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_  _  „  . . - T U E  USSEU.V BATTLE F IE L D .
T h« Bo ssie r  B a n n e r  is issued  every  ! ____

Friday morning; subscription, per j There is an unseenbattle field 
annum, three dollars—in advance.

Advertisements inserted for one dollar
per square of ten lines or less, for 
the first insertion, and 50 cents for 
each subsequent one. Liberal de
ductions made in favor of yearly 
advertisers, who will be required to 
confine themselves strictly to their 
legitimate business.

Professional and business cards insert
ed by the year, for ten dollars ; five 
dollars for six months.

Announcements of candidates will be 
inserted for tea dollars—to be paid 
in advance.

All articles inserted for the benefit of 
parties or individuals, at their own 
solicitatation, will bo charged for as 
advertisements.

Job work to be paid for on delivery.

Xu every human breast,
Where two opposing forces meet, 

And where they seldom rest.

A

N

R . J. LO O N E  Y, 
ttorney and Counsellor at Law, 

Bellevue, La. v ln l

TV M. F O R T , 
btary Public, Bellevue, Bossier 

Parish, La.

R. W. A R N E T T ,

A ttorney and Counsellor at Law, 
Bellevue, La. W ill practice 

in the seventeenth Judicial District 
Court, v ln l

T. M. FORT. B. S'. FORT.

F O R T  <$• B RO .,

A ttorneys and Counsellors at Law. 
Bellevue, La. v ln l

IF. II. H IL L ,

A uctioneer of Bossir Parish, La., 
will give prompt attention to all 

business entrusted to him iu said ca
pacity. v ln l

GEO. W ILLIA M SO N ,~~

A ttorney at Law. W ill Continue 
the practice in the parishes of 

Bossier, Caddo and DeSoto. lie  will 
also attend to all the business of 
Landrum & Williamson, in the above 
parishes. vlnl2*

L . M. N U T T ,

A ttorney at Law, Shreveport, La.
Will practice in the courts of 

Caddo, Bossier, Claiborne and * lien- 
ville. v ln l

3 . n . Kftj.PATRICK. J . VV. RENNAU..

K IL L P A T R IC K  P  E X N A I L ,

A ttorneys at Law, Shreveport, La.
Will practice in the courts of 

Caddo, DeSoto uud Bossier. v ln l

H
D R . L . H. F IS H E R ,

aviiig permanently located
Bellevue, would respectfully 

offer bis professional services to the 
people of Bellevue and vicinity, in the 
various branches of his profession. Of-: 
fice adjoining the Planter's Hotel.

v l-n l

That field is veiled from mortal sight; 
'T is only seen by One,

Who knows alone where victory lies, 
When each day’s fight is done.

One army clusters strong a nd fierce, 
Their cheif cf demon form;

His brow is like the thunder cloud, 
His voice the bursting storm ;

His captains. Pride, Lust and Hate, 
Whale troops watch night and day,

Swift to detect the weakest point,
And thirsting for the fray.

Contending with this mighty force,
Is but a little band ;

Yet there with an unqualrng front, 
Those warriors firmly stand.

Their leader il  c>f god-like form,
; Of countenance serene,

And blowing on his naked breast 
A naked cross is seen.

ills  captains, Faith Hope and .Love, 
)Poii£ to that wonderous sigu,

And gazing on it, all recievo 
Stregntli from a source divine.

They feel it speaks a glorious truth, 
A truth as great as sure—•

That to be victors; they must learn 
To love, confide, endure.

That faith sublime iu the wildest strife 
Imparts a holy calm—

For ever deadly blow a shield,
For every wound a balm.

And when they win the battle-field, 
Past toils are quite forgot ;

The plain where carnage once had 
reigned

Becomes a hallowed spot—

A spring from the fertile sod ;
And breath the perfume of their praise 

On every breeze- -to God.

HOW 1 WAS CAUGHT.

BY MABEL SOMMEPJTtLE.

Ralph Sommervillo spent some 
months at our house. Ha was a noble- 
hearted, generous follow, and I soon 
found that I took more than a passing 
Interest in him. Though generous as 
Ï have said, hi.: disposition bordered on 
Sterness. There was something silent 
and mysterious about him—not repel- 
jant, to be Sure, hut seaming to bo 

speak a love otsijpliLado, a quiet com  

I was
a wild, romping girl, and perhaps it 
was this contrast of dispositions which 
drew me towards him with a warmer

me. And yet, so perverse is she, that 
were I soberly to ask her to become 
mine, I no doubt would meat with a 
peremptorily refusal. If I  let her alone> 
she will tell me herself that she loves 
me before very long.”

I felt my cheeks tingle, and I believe 
that I  bit my lips with vexation.

“Do you think so, Ralph ?” I  cried. 
“We shall see.”

In a minute afterwards I  was down 
iu the parlor, improvisadng at the pi
ano in a manner which, under any other 
circumstances, might have made my 
fortune.

Well, two more weeks passed by, I 
did not avoid Ralph’s society, yet in 
other ways expressed an extreme indif
ference to it. A shade of anxiety and 
thoughtfulness began to settle on his 
countenance.

One morning Ralph took an early 
train for the South. A collision occur
red, and a number of persons were kill
ed and wounded. The news made my 
heart flutter like a frightened bird. The 
most painful solicitude was awakened 
ia regard to Ralph.

Iu the evening of the same day I 
heard voices on the porch, among which 
I distinguished my uncle’s. I heard 
him say : ‘How had we best break it 
to her V

My heart seemed turnsd into ice at 
these words; ray brain reelod, and I 
caught at the table for support. W hat 
dark forebodings were creeping into 
my soul? I  rushed out upon the 
porch.

“You may break it as abruptly to 
me as you please, unde. Ralph is—is 
dead! Oh, my best beloved! that I 
should see this hour !”

I felt very faint then, and the tears

A'spot where flowers of joy and ponce steamed Jo 'VD m? clleeks like dowu
the cheeks of aweary child.

Whose arms were tlioie around me? 
W hat low, sweet voice -spoke such 
earnest word- of love? W hat has 
pressed such warm kisses to mine ?

Why, Ralph’s f  l ie  hadn’t been 
hurt at all, and had been commissioned 
to bear sad news to another. How 
provoking it was I  cam» to try it ! hut 
l don't care now. Ralph is worth a 
dozen of your common husbands.

D R . J. J. CA R S  T A  UP I1E N,

B ellevue. La*,.. heilig permanent lo
cated in Bbllcwuos would respect

fully tender his. .professional services 
to the citizensof this place and vicinity.
Office next.door south .of Spurliu & running with his owdi thoughts.
W est’s store. . t

rTcipd W. r & p
A ttorney and Counsellor a t Law.

W ill practice his profession, in . .
the District courts of BosaîeV, Bien- paugnetistti.^ lie  was certainly no 
ville, Claiborne, and in the ifhtprome handsome, neither particularly well 
court at Monroe Mr Turner pledge.- j  anJ N . h fi tUat kinJled
himself to give his undmdeo attention ; ’ J
to the prompt discharge of all business'in those grey eyes, or the soft smile 
entrusted to liis cute. Office, Belle* j that wreathed Ins lips, there was much
vao, L a . ______________ Y*a * j of beauty to me. The tones of hi s
G. w. logan, JR. EUGENE soniat. voice were clear and distinct; and his 

xv. c. c. ( Baiborne, ar. 1 tamest words, before w3 were bettor
LO G A N , SO N IA  T’&- CL A I 3 0 R  N E  • , , , „ * .

S « . T, J . T . ï Acquainted, caused the same singular
ucce«sors to Duncan & Logan. Cot 3 . ’ . , ®

ton Factors and i ’om m issM . eujotioiw I experienced when I first 
Merchants, No. 57 Carondolet street, j stood by the ‘sounding sea,’ or, earlier 
Ltiion ltow, N< n < >. It ,.ns. v lui . i(J{̂  wj)eTl the mellow notes of a church

GEO. A . P IK E , jo rgaa first sunk down into my soul.—•
I ' l l  eneral agent, Baton Rouge, La. ft j^m ed strange that he could bind 
VÄ Iinnuncdiatc attention given to . , ,
collection of salaries, claims «gainst Wlia U,e 8PjU ° ‘ aUentl0aa »»turehke 
tb i State; bills of exchange, draft * my own—but he di I. 
and accounts ; also the entry of Laud* j j  loved him devotedly—I must con 

Automation without charge. . . . . .  , w,
xV .jssL. gg. .....:________:_^4.;feS8- it sooner or later m this little wait

S. G. AI< K E M IE ,
A ttorney and Counsellor at 

J lL  Minden, La.
Law, 

vIulF

PLAN TER'S IJiEj.NL.
WM. A. KELLY, F r w r ie t o r ,

j BE1.UF.YUE, LA.

Haying lately made 
additions to bis 

already commodious 
hfl t̂ge, would respectful
ly* iji&rm the travelling public

A t-- .  .... « . . .

anyhow—and ? mtlio returned this de
votion I had every lésion to believe.-— 

A little thing oscurrei^iowever, which 
was near making him go opposite ways 

through life,dike ship? that part at sea 
Coming into the study one morning 

1 found an unfinished letter lying on 
the desk. Ralph was out, and curiosity 
the failing of oi-rsex, led mo to glance

» 7  M vV -'1.**4 *•*«- u a \ v i u i i g r  IJU U M V »  * u p  . .  ^  »  • .  • c

old friends an (f c a sterner s, flint he h*.ov?r ll- of it was in reference
now better prepared than ever, to «c- to myself; this discovery made me 
commodate all fayori%him with their ^  th;IQ o l e , , :1y W d r  f t .  It
patronage. liis  table will always be . :
supplied with the very bestthc country "was a letter to lus sister ; t.iefobowiu 
afords. He has also attached to his claus«stirred no%|{ the opposition and 
hönse a large and well ventilated stable F T ,  v  . , f .
veil supplied at all times with pood wiltnlneo. my ham t » ^cap ab le  o f. 
provender. v ln l “ l a m  now certain that Mabel loveo

toi.

No DiVOiieE.—In South Carolina 
there is no divorce after marriago ; wed 
for life must be the fact in law when an 
instance of divorce lias never been 
known there ! It hns . been authori- 
tively settled that no judicuil tribunal 
in the State has authority to declare 

a decree of divorce for any cause what
soever. If the povyer exists at all is in 
the Législature, which lias hitherto 
never thought proper to exercise the 
power. Farther, it has been detirmin- 

f by the courts of South Carolina 
at a marriage solemnized in that 

State is dissoluble by the sentence of 
any court in a sister State so as to to 
affect the rights or conditions of the 
parties in South Carolina. It will be 
seen, that it is much easier to "tie the 
knot than to undo it. "With rare ex
ceptions the ceremony of marriage is in 
fact, perfumed by a clergyman ; but 
the indissolubilty of tbe marriage con
tract is not only part of the law, but it 
is the fixed and habitual sentiment of 
community on the subject of divorce.

“W hat’s that?” asked Mr. Parting
ton, looklffg up at the column on the 
Place Vendôme, during her late visit 
to Paris. “The pill.« of Napoleon,” 
was the answer. “Well I never did,” 
she exclaimed “and that's his pillow 
lié was a great man to use that—but 
it’s made of Iron, I  do believe. Ah ! 
Isaac, see what i t k  to be great. How 
hard his head rwBt lu.vo rested on 
that ironical pillow !”

— I p U  '---------

(KT The !dve of the beautiful and 
true, like the dewdrop in the heart of 
the crystal, remains farover clear and 

pure ia the iatmrst shrine of the soul.

L I F E .

Life is hut death’s vestibule; and 
our pilgrimage on earth but a journey 
to the grave. The pulse ihat preserves 
our being beats our death inarch, and 
the blood which circulates our life is 
floating it onward to the deeps of death 
To day we see our friends in health to 
morrow we hear of their decease. We 
clasped the hand of the strong man 
but yesterday, and to-day we close his 
eyes. We rode in tho chariot of com
fort but an hour ago, and in a few 
more hours the last black chariot must 
convey us to the homo of all living. 
Oh, how closely allied is death to life ! 
The lamb that sporteth in the field 
must soon feel tl^Jniife. Tho ox that 
loweth in the parofres is fattened for 
slaughter. Trees do but grow that 
they may be felled. Yea, and greater 
things than these fee] death. Em 
pires rise and flourish ! they flourish 
but to decay, they rise to fall. How 
often do we take up the volumo of his
tory and read of the rise and foil of 
empires. We hear of the coronation 
and the death of kings. Death is tho 

black servant who rides behind the 
chariot of life. See life! and death is 
close behind it. Death reacheth for 
throughout this world and hath stamp
ed all terrestial things with the broad 
arrow of the grave Stars die mayhap; 
it is said that conflagrations have 
been seen far off in the distant 
ether, and astronomers have marked 
the funerals of the worlds—the decay 
of those mighty orbs that wo had* im 
agined set for ever in^sockets of silver 
to glisten as the lamps of eternity.— 
But, blôssed be God, there is one pi ace 
where death i^*Tiot life’s brother— 
where life reigns alone ; “ to live” is 
not tbe first svlhible which is to be 
followed by the next, who die.” There 
is a land where death knells are never 
tolled,-where windingsheets are never 
woven, where graves are* never dug. 
Blest land beyond the ' skies ! Tq 
reach it w a m u t Jie.—Spvirgibn **

A dvertising Obituary.—The fol
lowing strange bit of obiuary wo clip 

from a New Jersey paper :

Departed this life, on the 1 1th inst, 
at his shop, No. 30 Greenwich street, 
Mr. Edward Jones, much respected by 
all who knew and dealt with him. As 
a man ho was an amiable ; as a hatter 
ha was upright and moderate. His 
virtues were beyond all price, and his 
beaver hats were only threo dollars 
each. He has left a widow to deplore 
his loss, and a largo stock to be sold 
cheap for tho benefit of liis family.— 
He was snatched from the world in the 
prime of life, ju s t as he had concluded 
an extensive, purchase of felt, which he 
got so cheap that the wijow can sup
ply hats at a more reasonable rate than 
any house the city, n is  disconsolate 
family will carry on business with 
punctuality.

YOUNG MEN.

Our goung men aro painful study. 
As they lounge about the streets with 
bold, leering faces, poisoning the air 
witn oaths, or whirl madly along be
hind lashing horses, or loom up dimly 
amid the smoky glair of haunts of folly 
sin and shame it is sickening to think t 
that with them rest the future of the 
country, and in them lies its hope. It 
is no wonder that the hearts of fathers, 
mothers and sisters are filled* with 
dread and grief. No wonder that the 
perpetual and earnest advice to the 
youDg men is to go into “ ladies’ 
company.” The advice is good.— 
There is positive safety for him in the 
company of a vain, gigling, trifling 
girl. The most empty-headed and 
empty-hearted of coquettes is a more 
harmless companion for him than a 
cursiDg tippling fellow who thinks all 
manner of silliness and sin manly, and 
will travel fast, although he dawns at 
the end of the road. Yes, your young 
man’s salvation is in the sweet smilo 
and voice, the beautiful graces and ac
complishments of some fair creature, 
attractive alike in mind and body.

But a young man dare not go and 
see a young woman he fancies, and 
make a friend and companion of her. 
Will not all the Mrs. Grundies think 
and say that it means something and 
immediately and vigorously set to 
work to whisper their suspicious loud 
enough for tho world—including the 
repective families of the young persons 
to hear them. Is not your man a flirt 
a desperate fellow in whom there is 
clanger, if he is known to go to see a 
half a dozen girls at tho same time ? 
Has not this propriety which yervades 
our fine modern life something to do 
with the terrible outlawry and vicious- 
ness of the young men ? Has not rig
id, ghastly etiquette driven them from 
the parlor to the rum shop ? In the 
days when some of us were boys and 
^irls, it was not a  proof that two young 
people were engaged to .bo married 
that they were often together happy in 
the interchange of interest and sym
pathy and alljkindly feelings, And 
some how there were better boys then 
than now. And better girls too, for 
that matter— Philadelphia Journal,

i d *  A teacher one day endeavoring 
to make a pupil understand the noture 
and application of a passive verb, said.

“A passive verb is expressive of the 
nature of receiving an action as— Pe
ter is beaten. Ne w what did Peter do?"

Thc boy paused for a moment, and 
with great gavits replied,—

“Well, I don’t know—I ’spose he 
hollore’d.”

i d *  A man of rich andhigh paren 
tage is in danger of thinking that the 
honor bequeathed him, as well as the 

estate, is sufficient to support his qual
ity, without his struggle to acquire 

more of his own.

JtfT T o  mako a pretty girl’s cheeks 
red, pay her a sweet compliment. To 
redden these of an impudent fellow, 
slap them. Two, perhaps, can play at 

that game, however.

V aluable R e c eipts .—To destioy 
Ruts—Catch them, one by one,' and 
flatten their heads with a lemon
squeezer.

To Shake* Carpets—GjlîiÉÿ all the 
dogs in the neighborhood in the back
yard and worry them with tom-cats. 
TUea hand the carpet to them—they’ll 
shake it for you.

To drive Elies out of the House— 
Put your molasses barrel and preserves 
in the’back-yard, in the sun.

To kill Cockroaches—Get a pair of 
boots, then catch your cockroaches; 
put them in a barrel and dance.

To kill Bed-bugs—Chain their hind 
legs to a tree, then go round in front 
and make mouths at them.

To catch Mice—On going to * bed, 
put a few crumbs of cheese in your 
mouth, and lay with it open, and when 
a mouse’s whiskers tickle your throa^ 
bite.

To keep Fish from Smelling—Cut 
off their noses.

To make Hens lay—Tie them flat 
on boards and put pillows under their 
heads.

To prevent dogs from getting inad— 
Cut their tails off close behind their 
cars.

To keep healthy—Take a brandy 
smash early every morning, and throw 
it out of the window, after which take 
a walk, and then eat your breakfast.

To kill your enemies— Treat them 
to rotgut whisky.

G en . H ouston to the W omen 

Texas.—The closing part of General 
Houston’s Nacadoches speech is one of 
the most eloquent tributes to woman
ever uttered :

“  Ladies, I  know that politics are al. 
ways uuinteresting to you, yet I believo 
you have in the general result an abid
ing interest. It is always a gratifica
tion to mo to behold my fair Country
women in assemblages like these. It 
is always a guarantee that their hus
bands and fathers and brothers are men 
of intelligence and refinement, who ap
preciate their mental capacities, and 
desire their countenance in their un
dertakings. Your presence exercises a 
calming influence upon these antago
nisms, which are to often engenered in 
the heat of political contests. All par
ties desire your presence. I  know that 
in the direct administration of political 
affairs you have no share; but yet, reign
ing as you do, supreme in the realm of 
love, your influence often con Vols the 
destinies of nations. Woman’s love is 
the great lever which arouses man to 
action.. The general, as he plans the 
stragetic combinations which are to in
sure victory, looks forward to a recom
pense dearer than the laurels upon his 
brow ; the soldier, as he trudges along 
on the weary march, or mingles in the 
scenes of the battle-field, even with 
death around him, forgets awhile the 
carnage, and turns his thoughts to tho 
fond girl he left behind him ; the 
mariner, tempest-tossed, driven by the 
rude, waves sings merrily aloft as he 
thinks of the little cottage by the shore 
where his wife and dear ones await 
him ; the statesman, as he devises amid 
deep and painful thoughts plans of gov
ernment, which are to tell upon his 
own and his country’s fame, never 
loses sight of the joys which await him 
when cabinet councils are over, and he 
enteis the portals of feme ; the sentinel 
as he paces his weary watch, loves the 

moonlight tramp, that he may look 
beneath its rays at the dear memento of 
a mother’s or a sister’s love. Over 
man. in all his relationships, the influ
ence of woman hangs like a charm.— 
Deprive us of your influence, which 
dignifies and stimulatues us to noble 
deeds, and wo become worse than bar
barians. Let it be ours, and we can 
brave the cannon’s mouth, or face dan
ger in ten thousand forms. You fitim- 
ul ate ui to all that is good. You check 
us in ignoble purposes. You have also 
an important influence upon posterity. 
The early impressions which tho child 
receives from you outlive all the wis
dom of later days. Sages may reason, 
and philosophers may teach, but tho 
voice which wo heard in infancy will 
ever come to our ears, bearing a moth
er’s words and a mother’s counsel.— 
Continue to instil into your children 
virtue and patriotism. Imbue them 
with proper vereratioa for the fathers 
of liberty. Learn them to lovo their 
country and to labor for its good, as 
the great aim of thoir ambition. Bid 
them proudly maintain our institutions. 
Point them to tho deeds of their an
cestors. Make these their escutcheon, 
and bid them hand it down to  their 
children as free from stain as it came 
to  them. Do this, ladies, and your in- 
*uence will not be lost in the future.—  
Iu the language of the poet, it will stil 
be said ;

kàT  The lady who made a dash has 

since brought lier husband to a full

step.

mk.

Woman is lovely to the sight.
.As gentle as the dews ofeven,

As bright as morning*» earliest light, 
And spotless as tho snows of Heaven.

£ 3 “ A New York preacher has in
vited Mrs. Sickles to stay at his house 
while her husband is at Washington.

Don’t let her do it, D a n ie l ,^  might 
play Key on you.

03 *  “ Jimmy do you go to school?,” 
“ Yes. sir, to the school kept by Miss 

Post.” *
“ Miss Post !—not a whipping Post 

I hope.” #
“ 0 , no, sir—she is a guide Post !”


