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MAIL ARRANGEMENTS.

Northern Mail—Leaves Thursday G A.
M. Arrives Friday U l>. m.

Southern Mail—Leaves Friday G a. m 
Arrives Saturday G i’. m.

Eastern Mail—Arrives Daily 11 A. M. 
Leaves m.
Wt rn Mail—Arrives Daily 11 A m 
leaves 2 v. M.

Walnut Hill—Leaves Monday 7 A. M. 
Arrives Tuesday G i>. m.

J . II. LOFTON, P. M.

s. a. Mc k e m u :7

For the Bossier Banner.
CHURCH GOVERNMENT.

BY AMICUS.

Civil government was a subject of 
vast importance with our forefathers 
when the subject of taxation, without 
representation was presented before 
them, in a practical point of view. The 
very small tax upon tea could have 
been paid by them, without little ineon-

wouderings, lie  knew his father loved 
to go, and knew tin-re must be soine-

yon value your soul’s salvation tempt 
me not to break my vow. Help me,

A ttorney and Counsellor at Law, . venienoe, but the principal upon which 
Minden, Lu. \ in l l  it was required, they spurned in their

R. J. L O O S E  V', ; hearts and resolved to strike for fret
A ttorney and Counsellor at. Law. j dom, and taxation only upon the prin 

J'V. Bellevue, La.

N

villi

T. M. FO R  T,
otary Public, Bellevue, Bossier 

Parish, La.

GEO. W ILL IA M S O N ,

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

Bossier, Caddo and DeSoto. Ho will 
also attend to nil the business of 
Lnudrum & Williamson, in the above 
parishes. vln!2*

R. G. L I S T E R ,

H ouse, sign and ornamental painter.
Paper hanging, gilding, glazing 

and immitation ot nil kinds of wood 
and marble, upholstering, &c.

DR. J. J. C A RS T A R P IIE N ,

B elle Vi Le., being permanent lo-
eatei Bellevue, would respect

fully tender his professional services 
to thecitizensof this place and vicinity. 
Office next door south of Spurliu A 
W est’s store.

If. M. A R N E T T ,

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

iu the seventeenth Judicial District 
Court. v ln l

T. M . TOUT. U. F. FORT.
F O R T  /f BRO.,

A ttorneys and Counsellors at Law. 
Bellevue, La. vlnl

W. II. H IL L ,

Vuetioneer of Bossier Parish, La., 
will give prompt attention to all 

business entrusted to him iu said ca
pacity. vln4

—  l v AXrrr,

\ ttorney at Law, Shreveport, La. 
Will practice in tiie courts ot 

Caddo, Bossier, Claiborne and Bien
ville. v ln l

J .  H. KIIXTATKITK. J- 'V. PFXNALL.
K I L L F A T R I C K  &. P E N N  A L L .

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

Caddo, DeSoto fend Bossier. \ ln l

R I C H 'D  W. T U R N E R ,

A ttorney and Counsellor at Larv.
Will practice his profession, in 

the District courts of Bossier, Bien
ville, Claiborne, and in '.lie Supreme 
court at Monroe. Mr. Turner pledges 
himself to give his undivided attention 
to the prompt discharge ot all business 
entrusted to his care. Office, Belle
vue, La. v ln l

ciples of equality and rights. Even so 
ecclesiastical government being identi
fied with man’s spiritual interest and 
enjoyments becomes a question of no 
common magnitude; the proof of this 
proposition is readily furnished by tin- 
fact, that when the reformers in tire 
Methodist Episcopal Church,established 
a periodical iu 1S24, in order to dis
miss the question of die government of 
that Church, and had formed Union 
Societies for the purpose of ascertaining 
the numerical strength of the friend- 
of reform, and to combine in one united 
memorial to the General Conference, 
ail of which they had a natural and 
moral light to do, they were unfeeling
ly, and unvvantonly expelled from the 
communion of the Church, by the 
menice power, for the so called offence 
of being the patrons and readers of the 
Mutual Bights and members of the 
Union Societies; no charge of immor
tality being alleged against them. 
Legislation without representation pro
duces all this. The government of the 
Methodist Episcopal Church does not 
secure the mutual rights of ministry 
and laity, nor concede to the laity oue 
of the great excellencies of the Protes
tant reformation, the right, of delegated 
representation in the Governmental 
affairs of the Church.

The government of the Methodist 
Protestant Church do:s not secure the 
mutaai rights to the ministry and laity, 
aud concedes to the laity one of ihe 
great excel,encias of the Protestant re
formation, the right of suffrage, and 
representation in the rule making de
partment of the church.

Therefore, the question of govern
ment is a matter of vital importance 
to the church, as the polity of the one 
is shown to the other.

[To be continued.]

‘•PA PA  GOUS T H E R E .”

BY MRS. CAROLINE A. SOULE.

‘Mayn’t I go with yon, papa? Please 
say I may, won't you V

Ih e  words were uttered in a plain
tive and sadly entreating toue, the 
hands of the speaker clasping the 
knees of the listener.

It was a boy of seven years who
lisped them, a beautiful bov. with fair, anything very bad, to persevere, and IJ thought, or light and ribald jest was

thing that he liked, for be t ever came j Heaven—help me, men, so to livehere- 
home again till long after Willie was {after, that papa may never blush to 
asleep. What lay behind those scar- take his boy along—that if papa goes 
let curtains, was a mystery be sought | there, Willie may go too.’ 
to unravel. { Silently the door closed after them,

At length he whispered eagerly a- land silence dwelt in the saloon behind 
if to encourage a longing wish, “Papa ; them. The preacher had been there 
used to tell me, if I wanted to know ! in cherub form,and crazy, loose, unholy

would find it out, Now, I do want to ; hushed. One by one they stole away; 
know what makes him love to go there ;ancl many a wife wore smiles that night» 
so. I know tha,t there must be pretty j nor did the old bar tender, even, curse 
things behind those windows. I should ! the little one that robbed bim of so 
not wonder.”—and his cheeks were many dimes-s-too deep.y in his heart 

lowing—if it was like a fairy house. - baP sunk the voice ot that cherub
Why can’t I go.

Poor Willie ! The temptation to 
know was too strong to be resisted; so 
he hunted th;ough the closet for a can
dle, for he was a thoughtful little felloxv» j011 tbe pavement; for the scene in the 
and would not leave his little sister toi bar-room was an enigma to the child, 
the only danger that could menace her, j and he half feared a reproof.

DR. L- H. F IS H E R ,

Having permanently located in 
Bellevue, would respectfully 

offer his professional services to the 
people of Bellevue and vicinity, iu the 
various branches of his proies-ion. Of
fice adjoining the Planter’s Hotel.

vl-nl

•«. W. LOGAN, .ÎH EUGENS SON1AT.
W. C. C. CLAIBORNE, Jit.

LOGAN, SONIA  TSf CLAI B O R N E

Successors to Duncan A Logan. Cot 
ton Factors and Commission 

Merchants, No. 57 Caromlolet street, 
Union Kow, New Orleans. vlnl

Y. E HID ET,
V I T ateh-Mnker and Jeweler.

▼  T Deall-r iu fine watches, 
jewelry and •diamonds. Texas 
street, between S. Haber’s aud A 
Marx’s stores, Shreveport, La.

Watches and Jewelry repaired and 
warranted. vl-n3

P unctuality .—Men who commence 
business should be careful how they 
neglect their obligations, and break 
their word. A person who is. prompt 
can always be accommodated, and is 
therefore “ lord over another man's 
purse,” as Franklin would say. Never 
make promises upon uncertainties.— 
Although the best men may sometimes 
fail to do as they would, the case is ex
ceedingly rare. He who is prompt te 
fulfill his word will never make a prom
ise where it is not next to moral cer
tainty that he can do as he agrees. If 
you would succeed, be punctual to the 
hour. Return borrowed money the 
moment you promise. In all things, if 
you are thus prompt, we will risk you 
through life ; you will succeed ; you 
cauuot help it. Those who are prompt 
;n their business affairs are generally 
so in every department of life. You 
never knew them to be latent church

high brow, around which there clus
tered a- glorious wreath of auburn 

curls; with dark, flashing eyes; ehe-k- 
tosy with health; lips like the cherries 
of summer, and a voice like the birds 
that taste them. There were tears in 
those eyes at this time, though, and the 
dimple mouth was quivering.

It wit- a man of some five and thirtv 
who lislened to this plea; a m n who 
had beeu of nol le love, and prince!r 
bearing. Ay a, had ice«, for the bligh
ting truth was written over form and 
face, llis locks were matted, his fore
head scowling, his eyes—red, but not 
with tears ; there were furrows on his 
cheeks, too, and a brutish look to the 
expression of his lips. Twice did the 
little boy address him ere he answered.
Then pushing the child rudely from 
him, he said, in a stern voice, “No, no 
—its no place for you.”

Again those fair, small hands encir 
vied the knees.

‘You go, papa. Why can’t I too ?
Do let me go.’

For a moment the heart of the ine
briate seemed to wake from its .sleep.
He shuddered as he thought of the 
character of the place his pure souled 
boy would enter. He took the child 
tenderly in his arms, and kissed him 
as of old; then putting him down, he 
said kindly :

‘You mus.t not ask me again to take 

you there. It is no place for little boys,’ 
and seizing his hat, he hurried from the 
room, murmuring to himself as In- 
paced his way to the brilliant bar-room,
‘and no place for men, either. Would 
to God I had never gone!’

For a long time Willie stood wher 
his father bad left him; then t urning to 
the low embers that faintly glow-d 
upon the hearth, he sat down in his 
little chair, and resting bis head upon 
his mother's lap, lie said earnestly:

‘Mamma, why isu’t thar pretty store 

a good place for little boys ? Papa 
loves to be there.’

It was a trying q'iestion for the poor, j are you doing here, my fill le tel low?— 
heait broken woman. She had so far Who are you? and what do you want?’ 
kept ftem lier son the knowledge of hi- ; ‘I don't wan’t anything, only to see 
father’s sin. She could not bear that j what you do here. My name is Willie 
he should look with shame upon him j M. My papa loves to come here, and

t took«

preacher.
‘Don’t you like me. papa? Are you 

cross at me?’ asked Willie in a hesita
ting tone, as they stood a few moments

that the flame might scare away the 
rats and mice, should they sally out 
ere his return.

T won’t stay long, prettv dear,’ said 
he, pressing a tender kiss on her sleep
ing lids, and drawing the blankets close 
over her fair arms. ‘No, I’ll come back 
soon, but I  do want to take one peep.’

Swiftly his little feet bore him over 
the pavement and in a trice he stood 
behind the curtained door.

‘How light it is, and ho w they laugh 
and talk. It must all be very funny 
there.’

A cold,November blast swept around 
the corner as he spoke, penetrating his 
worn summer clothes, and causing his 

flesh to quiver and his teeth to chatter.
‘I  don’t believe they’d hurt me, if I 

should go in awhile; I am such a little 
boy, and I am so cold out here,’ he 
-aid, as he pushed the door carefully 
from him, slipping in, and closing it 
without a breath of noise. For awhile 
he was bewildered with the light and 

clatter, and half wished he were away. 
But the warm air was grateful to his 

limbs, and finding that no one seemed 
io notice him, he sto’e towards the 
glowing grate, and spread out hi- pur
ple palms before the blaze. The g on 
of men that encircled the bar were 
drinking when he entered- Soon, 
‘however, they sat down their g!a.--< > 

and di-pc-rsed around the room.
‘Hallo, said one iu a loud 

going to the fire lie spied Willi

I was thinking what mamma would 
ike best for supper,’ said the father

‘Was you! was you ?’ was the eager 
question, in a gladsome voice. ‘Oh- 
then I know you ain’t cross. Oh, get 
oysters and crackers and tea, papa; and 
a candle, ‘cause there is ouly a piece. 
And please, papa, tell mamma not to 
be cross to me, ’cause I left the babv. 
I don’t believe she will, though, ’cause 
you know if I hadn’t gone as I did, 
you wouldn’t perhaps have come home 
yet, andshedoe3 love to have you home 
so much. Oh, I feel just like crying, 
I sm so glad.’

‘And I feel like crying, too,’ said his 
father, solemnly; and ere midnight he 
did cry, and his wife, too, but they 
were holy tears, washing his heart of 
the dust that had gathered on its beau 
tv, and hers of the sorrow that had 
draped it as a pall.

W hat is Moderate Drinking  ?— 
It is the great deceiver of nations, 
promising health and long life, yet 
destroying more its tendencies than 
war, famine or the plague.

It is a sweet morsel in tho month, 
but gravel in the stomaeho.

It is the A. B. C. of drinking; tho 
picture-book leading the young and 
thoughtless to the worst lessons of in
temperance.

I t is a regular quack medicine, ma
king splendid promises, but perform
ing'no cure, and yet demanding enor
mous pay.

It is the starting point to tho work
house, the asylum and thé gallows.

It is a light fingered gentleman, who 
feels every corner of the drawer, aud 
to the very bottom of the purse.

It is the first step in an inclined 
plane ot rapid discent, smoothe as mar
ble und slippery as glass, ending in au 
aybss of ruin.

It is a beautiful serpent, in whoso 
fangs deadly venom ure concealed by 
the dazzling of its «oils.

I t is h vpocruoy p -rsonified, and af- 
eeted outside sobriety, while all is 

Ration and uncleanuess within.
It is the landlord's bird-line, by

Moll he secure# his victims and fae- 
ens them in a cage.

It is an ignus fatuus, tempting its
ted followers over trembing bogs, and 

tumbling thorn down a frightful preca- 
pico.

It ’s whirlpool of ruiu in which thou- 
auds have sunk to rise no more.

It appears as an angel of light, as- 
üming the smiling countenance, bu*“ 

in reality a demon of the bottomless 
pit.

It is like a perpetual dropping, in
juring a man’s constitution far more 
than occasional drunkeness. f?

It is tho birth-day and birth-place of 
all the druukness we have in the land.

It provides au army of reserve to 
recruit the ranks of tho sixty thousand 
destroyed annually by strong drink.

or that bis pure a»id gen»! heart should j so )
>w, I thought I’i

P atience of Goi>.—How wonderful 
it is ! Think what he hears and sees 
and yet though iinmaculutety holy, so 
sin is infinitely offensive to him aud 
infinitely powerful, so that he can pun
ish it, how ho spare I ! Take the oaths 
that are uttered. He hears them all, 
rnd they soar up in one horrid chorus 
to the skies. Take the cries which 
wrong and outrage extort from widows 
orphans and the oppressed. He hears 
them all, and how, as Abel’s slaughter- 
corpse called from the ground, must 
pierce bis ears and demand vengeance 

lone, as j The blood which is unjustly shed, 
Wh;t' drawn from tire veins of innocence, he 

sees it all, and it is sufficiently to make 
rivers. What foul stench seeks up 
from corrupt cities, dwellings, and 
hearts of depraved humanity ! And it 
all amounts to him. Audyethe spares
—keeps beck the struggling thunders

i-ant through the win- „  . ,  .. ....  , •h I How amacmg His patience ! He is
ike to. Lut I q 0(j and not a man. and therefore his

compassion fails not.stay long, for I've left the 

were softened, as

must not 
baby alo

Th man's tones were softened, as H e had him T h er e .—A traveller 
he -poke again to him. ! once arrived at a village inn after a

"And where is vour mother, b y ?’ .hard day s travel, and beingvery tired 
j ‘Oi. she’s gone to take borne the rebuested 3 rooom to sleep in, but the

, I >. i i 1 landlord said they wore entirely fullwash, sir. apa don t have as much J . ..

prove

PLANTERS HOTEL.
WM. A. KELLY, P roprietor .

BELLEVUE, LA

H aving kiti’ly made 
additions to his 

already commodious 
house, would respectful
ly inform the travelling public, his 
old friends and customers, that he is 
now better prepared than ever, to ac
commodate all -favoringhim with their 
patronage. His table will always be 

‘ with the very best the country 
fords. He has’also attached to his 

house a large and well ventilated stable 
well supplied att all times with good 

tw r- vlnl

bus commune Witt! so intense a gri 

Kitullv she toyed with hi* long ring!»-» 

for a while, then - dd en-l-nrihgiv.

Papa knows better’ban you. «bat i- 
best for liis little b,»y ? W’h-n von 
grow older you will earn a ! i v hi- J o ’s 

not wish to take you.’

her babe upon its hide bed, and tied j work as he used to one«, and were very j accommodate him; that bis wifc had 
on her hood and cloak. j poor now, and she has to he.p him. ! ^  ^  ^  and hîmself oa the

the cradle now, Willie, IlM Anti does it look as pleasant in ere j bat he would see what his wife
come bark soon, and ih.-n voti shall a s  -veu tl»ou|ght it would, my child ?  J  could do for him. The good woman 
have some supper ami n i . - fire to sit ! ‘Oh, ves, it does, sir. I don’t won-  ̂on being applied to. said there was 
bv. too ’ and taking a lanre basket of der papa loves to come here so mnch; room he might occupy, provided he 

ironed ,-.loties, sire «ent out A weal- is’1 so cold and dark at hom€" But 1 j would aSree to the conditions, viz : to
n - .1 • -, I i j I , !  I • I , should think he’d brincr mamma and enter the room late, in the dark, andat the noils, or to pav the printer for i thv mother would have been frightened un ni, maun n ttuu .

mp and little sis How she would leave itearly  in the morning, to pre
at the thought of leaving so young a me ana nuie sls" novv sne wouia J
bov at nio-lit fall all almm wi-b anln  laugh to see this fire and all those prêt- !vent scauda1’ as tho roora was occuboy at nightfall all alone, wuh an in-j -> . .  / .  jpiedby a lady. This he agreed to do
fant to care for, and an open fire-ide to lJ  b<’ule-'-and those flowers with lights ^  o.dock in the moming au

sit beside. But poor Mrs. M. knew on thera- Tlease sir and lie earnestly uwful uoiso was heard in thc house, and 
well she could trust Willie with his seized the rough ham.s of the l,stet>e|', our £riend tbe traveller was heard turn 
sister, and as for burning up, t .ere was Please- sir, tell me why little boys can’t blingheelsovcriieaddown stairs. The 
not coal enough to thaw his blue stiff ( come here with their lather ? ■ iandlord, on arriving at the spot, iu
fingers. No, the did not fear to go 1 ‘For Gods’s sake do not tell him, quired what the matter was ; the trav 
and leave him, for he had thus been Bancroft!1 said a deep, anguished voice, ellcr ejaculated as soon as he was able 
left many a time, and always carcfuliy j He deems me pure and unholy. Ilea- ito speak 
obeyed her. ! vens ! what a wretch I am ! My boy, !

advertising. Apromptnesiu every ing 
characterizes them.

TÏT That wras a smart boy who own
ed that ho liked everything good, with 
the except a good whipping. The 
same boy liked a good rainy day—too 
rainy to go to schhool, rnd just about 
rainy enough to go a fishing.

U P If you wish to be happy keep 
busy, idleness is harder work than 
ploughing, a great deal more fun in 
sweating an hour, than there is iu 
yawning a century.

8EUif a fee ot fifty cents were charg
ed to see the sun rise, nine tenths of 
the woild would be up in the morning.

Oh, lord that woman is dead.”
I , , , . , I  know that,” replied the landlord;

And he meant to now ; hut poor : mJ W  ; P “ kav® sa' ed mö fr0“  » but how did vou find that out ?”
little fellow! his thoughts would wander earth s Vllest heI1! Uere Wllh band ----------------------
to that brilliant corner store, where he ; uPon lb? sinltss brow’ 1 Prorcise never Our ‘boy’ cannot find in any
knew his father always went at even- a2ain t0 toucb tbe CUP I have drank arithmetic bow to calculate the weiyki
ing; a td  his brain was busy with eager | £0 deeP* -̂ •nd m7 brothers in sin, as i of indignation.

An I ndian’s D ream.—In 18119, du
ring thr administration of President 
Jackson, our friend Mr. George Moran 
who resides at Grosse Point, went to 
Washington with some Indians, the 
chief of whom was Mecoonse. On 
their way to seetlicir “ GreatFather,” 
to make a treaty,.the band stopped to 
rest'at Cleverland, aud while their tire 
chief saw in front of a stun a trunk 
which was studded with brass nails. 
He seemed to fancy it, and eyed it a t
tentively for some time but said noth- 

Tlre next morning before Moran 
got up, there came a rapping at his 
door. Ho opened it, a« Mccoorise en
tered. On being asked by Mr. Moran 
why he bad risen so early, his reply 
was that he bad had a “ dream.” He 
was then asked what it was. Tho 
chief would not answer unfit Moran 
had promised him that he would “make 
lie dream good.” Mecoonse then said 
‘I was sleeping, und thought you come 

ask me. “ do you want trunk?” I 
said yes, and you give me the big 
bright trunk ”

There was no backing out, so the 
trunk was purchased for eight dollars 
and given to the Sachem, who was very 
proud of it. Arrived at Washington, 
Moran went to tho chieFs door one 
morning about daybreak and knocked 
He was admitted by Mecoonse, who in
quired what tho matter was. Moran 
told him that he had had a dream too, 
but would not tell it, because “ Indian 
won’t make it good like pale face.” 
The chief promised the dream should 
be made good, and Moran tlren told 
him that while sleeping he was walking 
through the woods with Mecoonse, 
when the latter give bim a section of 
lan I. The chief was surprised at the 
dream, and started back ,saving,! i-ya 
George you dream hard!” Bat seeing 
that he was fairly entrapped, he said 
Moran should have the land. It was 
impossible, however, for tho Indian to 
convey i t ;  so Uê  compromised the 
“debt” by paying eight hundred dol
lars. He was-ofttn heard to remark 
afterward*, ■“ Irhite man too sniiir , fur 
Injun.”—Detroit Advertiser.

£3»  No one i» ever fatigued after

the exticise oi forbearance,


