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If I’s Drugs
Prices

{ q If it’s any thing in the Drug line the Shreveport Drug
Company has it, and if its prices, we lead for we are the,
originators of cut-rate prices in Shreveport &

ssgusfeifeso e ®

q Make out that list and send us your order. 'We
guarantee to give you the same service by mail
as when you make your purchases in our store.

q If you don’t see just what you want in our

cut-rate advertisement, write to us and we
will promptly fill your orders at lowert prices.

THE ORICINALCUTRATEDRUE STORE

Texas and Market Streets, Shreveport

.
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% : Typewriters — Typewriters — Typewriters

i

Hsw

$15 and up.

Remingtons Underwoods L.C. Smiths Olivers
We Carry in Stock All Standard Makes

i ﬂ ‘We can save you from 50 to 60 per cent.
: We will rent you a typewriter cheaper, we will re-
;-pair. your typewrwer cheaper and better,. and_we will give you a better

,trade than you can secure elsewhere.

_derful little Corona Typewrlter, which weighs six pounds, but is
equipped with-every essential feature required on a first-class. machine.

- It i8 the machine for personal use.

i’ A full line of Typewriter Ribbens, Carbon Papers and Typewriter Accessories.
; . Drop Us a Line and Let Us Prove Our Assertions.

Shrevemrt Typewriter Exchange

226 Milam Street

,******&*****mww#&***o**

Good serviceable machines

oo s

::: We are agents for the won-

ﬁ********

~ Elston, Prince & McDade

Incorporated

::-' Wholesale Grocers and Cotton Factors

St d t £15
- gmzee;oﬁuhu iana

iige and Small Orders Solicited, and With the Asurknee of conmou-
Treatment and Prompt SInpmen.tl lt.All Times . .

DIRECTORS—J. W. Elston, A. W. Prince,.J. ,'l‘ M
i W. E. Connell, E. A, Shaw and J. W, El ]r
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GREEﬂE m 'BELL

I Livagly

*on#a H_Me and
Pullmau Auton\ohllos

AP m&-#@.jﬁék;ijxv‘ehue
y Shreveport

dofototeteeodeotentrotrodes |
. We Pay 4 Per Cent’

2
- Interést on g
Z_3 3 Time Deposits 2
: 1 Every | é
rv ry loan made by our *
o fall " bauk is carefully consider-
in com i od as is evidenced by the *
: ¢ fact that we have been in *
& ' “business eleven years and %
: * have never lost a dollar on 3
/ 'l loan. Can you deposit *
3 * your money in a bank unth
& cbdter record? *
>ORT s *
%Y We want your busi- &
m and In return w ill *
s Tender you prompt and %
3 ..Iecurate service. - 2
hesti P %
- Ba k f B
cue. @ 0ANK 0f Benton 3
% ; Benton, La. *
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La.  SEE
B0, SILLIMAN
yoo08® s,
',f;_o-General
Blacksmith
_$1.5 ¢

‘Ih a specialty of overhaul-
gins — putting the entire

3 Mln first-class condition.

Benton, Louisiana

I Only on Saturdays

Crash—«

Go,,Yoor ‘Gla.sses :
Zbut just send us

—don’t even_take time to find
your original. preseription — just
send us the pieces of your broken
lenses "and from them .we; will:
grind 'in our own work shop new.
lenses of exact sbrength mzé
compound ete.. -

new lenses. back ln
a day’s ttme % .

Send us your bmkan glaasel -tQ—-
day and have ther back fosmor- s
TOW. .. YOU ver, "
more, usuallynut asame oi

‘don’t be decefved X
by imposters -~

We have no traveling Tepresen~-
tatives and<warn:you to- avoid
any one claiming to be suchy We_
offerca $50 reward for the arrest
{-and econviction -of-/dny -person
‘laimiing to beour:veprespntative.

SCHWARTZ

Ah:iapes

AS—— |

Opticalk: Company
Exclasive Optldus
as .Street Sllfeveillft

0. Stat FLORSHEIM
d lOllCl'y Brothers T)’ry Goods Co.rm.'
SO ghould bear some stamp_of’
eoes ity. 1t not that, then it wnouzsn.n-
I8 at least bear the mark of
e g and skillful workman-
8 W o e, v D ry Go od s
- CUME Smirieomion ] Notions, Farstsbing Geods
\NA 22 have that next order.
00008 SEASTLE PRINTING CO. §|} 510-12-14-16 Commerce Street
" i Street Shreveport SHREVEPORT, LA.

s+ |['thized Bozzam.
and Sledge were in perfect understand-

.| scott,

A TALE OF
RED ROSES
Fy

By
GEORGE
RANDOLPH
CHESTER

Copyright, 1914, by the Bobbs-
Merrill Co.
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CHAPTER VIL

Marley and Bozzam Plan to Outwit
Sledge.
RESIDENT MARLEY smiled as
P be met Bozzam. The two gen
tlemen agreed the weather was
fine.

“I'm afraid you're too late, Marley,
laughed Bozzam. “Our subscription
list is ready to close.”

“I have all the street rallway stock
I care for,” laughed Marley in return
“l only came up to take your meas
ure for the battle.”

“It ought not to be so fierce,” re
plied Bozzam, in the usually friendly
mauner of men who are about to
cut each other's commercial throats
“There should be room for two good
car systems in this town.”

*“Not on the same streets,” objected
Marley. “Don’t you think it rather
foolish to parallel our lines, Mr. Boz
zam? The route, as published, looks
like malice to me.”

“l have no voice in that matter,”
declared Mr. Bozzam, eying his caller
narrowly. *“You should see our ma-
Jjority stockholder about that.”

“l see,” mused Mr. Marley.
is your principal stockholder?"

“1 believe the gentleman's name is
Sledge—Benjamin F. Sledge,” Bozzam
informed him, with a smile. “Perhaps
you've heard of him.”

“Yes, 1 bhave,” admitted Marley.
whose smile was more or less strained

“Iriend of yours, I believe.” suggest-
ed Bozzam, still smiling, ana still
studying Mr.  Marley's countenance in
terestedly.

“Not offensively 80,” denied Marley

“Indeed!” exclaimed Bozzam, with
a splendid assumption of perplesity
~You know, I find it very difficult to
Gnravel e pcrsonal political -and
commercial relationships of all you
fellows. [Frankly, I have believed un
til now that you were In on the game.”

“Game?" repeated Marley.

“1 mean that I thought you tvere to
benefit by the formation of this new
company.” exclaimed Bozzam with an
apparent trace of confusion.

“Benefit!” exploded Marley. *“Why.
it has all but broke me. Do you think
it's any benefit to a man to have his
only vajuable holdings reduced from
par to thirty-five?”

. "By George, I'm shocked!"

“Who

sympa-
“Why, 1 thought you

ing.”

“l1 don’t’ know where you acquired
that absurd impression, but it is en
tirely wrong,” asserted Mr. Marley,
with ‘much vehemence. “Mr. Sledge
would do everything in his power to
hurt me.”

*“And 1 presume that you would do
him"a like favor if you had the op
portunity,” grinned Bozzam.

“l1 would not say that,” hastily re-
turned Marley, feeling that he had
enough trouble on his hands.

“You're thinking it, though,” laugh
ed Bozzam.

Mr. Marley flushed slightly, but kept

discreetly silent.
"1 thought so,” Bozzam. chuckled
“Mr. Marley, how much of the stock
of the reorganized company do you
own?"

“Two thousand six "hundred and
twenty-five shares.”

“A little over a fourth,” commented
Bozzam and drew a sheet of writing
paper toward bim, on which he figured
for a moment. *“To galm control yeu
would need 2376 shares additional,”
he announced. “How - many.of the
stockholders would vote with you in an
emergeney 7 . STWER AW

“Not very many,” confessed Marley.
“‘Naturally a share of our trouble is
blamed to me, and 1 am net very pop-

~|mlar at present.”

“Certainly. nqt,” agreed .Bozzam
(“Fussing with pikers isn’t safe, any-

“how., You'd better buy the stock.” -

“Buy it!” protested Marley.
S man,
more of {t?"

"Great
what do 1 want wifh

- *Weuld you: like to win out on this

little game of Sledge's?” .,
“Show me how,” demanded Marley.’
“How active are you svilling to be?”
inquired Bozzam. *“Are you willing to
jump through a hoop?”
“T'fi do anything that is lawful.™
“Then, youll go the limit” smiled
Bozzam, .

thirty-five. . Let's see.” ‘He -tigured: 16
ott. ""!‘he\‘ will cost you a Iittle over
$83.000." 4 e

“l baven't the money. contessed
:Martley.., “Sledge has cleaned me out
of hoth cash nnd credit” -

“Borrow it'on your stock” -

“1 can't borrow over twenty on-it. * 4/
couldn’t raise enough en: Yy total un-

encumbered stock.”

Bozzam walked to the window and
looked down into the street for some
little time, during which Marley watch
d him in silent wonder, struggling
szainst his rising bope.

*] think 1 can raise a loan for you

at twenty,” Bozzam reported as the

“\’our first step wﬂl De” toj
buy those two thousand odd shares at

“the weof <16}

result of his deliberation.. “If that is
not enough 1 might have, it arranged
to buy lhe balance neede¢ and vote it
with you.”

“But what is the pldui" demanded
Marley. *1 don’'t see what good con-
trol of a ruined company i8 going to do
me nor why I should hna myself
buying worthless stock.”

“Because Sledge isn't ll‘eml enough
with me,” returned Bozzam. “IWhy,
Marley, don't you see that this com-
pany of ours is a fake?” %=

“You don’t mean it!" gasped Marlcy.
“Did Sledge have you start this, com-
pany in order to break me?”

“Ql, hush!™ scorned Bozzim.
id it to sell the old company our fran-
chises, for the nice little Jquarter of a
million dollars the puhlic just put
up for stock in your reorx:uxlzed com-
pany. Our stock is ph'zy, strictly
The public has Leen allgwed to buy
fifty thousand of it, we get two hun-
dred thousand and Sledgg seven hun-
dred and fifty. The public Is the only
person who bas put up any money, and
he, gets his back. The gnly business
we'll do Is to sell our frifinchises and
disband, with a 25 per cgnt dividend.
The public gets twelve®and a half
thousand, we get fifty, nnﬁ Sledge gets
the balance of your qum‘!er of l mil
lion.”

He paused to let all &le beamy of
that logical little plan ,;’,,k into Mr.
Marley's inner being.

“Great Scott!” murmu Mr. Mar-.
ley and wiped his brow. ut how can

we stop him?”

“Get control of the co ny. .Call
special meeting. When: offer to
sell you our franchises nd pat and
refuse to pay more thay $50,000 for
the franchises. You ca del’y us to
build and make a fine grafd stand play
out of it when you kopw . that we
won't. We'll accept fiffy thousand,
and then you juggle it to#lip Moodson
and Timbers and me a hgndred thou-
sand on the side. You'vl saved your
company a hundred thogsand, we've
dragged down what we dight to have
for our work, Sledge the hook:

and your stock bounces up to par..

Why., man, you'll not o be where
you were before, but yoo'll clean up
close to a’ hundred thou‘nd profit on
the stunt.”

“Order some whisky,” "uarley sug-
gested to his host

L ] L L L J o L ] L

Sledge, in the luxuriou§ little room
which he occupied for an Hour ‘sach
day as president of the First:National,
gazed stonily at Bendix n; be punched
the button on his desk.

“Chamberlain’s house,”
ed. “Hunh!"

?’lﬁe‘ speculat--

“Of course Marley ga
Thirty, sixty-and uwm%%

months;
each.”
In answer to the bell Cashier Davis
came in with the pomposity of the
owner of the mint mingled with the
obsequio of a nger boy.
“Frank Marley,” rumbled Sledge ac-
cusingly. “He's got money. Where
did he get it?”
“Not here, sir,” smiled Mr. Davis,
rubbing his fish fat hands together.
“Find out,” directed Sledge, and Da-
vis took his sleck white sideburns and
his white waistcoat out of the room.
“He's using cash, even in the pay-
ment of his grocery bills,” supplement-
ed Bendix. *“Young Keene tells me
that he saw into Marley’s pocketbook,

-

four payments, of $7,000

.“He 5

bound to be worth more than thirty-
five. Speculators have grabbed it, I
guess.”

“They’'d make a noise,” objected
Sledge, glaring down at the cuspidor,
which, in this room, took the place of
the hand hole in the gate as a source of
mspiration.

“How about Bozzam?"

“I've tried my best to trace some-
thing back to his crowd, but I can't
§ud a connection any place.”

Sledge was silent for a moment.

“Bozzam's In it,” he said declsively.

“I don’t like to think so,” defended
Bendix. “He scems to work clean.”

“You found him,” explained Sledge.
"“He's in it. He's a crook.”

Even Bendix grinned.

" "“I don't deny that, but he's too wise
to start anything with you. That's
what I bank on.”

“He thinks I'm on the pam,” judged
Sledge. *“He's a stranger.”

" Davis came in.

“We have telephoned all the banks,”

e reported. ‘“None of them has made

y recent loans to Mr. Marley nor
have any checks been drawn in his fa-
vor.”

“Hunh!” grunted Sledge. He stolid-
ly walked out of the office, followed
by Bendix, and climbed into his wait-
ing runabout, over which the crossing
policeman stood guard. “Don’'t buy
any more stock,” he directed Bendix
and drove off. “Sell it.”

He strode into the offices of the trac-
tion company and stopped at Hunt's
desk.

“Marley drawn any money here?” he
wanted to know.

“His salary,” replied Hunt, fawning
servilely on the big man who stood at
his side.

“Is he selling any stock?’

“Not that I know of, sir?”

“Making any flash?"

*Not panlcularly He has been whis-
ting” »

“Making any thrents?'

“Not that I heard.”

“Hunh!” and Sledge turned from the
desk. “Anybody in with him?”

“I think his daughter, sir,” smirked
Hunt, “and Mr, Glider, unless they
have gone out the other way.”

Sledge looked down at his lapel. The
red rose was an excellent specimen ex-
cept that it had one straggling petal in
which was a worm hole. He jerked off
that petal and walked unannounced
into Marley's office, pausing just inside
the deor, struck dumb by a tableau be-
' ing enacted at the opposite entrance.
Bert Glider, in the act of. departing,
was kissing Molly goodby, and Marley.
at his desk, was looking on. uncon-
cernedly. Bert grinned impudently at
Sledge and departed. Molly grinned
.at bim and sat in the big
opposite her father. Mar-
ley grinned cheerfully and offered him
a cigar.

“Fine weather,” he observed.

*“Who give out the dope about extend-
ing the Ridgewood avenue line?”
Sledge gruffly wanted to know.

“] did,” returned Marley calmiy. *“1
thought it might help the price of my
stock. It’s been going down of late.”

“Who gave you the word?"

“I didn't need it,” Marley reminded
him. “I'm still president of the road.
you know."

“I've called it off,” Sledge informed
him. “You got no franchise.”

“I beg your pardon,” Marley smiling-
ly interrupted. *“The original fran-
chise granted a line to the end of Grace
street. When it was cut through to
connect with Ridgewood avenue the
authorization of the cut and all the
condemnation proceedings were for an
extension of Grace street.”

“May I tell Mr. Sledge what we in-
tend to do out there?”’ Molly pleasantly
inquired.

“l don‘t mind,” granted Mr. Mar-
ley, beaming upon his chlid.

“We plan to carry out the original
idea of building. an amusement park
on the Porson property and to drop
the Lincoln road project if the stock-
- holders don't object at their meeting
tomorrow,” she happily told him. *“Mr.
Glider thinks it a much better loca-
tion. Shall you be at the meeting, Mr.
Sledge?”

In reply he chuckled at her.

. “You're a corker!” he compllmented
er.

“You don't own much stock any
more, do you?” she went on, delighted
with her catechism.

“How lotwo are you \mlllng to be?” in-
©Quired Bouam.

apd it was stuffed with big, bﬂh, thou-

sands a,nd five hundreds.

with him™
i “\th’dont the stock go'down?" de

manded Sledge. the acecusing look this’

timpe boring into Bendix.:

“%q pass.”" declared ‘Bendix, turning.
_“F¥e had stuff.in
'tlie ‘papers: every  day :about the new

both palms upward.

equiprrent -and.‘ better, schednlel and

,| the general. cdppling of the, old Une,

but in place of going down to twenty-
five the stock's around thirty-seven'

“f dow, and at that T can only find a lit:
“‘After.n:'hard day's work
.chasing it down yesterday. 1.picked up
.less than 100 shares.. We started after

the control too late.”
“Who's buying 1t?”

“Cheap young hrokers and has heens
whem we haven't kept In line. They

won't say who it's for, except that it's

scattering orders. The general lmpres-

sion seems to be gaining ground that,

no matter what happens, the stock is

Keene esti-
mates that he must have had $30,000

“Enough to stick around,” he re-
minded her. *“Marley, are you figur-
ing to put something over at this meet-
ing?”

“Are you?” returned Marley blandly.

“Hunh!" Sledge haif laughed. *“Mol-
ly, my Bob is matched against the
champion forty p d bull of Chi
tomorrow night. 1 can arrange for
you to see the scrap without these
roughnecks getting a peek at you.”

“Thank you," she replied.- “I'm sure
I can’t come, however. I've néver seen
a real dog fight, and ‘1 don’t want to
see one. But I Lope Bob wins.”

“He'll win,” declared Sledge confi-
dently. “He's never been Heked yet."

“Everybody gets it some time, don’t
they?” Molly dimpled up at him.

“Ub-bunh!” he gruffly assented.

Full of thought, he went over to see
Bowzam, who now had an office in the
newest palace of comiuerce.

“Ready for the meeting tomorrow?”
he lnquired.

“Quite,” ‘fepled Bozzam, who, when
with ‘Sledge, Wwas- nparlng of words.
“Is: the slate’fixed?”" ._°

“Sure! - Bozzam, 1 got your record.

“Yes?” returned .- Bozzam “carelessly.

. “You served two bits before yon got
ecucated, a one yenr and a two
nt:etch.” &

‘“Yes,” ngreed Bozzam,
lessly.

“Well, if you try to pull anything
here it'll be ten.”

Mr. Bozzam laid down the pencil
with which ke had been tapping light-
ly on his desk and leaned slightly for-
ward.

still care-

o e e S

“1§ Born of Rlfitop visions of “work that”

“Look here, you big slob,” he gently
observed, “you can't bully me, and
you can’t bluff me. When you get the
goods on me is the time for you to get

( |,| P

“Everybody gets it some time, dont
they ?” Molly dimpled up at him.

busy, but until then you keep your
trap closed. I'm not one of your vil-
lage pikers.”

Sledge regarded him fixedly for a
moment.

“You're in fit, all rlght." he decided.
“Hunh!” And bhe walked out

Continued in next week’s Banner.
The American Spirit.

Save to the aged clerk with his sliver
bair and those destined followers In
the race of life whose dutles are the
bars of habit, work in America Is not
a “squirrel's wheel.” The Englsh
Wesley once said, “I can plod.” The
Amecrican says, “I can plod if I can
sec something ahead to plod for.” In
this country of vast dreams and huge
tulfiliments idleness is a rusty sword
in the soul, but work that has no polnt
to It tugns the iron around and IS even
more excruciating. The resiliency of
the Amerlcan spirit is proyerbial. -It

is profitable to do. endcavor that gets
one on. Everything must be charged
with a more or less useful idealism. A
business man said to a clergyman who
urged him to join his church, “If there
is anything I can do that will really
count I will come in, but I dov’t want
to join the church just to sit around
and sing.” It is this intultlve sense
that he has taken hold of a great work
that explains much of the American's
enthusiasm and unquenchable buoy-
ancy.—From “American Ideals,” by
Clayton Sedgwick Cooper.

Grasshopper Glacier.

Grasshopper glacler, at the headwa-
ters of the East and West RRosebud riv-
ers in the Beartooth mountains of
Montana, derived its name from the
myriads of grasshoppers imbedded in
the perpetual ice of that neighborhood.
Many of the specimens are as perfect
as if preserved in alcobol for exhibi-
tion. In the opinion of scientists who
made a first hand study of the glacler
the Insects were caught in a periodic
southward flight and succumbed to the
cold in their attempt to cross the inoun-
tain range. The huge ice mass, under
whose crust the grasshoppers are bur-
jed, is virtually under; the shadow of
Granite peak, 12,842 feet high, the high-
est in Montana. Only recently has its
existence as a perpetual glacler been
verified, though as long as forty years
ago it was traditionaliy known in early
Montana mining camps and mountaln
towns. It was considered then merely
a fanciful tale of pioneer prospectors
and fur trappers who bad penetrated
to the upper reaches of this branch of
the rugged Rockies.—Argonaut.

Making a Rug “Antique.”

How ‘'genuine antique rugs” are
manufactured and prepared for Euro-
pean and American markets is told by
a writer in the National Geographic
Magazine who visited Bagdad.

The shopping strcets seem like tun-
nels, he writes. They are arched over-
head with brick to keep out the heat.
Thus they run, like subways. up and
down the bazaar quarter. Through
those long, stifling, faintly lighted tun-
nels throngs the cternal crowd of men.
_mules and camels.

Often you will see & ﬂne rug lying
flat in the filth of a narrew. street.
ground beneath the tramp of men and
beasts, but there is method in this,
Foreigners make orfental rugs, dbright
and new, in Persia and sell them
through Bagdad.. Since an “old rug’
is ‘worth more, wily brokers have hit
‘on this shameful way to make a new
rug look old.

D ——
Premonitory.

Junior—So you didn’t propose to her.
after all? Weed—No. And I'm not go-
ing to. - When [ got to: her house I
found her chasing a mouse with a
broom.—Puck.

Hereditary.

Boas-!’oor old Henpecke has to

mind the baby. Joax—Yes. It's won-
derful how that baby takes after Its
wmother.—Philadelphia Record.

Bad men excuse their faults; good

men leave them.—Johnson.

[f
The New Footwear
For Spring Is In

You will appreciate the
smartness of our Spring
Footwear. Notin a long
while have we shown such
stunning models. Fash-
ion’s tendency is fully ex-
pressed in our exhibition
now on display

" awaiting your
early inspection

Because footwear is to-day the
most important detail of your
dress, you should not fail to see
our new creations. You are sure
to find exactly the shoe for your
taste, price and foot.

SHOE

REGENT 3ioke

"I The Store That Satisfles
320 Texas Street, Shreveport

A SPRING NOVELTY.

This 1s one of the very newest sport
suits—a saffron colored silk jersey cut
on beautiful lines. The skirt closes
down the front with big brown novel-
ty buttons, as does the single breasted
loose coat. Please notice how smart
are the collar and cuffs of hrown glas-
ed leather, which is also used to face
the slit pockets, The string belt is an-
other interesting feature. With this
elegant outfit goes a brown chip sallor
simply trimmed with a soft bow and
band of satin ribbon. The whole de-
sign speaks of simple elegance.

FOOTGEAR.

The ultra smart sports shoes exhibit
the instep and toe strap effects. The
newest thing in oxfords for use at the
southern spring resorts is low of heel.
rounded of toe, in white suede, toe
strapped and rather heavily trimmed
with the finest of black patent kid.
This model is repeated in white and
tan, in all white and in all tan. Many
of the high topped laced shoes in white
suede or glace kid show both the in-
step and the toe strap simulations.
The reason for their vogue is not far

length of the feet. Arother vogue in
boots is the high topped, front laced
model in African brown suede.

YOUR SPRING BONNET.

The newest shade for hats is wise
tarfa. It is particularly fetching as
seen in the little helmets, which do not
look a_bit warlike because smoothly
covered with crepe georgette and
trimmed most uniquely with reseda
green leaves. This foliage is also im
erape, but of the crinkly sort, and how
It permanently retains its crispness is
known only to the maker. Possibly,
instend of a wistaria crape helmet,
you would prefer one in gleaming ma-
terial, like a brown novelty straw.

., Fashion.

“What makes the fashion?” a fashe
fonable woman once asked the great
designer Worth.

*“What | make and you wear—that ie
the fashion, madam,” he replied.

Evil grows and strengthens by em-
durance.--Cicero.

to seek. They shorten the apparent -
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