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' “#Whatever happens, we will face it to-
© together. Keep up your courage”

HearttoHeart
Talks.

By EDWIN A.NYE °

HiS DEATH SENTENCE.

1He mat in a telepbone booth.

‘The man was weary and worn and
“heartsick, and be was calling up his
awife to tell her some bad news.

A few mounths previously be had
#ailed in Lis business aod bad accept-
~2d a plice as bookkeeper. Now his
iittle daughter was sick. Worry over
* her condition had prevented concentra-
o tHon on his books, and he had just been
vdizscharged.

It was abkout this last stroke of ill

‘fortune he told his wife over the |
| water and declares rhat after the first

phone.

He told her of the loss of the job and |

Jew he was full of despair over the
futore. And in these brief words the
wife made answer:

“Donit coine home nntil yon get a
Siob.""

Pie poor fellow left the booth in a
«faze. He bhad asked for sympathy and
~@ot & rebnke. He craved advice and
=26t a harsh mandate. He was on the

verge of desperation, and the stern
«message pushed him over the precipice.

He did not go home; he shot himself,

A coward in the battle of life? But
<vas he? Did be take the final plunge

in his right mind? Poignant suffering
tad made & mental crisis. One word
«of hope and sympathy might have
~tided him over. The cutting rejoinder
broke his beart apd shattered his men-
+tal resources. Weakened by suspense
and strain and suffering, his courage
-hong in the balance. One blow from
=n nnexpected source sent him reeling
o his end. =

The story haunts the memory,

And there is pity for the poor fellow
“who got his Enockout blow from one
he loved. But the wife is to be pitied
smmoat.

Bhe-never will be able to forget that
~@he sent him to his death; that it was
her voiee that pronounced his fatal
sentence; that it was her coldpess and
~thoughtless impulse of anger that slew
bim.

She will always remember how she
Hut all the blame on the shoulders of
#he poor husband; how she, his last
#ind only bhaven of hope, refused him
refuge, and, with no pity in her heart,
how she denied his yearning plea for

Eympathy.

“The recollection of that message will

= always be.her sorrow's crown of sor-
I POW,

“Suppose she had said: .
““Come home, dear, and let us talk it
Surely there is some way out.

1£ she ounly had! !

“ilen and women: Souls about ybu
are in extremis. Balanced betwszen
hope and despair, 2 word of cheer may
save, 4 word of harshness may lend
+hem to the depths. J

HHumanity is a strange blend of

~gtrength and weakness. Under awful

strain a strong man may be as wesk
as a little child and a single blow may
«gend him dizzy to his end.

Oh, there is more than one way to

ekill a mortal!

TWO FUNERALS.
"Did you read the long description of

+fhe funeral of Edward VI11.?
The obsequies were perhaps the
empost imposing of modern times, and
wiae cortege that left Westminster and
w@allowed the king’s remains to rest in
8¢, George's chapel at Windsor was the
4most gorgeous ever seen save at the

qgueen’s jubilee. '

AsIread | thmghzofhow we buried
wthe king of our village forty years ago.
.t was in the era before machine
wmatde goods had found their way to us
“to any great extent. The village tailor
«fmade the men’s clothes, the shoe-

=amaker the boots, the wagon maker the

+wagons, the cabivetmaker the furni-
winre, and =0 on.
“Gur king was 8 wagon malker.

He came to us from Kentucky, was |

ltﬂklng!y kingly in miey, tall, hand-
some and non-ljke in strength. Once
he put to fight the army of the aliens,
Jiterally throwing an entire gang of

“ipeace disturbers out of the church.

‘No man of the neighborhood dared

~face him in his righteous indignation.
Yet he had a woman's heart.

- By right of royal diguity and prerog-

. ative he became the mcemnker of the

gommunity, He settled lawsuits

- %hap the fawyers at the ‘county seat.
- Injustice stirred him to instant action.
~He was the defender of the weak.
- And when misfortune came his kindly

4ministry was always evoked.
‘England was ne more deeply stricken
tythndmthothebkmgthanwebr

egew. j re'membertbe'p:mmmt EOTEOW
~-of that people. The minister could
“gearce m hig sermon beeanse his

A e
Uhebii e TS, SUOYE W wau cullit be heard
the ULroken voice of the minister—
“Ashes 1o ashes, dust to dust”—the
|' bady of the man who was every ipoeb
a king wis lowerad to its resting place
by ropes.

Nor did we desert the grave at this
jupeture, as is the custom of today
We remained while the neighbors took
ruru about flling rhe grave and gently
patting the mound inte shapeliness.

And thus we buried ocur king forty
Fenrs ago.

WE EAT TOO MUCH.

Are you too fat?

If s0 and you want to reduce your
flesh quit eating.

That is the way Miss Ruth Arm-
stronyg of San Francisco solved the ger
thin guick problem. She fasted thirty
Hays and reduced her weight from 160
! te 110 pounds,

During the fust she touk noething bug

day or two she never felt better,
There is no douln we eat touv much,
Iy o recent magazine artlele Upton

Sinclair, the author, tells of his resort
to fasting in order to eure ceriain ilis
He had tried everything else and was
n despair.

Sinelair claims he cured himself of
various troubles by long fasting. He
also says be did the most severe men-
tal work doriog his fasts and found
his mind to be unusually clear.

We eat too much.

The habit of crowding three full
meals into g little stomach every day
is enough to ruin any organ of less
tough structure.

Because of our continual gorging the
feod is notr properly assimilated, the
wiste is not eliminated and remains in
the system to poison the blood.

When to this stufling custom are add-
ed oar habit of living in rooms not
properly ventilated, especially in win-
ter, our lack of exercise and artificial
methods of life the wonder is not that
we are sick, but that we should sur-
vive atall

The glutting babit iz a relic of the
age of savagery, when food was scarce
and men lived a meraly animal exist-
enee and stuffed themselves like the
brures

We eat too much,

To be sure, the man who is employ-
ed in severe physical labor needs
strengthening food at more or less fre-
quent intervals, but his heavy exercise
eliminates the waste, and the deep
breathing tones his blood. We who do
oot thus labwr need scarcely half the
food we are aceustomed to use.

Muoses understood this, Be very sure
the fasting instituted by the Mosaie
codle had more than religious signifi-
cance. | It was alsv for physical well-
being.

A good rule to follow, whether one
belleves in long fasting or not, is—

When in doubt, don't eat.

The frial of this cure costs nothing,
and, indeed, in this time, when the
cost of living 18 so high, it has the
added virtne of economy.

We eat too much,

WHAT DO YOU SEE?

Life is like a mirror.

It iz the lovking glass into which
one may lock and see himself as oth-
ers see him.

Note this:

Ove stands before the looking glass
and, forgetting that he looks upon him-
self, sees only that wen and women
are seltish and overreaching and full
of guile—sees only that the times and
manuners are corrupted.

But—

Another looks, and the mirror re-
veals to him that men and women are
kind apd courteous and good, that
this day is the best day of history and
that tomorrow will be better still.

Why the difference? i

The mirror is the same. The differ-
ence must be in the beholder.

It is. Because like begets like. Each
sees in the mirror the best or the
worst, according as he brings the best
orF the worst before the mirror.

1f you pose before the mirror of life
surly, grouchy, fault finding, the mir-
ror will reflect back a disagreeable and
disobliging world. Courtesy breeds
courtesy. Selfishness begets selfish-
ness,

1t you are suspicious of all the world
all the world will be suspicious of
you, but if you trust men they will
“have confidence in you.

if you try to ¢cverreach your neigh-
bor he will try to get the better of
yom, but if yon give him a square.deal
he will meet you half way.

If you nre impatient with people
they will lose their tempers with you.
If you are patient and kind they will
be kind and patient.

It must be so.

The mirror reflects truly.

Do you remember in Victor Hugo's
story how ‘the good bishop trusted
Jean Valjean? The bishop said to the
burly tramp. 1 have bought yon
from ovil: 1 dedicate you fo good-
negs"”  The trost reached a tender
spot and changed Valjean from a con-
vict to a savior of men,

Be nobie, and the goodness that lies
. In other men, sleeping, but never dead,

Bhall rize in majesty to meet thine owi.

Let us face the mirror!

We must not stand fo one slde or the
other of the mirror, thus seeing anoth-
er image than pur own or a distorted
 reflection. Let us face the locking

What do you see?

Only celfishness and suspicion and
spite anid discourtesy? - If so, do not
find fanlt with the mirror,

Find fauit with yourself.

.
READJUSTMENT.
When King Edward VII. died the

a;gm&hhdmnimedmon

Telt as if they were ou the verge of
t national disaster.

We bave had such experipnces.
| When Abraham Livculn wus assassi-
{ nuted we passed through u great trial,

1£ vecded the voice of a great man like

Garfeld, who said to the mob on the
| sirects af New York., “Fellow cirizens,
| God reigns and the goveruwment at
| Sashington still lives,™
.‘ There was &nother serious crisis
| when Garfield was shot. And when
i 2cRinley got his death wound at Buf-
filo dread anarchy showed its horrid
front, -

But we passed through these tribula-
tions and emerged.

Like some great planet swinging in
ks orbit, whose momeutumw is irresist-
Ible, we kept the track marked out for
us. i

Behind us was the cumulative force
of u history—the gathered mo-
mentum of a people who had dreamed
and done great things and good things,

grear

S0 it is of our personal lives.
Disuster comes 1o us in a business
venture. The blow paralyzes. We see

no way out. We are seized by despair.
This. we say. is the end.

But the crisis passes. We readjust
ourselves to the new emergencies. The
old wound slowly heals. By and by
the defeat passes into memory and the
experience becomes a puart of our phi-
losophy.

It is the reserve power within us
quickening to 1 pew endesvor.

A dear one dies. We feel that never
again will the sun shine so brightly as
of old. Clounds and darkness are about
us, The terrible fact stares us. We
never shall see that £ace again! If, say,
after a year or five years we might
hope to see it! But—aevermore!

The days pass, and time deals gently
with uws. And afier awhile we can
think ealmly of our dead. And the
memory of them is even sweel to us
because we know that—

Life is ever iord ol death,
And love can never lose ils own.

Nations as well as individuals come
to feel that there is behind them a
mysterious power that pusghes them
forth to their destiny despite all acei-
dent,

And we peed to learn that the purer
and truer the life forces ure behind the
day of rrial the stronger is the nation
or the individual in the day of trial.

As said Sir Galabad:

“My strength is as the strength of
ten becanse my beart is pure™”

HOW TO STAY YOUNG.

That grand old weman Julia Ward
Howe is ninety-one years old, and at
thar age she is younger than sotoe oth-
ers at sixty.

Somebody once asked ber bhow she
managed to keep so young and vigor-
ous, and she replied:

“By allying myself with some un-
popular cause.'

Which at the first strikes one as far-
fetched. but there is in the starement
a deep philosophy.

Those remain young whose minds
remain young. The young mind louks
forward into the future; the old mind
looks back into the past. The young
mind follows ideals; the old mind fon-
dles memories.

Julia Ward Howe has kept young by
facing the future and fighting in the
van of progress.

For years she championed the cause
of the abolition of slavery. When the
slaves were freed she took up the un-
popular propaganda of equal suffrege.
And thus, through her entbusiasms
and by linking berself with progressive
humanity, she has come to ber ninety-
one years,

Susap B. Anthony was another young
old woman who realized that aetivity
means life and that to follow a youth-
ful ideal brings forgetfulness of the
years.

And there is Dr. Pearsons of Chicago,
who at ninety says he has been having
more fun giving away his millions te
deserving eclleges than any milHonaire
of them all and that when he is dead
there @il ot be a dollar tefr.

Dr, Pearsons has a vision.

And white bhaired Chief Justice Ful-
ler sits in the c¢irele of the big brains
of the Unired States supreme court
and. barring the white hair and mus-
tache, appears as vigorous at seventy-
seveu 4s a boy.

He could retire at apy time and still
draw his pay; but. knowing that inac-
tivity means stagnation and death, be
prefers to die in the harpess.

Buppose Julia, Ward Howe had gone
nodding over her knitting, conteuting
berself with the retrospect of her suc-
cessful work for the slave?

She probabiy would have died years
ago or. if living, would be decrepii
and senile instead of vigorous and
bustiing,

March forward with your face to
the rising sun! Cultivate the zest of
going into batile for a worlhy cause
and forget the years that are behind.

(et yourself a vision.

And then, joining lb'md in haod with
your select fellows, Zo. as do the 1ittle
children, aflame with enthusiasm anod
hope of realization.

That way lies youthfulness

In the bright lexicon of cnthusiasm
there is no such word as age.

Deg am-.l Cat.

The effeet of a dog ov v eal’s tail is
well worth study. When ¢ cat enconn-
ters a strange dog the tall immediately
agsumes an upright position, the back
becomes highly nrched, and the fur
stabds out straight ull over the body
This sudden change dizmuys the dog

who brings himself to a hialt. and the
two regard each other swadiusty
But if the dog sbhould rurn his saze

away for a fractivn of a secoud there
dre a swish apd s bonnd av:d the -
has disgppeared over a fenee or up a
fres  Stimilated Ly the prescure of =
@oz, cats have Leen ku:-wrl ln cHah tn

Bwered the other man,
moved into the apartments on the sec.

FEost.

HUMOR OF THE DAY

Setting Up a Principle.

The rich man was worried. He fear-
ed the old master he had just pur-
chased was oot genuine. He dreaded
the possibility that the public would
look upou him as an eusy wark forart
fakers. So he seunt for the eminent ex
pert.

The expert came and looked at the
picture snd sbhook his head. Then he
smelled of It and frowned ominously.

“Will you have to taste it, wo?" the
maguate anxiously inguired.

The expert waved him aside.

Then he tested the paioting with
acids and with ¢old and heat. He
geraped It down with a palette’ knife
and soaked it In boiling oil. He drew
out the tiber and cut boles in the can-
vas ind gawed it longitndinally.

Freseutly he turned to the magnate.

“The pleture iz genuine” he suaid,

The magnate stared from the wreck-
ed palnting to the eminent expert,

“Dur, great Murille,' he cried,
thiug is ahsolutely fMined!”

T+ eminent expert frowned.

“Y¥ Lt i3 the loss of a painting to the
establishment of the eternal principles
of trunth®" he hauchtily replied.

Whereupon the magnate sadly recall-
ed the old adage that has reference to
the blizss of ignorance. — Cleveland
Plain Dealer,

“the

Business Ups and Downs.

(A study in our beuantiful language.

“I hear Jack got up an aerial ex-
press company.”

“0h, that's all gone up®™
““Well, 1 heard that something was
up when T was down there.”

“Yes; he couldn't get the aeroplanes
to go up, and so the company went
up!"

“He'll have a lot to pay up!”

“He's gone up the spout. Been sold
ap.”

“Did you have anything up en {t?"

“Oh, I took a little flier!”

“Well, it came too high for me. 1
eouldn’t plank down.”

“Jack's folks will have to come down
a little now.”

“Unless his rich uncle comes down
and sets hini up.”

“He won't., Jack got a little high,
and his uncle is up to his tricks now.”
“Perhaps something will turn up.”

“No: he's down and ount.”

“The uncle may let up.”

“No; he's down en Jack.”

“Well, it's high time. Jack's been
too uppish.”

“We all have our ups and downs.”

“So we do. My time's up. Going
downtown ¥

uNO: ll]J."

“So long!"—Harper's Weekly.

Not Bankable, but Next.

The boss seemed uneasy. Finally he
called one of the clerks.

“Jones,” he said gravely, “take this
to the bank."

When Jones reached the sidewalk ‘he
looked at the slip in his hand. It read
thus: ;

g e et O M B A U S
5 T T A e S R L S s R e

When Jones returned he l:lad it filled
out to the seventh inning and handed
it back with as great gravity as a boss
could assume.—Buffalo Express.

The Mistakes of a Night.

He saw her sitting in the dark cor-
ner and knew that his chance bad
come, L

Noiselessly he stole up behind her,
and before she was aware of his pres-
ence he had kissed ber.

“How dare you!' she shrieked.

“Pardon me,” he blufed readily. “1
thought you were my sister.”

She stepped out into the light.
gilly fool,” she giggled, “I am!"

He fainted.—Cleveland Leader.

Had the Goods.

“Charles, dear.” =said voung Mrs
Torking., “I'm glad to see you are tak-
ing better care of your health.”

“What do you mean?”

“Several times you bave said that
when you were out playing cards you
got cold feet. 1 suppose these red.
white and blue disks 1 found in your
vest are cough lozenges"—iew York
Journal.

“You

The Eternal Feminine.

One of the three frightened zuests nt
the wedding bad just linished telling
his wife how the “Ancient Mariner”
shot the fateful albatross.

“How silly!” said the lady. “Why on
earth dida't he bring it home with
him? An albatross would look stun-
ning on a hat!"—Cleveland Plain Deal-
er.

Self Abnegation,

“*Mr. Squallop,” said the renter of
the third floor flat. *1 have been told
that you play the flute”

“You have been misinformed.” an-
who had just

cmd floor. 1 ean play it, but I don't.”
—hicago Tribune,

Wise People.

“I read that Chicago people were
badly scared by a recent spell of dark-
pess. Can it be they ure so ignorant

“Ignorant. nothing! Chicago people
are wige in being afraid of each other
In the dark.”—Philadelphia Ledger.

What Her Family Knew.

“What made her family think she'd
sueceed in hospital work?”

“She was always the kind of girl whoe
rubs things in and nurses an injury.”-
Lippincott's.

Why the Boy Stood.
Casablanca conldn’t swim and didn’t
think his fatber could.—Washingtor

e e —

Due to Arrive This Week

One Car Mexican June Corn
Dwarf, Best Variety for this Country

One Car German Millet
10,000 Pounds Amber Cane S

TUSTEN ‘%EED & PRODUCE CO.

td

ﬁ B HICKS, President.

YALE HICKS, Vice Premdem_

W. F. CHASE. Secretary-Treasuirér.

¥ DIRECTORS:

YALE HICKS,

W. F. CHASE,

S. B. HICKS.

T. H. SCOVELL,

F. H. GOSMAN,

R.&. COMEGYS.

The Hicks Co.

. (LIMITED.)
Wholesale Grocers
and Cotton Factors

Office; 406-410 Commerce 5t.,

Warehouse: Corner Spring, Travis

and Commerce Sts. SHREVEPORT, LA.

HERMAN LOEB,

Dealer in

Hides, Wool, Tallow, Beeswax, Furs

COMMERCE STREET, Next to V. S. & P. RAILWAY,
SHREVEPORT,

LOUISIANA.

| guarantee to sellers the best prices obtained in St. Louis,
New Orieans, Vicksburg, Galveston and Houston markets.

PROMPT RETURNS.

BUDGET FOR 1910

The Police Jury being in regular ses-
sion, Mr. Poleman, chairman of the
finance committee, submitted the fo]low
ing budget for 1g10:

RESOURCES
Eight mill'tax on
$20,260,000.00 $102,280.00 :
Less sheriff's com-

missions ., ... 8&1104.00—3153,976.00

One mill on $20,260,000 in-

terest and sinking fund.... 20,260.00
G S e S o 1,000.00
$175.236.00

! EXPENDITURES.
School fund ... ... ... .....$ 60o,000.00
L A R T e 8,500.00
District attorney ... ... .... 1,000.00
ARSI LT 5,000.00
Criminal ... ... ...o0 -2.ons IGODD00
Juror and witness .......... 6,000.00
Repalrs oo iv vivioil dits 500000
Ferrdes ... v i mnr mrmes | EAOERRDOD
Brdges ... cne sve des aewns  OBODD
T T SR e S 2,000.00
Printing ... oo i 750.00
Pauper, heahh and 3amtatmn 4,000.00
District clertk ... ... .veeue.  1,000.00
Good roads ... ... ... ..... 2500000
OB BT S L s s ik 7,500.00

Interest and sinking fund.... =20.260.00
Louisiana State Fair Associa-

tion premiums Caddo par-

ish exhibits 1950 .......... 1,000.00
Premiums gcncml exhibits

RO s wanaeas 00000
Building to bc ercc‘ted in

i (o2 SR S R A 5,000.00

Incidentals ... ... ... socvun 922600

$175,236.00

Mr. Winter moved that he above

budget having passed its first reading
without opposition, that the same be
published for thirty days. Carried.
W. T. CRAWOFRD, Pres.
A. L. DURINGER, Clerk.
June g, 1g10.

SHERIFF'S SALE.

No. 13,780—In the First Judicial Dis-
trict Court of Caddo Parish, Louis-
iana: Mrs. Eugenia F. Blanks, Ad-
ministratrix, vs. R. D. Elmore:

By virtue of a writ of seizure and sale
to me directed from the Honorable First
Judicial District Court of Caddo Parish.
Louisiana, in the above numbered suit,!
I have seized and will offer for sale, at
public auction, for cash and according |
to law, without the benefit of appraise-
ment, at the principal front door of the
court house of Caddo Parish, Louisiana,
during the legal hours for sales, on

SATURDAY, JULY 16, 1910,

Ten acres of land in Caddo Parish,

Louisiana, more particularly described |

as follows: Beginning at a point six|

hundred and sixty (660) feet north ofl
the southeast corner of the southwest|
quarter of fractional section thirty-four!

(34), township twenty-one (21) north,

range sixteen (16) west, and running

thence north three hundred and thirty

(330) feet, thence west one thousand

three hundred and twenty (1320) feet,

thence south three hundred and thirty |

(330) feet, thence east one thousand

three hundred and twenty feet (1320) to

place of beginning, less twe acres sold

{to N. A. Waldren by R. D. llmore of L
date March 2z, 1905, recorded in con-
veyance book 38 page 336, and two |
acres sold by R. D. Elmore to George
A. Hutchens by act dated June 17, 1008,
recorded in conveyance hook 39, page
704, making four acres in all, out of the
original ten acres. Said property seized
as belonging to the said defendant and
to be sold for cash acco to law ¢
without the benefit of app ent, to &
satisfy the debt in said writ, say in the
sum of five hundred doiiars ($50000),
with 8 per cent per annum interest from
June 17, 1007, together with 10 per cenmt
on the amount thereof principal and in-
terest as attorney's fees, together with,

all costs of this suit.

J. P. FLOURNOY,
Sheriff and ex-Officio Auctioneer.
Caucasian, June 12, 1910, j

SHERIFF'S SALE. :
No. 13,704—In the First Judicial Dis-
trict Court of Caddo Parish, Lenis~
iana: Gladstone Realty CGW

vs. J. A. Clesi, et al.

By virtue of a writ of seizure and sale
to me directed from the Honorabl
First Judicial District Court of Ca
Parish, Louisiana, in the above
bered and entitled suit, I have seized
and will offer for sale at public auction
for cash and according to law, at the
principal front door of the court house
of Caddo Parish. Louisiana, during tk
legal hours for sales, on

SATURDAY, JULY 16, roio;
Lots eight and nine of block “G” af ﬁlt
Gladstone subdivision of the City of‘
Shreveport, Caddo Parish, Louisianz, as
per map of said subdivision recorded in |
conveyance book 30, page 1, of the re-
cords of Cadda Parish, Louisiana, w:th’
all buildings and improvements thereon.
Said property seized as belonging to the
within named defendants, and to be sold .
to satisfy the debt as specified in said |
writ, say in the sum of $466:70, with 8
per cent per annum interest from April
11, 1910, until paid, together with ten’
per cent on said amount and principal as
attorney’s fees, together with all costs
of this suit, J. P. FLOURNOY,

Sheriff and ex-Officio Auctioneer,)
Caucasian, June 14, 1910 ‘i
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SPECIAL NOTICE. :
Notice is hereby given that the Po-

(lice Jury of Caddo Parish, .L.c-u-_-izma.i

has authorized and ordered a competiz
tive examination to be held under thﬂ.
direction and superyision of the Board,
of School Directors at the School Board
uPﬁcc in the court house building at gt
tam. July 7, 1010, for the purpose of
| selecting a beneficiary to the State Nors
mal School at Natchitoches, La, g
W. T. CRAWEORD, Pres, e
A. L. DURINGER, 4
June 12, 1910. . s -
. [F
HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS. 2
The patterns described in the Caucas,.
ian are supplied by the May Manto:
Pattern Company, 132 West Twenty!
seventh street, New York City, and ﬂl."
Masonic Temple, Chicago, Iil. Forw
orders with names and address 16 ﬂl
New York or Chicago effice of the Wﬂ!
pany, with 6 cents for each pattern, an. L -,
they will be mailed direct.




