads.
Representative Sheppard of Kansas
has introduced a bill Ia congress direct-
ing the office of public roads of the
department of agriculture to advise
with the proper state and local authori-
ties having jurisdiction over the roads
used for rural free delivery of the
United States mails as to the best
methods of maintaining them in a pass-

make attractive have been frequently
dwelt upon in these colummns.

e

TREES AT ROADSIDES.

Valuable In Prolonging the Life of
the Road.
Now that the work of road construc-
tion is in full progress it seems a proper
time to consider what to do with the
roadside, says Good Roads Magazine.
The advantages of setting out trees
along the highway, the planting of
shrubbery and flowers and the elimina-
tion of features which do not tend te

In some of the states the question is
looked upon as much a part of the
system as the roadbed itself, and laws
have been passed providing for plant-
ing trees and cutting noxious weeds,
while in others the subject does not
appear to have been given the consider-
ation it deserves.

Many farmers believe that nothing
but grass should be allowed to grow
along the roadside. The reason for this
is no doubt due partly to the fact of
their conservatism in following in the
footsteps of their ancestors, and this
prevents them from looking at the
subject in any other light than that it
is the proper thing to do to make a
clean sweep of everything in the shape
of trees and shrubbery.

Among their arguments are that the
trees cause drifting during the.wlnter

ONE OF JERSEY'S GOOD ROADS.

season and thelr shade produces a
dampness in summer which is undesir-
able. The bullding of macadam roads
has materially changed conditions,
Trees do make moisture, and that is
what is wanted to preserve and pro-
long the life of the stone road.

The highways of France are noted
for the beadtiful trees along their sides
and the French road builders recognize
their value in affording shade and mois-
ture, the latter being considered an es-
sential element in maintenance.

Fruit trees and walnut or other nyt
bearing trees can be made to yield a
profitable income as well as to furnish
shade and add beauty to the landsecape.
Flowers in the yard close to the road-
side are always attractive. How to
beautify the roadside is certainly a
matter that cannot be given too careful
consideration.

STUPID ROAD WORK.

Piling Weeds In Center of Highway
Worse Than Nothing,

There is no more familiar sight in
Missouri these days then to see men
in all parts of the corn belt working on
the highways with graders building
up the center of a road with a mixture
of weeds, sods and soil, says the Farm-
er and Stockman..In a recent drive
of nine miles the roads on more than
half the distance had been operated
on some weeks before and the center
piled high with the mixture named
above—that is, weeds, sods and soll.
The plan of going over the roads In
the county with a heavy grader an-
nually is stupid beyond any power of
description. When this s done the
work of one year simply means the un-
doing of the previous year’s labor, and
as a result such roads are usually in a
constant state of unfitness for traffic.
Our knowledge of good roads has come
through practical experience and, in-
cidentally, through the loss of much
perspiration. Our conclusion as the
result of this experience is that road-
makers should aim-to build a perfect
piece of earth road each year. We real-
ize that it is often necessary to employ
makeshift methods In order to really
make all roads in the county passable,
and because of this it is not expected
that the labor of the year will be put
on a few miles of road.

It is Impossible to imagine a poorer
kind of road material than weeds and
‘sods; and yet, as stated above, you will
often see the center of highways piled
high with this mixtare. When it be-
comes mnecessary to plle dirt In the
cénter of the road those doing the
work should take the time to mow,
rake and burn all rubbish before start-
ing the graders.

When this is done it is:then possible
to make some kind of a decent job of
leveling the surface when the work Is
completed; otherwise the traffic center
simply becomes an ideal mudhole.
Weeds soon decay, and as the result
one has almost ideal conditions for the
absorption of water.

You have, in other words, humus

Motor Cars and Good Roads.
‘It is announced on behalf of the
American Motor Car Manufacturers’

A GEM OF A LIBRARY

ITS WONDERFUL SCHEME IN COLOR

TONE AND CLASSICS.

The Delightful Harmony of the Sur-

roundings Was Only Excelled by
the Ingenuity of the Twelve Vol-
ume Editien of Ennius.

A 8t. Louis professor who makes a
speclalty of the classic languages and
{s particularly fond of the Latin lit-
erature was treated not long since to
a surprise he is not likely soon to for-
get.

An old friend who for many years
resided in a distant state not long ago
moved to this city and sent to the pro-
fessor notice. of his arrival. The twain
met downtown by appointment, and
the new arrival invited the professor
to call at his home “as soon as we get
things fixed up.” After a decent in-
terval allowed for the fixing up the
professor called, and as the gentleman
of the house was momentarily engag-
ed the man of much Latin was usher-
ed into his friend's library, where he
sat delighted with the elegant appear-
ance of Yhe superb carved onk book-
cases and the long rows of gilt and
Russia. His chair was close to one
of the cases, and, glancing round, he
noted with keen satisfaction the names
of Greek authors who had heen his
lifelong library companions. He also
noted that each half of each case to
the middle of the door contained exact-
ly twelve volumes and that each au-
thor’s works constituted a set of the
same number. Homer, twelve vol-
umes; Sophocles, twelve; so also with
Aeschylus, Euripides, Herodotus, Thu-
cydides and even Theocritus, each had
its appointed number,

“This is peculiar,” said the professor
to himself, for he knew that some of
these authors wrote little and others
much, “Extensive commentaries per-
haps,” was his refiexion, and, risinz, he
stepped to the next case, and on the
top shelf here was Ennius in twelve
volumes, heading a long line of most
respectable Roman Dhistorians and
poets. “What's this?” The professor
gave a start, for, although he kunew
perfectly well that Ennius was the
first In time of the Latin poets, he
knew also that there were only about
a couple of dozen lines of him left and
that these had been preserved as quo-
tations in the works of later writers,
“Ennius In twelve volumes! 1 never
heard of such a thing. What in the
world can it be?”

He glanced Involuntarily at the lock.
But there was no key. And while his
marvel greater grew the door opened
and in came his friend.

Half an hour later, after old times
had been discussed and former friends
recalled, the professor, who grew more
and more curfous to find out how any
commentator couid expand tweaty or
thirty lines of an old time poet into
twelve large volumes, brought up the
subject.

“By the way, I notice you have an
Ennius here In twelve volumes. Now,
remembering that only twenty or thir-
ty lines of his poems are known to ex-
ist, I have a great curiosity to know
what this can be. Is it a commentary,
history or, If not, what is it?"

His friend smiled. “Oh, that's a lit-
tle idea of my wife. You see, she has
a taste for Latin and Greek stuff like
that, and when we went to buy books
for our library she determined to have
a Greek case and a Latin case, but
when we looked at the Greek aud Latin
books she found they were of all sizes,
some too big to go in the shelves and
some so little that they looked like ba-
blies alongside the others, so she would
not take 'em.

“But having her heart set on filling
up the Greek and Latin cases, she kept
worrying about them until finally she
hit on a great idea. The ladies ahways
do, you know, if you give 'em time
enough.

“She took her idea to the bjnder and
told him the exact length of the
shelves and their height. The binder
grinned a little to himself as she ex-
plained, but he was not the man to
lose n job, so he took a lot of thick
pine boards, trimmed one side so that
it bulged regularly like the backs of
books, and she went to a library some-
where and got a list of names for him
to put on the backs, and he came and
tacked in the boards, and so she filled
up her Greek and Latin cases in sets
of twelve volumes each, twenty-four
volumes on every board, and was per
fectly satisfied. I dom’t know what
she did with the keys. Ab, here she
is now! Allow me to introduce wy
friend, Professor Blank., 1 was just
telling him, my dear, of your little
idea of the Greek and Latin cases.”
“Oh, 1 hope, professor, you admire
the sets!” sald the lady. “Aren’t they
lovely 7

“Perfectly lovely, madam!” echoed
the professor,

“And don’t you think it's a good
idea?" rejoined the lady. “You see
nobody ever reads those old books
anyhow, but the uniform sets look
pretty, and the red contrasts well with
the carpet.”

or, and the subfect was dropped, but
be is still wondering how much lower
elassical learning will sink after that
twelve volume edition of Ennius.—St.




