
T h e RESERVE.INRESOURCEO N E
R E T R O S P E C T IV E

butMrs.

. LEVY’S S O N S
Home of Good Clothes Shreveport, La.

We Have Moved
to  our

N e w  S to re

Levy Building
T exas and Edwards S tree ts

W E will be pleased to have our 
friends call and look over 

our New Spring S tock .

. LEVY’S SONS
Home of Good Clothes Shreveport,. La.

P

Plants and Seeds 
For Sale...

Plants
Tomato Plants, 50 cents per 
hundred; sweet potato plants, 
10 cents per hundred.

Pot Plants
N a s t u r t i u m s ,  10 cents each; 
Pansies, 25 cents each; Ver
benas, 10 cents each; Peri
winkles, 10 cents each.

Seed Corn
Hickory King, Gilmcn’s Yel
low Dent,, Reed’s Early Dent, 
Boone County White and 
White Pearl.

Field S eed s
Soy Beans, Whippoorwill and 
Clay Peas, Soudon Grass and 
all other varieties of Field 
Seeds.
Our line of Garden Seeds is 
complete.
Call and see us.

S o u th e r n
W holesale Grocery Co.
108 T e x a s  S t r e e t  S h r ev ep o r t
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Make Your Automobile 
Comfortable

W ith  one c f o u r  new  au to  tops. T hen th e  
sun will no t b o th er you o r  the  ra in  fpoil 
e i th e r  au to  trm m in g s  o r  lad ie s ’ gowns. 
W e’,I p u t une on y o u r  c a r  fo r  so reasonable  
a tu rn  th a t y ou’il w onder how you ev e r 
cam e to fe a r  th e  expense of hav ing  one c f 
o u r  tops.

Shreveport Automobile 
anti Carriage Repair Co.

1 0 5 5  T e x a s  A v e n u e  S h r e v e p o r t ,  L n .

F p  I A D Q! F L O R S H E I M
Brothers Dry G oods Co.

W HOLESALE

D ry  G o o d s  j
Notions, Furnishing Goods

5 1 0 -1 2 -1 4 -1 6  Commerce Street :
SHREVEPORT, LA.

P R O F E S S IO N A L  C A R D S

JO A N N E S  SMITH

A tto rn e y  a t  L aw

Office at Court House, Second Floor 
B e n t o n , L o u is i a n a

J^VDWIN W. DORAN

A tto rn e y  a t  L aw

Office in Court House, Second Floor 
B e n t o n , L o u is i a n a

R.HARWELL LEE 

L aw y er

Office, Bank of Benton Building 
B e n t o n , L o u is i a n a

DR. FREDERICK RATZBURG 

D e n tis t

Levy B u i l d i n g  S h r e v e p o r t , La. 
Telephone, No. 1160.

H o w  E skim o W om en Die.
On her first entrance to her new hut 

of snow an Eskimo woman is buoyed 
by hope of welcoming a son. What of 
her last incoming to those narrow con- 
tines'; She knows that the medicine 
man has decided that lier sickness is 
mortal when she is laid ui>on her bed 
of snow. She gazes upon the feebly 
burning lamp beside her, upon food 
and drink set close at her hand. She 
sees her loved ones pass out of the 
doorway that needs no tunnel entrance 
to keep chill airs away, for presently 
the door is sealed with snow. The chill 
of death pierces through her envelop
ing furs. Her tomb insures that no 
loug tarrying will be hers. The soul, 
companioning with her, may refresh 
itself with food; but, starving and 
freezing, her feeble body will witness 
even that soul's departure and know 
that its hour lias come to perish alone. 
—Harper’s.

A Bed For S ev en tee n .
Probably there is no bed capable of 

holding so many as seventeen iu this 
country. But such a bed is to be 
found in the Mount Tet hut (10.000 
feet above the sea), one of the Swiss 
mountain cabins belonging to the 
Alpine club. The bed is really con
structed to hold only fourteen, but the 
day on which a party visited the hut 
was so exceptionally clear and the con 
dirions for climbing were so favora 
ble that twenty-one members and 
friends, besides the guides accompany
ing them, turned up at the cabin to 
stay tile night The guides took pos
session of the kitchen, and the twen
ty-one sorted themselves out as fol
lows: Seventeen ''slept*’ on the bed. 
three on the Iloor and the remaining 
one in a chair

Lumber for Sale

Scrap Book
M ade th e  K a iser  L au gh .

Among the officers who resemble the 
kaiser, Wilhelm II., is a young captain 
who has a prodigious talent of Imita
tion. Some months before the war 
this captain found himself in a hall of 
the Imperial palace at Potsdam. He 
was there with other of his friends 
who were officers and began an Imi
tation of the kaiser with extraordinary 
precision ln tone, quality of voice, ges
ture and appearance. AH at once a 
terrible silence. Wilhelm II. had ar
rived In the hall. The officers saluted 
re-pectfully and remnined motionless. 
"Very well; go on!’’ said the kaiser, 
addressiug the captain. "I did not 
know you had this talent." The offi
cer hesitated a moment; then, extend
ing his arm and reproducing the In- 
tonntlon of his sovereign, cried ln n 
strong voice, "Captain, you should be 
chased out of the army, but in consid
eration of your youth and because 1 
know you to be a worthy and brave 
soldier I pardon you.” The kaiser 
laughed, and the captain was not pun
ished.—Nouvelle Revue.

Book Bindery

Art Treasures, Pamphlets, Mag
azines, Music, Law Books, Records, 
Blank Books and Catalogues bound.

T . J . Leaton
1340 Jewell Street, SHREVEPORT 

New ’Phone, 595.

1 I have purchased all the remaining 
buildings, trams, shc-ds and foundations 
at Bolinger, as well as enough of the 
new lumber to take care of the local 
trade. Any one wanting lumber will 
find a stock on hand there, at low prices. 
Will handle Windows, Doors, Lime, 
Brick, Cement and Shingles. I expect 
to handle all kinds of building material. 
H Come and see me. Yours truly,

45-tf R. C. PURCELL.

For Sale
A Duroc-Jersey B o a r ; registered, two 
years old, weight 275 pounds. A good 
individual.

A small Mare; will work anywhere.
These will be sold cheap.
They may be seen at m y  farm, two 

miles from the east end of the Shreve
port bridge.

Address, Bossier City, La.
2 i- tf  T o m  G a r d n e r .

R. 0. SILLIMAN ! For Sale 23-tf

.General
Blacksm ith

Benton, Louisiana

I m a k e  a specialty of overhaul
ing gins —putting the entire 
plant in first-class condition.

A Jersey B ull Calf, one month old. 
This calf is from registered stock on 
both sides. The price is $12.50, f. o. b. 
Plain Dealing.

E. W yche, Plain Dealing, La.

For Sale or Trade
: A good J ack; price, $100. Using horse 
; ; reason for selling. Also, 50 bushels of 
J . Sweet Potatoes—seed or eating. Tele- 

Grinding Only on S a tu r d a y s  : phone, 722W, or address me at Benton,
; La. io-tf T. W. W. Stinson,

ARTHUR J . NEWMAN
B o ss ie r  P eop le  a lw ays welcom e-

--- Monuments and Iron Fences.
F iftie th  y e a r  in S h re v ep o rt, and  tw e n ty - th ird  
y e a r  of sa tis fa c to ry  se rv ice  in th is  business. 

Office and  P la n t, 1611 Texas A venue. Take F a ir  G rounds c a rs .

L ife  and W ork .
I s n ’t  It s t r a n g e  t h a t  p r in c e s  n n d  k in g s  
A n d  c lo w n s  w h o  c a p e r  in  s a w d u s t  r in g s  
A n d  c o m m o n  p e o p le , l ik e  y o u  a n d  m e. 
A re  w o r k e r s  f o r  e t e r n i t y 7

E a c h  Is g iv e n  a  b a g  o f  to o ls ,
A  s h a p e le s s  m a s s  a n d  a  b o o k  o f  ru le s .  
A n d  e a c h  m u s t  m a k e  e r e  l i f e  b e  f low n  
A  s tu m b l in g  b lo c k  o r  a  s te p p in g  s to n e .

—T a m a r  F a e d .

A H ea rty  M eal.
"When I was u little girl." says a 

corrcsixmdent, “I had the honor of be
ing introduced to Mark Twain. It was 
just lielorc Thanksgiving, and 1 very 
proudly told him that 1 was going to 
spend the holiday with my aunt ln New 
York.

" ‘Really Y be drawled, with the most 
nattering show of interest 'Well, I 
hope you will feel after dinner just as 
I did when I went there to a banquet 
a few months ago.’

“Of course I Instantly demanded to 
know, ‘How wns that?’

“ 'Very thankful,’ answered Mr. 
Clemens, with preternatural solemnity. 
‘Very, very thankful because I still had 
one article of apparel that wasn't too 
tight a fit for comfort.’

" ‘Oil, I know,’ I guessed eagerly 
•Your shoes!’ Rut the humorist shook 
Ids head.

“ ’No, no,’ he corrected, with gentle 
sadness; ‘my umbrella!’ ’’ — Youth's 
Companion. _______

H e A im ed H igh.
President Lincoln once had a slngu 

lar interview with a persevering Strang- 
ger. This was a man who had been no
ticed hanging about the White House 
in Washington. Asked his business, be 
said he wanted to see Mr. Lincoln and 
was not going away until lie bad seen 
him. Ultimately the president granted 
the visitor an interview.

“Say, Mr. Lincoln," he began, "do you 
want a secretary of war? For, if you 
do. I'm your maiv"

The president Informed him that at 
that moment he was not in need of 
such an article.

With that the stranger withdrew, but 
as lie was leaving tile room lie turned 
and said, “Say, Mr. Lincoln, have you 
such a tiling ns a pair of old trousers?’ 

After a heart y laugh Lincoln told his 
visitor he almost deserved the secre
taryship. “because.” lie added, “you 
aim high." _______

L eft H im  In a D aze.
Not that it has anything to do with 

statecraft, but when George Ade and 
Ort Wells went around the world to
gether a steamship agent at Rangoon 
“done 'em dirt." They had paid extra 
fare on a stateroom to hold it all the 
way from Calcutta to Singapore, but 
the British agent at Rangoon crowded 
another passenger into their cubby 
hole.

Clear up to the miiu _• of sailing 
they fussed with the agent, but lie 
was a snarling, sallowed wreck of hu
mankind. and they were In a strange 
land. 'Twnsn't any use.

It was u desperately hot morning, 
and the agent was tlie only white man 
in sight. Just before the gangplank 
was pulled in Wells walked over to 
tlie agent and said:

“You have played us a contemptible 
trick, but we are going to get even 
with you.”

“Oh. you are, are you?" says lie. “I 
should jolly well like to know how you 
intend to get even."

“Weil." replied Wells solemnly, "we 
are about to leave tills place, and you 
have to stay here.”

Ail the way out of the harbor they 
could see him still standing there try 
ing to figure it out.—Detroit Free Tress,

L ack  o f  P recision .
Most important to Marshal Canrob- 

ert's mind was the wording of an order 
so that. It could not be misinterpreted 
and his favorite story was "Le Bour
geois de Falaise.” In the town of Fa
laise an order was for some good rea
son Issued that no one should go out 
at night without n lantern. The first 
night after the Issue of the order an 
offlelnl ran up agaiust a man ln the 
dark and took him before the authori
ties. "Where is your lantern?" "It is 
here." "But there Is no caudle In 1L" 
“Your order said nothing nlsiut a can 
die.” On the next night the same 
bourgeois was again run Into and 
again brought up. "What hav* yon to 
say?" “Here is the lantern and the 
enndle ln It.” “But the candle is n o t  

lighted.” "Your order said nothing 
about its being lighted.”

M in k lo r's  P ie W a e  Big,
H ad Its L im its.

"That’s the third time." observed M r s .  

Mlllsap, who was visitlug country rela
tives, “that I’ve heard reference made 
to 'Mrs. Mlnkler's pie-pudding,’ and It 
usually brings out a laugh. If there’s 
any Joke about It I'd like to bear It.” 

“Well, I’ll tell you the story.” said 
one of the cousins. “Mrs. Mlnkler docs 
the cooking for her family of four, and 
as she Isn’t In love with the science of 
cookery it’s very little In the way of 
extras the family gets. Mrs. Mlnkler 
says she considers ‘apple snss and mo
lasses' n good enough dessert for any 
one.

'Well, one day for a special treat she 
baked a plum pie for dinner, allowing

l
Sr
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“IT won’t  stand  any moue cutting ."

Fifty Year* Ago.
F ro m  th e  B a n n e r o f  Ju n e  23,1866—B ellevue.)

“The papers say that a black man in 
Virginia is gradually turning white. 
Poor fellow.” (Those were hard days 
for native white men all over the South.)

“ The property in South Carolina, 
which was worth $400,000,000 in 1860, is 
reduced in value to $50,000,000. Cause, 
the emancipation of the slaves and the 
havoc of war.”

“ Fighting seems to be the business 
that is the liveliest the world over just 
at present. Let us see: Here are the 
Fenians fighting the Kanucks, there the 
Mexicans are fighting Maximilian and 
the Imperialists. A little further down 
on the map the Peruvians are fighting 
the Spaniards, with Chili to help them. 
Then, just over the way, Paraguay is 
fighting Brazil and the Argentine Con
federation. All Europe is getting ready 
for a big fight. The Russians are fight
ing the Bokharras, the Chinese are 
fighting the Mongolians and the Tar
tars. In fact, this wicked world, some
how, was never so full of fight as it is 
just now. The Peace Society, we fear, 
is drifting sadly astern.” (We thought 
those skirmishes were war fifty years 
ago. Such a condition would be called 
a world peace now.)

“The LaCross (Wis.) Democrat, in 
speaking of the stealing of a plantation 
bell belonging to President Davis—by 
radical plunderers during the war— 
makes the following honest admission of 
their dishonesty: ‘Not only bells, plates

W hen T raveling  North
Insist that your Ticket be routed

-v ia  th e -

J ^ a n s a s  Ç i t y  S o u t h e r n  R ailway

A P lea sa n t Journey Is Thereby Assured

O B S E R V A T I O N  C A R S
T hrough  th e  O zark M ountains

UNEXCELLED PULLMAN SERVICE

S p ec ia l through S leep ers  betw een

PORT ARTHUR and KANSAS CITY 
LAKE CHARLES and SHREVEPORT

For information address
W . W . A V ER Y

A ss’t G en ’l P a sse n g e r  A gen t
S. G. W A R N E R

(K ansas C ity, Mo.) G eneral Passenger Agent 

G. HOPKINS, D ivision P a ssen g e r  A gent, T exarkana , Texas

ft quarter apiece for each member of j ^rid sewing machines, but thousands of 
the family. But while she was pre-j other things are scattered all over the 
paring dinner her sister-in-law looked I North—stolen plunder of Southern
into the kitchen and announced that 
two cousins had come over from Rush- 
ville to spend the day.

“ ‘SbuCks!’ said Mrs. Mlnkler. ‘Now 
I'll have to cut the pie Into six pieces.’

“A half hour later two neighbors. 
Judge nnd Mrs. I’eters, called, and Mr. 
Mlnkler asked them to stay for dinner, 
to which they agreed.

" 'Mercy sakesP grumbled Mrs. Mlnk- 
ler. ‘Now I’ll have to cut the pie into 
eight pieces.’

"Just as dinner was being dished up 
who should drop In but an old bache
lor friend of the family from the other 
side of town, and be nlso accepted Mr. 
Mlnkler's invitation to take dinner.

“ Amanda Jane,’ declared the exas
perated Mrs. Mlnkler to her sister-in- 
law. ‘I’ll make out to cut that pesky 
pie Into nine pieces, but I tell you now 
it won’t stand any more cutting than 
that. If a single other person comes 
here to dinner today I'll squash the pie 
up, dish it round with sass on It and 
call it a pudding.’ Youth's Compan
ion. —

H ope.
Hope throw’s a generous contempt 

upon ill usage and looks like a hand
some defiance of a misfortune, as who 
should say. “Y'ou are somewhat trou
blesome now. but l shall conquer you.” 
—Jeremy Collier.

T h e U n d y in g  F lam e.
In a certain Kentucky town 

Ike, a local character of color, w^s do
ing odd Jobs for a gentleman when he 
was seized with colic in Its most vio
lent and painful form. His employer 
went to bis relief with the only aid iu 
liquid form he could find on the prem
ises, the same being n bottle of tabasco 
suuee.

Uncle Ike swallowed a large spoonful 
of the stuff and returned to work, 
weeping copiously.

A few minutes later the gentleman 
went to look for him nnd fouud him 
doubled np In the hay loft

“Ike,” be Inquired, “liow do you feet 
now?”

“Mos’ dald, boss!” was the plaintive 
answer.

“Better let me give you another dose 
of that medicine, then.” .

“Boss,” said Uncle Ike, "I’d hate to 
die on yoah bands, but I don’t never 
ag’in spect to take nothin’ whut water 
won’t squeneh." — Saturday Evening 
Post. -----------

homes! Only a day or two since we 
saw in a home in this city two volumes 
of a novel once the property of “Julia 
Rhett, from B. R.,” bearing on the title 
page the advertising card of a Charles
ton bookseller. On the same page in a 
bold, brazen hand was written the name 
of a Wisconsin captain, with the date 
and position of his command at ^he 
time! And the book is passed from 
hand to hand with scarcely a thought 
that it was once filched from a home in 
the South. The time will come when 
these stolen goods will be buried out of 
sight,” ’ (Well, maybe the time will 
come, but it hasn’t come yet. Articles 
in Northern newspapers are still seen 
from time to time alluding to such troph
ies of war. The press of the North and 
of the South is just now filled with pro
tests of German outrages in conquered 
territory. In fact, war has always had 
plunder as its chief aim. The soldier is 
the servant of the statesman who would 
take provinces and trade from the con
quered. The soldier merely imitates 
his government on a smaller scale when 
ho plunders a home where he cannot 
annex a province.)

IEdenborn Line!
*
* (L ou isiana  Railw ay and N avigation Company)

THE SHORT LINE BETWEEN

*

Shreveport
Alexandria

Baton Rouge
New Orleans

*
*

* Excellent “ eng"? Service!
*
*

T h e  L aw yer C oun tered .
On one occasion. Judge Bodkin tells 

ln his reminiscences. Lord Justice 
Holmes was amusingly countered hy a) berry, Lina Tidwell and Willie Head, 
junior barrister who was defending a “ Furl That Banner,” Abney D. Scan-

Thirty Years Ago.
F rom  the B a n n e r  o f Ju n e  21,1886—B ellev u e . | 

The closing exercises of Bellevue 
Academy took up about three columns 
of the paper. Following are some of the 
numbers on the program of the two even
ings’ entertainment: Salutatory, by 
James Wyche. “ We Hope to Please 
You,” by Marvin Blocker. “ I Wish I 
Was Grown Up,” by Augustus Cade. 
“ I Don’t think It Quite Right,” by 
Charles F. Skannal. “Hard Times,” by 
Bertie Baker. “ When This Old Hat 
Was New,” by Henry L. Skannal. 
“ May Queen”—Miss Sallie Cade, Queen; 
Misses Lilly Blocker, Delia Lilly, Joe 
Wyche, Mattie Oneal, Corrie Connell, 
Lena Lilly, Nina Brasher, and Masters 
Beal Moore, Willie Thompson and Ab
ney Seanland. “The Boy Stcod on the 
Ridered Fence,” by Pierce Oneal. 
“ Weary Heart,” by Minnie E. Wyche. 
“ The City Dude,” by E. E. Moore and 
John M. Seanland. “Showers,” by 
Misses Ketha Callaway, Willie Head, 
Georgia Bixler, and J. Hamiter Wyche 
and Isaac M. Callaway. “ In Momory 
of the Confederate Dead” (tableau)— 
Misses Mamie Thompson, Zula Ras-

prisoner before him. Though the pris
oner was a rather elderly man. coun
sel made frequent appeals to the Jur.v 
to take into account the fact that be 
was an orphan. The judge grew Im
patient.

"I really don’t see,” he exclaimed, 
“how the fact that your client is ai 
orphan bears on the case. He Is old 
enough to take enre of liimself, and It 
is quite natural at his nge he should 
have lost Ills parents. For Instance, I 
myself am an orphan.”

"Yes, my lord,” Interposed the coun
sel. "nnd should your lordship ever 
have tlie misfortune to come before a 
jury of your fellow countrymen I trust 
that circumstance will lie taken Into 
consideration In yonr lordship’s favor."

A S en sib le  Q uery.
Mr. Ashinead-Bartlett once told a 

good story about bis going to Ireland 
for the first time. "As soon as 1 land
ed ln Ireland I attempted to look for 
traces of some of my ancestors, who 
came from the extreme north of Ire
land. Meeting an Intelligent looking 
Irishman, I informed him of my mis
sion, saying that my ancestors emigrat
ed from about that spot a hundred 
years ago and I was there trying to 
look them up. He answered: ‘Ye say 
yonr ancestors emigrated from our 
town about a hundred years ago? Thin 
why are ye looking for them here?’ ”

W ellin g to n ’s  C ooln ess.
The Duke of Wellington was one 

day sitting at bis library table when 
the door opened nud without any an
nouncement ln stalked a figure of sln- 
gnlarly^lll omen.

“Who are you?" asked the duke in 
his short nnd dry manner, looking up 
without the slightest change of coun
tenance upon the Intruder.

“I am Apollyon. I am sent here to 
kill you.”

“Kill me? Very odd.”
“I ain Apollyon and must put you to 

death.”
“ ’Bilged to do It today?”
“I am not told the day or the hour, 

but I must do my mission.”
“Very inconvenient; very busy; great 

many letters to write. Call again or 
write me word. I'll be ready for you."

The duke then went on with his cor 
respondence. The maniac, appalled 
probably by the stem, immovable old 
gentleman, backed out of the room and 
In half an hour was in an asylum.

R etir in g  B efore th e  E n em y.
Owens—My tailor will be bore in half 

an hour. Elevator Boy—Yes, sir; shall 
I ask him to wait? Owens—Certainly 
not. you idiot! What do you suppose 
I’m gofbg out for?—Boston Trancrlpt.

land. “ Married by the New Justice,” 
by Prof. A. J. Murff, Shea Prince, Miss 
Maggie Cade, E. C» Braden. “The 
Curfew Must Not Ring To-night,” Miss 
Lura Blocker. “What Shall Be Our 
Record,” by R. Beverly Hill. Col. John 
M. Young of Shreveport was introduced 
by Prof. Murff at a few minutes past ten 
o’clock in the evening and he spoke 
about an hour. Among the visitors pres
ent were people from about every town 
in the parish. Mrs. J. F. Edwards and 
child were present from Haughton; 
Misses Fannie and Leona T. McDade, 
from Fillmore. Square Jordan’s string 
band of Shreveport furnished the music. 
The number of people in attendance was 
estimated at upwards of 100. The stage 
was beautifully decorated. On the back
ground of the stage, which was snow 
white, were the words in rustic letters: 
“Bellevue Academy—1885-86.” It seems 
to have been a great occasion, as no 
doubt some of the old pupils will remem
ber.

Free Reclining Chair Cars and Electric Lighted 
Pullman Buffet Sleeping Cars

New York via New Orleans and Steamer 4

E. C. D. MARSHALL, General Passenger Agent
SHREVEPORT, LOUISIANA

O o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o m

V O U  are now so w in g  your crop to  reap a harvest
*  n ex t fall. W h a t s te p s  a re  you tak in g  to  en joy  th e  f ru i ts  o f y o u r  labor in the taO of 

life ?  A few  d o lla rs  saved  each  w eek as  you tro d  th e  p a th  o f life  will ca re  fo r you In com
fo rt  and  Independence as  you g row  old.

We invite your account and w ill care fo r it with that 
care and attention that only a bank 

o f this size can give

X COMMERCIAL NATIONAL BANK OF SHREVEPORT 
6 C apital and Surplus, $ 1 ,0 8 5 ,0 0 0
Oooooooooooocooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooocoai

Play
Ball..!

See our line of B ase Ball Supplies.
We have in stock everything needed 
on the diamond. Send for catalogue.

H IR S C H  &  LEM A N  Company
S tation ersB oth  'p h o n e s , 1222 S h r e v e p o r t , U ,

'  S en d  Mail Orders to

I G. G. WILLIAMS PRINTING CO.
G. G. W ILL IA M S , Manager SHREVEPO RT, LOUISIANA

»••••••••»•••••«•••MM*

Ten Years Ago.
F rom  th e  B a n n e r of J u n e  21,1906—B enton . I

“There are in Louisiana 3715 Confed
erate pensioners, 2350 of whom volun
teered from the state and 365 from other 
states. There are 800 applications for 
pensions that cannot as yet be granted 
because of the limit of $75,000 per year 
in the appropriation.” ■ (The number of 
pensioners has about doubled since 1906, 
as has also the appropriation.)

LOCAL.

“Mr. P. C. Taylor has accepted a 
position with Mr. J. P. Creswell.” 

“ Master Jack Murff and his sister, 
little Fannie, of Shreveport, are visiting 
friends in Benton this week.”

A paragraph from the Haughton re
port read: “ Dr, H. H. Barncastle 

! and Mr. Willard Byron will each erect a 
cottage on their vacant lots for the use 
of families who will move here to patron

ize our school. We look upon this as j 
the beginning of a substantial boom for j 
our town and community.”

“Good times are surely ahead of us if I 
crops turn out as well as present pros
pects promise.” (The same can be said 
of crop conditions of even date, 1916.)

“ We have been informed that Mrs. J. 
B. Thompson died at her home near 
Alden Bridge last Friday and was buried 
at Cottage Grove Cemetery the follow
ing day.”

“We have now been using our new 
press one year, long enough to demon
strate its usefulness and learn all about 
its mechanism. The first issue of the 
Banner printed on it was dated June 
15, 1905.”

The Plain Dealing correspondent said : 
“Mr. C. H. McClenaghen, of this place, 
and Miss Hall, of Stephens, Ark., were 
married a few days ago, and ‘Bun’ came 
in on the Cotton Belt Monday morning 
—bringing his bride—the happiest look
ing man in all these diggings.”

N ew  ’phono, 1492 Old 'phone, 11*

H. H. WILLIAMS 
Builder and Contractor

General Repairing 
a Specialty

Room  6, Sim on Bldg S H R K W P S  
jn t—12-tf

W here the Big Crowd §j£ 
When in Shreveport...

-iîThe Columbia
R e s ta u r a n t  and Lunch

521 Market Street

Get the Banner free one year by se
curing us three new paid subscriptions.
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P h a s e s  o f  th e  M oon.
i h r s t q u s r t e r .......8th L as t q u a r t e r ......... 22d
F u ll m o o n ..............15th N ew  m oor.............30ih

Dining parlor for ladies in back ft 
tion of the room.

Native Game, Oysters and otbw 
Foods when in season.

Courteous treatment, clean lioen, 
wholesome food at popular prices.

B e r k s h i r e  Boar
I have for sale a fine bred,

mM Iveloped Berkshire Boar, »— * 
teen months old. Can be seen **teen nionins oiu. uau uc 
Chute plantation. Address, Be®*®®!, 
R .F .D .N o .2 . ii-tr W.G.BB*

F o r  Sale
J une Corn and S peckle Peas,  ̂L  
per bushel, as long as they lae*- , 
a 6-horse power Gasoline Eng®*
Feed Cutter, both in good condih°?

w  k  iv k y . Benfcoo»^W . E. Ivey, Beatfl 
__________________  —----- — '
W rite fo r  th e  B an n er’s  advertl*«**
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