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i:Order Your Dru
2by Parcel Post

® [rom our store®where you have the largest drug

¢se stock in Louisiana always ready to meet your de-
2 mands.  Mail orders have individual attention, which
@ assures you the same care and selection as you have
Remember our schedule

gs

-

8 when shopping in person.
of prices when making up your orders :

Our Prices Every Day in the Year:
$1 articles 83 cents
38 cents
19 cents

ge Send cash with your order, and it will be filled by return mail. Any
difierence in price or postage will be returned, should you send too much.
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S. H. BOLINGER & C0,, Limited

General Merchandise

Largest Stock of Up-to-Date Goods fn the Parish

4 We sell *“Elwood”” Field Fencing, Blacksmith Coal,
Brick, Lime and Sand, and Farm Implements.

} When in Bolinger Call and Inspect Our Stock and Get Our Prices
250332000 0200000 '

HUCGiV0YikNg, PROFESSTONAL CARDS
: Oa kl a n d ‘EJOANNES SMITH
2Cars

Attorney at Law

Office at Court House, Second Floor
BENTON, LOUISIANA

Aunt Louisa’s
Barglar

Midnight Intruders Are
Warmly Welcomed

Beate i% 12 otelle oo otestoateotoctonts

.
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By CLARISSA MACKIE :

The milkman told the exciting news
to Miss Ledisa Dodge.

“Yes'm," be-said as he dipped her
custonmty pint into the ancient crac-
kleware pitcher, “jest as Coustable
Smith was walking past the postoffice
It was nigh about 3 a. m.; and”"—

“Three o'clock in the morniig?" in-
terrupted Miss Louisa in a shocked
tone. “What under the sun was Tl
Smith doing out at that hour, I'd like
to know? Why, his wife"—

“How in Sam Hill do I know what
he wax doing out at that hour? [ ain't
no wind reader!” bawled the milk
man rudely, for he was anxious to
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CLAUDE B. PROTHRO

Attorney at Law

Electric lights,
electric starter.
$1325 to
$3000,
delivered—
three and five
passenger.

Office at Caddo Parish Court House
SHREVEPORT, LOUISIANA

EDWIN W. DORAN

Attorney at Law
Office in Court House, Second Floor
BENTON, LOUISIANA

DR. R. LOGAN ARNOLD
Dentist

PrLaix DEALING LOUISIANA

623 Market St.
Shreveport
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DR. FREDERICK RATZBURG
Dentist
Levy Building  SHREVEPORT, LA.
Telephone, No. 1160.
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‘¥OU RETTER KEEP LOCKED UP, MBS
LOUISY

thrill ber with his story. It was just
like 1 woman—to go meandering off
the subject with such a question as
that! it was unigh 3 o'clock, and he
was passing the postotlice when bhe
sees two men sneaking around the cor
ner of the building under the south
winders. So constable hollers at ‘em.
and they turned and scooted across the
salt thedders towards the shore. Like
“nough. they had a hoat in the bay
somewheres. 1 reckon they'll cowg
back aguain, so you' better keep locked
up, Miss Louisy!" be ended maliciously
as he went down the path swinging
his milk ean.

“Lord. help!” panted Miss Louisa as
she closeqd the kitchen door. She was
mortally afenid of burglars. although
in ber fifty-five years’ experieuce she
had never met one of the unscrupulous
clan, -Nevertheless she was always on
the lookout for them.

Every time you give your
Support loa

Home
Institution

¢ You indirectly help yourself.
At is only the dollar kept at
‘home that finally gets back to
£ you. Your banking, for in-
- 8tance, you should always do
# with the bank you refer to as

¢ ‘“our home bank.”
§ The Bank of Benton is
financed and managed by local
‘eapital and talent, and deserves
your undivided patronage, if
u are a resident of this com-
unity. You contribute neth-
ing to the growth of your bank
‘and the development of your
‘Gommunity when you bank by
ail with any one of the big

# ¢ity institutions.

Think of That
Fosfosqusoosfosfososge

0. SILLIMAN

«.General
Blacksmith

Benton, Loulsiana

Mules and Horses

My sales stable is located at Nos.
1025-27 Texas Avenue, Shreveport.
A good assortment of mules, com-
bination horses and brood mares to
select from. It will be to your in-
terest to call and see me before

buying.
933 g R. W. HARKNESS.
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M. B. KIDD

Jeweler and Optician

Plain Dealing
’ ~
Solicits your fine Watch
: - and Clock Repairing

Located in Walker Brothers’
Drug. Store

n
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Lumber

Rough or dressed. In
any quantity ; any di-
mensions. Large and
small orders solicited.
Mill located one mile
west of Benton.

n_uJAMES LUMBER CO.

“malke a specialty of overhaul-
€ gins — putting the entire
lant in first-class condition.

ing Only on Saturdays

When in Shrev;eport
Get Shaved at
Rettig’s

and Read Slgl:‘stgf Good Times |
on a plant for the manufacture

Brle of cement brick, the best and

most lastirig for all purposes. Now is the season
to make them. Address thisoffice.

Treasures, Pamphlets, Mag-
y, Music, Law Books, R(’eco:dgs,
Books and Catalogues bound.

| . J. Leaton

ewell Street, SHREVEPORT
New "Phone, 595.

‘Write at once for bettom price

S

She lived all alone ie a large house
at the head of the long vilinge street
In front of her ‘gate & road ran uorth
to the harbor, wheve 1t abruptly cnded
at high tide mark, and to the south
throagh the woods and finally wriggled
into the adjolning village of Melton
This road was seldom used. for there
was a broad highway at the other eud
of the village. So Miss Louisa Dodge
aad her few neighbors had the Buck
road to themselves.

Lounisa Dodge was a waiden lady and
rich, according to the standards of
Roseport. but she was careful of her
money and would not spend any. of it
in hiring wervants. It was true that a
colored woman came in daily to do her’|
housework, but Miss Louisa slept alone
in the house and spent wmany long.
lonely evenings there in spite of the
fact that she had feur nephcews who
were married and had families. Lon-
isa wuas not fond of children. which
perhaps explained why she was much
alone, although the nephews and their
wives regarded her with much respect.

Lonisa hastened into the sitting room
and went to the telephone.

First she called her nephew Adam
RRew.

“Adam,” she said sbakily when his
big voire boomed back an answer, “the
milkmap told me about there being
burglars in town. Now, | bave a rea-
son for believing that my house is go-
ing to be entered tonight. 1 want you
to find a goed place and wateh it, and.
if you can, prevent any one from get-
ting in. If you catch him or keep him
away—l don't care which—why. 1
won't forget-you, Adam! You know
my will ain’t made yet!" she énded
suggestively.

“Yes. Aunt Louisa.” replied Adam
meekly. “I'll look out for the villain
Don't you worry and don’t lose # wink
of sleep over it. Don't yom waut to
come down here_nnd sleep tonizht or
let Agatha come over and sleep with
rou?' Agatha was bis oldest zirl.

“No.” returned Lonisa sharply. *1
don’t want anybedy to sleep here.
Only do as T ask.  Watch around and |
keep ‘em away from the honse™ - |

“Ican do.that,” returned Adam rath-
er shortly. {

Within the mext half honr Aunt Lo |
isa had called _her three remaining
nephews—Hiram Penny. Henry Fields
and William Dodge—and with each one
she mnade the same arrangeinent. Fach

|
‘one. unknown to the others, was to

! that would be afraid of Tad Smith!”

| ran off,” argued Henry.

| tree and grabbed Adam Rew's gun

guard her house from some siafe van-
tage point and intercept a possible bur-
glary.

“But. Aunt Louisa,” Henry Fields
had protested, “there isn't one chance
in a hundrel that those crooks will
come back again. They've been scarsi
away by the constable and”— -

“I'shaw,” interrupted Aunt Loulsa
sharply, “I'd like to see the burgiar

“But they were afraid of him and

“Jest because they didn't know who
it was,” triumphed Aunt Louisa as she
rang off. “Like enough if they'd known
it was only Tad Smith they would
have kept right on burgling!”

“Don’t, for heaven's sake, let any one
else know you're going to stand guard
there tonight." cautioned Mrs. Adam
Rew as her husband prepared to leave
the house at dusk.

“I won't,” promised Adam' as he slip-
ped away from the bouse by the back
door, made a detour through the or-
chard .and emerged ‘into a lane that
finally debouched upon the Back road.

The lane was not untenanted that
evening.

No sooner had Adam Rew covered a
hundred yards of its black tunnel than
he was conscious of cautious footsteps
following in his wake. 3

So Adam, knowing the little lane as
u sailor reads a familiar chart, stepped
off the path, pushed his way through a
thicket of cat brier and found another
little path parallel with the lane. This
he followed until he came to the dark.
unlighted way known as the Back
road.

It was after 9 o'clock when he finally
ensconced himself beneath the low
kiungin:s branches of an ancient harvest
apple tree in Aunt Louisa's orchard.

Adam Rew shivered with the chill of
the evening dew, although he felt with-
in his heart a hot flame of anger
against his respected relative. It was
like Aunt Louisa to set him to watch-
ing her house against the coming of
an eutirely imaginary midnight intrud-
er, while she slept soundly, the sleep
of the .well protected.

Of course Aunt Louisn had hinted at
miuking her will in his favor, but she
bhad dropped similar hints before this,
and he Imd innocently supposed that
the much 4alked about testament had
been drawn, signed and sealed long
ago. Adam nodded drowsily.

Was that the wind rushing through
the Lranches? He bad thought it was
a still night” Adam looked about him /
and saw nothing.

“Crickets!” muttered Adwn, wide
awiake now. ‘Phere was no wind. The
sound he had heard was the dragging
of ¢autious feet through the long orch-
ard grass.

Adam picked up his shotgun and
slipped Dehind the trunk of the tree.
his knee braced in a low crotch.

The rushing sound suddenly ceased,
and then there was slowly lifted from
the ground a tall, dark form, silhouet-
ted against the distant sky. It came
forward cautiousiy, and with a quick,
darting movement it rounded the apple

from: his grasp. at the same time pin-
ning that stout geutleman’s arms to
his sides. L

*“Cauglht you that time, you sneaking
mud eel!” was the complimentary
greeting of thies newcomer.

“Hen Iields!” gasped Adam faintly.

The firm hold relaxed. “Great cats,
Adam! Is that you? What ‘are you
doing sround here?” demanded Henry
Fields of his cousin.

Adam explained and reeeived Hen-
ry's explanation in return.

“We might as well stand watch to-
gether and get equal credit for catch-
ing the feller,” said Henry disgusted-
Iy. And Adam confessed that a com-
parion would be entirely agreeable to
him on this dark night's vigil.

All at once there came 2 quick rush
from belind the %tree, and two dark
forms lediped at them.

I another instant Louisa's nephews
were rolling on the ground in deadly
combat with two desperate men.

Presently Adam Rew and Henry
Fields lay panting on the grass, while
their antagonists sat upon their pros-
trate forwms and gloated over the dou
ble capture.

Suddenly Henry Fields spoke, in lond
surprise: -

“Great eats! Is that you, Hi Penny?"

“Yes. Who is it? Say, Billy, this is
Henry, and, by gosh., the other one’s
Adam Rew! What in the name of
tiice air you two fellers doing here in
Aunt Lonisy's orchard at midnight?”
he demanded suspiciously.

“Aunt Louisa set us to watch a bur-
glar. She had a notion that the house
was going to be robbed tonight.” ex-
plained Adam Rew as he struggled to
his feet. X

In the light of a young moon Miss
Louisa’s four nephews regarded each
other with dark. questioning glances.
Were they not the victinm of a woman's
duplicity? Had not Aunt Louisa made
fools out of the four of them?

They discussed the matter for an
hour, quite oblivious {o the flizht of
time or to the dampness of the dew
wet grass, or the increasing chill of the
night.

They were interrupted by a shrili
screaming from }he direction of Aunt
Louisa's houseé.

“Help, help! Burglars! Thieves!"
shrilled Aunt Louisa's falsetto voice.

*“1 wonder what's up now?" grunted
Adam as they bestirred themselves and
ran toward the bouse.

There was a light in Miss Louisa’s
bedroom, nnd they saw her night cap-
ped head bobbing in and out of the
open window while she screamed for
help. B v ¢ et 3

“We're coming. Aunt Louisa!" called
Adam as he erashed through hisaunt's
rosebughes and came to a stop beneath
ber window. “What's the matter? Had

“Scare?” repeated Miss Dode with »
hysterical nngh. I shonld say I bave
a passel of Lrave nephews! 1 should
say—I—hud: 1o leave me unprotected
to meet n Gurglar: [ might have been
murdered in my Led for all you cared?
I'll change my will tomorrow!”

“Where is the burglar?” demanded
Henry Fields skeptieally. X

“In the cellar—locked in the cellar
with my two hands.” replied Miss Lou
isa indignantly. 1 was asleep in nn
bed when I heard a sound around the
side of the house. I peeked out of the
window and there was a man dodging
around the corner of the house. |
watched and saw him lift the slant
door of the celiar hatchway and pop
inside. Then he dropped the door over
his head.

“I rememhered then that I had for
gotten to lork the Gellar door from the
outside. So 1 went downstairs, and at
the risk of my life, to say nothing of
rbeunmatiz, 1 fetched the big key and
crept out the side door and locked the
cellar door fast and tight.

“The burglar is fast and tight undet
that there hatchway!™

There was a guilty silence among
the four nephews.

“Well, where were you four depend-
able watchmen?’ asked Louisa sar
castically. &

Adam explained, feeling rither fool-
ish as he related how they had each
chosen the ‘orchard as a point of van-
tage from which to watch the house
and how in the darkness they had mis-
taken one another for midnight maraug-
ders and had battled.

“Playing puss in the corner in the
orchard, eh, while I might have been
murdered in my bed!” aceused Aunt
Louisa drearily. Then she added, with
a hint of venom in her voice: “Seems
| like 1 couldn’t get any protection even
from them who are paid to protect the
public. Last thing before I went to
bed I telephoned Constable Tad Smith
and tokl him my fears, and be said
he'd keep an eye on the place. 1 ain't
seen him.  Where is Constable Tad
Smith?" she asked bitterly.

“Here!” shouted a mufiled voice from
the ground.

The four men on the path jumped
aside, and then with one accord they
ran to the cellar door,

“That _you. Tad?' they ecunlled in
chorus. 3

“Yes, it is. And I'l arrest the hull
lot of ye for assaulting an officer of
the law!" yelled the exasperated Mr.
Smith.

In silence Aunt Louisa tossed down
the key that unlocked the padlock of
the cellar door. In silence the door
was opened, and in silent rage Consta-
ble Tad Swith emerged. trembling
with outraged dignity.

He brought out the night stick that
was never absent from his coattail
pocket and shook it up at the night-
capped head in the window.

'“Ma'am, you asked me to watch your
house tonight. 1didso. 1 was creeping
around the house when I treard foot-
steps coming in the front gate and
around this side path. so 1 dodged into
the cellar hatchway for @ moment.
Before 1 could come out and investi
gate you locked me in. I'll bave the
law on ye, ma'am!" And Constable
Tad Smith stalked away in the dark-
ness,

When the front gate clicked as it
marked his departure, Adam
spoke. »

“l wonder who it was that Tad
heard coming in the frout way "

Hiram Penny cleared his throat
nervously. 2

“I reckon it was me.” he admitted.
“1 eame in the front gate and started
to come around this way; then 1
changed my pind and went tother
way aronnd fo the orchard.”

There was a long silence, heavy with
hitterness,

Then Henry Fields snickered.

Aunt Louisa’s window came down
with a bang and her light popped out
at the same instant.

The four amateur watchmen tiptoed
down the path to the front gate, let
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“CAUGHT YOU THIS TIME, YOU SNEAKING
MUD EEL!” SAID THE NEWCOMER.
themselves into the blackness of the
fonely back roand and, shoulder to
_shoulder, sought their various homes.

As for Miss Louisa’s .will—well, it
has been drawn, signed and sealed this
dozen yeurs. and if we could. peep :
its hidden pages we would discover
that her property is to bLe dividea
“share and share alike” among her
four nephews. -

And it has been told tnat Miss Lou-
isa related the story of that dark
| night’s doings with much relish to ber
bosom friend. and that the story went
the ronnds of the rilluge goes without

”

a scare?’ b X
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kodak

Fresh films in stock constantly
‘We do developing

story better

with pictures.

H

nothing tells the

Take a kodak on that trip—
perpetuate the scenes you visit

Just remember—

If it isn’t an EASTMAN
isn’t a kodak

®

UTCHINSON BROTHERS

504-506 Texas Street

Shreveport, La.
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HOW TO COOK LIVER.

LUNCHEON MENU.
Baked Sweet Potatoes.
Liver en Casserule.
Toasted Biscult.
Canned Fruit. -

Tea.

breakfast or luncheon. Cooked
in some ways it may be even!
served for dinner. As liver is cheap,
it Is an excellent idea to use it now

bilk >

Liver and Pork.—Take sheep’s liver
and dredge thin slices of it with flour.
pepper and sait and fry In bacon fat
Arrauge on a platter on slices of toast-
ed bread. s

Liver and Salt Pork.—An economica)
~ dish i to dredge liver with #our, pin
squares cut from thin slices of salt
“fat pork over it, put in a pan in a bot
oven and cook a nice brown
on a heated dish, rub a little flour lu

a little water. Let it boil up, stirring
to loosen the glaze and pour over the
Iliver and serve.

A Good Dinner Dish.

Braised Liver.—Take a medium sized
diver. Scald and Femove as much of
the skin as possible. Fasten thin
slices of salt pork or bacon over the
rounded side, using small wooden
skewers to hold them in place. Fry
one sliced onion and put it with the
Jiver into a deep granite pan. Cover
with boiling water. add one-half tea
spoonful of salt, pepper to taste, four
whole cloves and a teaspoonful of
thyme or marjoram. Place the pan in
a moderate oven, cover closely and
c¢ook slowly from two to three hours.
After the water Is reduced one-halt
baste often, and when the liver I8 ten
_der remove It and put the liquor on
to boil. Skim off the fat, thicken it
with flonr wet in cold water.

Highly Seasoned.

Larded Liver.—Wash a calf's liver
and sonk for an hour In cold water
Wipe and make incisions through the
ilver an inch apart. Into these put
strips of fat salt pork long enough to
project on bhoth sides. Into the bot
tom of the cooking vessel put a table
spoonful of minced onion, some chop
ped parsley. pepper to taste und one
balf cupful of strained tomato juice.
Oun this lay the liver, sprinkle with
salt and place as much onlon on top
as there is below. Cover lightly and
set on a part of the range where it
will not reach the boiling point for an
hour. - Gradually increase the heat
but never let it be strong. After two
hours uncover the pot to see if it is
tender. Take out the liver and keep
hot while you strain the gravy
Thicken with a tablespoonful of
browned flour wet in cold mater. Pouor
over the liver.
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Where It Hurts,

“Say, I bave an awful pain. T won-
der if it Is appeundicitis? Can you tell
ae on what side one gets it?”

“Why. on the inside, of course.”-—
Columbia Jester.

Bad Selection.
“Goodness me. but that
makeup is loud.”
“It is that. She should bave useé
noiseless powder.”—Baltimore Ameri
can.

woiman's

Cheese It! .
“What do boys mean when they say
‘Cheese W2 " B
“It means that something mischiev-
aus has a curd and they want to ges

)
!
i
I:VER makes a savory dish rorl

and then to cut down the butcher's

Place| -

the brown glaze in the pan. Then add| }

" whq."'

The Customer You
Never See...

Has nothing to gauge you by except your
letter and your stationery. That s, not
before you have had a deal with him. Your
stationery should be just right so as to
favorably impress him. We print just right.
Best presses and type and the very latest
machinery known to the craft.

Castle Printing Co.

209 Milem Street Shreveport

FLORSHEIM

Brothers Dry Goods Co.

WHOLESALE

Dry Goods

Notions, Furnishing Goods

: 510-12-14-16 Commerce Street
SHREVEPORT, LA.

Watches, Clocks
and Jewelry «

Mr. A. L. Beaumont, formerly of
Plain Dealing, has opened a new
jewelry store at Kowvawa, OkLA.,
and is prepared to deliver all kinds
of Watches and Jewelry. Repairing
of watches the same day delivered
guaranteed.

Mail Order Work a Specialty

Leonard Wortman °

——DEALER IN——

Saddles, Harness, Buggies,
Bridles, Collars

And all kinds of Leather Geods.
Car. Taxas and Spring Sta.. Shreveport.

H. BODENHEIMER & SONS
Fire, Casualty, Tornado,
Insurance

Surety Bonds-—Best Companies
Shreveport, La.

R. P. MORTON

dealer In
Saddles, Harness, Buggles
W, and Umbrellas. Special attention
glm.n:o cvm WORK and ugnmnz. Saddles

and Harness. Give us a trial. Sto: d Wi
Shop t No ‘308 Tesas Berect. GHREVEPONEE

E. K. HALL

GUNS AND BICYCLES

KEY FITTING -
Also, the repairing of Guns, Bicycles, etc., skill-
fully done. Yonr‘vork -ollclc?d. ewc'p;onl:ed

103. 618 Louislana Street, Shreveport, La. O
location, 700 Crockett Street. 5 31-26

6 per cent Money 6 per cent

Loans may be obtained for any purpose on ac~
coptable Real Estate secdrity; liberal privileges;
correspondence solicited. Address A. C. Agency
Company, 767 Gas and Electric Bullding Den-
ver, Col.,or 446 Pierce Buflding, St. Louis, 31-4

9 10 11 12 13 14 15
16 17 18 19 20 21 22
o *u 25 26 27 28 29




