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J H. LOFT?M{. P.M.

5. G. McKEMIE,
Atlorney and Connseiior at Law,
Minden, La. 3. ¥lnll
R. J. LOOl\EfY.
Atzorney and Coumilor at Law
Bellgvue, La wlnl |
R. W. ARNE l?T-
At - and Conme!lor at Law,
e

evue, La. Wiill practice
in the seveateenth Judidal Vistriet
Court. ) vinl
T. M. FORT. : B. ¥. FORT.
rom' & axb
s and Counseiiors at Law.
Bal evue, La. $en ovink
W. H. HILE,

Auctioneor of Bossier : Parish, La.
will give prompt atfention to all

business entrusted to him(in said ca-

pncxty 5 vInd

L. M. NUT!E'-
ttorney at Law, hriveport, La
Will practice in the courts of
Caddo, Bosmer. Claiborné end Bien-
ville. ¢ ~Inl

3. H. KILLPATRICK.  J. %. PENNALL:
KILLPATRICK & PE'W\HLL.

Attorneys at Taw, Shreveport, La,
Will practice fir tie cmrtls ]nf
vin

Cadde, DeBoto and Bossier.

GEQ. WILLLANSON,
Attomoy at Law. }: continue

the practice in’ the: parithes of
Bossier, Caddo and DbSmo He will
also attend to all the .busiress of
Landram &lelmmlan. #rithe above
parishes. i ylnl2*

P

R.G. LI.S.TL
ouse, and orngmeital painter.
b Pu;:gnhnngm ‘2 . gluzin
and immitation of v?“ k(xidl of Woo
and marble,/sapholstertug. &c.
Ordersieft at'the Bennes offive will
meet profpt attentiors ;- vl o

DR.'J.J. CARSTARPHEN,
Benevue.h being pgmanent lo-
cated in Bellevue, whaldrespect-
fully tender his professiohal sorvices
to the citizens of this phco aud vicinity.
Office next door south 'of Spurlin &

y Ind ;
“'est s store, ¥ 3

RICH'D W. TWF'VER'
ttornev and Cmmse:fr at Law}

{ Will practice hik yhofession, in
the District cotrts of B men Biens
ville, Claihorne, and i 1

eourt at Monroe. Mr. Tvtmerpﬁ“ﬁ

himself to give hisundivijed attention

to the prompt discharge of all business
entrus‘t)n:d 3) his care.. Qxcc\. Belle~

vue, La. it . vinl

4

DR. L. H. p'}smix.

a permanenflyf located: in
H ilme, wovh.‘ respectfnlly
offer his suy7ioes to
people of %elhvne nni vicinity, in tﬁvg
va.nomt branches of hi« rrrﬁ»sdon Of-
fice adjoining the Pletiter’s Holell l. !
4 il |

v. sHm'IET
atoh-Maker M Jeweler.
o'hyl and dl::nﬁ? Th”'
neta. exas
j ‘street, between: 5. I hbcr‘u
llm'sm. Rareve ot
m»& Jq-m mpmed n;.a

G. W. LOGAY, JB. mﬁm souu}-
W. C. C. CLAINGRIM, JR, i
Locmsomrgéc.umam
mum&m Cot
_ton and | Cominission
0. 57 Carundolet street,

Union Row, New Orleans- . vinl

PLAVTERS HTEL.

'|intensity of feelings by looks and ac_| '\ o010 them.

{money, ne claim, no shelter !

AT CHURCH,

At chureh once more. Towards her seat
I turn my eyes in fear;

No need this flutter of the heart—
Be calm—she isnot here.

Oh, blank despaiar! How can I pray?
The virgin does not come,

To take my poor petition up,
And bear it to the throne.

I hear the preacher read and pray,
I hear the choir sing ;

-~ | My worship is the hand that sweeps

The harp without & sting.

No priestess here before tho shrine,
1 bear my gift away,

For on the alter of my heart
No incease burns to-day.

-

THE MINER'S TALISMAN,

The hour of parting came. We
were standing by the sea-side, and the
last warm pressure of the hand bad

i been given.

T will not expect you Christmas my
dear boy; but remember the motto you
are to carry with you—never forget
‘Mother, Home nor Heaven?” And
thus we parted.

A few months later, and I stood be-
neath the roof of one of  California's

.| most noted gambling saloons. There

in piles,: thousands and thousands of
dollars’wére before me, and it seemed
as though I could win -a fortune with
outa struggle. The dealer, winning
or losing, presented the same calm ex.
terior while  those  who were staking

their all upon the cards, betrayed their

tions, ' As I gazed upon the gold be.
fore me, the dealer came and eollected
listening to-the cry of triumph, or the
curse of despairy 8s the excited betters
won or lost 1 heard the hum of strange
voices arornd me, the soft music float-
ing through the room ; saw the wild
and exciting revelry—everything cal-
culated to please the taste or excite the
mind was thére—I began to partake of
the general feeling; and almost invol-
untarially, my hand sought for the little
remaining gold I bad, aod as I was
about to take it from my pocket and
placed it upon: the card, those magic
words—the gift of-a mother's .ove—
flashed npon ' my memory, and a mys-
terious powerLcould not resist, led me
from the temptation.

Again-—far up in the Sierra Neva
das, where the storm king reigns, T had
sought for the giittéting ore. Months
of toil and havdship had been endured
==therace had'b en dog;the dam wag
built, and the river been turned from
its bed, but we found no gold to re-
ward our labor. The summer was gone
and winter was comingon apace. No
Disap
pointment and dispair were in every
heart, but we were too proud to show
it. It was resolved to have a drunk-

| { en ‘spree,’ and leave the river. Ere long

the fun, as it was called, grew fast and
farious, = Songs, toasts, and sentiments
ruled the day, and it was with a_half
vacant aitention that I watched their
proceedings.

Christmas would-soon come, and I
was just learning the first great lesson
of life. . Up to this time they had nat
poticed mur shsence from the circle they
had formed ; ere long they sought and
found me; and without ceremony I was
carried to them. The bet, steaming
liquor was poured from the cam:-keutle
into a tin cup avd handed to me.—

“ Drink,” l.lml exclaimed : “drink to

" four past ahd future hopes I” They did

uot think it -wrong, and no eye that

truly loved could see me they are jolly

and jovial —drowumg care with drink.
1 pleaded former habits, urged many

very maby reasens agunst.ymnlng them

aud jeers were the only an-

ny' swers. They seized wme, one holdi:g |

.a:ehxg»?m d stable

% filated stal

ed at sll tims thhlpoil]
X vin

I 11y head and svother my bands, while |

a third to empty the hq-w

Y into my mouth, T was about #o give

up. There could not be much harm
in drinking. else they would not urge it
upon me so strongly. I signified my
They at once released me
and all filled up, ready for a toast, a
song or a story.

I must give one or the other. I

stood there, the youngest ¢f the band.
I was the'pei of the camp, and for the
first time [ was going to join them in
their revelry’  Wild and tumultaous
shou ting went forth from that band
of brave aid warm hearted fellows:
they never thou ht of what the end
might be. ‘I hey had conquered. It
was a frolic. only a frolic, and T was
going to give them 3 toast. Standing
before them, with’a cup in hand, think-
ing of what T should say, my mind
travelled back to the parting. The
veil was lifted from sacred remem-
brances. ‘Again, in memory, 1 knelt
before my mother, heard her praver,
and remembered that this was one of
the temptations she had prayed I might
resist,
31 none would see me. No eye
was upon me that, in after years
would cause me to blush when T-met ir,
No! I wasin the mountains, downin
a deep canon, and it was only to. satis-
fy those with whom T had toiled : it
would never oceur again, and ihey
woald think me silly if I failed to com-
ply with my agreement,

acveptance,

STORMING IT.

Reader ! did vou ever attend a
“ storm party!” If you never you
are either a barbarian or & heathern—
particular if you live in Bossier, where
such thing “come over us like a sum-
mer cloud,” without even exciting our
special wonder. Lately, we partook
ourself of the pleasures of attending
a storm party which came off not a
thousand miles from Bellevue ; and to
say that we enjoyed ourself to the
fullest sense of the word, would only
be conciding with the sentimeuts of
all who were present on the occasion.
The ladies, who always look pretty on
every occasion; seemed to outvie the
bonds of beauty, and looked as if
“Heaven were nestled in their smiles."
And forthe men—the younger portion
—all looked as interesting as possibles
each striving to make themselves
agreeable, and some of them looked
like they had justtaken a—stimulation”
Storm parties are somewhat like the
ladies, great institutions in their way,
and we don’t see how the young folks
could get along without them. We
lately had an adventure atone of these
so-called parties, which served some-
what to drown onr teo deep admiration
of said institutions. Tomake a short
story long, we shall commemee on the
eve of our departure for homeward
bound.
Having enjoyed ourself to the utmost
estent—listening to the music’s * vol-

I was abont to propose our. future
success, when the magic words came to
my heut, to my lips, almost involunta
rily. “Mother, Home, snd Henven I
[f it was unexpectad to me, it was still
Every cup was set
tothe ground, and an honesi, manly

untary swell,” and **look love to eyes

{that spoke of rain”—until the eyes
- grew heavy and dim——we then proceed-
| ed to turn the. ‘rains’ of our faithfal

steed tewards our lacal habitation—
minus our better thonghts, which we
left mingling in.the gay throng far
behind us. Accompanied by our faith-
ful friend Nightmare and a—black bot-

tegr,was to.be seeq, in many, an ey, as | the which our friend assured us con-
they gazed upon me. 1 was saved— | | tained nothing but cilibub. We had
rescued—and they loved me; before, | {oecasion to doubt the verdeity of his

they only liked me. ‘
* & * » *

ER associated with our eurlicst recol-
lections. She has guided,
and prayed for us.
circamstances can never blot the love |
she beirs for her child from her heart

Houe is ever present in our mind,
endeared by & thousand tender associs
ations; and one’ of our most ardent |

counselled

wishes is to be permitted once move
to cross the old familiar threshold, and

greet the lovely ones, face to face; to|

take by the hand the friends and pom-
panions of our youth: to meet, them

with A clear and open brow, conscions |

that no stamn dims the escutcheon of
our horor,

Heavex—the resting place! T it
we can look for the re-union, if dented
to us on earth., "Tis there m:my a loved
s there
many a prayer has been entertained for |
ihe voluntary exile ; 'tis there all de- |
sire to enter, whin feeling they areap’
proachivg the portals of tne tomb.

Aye! they ar¢ magic words—the
three sweetest of onr lauguaze. carry-
ing with them a thonght, a feciling, = |
sympithy, that 1he ‘world's sophistry |
can pever destréy.  Note can resist the
the inflaence they breathe whether
‘high or low. rich or poor, honored or
degraded. the exile will, at times think
of ‘Motherand Home—perhaps of a
departed Mother—and from thence his
thoughts lead to the future, and Heav-
en presents me!f as the plwe o re-
union.

. < Eaened

¥ Men somutines think the high,
dark cliffs of sorrow will darken their
stream of life for ever, but suddenly the
updulated meadows spread far away in
pastoral beauty, and the duisies bloom
along the bunks where the willows bavg
with Uending gracefnlinds

et A et
g AGermmuudeutmNewYm‘k
has sach a remarkably hard nsme,

one has found a welcome;

endorsing a note.
07 Mortal thiogs fade; immortal

things spring more freshly. with every
stop to to the torab,

How gratefully isthe name of Mora. | of a distant cow-bell.
|ao dark. that one could hadly tell a

{remarks. The night was as dark as
paragorie, and as still as the tinkling
Indeed, it was

white man from a Black Republican.

Time, distance, or .\Ve had hardly travelled the distance

! of a mile before our friend Nightmare

| suggested that as the night was dark

and rainy, we had better take some
| s ¢ilibub.” Took some and felt bet-
(ter. Nightniare took a'nip and wink-
{ed at us. Didu't know what be meant,
but suppose he ment that we shnum
take another wink—strate. Night-
mare'said he had a vidlent head-ache,
{ but attributed it to the “mazy dance.”
Spurred up and tried to console him—
foand him holding to a grapevine,ig-
stead of the bridle, making a circui-
tods voato arounda parental oak, be-
[longing theréto.  Both unanimously
concluded to take come “cilibub

| Took some. and attempted to find out
in what locality we were. Nightmare
said we were either lost, or in the six-
| teenth seciion, heknow which—it be-
{ingboth one and the same. Cancluded
! that Le was & ratioval being, and ought
to be awarded a drink of cilibub, |
"whercupon said article was duly ad-
mmish‘n‘d without the least repulsi
{on hix part. We again set out fulb
{ home, neither one knowing where we
were, we:let our faitiful steeds take
their own course. Nightmare amused
himself by singing his favorite ballad,
 Root hog or die,” with the latest va-
riations ; while we amused ourse!f by
attempting to mnltiply four drinks by
one, with a sling gin inciuded. All at
once, were drawn from vur mathemat
ical deductions by hearing Nightmare
announge that we were near home—
we inguired his reasons for 8o stating,
when he pointed to the light at Mac's,
and to pur utter astonishment we were
then greeted by the beautiful tinkling
of that musical in&trfument the cow-bells
and the church bell—in a horn! Night-
mare insisted that it was a band of
wild Camanches taken possession of
the town, while we insisted that it was
only the cilibub thatfeaused such
vocabulary demonsfration ov theizpart-

|

that he spoils a gross of steel penS|The storming ended—snd everything

wentmrry-s a oo';b];.lll.j
p 8§ & CO. .

..———q‘.—————
3" Viee is dhe ‘most dangerous
when it puts on the semblace of virtus.

Youxe Auerica Wospens.—Won-
der why mamma keeps Bridget at
home from church to work all day
and then says it is wicked for me to
build my rabbit house on Sunday !

Wonder why our minister bought
that pretty cane with the lion’s head
on the top, and then asked me for my
cent to put into the missionary box ?
dida't I want a jewsharp just as much
as he wanted the cane!

Wonder what makes papa tell those
nice stories to visitors abont his hiding
the master's rattan when he went to .
school, and about his running away unﬁ.&hﬁd“ ‘:d firm
from the school mistress when she was S & B

napp & Byte.
going to whip him, and then shut me!

£5" A baker's shop is the Place
up me Up all day in a dark room. be- ifor loafing, and ba.:l;rl are the ody
cause I tried, just once, to see if T

locfers who should be tolerated.
could not be a smart boy as he was{

{3 The man who was hemmed in,
Wonder why mamma tolls papa he |y 4 orowd has been troubled with s
is cross when he comes home at night

> stitch in his side ever since.
and says the tea is cold, and thenties| pme o 10t who had been masricd
a handkerchief over my mouth, sol

twice to ladies both named Catherine,
can neither speak nor breath, because | gdvised his friends against taking du-
I said she was cross! pli-Kates.
Wonder what made papa say that | 5" Jo. Cose, on being ssked what
big word when Betsey vpset the ink he should do if he were banished to
all over his papers, and then slap my the woods, replied. that be “‘h"‘ﬂht
ears because T suid it when my kite. {he shou'd split.”
string broke? 3" Little Tommy was in s musinyg
Wonder why mama told Betssy mood the other day, and his mother
the other day, to say she was ot o B’kd bim whathe "'fh"‘“’km
home when Tommy Day's mother oall. b, said he, I was thinkiag of oldtimes
5" An editor down East spologizes
ed, and t:hen puts me to bed every time | o ayte Qelny tartie tadue TR PA-
[ tell a lie? peron the ground that he Had an extra
Wonder what makes paps, when he |« male” to attend to during the'wook.
is telling mama how much money e | sr= Nt long sinee; a gontleman,
bas made in’ the month, and all aboot | man asked by his wife to procdrs for
how he made-it, say “little pitchers |her a copy of Hoschold Worde. eafled
bhave large ears?” at & bookstore and inquired for the
Oh, dear! there are ‘lots of things I Caudle Dectures.
How I'wish Twaia

HUMOROUS GLEANINGS.

5" The shortest way to a man's
heart is through his pocket.

F" Can a miss be =aid to play the
piano in a master-ly manner?

5 Hope cannot satisfy, it merely
appetises; the man who *‘lives on
‘lxope " is generally apt to bg hungry.

I3 Mr. Smith, the hogs afe in your
corn-field. Never mird, Billy, I'm
sleepy. Corn won't hurt 'em.

P+ My bark is wrecked." as the
dog said when thrown overboard in the
middle of the Atlantie. o

waot to know.
map!
el M. . .

Bravriegt Exmacr.—When  the
summer of -youth is slowly wastingin
the night-fall of age, andithe shadow
of the past years grow deeper and
deeper, as if life were on its close, it is
pleasant to look back throngh the vista
of time upon the sorrows and felicities
of years. _ Iigye bave a home to sheher
and hearts to rejoice with us, and
friends gathered have been gathend
togethier by our firesides,then the rovgh
places of onr wayfaring will have beeo

worn and smoothed away in the twllight time#ince Balaam was called up and
of life, while the sunny spots we have | . 4 :¢ thore iwere any jackusses in
passed throuzh 'l“ g?OW bﬂgb“' “d his .pbon? KO.WM MW"
more beautifal. Happy, indeed, are Iy, h‘ﬁgydcdl‘opm g

{hose whose intercoursa with the world lll". .

has not changed the tone of lhairhoﬁq} m‘?g mb.%;.h.:z;;, a ',;:
feelings. or booken those mnowﬂ qhﬁﬁ' you qumot love. isa M

of ithe heatt, whose vibrations are so|for & long sermon, w eh)m qpo
melodiovs, so touching in the Wm ﬂmﬂﬂ oonﬁnuh

of age.

& 1 say, John, where did you get
that loafer's hat? Please yeor houor,
said John, it's an old one of yours that

misses gave me yestorday, when you
were i town.

5”1 will lay you a wager, said
Bouneer, that I will shoot more erows
to-day than you ! . O, yes,replicd his
companion, you always beat me at
at erowing.

5™ A conviot who was about to be
nubthu House, of Correction, was
told they would set him to pioking osk-
umi - Let 'om try it," said he, “!'11
| tear the thing to pieces !”

ICF At a spiritual meeting, & short

ing when the Aurora Borealis so bright- | twenty, said o young lady to Her part-
Iy illumicated the heavens, the servant | 26T while dancing the polka a few
boy of an eccentrie gentleman, obsery- evenings ago, Whtvodlyn take
ing the pheaominon, rushed into the
house in wu excited mauner, exclaiming
—“Master, the day of: judgment is
come—just Jook at the skies on fire!”
The master, who was considerably
shocked at dn, to_him, nn}xmdy news,
sprang from his bed, and, hastening to
the door, showed, by bis fervent sup-
plicutions, that ln t00, Was not satisfied
with wlm he saw ; but after s me-

pier unlessI ppuld'm-"

drawing the eovmng over him, rqi'nd ::"m ,‘ i .“

—«Well Jack, T care much if the o
A gentleman
end has oomh,fm' iere are a sight of’ &w’m;’mﬂ

d——d mean men in this town tht‘

nis towi Hhatlin the pleasure
ought to b6 destroged” 3“" M:-uﬂu;::n:
i!:)'Ganwbnulofkah'm "“"”" sir, that I would_ bave any

(Y A
the physician' and author, “The worst MGM ’m;:;}"m! f;:::

I wish the Doetor  is, Mh‘q’k un vy
compelled to hhbhotﬁWﬂl ;

v 'mw
ead: bis own plays. Ymﬁﬂw;: h'h‘;:f‘
wupjmﬂ

verse the punishment, said 8 wag, “any 'ﬁ‘b
’!
fdith, mum, u"hvh

famee coery - o P assnsd "
s, A gentleman who spoke of

man

won't live to read lis plays.” .
hed the tiny basto lashed to the end 'of
poll, and was washihg the winders wid

b:
baving béen struck by the beaut,
hiwm.”

yof a
lady, was advised tokiss the rod.

(Q'Munrlthuundu mora- nlcyummﬂlbnbh :

’
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