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BENTON DRUG CO.,
Benton, La.,

DEALERS IN

M i r a s ,  JflE M C M JT E S  

A n d  C h em ica ls , 

Fancy a ml T o ilet A rtic les, 

Sponges, Brushes, Perfumery &c.
Choice D om estic  and Im

ported C igars.

Physicians' Prescriptions carefully conipoud- 
etl and orders attended to with care and 

dispatch. Our stock of Medicines is 
complete, warranted genuine, 

and of the best quality.

. / .  .1 . S n id e r ,
a t  L ijw , 

ish , L o u is ia n a .
^^ttorney at Law, Bellevue, Bossier par-

£ .  JACOBS, 
Prcsideut.

W. B. JACOBS, 
Cashier.

Capital: $200,000 00.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK,

J o a n  n es S m i th ,

A ttorney at Law, Benton, Bossier parish. 
Louisiana.

*f. J . * K u r d ',

A ttorney at Law, Benton, Louisiana. Will 
practice in the Courts ot Bossier ami 

adjoining parishes.

J . A . If*. E o iv r y ,

A ttorney at Law, Ber.ton, La. Will prac 
tieeinthe Courts of Bossier, Bienville 

and Webster parishes.

NO. ÎW9**,

Of Shreveport, La.

SUCCESSORS TO

E. & W. B. JACOBS,
B A N K E R S.

C o m m e rc ia l  N a t i o n a l  E a n k ,

No. 3600,
SHREVEPORT, LA.

P. YOÜKEE, S. LEVY. Ju.,
President, Vice-President.

3. H. ROSS, Assistant Cashier. 
Directors :

T. IL Morris, Jos. Boisseau.
H. V. Doll, W. F. Taylor,
Jake Dillinger, S. Levy, Jr.,
J. 0. McWilliams, P. Youree.
Capital Stock,................................ $100,000 00
Sal-plus Fund.................................  21,000 00
L’lnlivied Profits.............................  18,000 00

A. K A H N ,
N os. 2 2 3  and 2 2 5

TEXAS STREET, SHREVEPORT, LA.

Wholesale aud Retail Dealer in
CROCKER V.

CUTLERY.
YGLASS

CHINA WARE

Tinware, Stoves,
And General House Furnishing Goods. Also. 

Sole Agent for the Celebrated

Charter Oak and Buck’s Brilliant
Stoves and Ranges.

D r .  W . M .  A b n e y ,  
P h y s ic ia n  a n d  S u rg e o n ,

BENTON, LA.
OtHce at l)ru<j Store of Benton Drug Co.

C I T Y  H O T E L ,
MILAM STREET,

S U R E  IE P O H  T. LO UISI. 1N A .

A. J. REYNOLDS, Proprietor.

Omnibusses Connect with all Trains-

G. W. SENTELL. L. K. BAKBER.

W. B. MCLEAN.. G. W. SENTELL, JR

( * .  W .  S ^ e r ite ll  «fc C o . ,  
C o tto n  F a c to r s  a n d

C o m m is s io n  M e r c h a n t s ,
No. IDO Gravier St.. New Orleans.

T -  3 1 .  C O M E G Y S ,  
D E N T I S T ,

Office on second door, in Zodiag’s Building, 
Adjoining tiie Opera House, 

Shreveport, La
Office hours from 9 a. in. to 5 p. m., and 

from 2p in. to 5 p. m. Telephone con
nection.

T>i*. C -  I i a t z b u r g 1, 

t W ^ T S S ' ï ,
31G and 318 Texas Street, Shreveport, 

Over Bodenheimer Bros. Store.

W M . E SD E K S. H EN R Y  E N D EK 8.

Win. Entier» &  Son,

108 aud 110 Texas St.. Shreveport, La., 

Wholesale and Bétail Dealers in

f u r n i t u  r  e  ,

Mattresses, Window Shades,

Wall Paper, Ätc.

Specialty of Glazed Sash, Window Glass, 
Doors, Blinds and Cypress Shingles.

Mail orders promptly attended to.

UTZ & SMTIH,
DEALERS IN

Hardware,
3 I a c l i i n e r y ^ 5

A g r i c u l t u r a l  I m p l e m e n t s ,
Brown s Cotton Gins,

Allum's & Coleman Presses,
Coleman s & Straub Mills,

Victor & Western Cane Mills,
Iron, Nails, Steel, Pipe, Chains,

Cordage Pipe and Fittings,
B A R B  W IR E ,

WAGON WOOD WORK, &c.
Nos. 517, 519, 521 and 523 Spring Street,

Shreveport, La.

B. H. GARDNER,
Manufacturer of Good

H e a r t  C y p r e s s  C is t e r n s ,

Railroads and all kinds of  Round and Square 
Tauks made to order aud repaired 

ou short notice.
Shop 821 Texas Avenue, Shreveport. La.

W H IT E D  & W ISELESS,
SHREVEPORT, LA.,

Dealers iu

R o u g h  a n d  D re s s e d  L u m b e r ,
S a sh , Doors and B linds,

S H I N G L E S  A N D  M O U L D I N G S .

Careful Attention to Orders by Mail.

W.-C. PERRIN,
Cotton Factor and

R e a l  E s t a t e  A g e n t .
No. 112 Texas St., Shreveport, La

Cash advances made on consignments of 
cotton Careful attention given to the 

purchase of goods for customers in the country 
Houses rented and rents collected. A large 

listol City, Suburban and Farm lands for sale.

CARSTARPHEN k CO..
Dealers in

S T A P L E  D R Y  GOODS,

SOOTS AND SHOES,
Notions o ta ll Kinds,

M E D I C I N E S ,

H e a v y  "a n d  F a n c y  G ro c e r ie s ,
BENTON, LA.

E. A. GRYDER,
B EN TO S, LA..

fjealer iu

FINE WHISKIES,
Brandies, W ines, 

TOBACCOS AND C IC A ltS . 

Jug Trade a Specialty.

U7hen needing anything iu his line be sure 
to give him a call.

DOWNS & CO.,
.11.1 St R  E  E  W O R K S .

Dealers in and Manufacturers of

M R B I Æ  A ND G R A N IT E  

3Ionuments, 

T o o m b s , H e a d s to n e s  a n d  

IRarble V ases,
SHREVEPORT, LA.

S. HEROLD,
D E A L E R  IN

GOLDSTEIN, ROSE CO..
Dealers in

Groceries, Produce,
Fruit, Cheese, Butter, Etc.,

aud 330 lexas Street, Shreveport.

D r y  G oods, C lo th in g ,  B o o ts ,

S H O E S  A N D  H A T S .

G R O C E R I E S  .f .V /J  

General P lantation  S u p p lies.
Also, a full variety ol

Wines, Liquors and Tobaccos.
No. 508, on the Levee,

SH R E V E P O R T . L A .

B A T T L E S  W IT H  B R U IN .

Hair-Lifting Bear Stories From Cali
fornia-

EARLY DAYS WHEN HUNTERS HAD REAL

SPORT— THE CANONS ALIVE W ITH 

GRIZZLIES----EXPLOITS OF COL.

BUTTS IN THE BUSH.

[Special Correspondence of the Timcs-Star j
Los Angeles, Cal., March 3.—With 

the rapid and almost total disappear
ance of the grizzly bear, one of the 
most daring yet favorite amusements 
of the native Californian Mexican’s 
passes away. In the, early days the 
canous were alive with bears, and 
even up to the days of the boom, 
when the State was staked oil’ into 
town lots, they were comparatively 
plentiful. Now, they are hunted with 
long-distance repeating rifles. In the 
early days, five or six lazadores, with 
their viatas, would go on a bear hunt, 
armed only with lauces aud butcher- 
knives. They were very expert iu 
throwing the viata.

As soon as a bear is seen they cir
cle around him at a safe distance.— 
Each lazadore twirls his viata iu the 
air, describing a circle, and iu turn 
throw's it at bruin. While they are 
making ready the bear sits down on 
his hind feet, looking at first one man 
and (ben the other, and when the 
viata is thrown he makes an effort to 
dodge it. Sometimes he stands erect 
upon his hind feet and waltzes 
around in anxious expectancy, watch
ing the Mexicans as they uucoil their 
ropes of hair preparatory to lassooing 
him. He seems to divine what they 
are up to, and as the rope with a whiz; 
whir-r and whip describes a circle in 
the air aucl is about to entrap him he 
reaches out with one of his forepaws 
to catch the loop. If he is successful 
the Mexican lets go—gives him the 
rope.

Then another viata is thrown from 
another direction aud he is caught 
by the bind foot.' While he is at
tempting to kick out of the tightened 
coil, another viata is thrown around 
his other hind foot. The viatas are 
now fastened to a tree and the horse
men keep well out of his way and 
amid his Hashing of teeth, growling 
and frantic efforts to get at them 
they ersily succeed in lassoing his 
other feet, when he is at once thrown 
upon his back, where he lies helpless, 
when the lazadores approach and kill 
him with thrust of their lances.

A pioneer tells the following 
stories :

‘•On one hunt I  took only two laz
adores. While we had been separat
ed for a few moments they run upon 
a grizzly and commenced trying to 
lasso him. One of the lazadores 
threw his rope around the bear’s body 
instead of his outstretched forepaws. 
The bear seized the vita and began 
to draw it in, like hauling in a 
clothes-line. Unfortunately the other 
end of the vita had not been unloos
ened from the pommel of the man’s 
saddle, and himself and horse were 
drawn in by the bear. The saddle 
turned, the man fell off, and as the 
bear grabbed him, the frightened 
horse ran away ; also the other Mex 
ican. I  ran up at that moment, plac
ed my revolver at the side of the 
bear’s head and fired. The bear re 
leased the Mexican and made towards 
me, when the Mexican, only slightly 
wounded, ran away, leaving me and 
the bear to fight it out. But the 
bear was nearly doue for, and I  run 
and got behind a tree. As the wound
ed grizzly came reeling toward 
the tree, I  reached around and gave 
him another shot, which settled him. 
I  never saw nor heard of either of 
the Mexicans afterward. I  do not 
suppose they stopped running until 
they got out of the State.-’

Oue of the most noted and desper

ate bear fights in California—the laud 
of the grizzly—was oue between an 
editor and a grizzly. Col. William 
Butts was the seuojr editor of the 
Southern Californian, published at 
Los Angeles, iu 1853. Batts was 
in adopted son of the statesman, 
Thomas H. Benton of Missouri, and, 
being of an adventurous and roaming 
disposition, came to California. Tak- 

a vacation from his arduous edi
torial duties, which consisted princi
pally of writing up murders, Mexican 
fandangoes and hangings by Vigilan
tes, he went up into San Luis Obispo 
with a party on a bear hunt.

They rendezvoused at the ranch of 
Capt. Wilson, where unbounded hos
pitality was dispensed. There was 
one grizzly in the neighborhood so 
arge and powerful that he could 
walk away with a sheep, a calf or 
even a cow iu his mouth. It was 
the special object of this party to 
kill this grizzly, the tenor of the 
neighborhood. Finally the bear was 
found on the edge of a plain near a 
c’aaparral. A volley was fired into 
him, several of the shots taking effect. 
He ran into a canon iu the Santa 
Margarita mountains and was tracked 
to a thicket. The party commenced 
to beat the bush, as an invitation for 
the bear to come out and be shot ; 
but, being rather slow Butts followed 
the bear's track into the thicket.

His companions in vain remonstra
ted against this desperate and useless 
act. The trail soou entered the dry, 
sandy bed of an arroyo seco (dry 
creek), and Butts easily followed for 
about a half a mile, when he lost it. 
He stopped a moment to deliberate 
is to which direction be could proba
bly pick up the trail, when he looked 
around aud saw the bear lying under 
a clump of trees on the bank of the 
dry creek and within about ten feeet 
of him.

They looked at each other square 
iu the face for a second, and, as Butts 
was about leveling bis old-fashioned 
yeuger, the bear, with a terrific growl 
sprang upon him. As he fell beneath 
the weight of the huge animal begot 
his hunting knife out of itsseabbard, 
and the battle for life began.

A few moments after Butts had 
left us we started iu search of him. 
Following his tracks to the spot we 
found the bear dead aud Butts fright
fully mangled and apparently dead, 
lying by the side of the bear. His 
left arm and right leg fractured in 
several plaças; the flesh was literally 
torn in strips from his arms, body 
aud legs, and the bones of his face 
so crushed that he was disfigured for 
life.

The bear having been severely 
wounded by our shots, was Dot quite 
a match for the editor, who plied his 
hunting knife as industriously as if 
he had been using the shears in the 
editorial room. It was found that 
his knife had twice penetrated the 
bear’s lungs, once into the heart, and 
had made an inscision into his bowels 
nearly a foot iu length. A litter was 
constructed, Butts taken to the ranch 
and a physician sent for. The Mex
ican major domo of the ranch, with 
several assistants and a wagon, was 
then sent after the bear. I t weighed 
*2,100 pounds.

On couvalessiug, Editor Butts 
stated that as the bear jumped upon 
him, his first and every effort was 
to stick the eight-inch blade of his 
bunting knife into the bear’s vital 
parts, which be continued to do so 
long as he had the strength, while 
the bear stood over him biting him 
and tearing his flesh off with his 
huge claws. ‘'The last I  recolect," 
said he, “was the bear dragging him
self over me. I t was at that moment 
no doubt that I  gave him the fatal 
stab.”

Col. Butts recovered, went to Nic

aragua with W< 1 :« r’s filibusters, re
ceived several wounds from the eff cts 
of which he died, shortly after his 
return to Missouri.

“Andy” Sublette, a “Rocky Moun
tain Prince” and great bear hunter, 
came to Los Angeles in the “days of 
old—the days of gold.” He emigra
ted from Shreveport, Louisiana, 
where he bad been a merchant, to 
what is now Colorado. H ; built Fort 
Laramie, and when he sold it to the 
American Fur compauy, came to Cal 
ifornia, iu 1854. Though a pioneer 
he was refined and cultured, aud 
l aving accumulated a fortune in 
trading aud trapping, lived sump
tuously hence the title of the “Rocky 
Mountain Prince”

About that time bear were very 
uumerous in California and Santa 
Monica canon was full of them. He 
had been wounded several times in 
bear fights, but that did uat lessen 
his enjoyment of a tussel with a griz
zly, always carrying with him his 
faithful dog “Old Buck.”

A party of five good shots went 
out on a hunt in Santa Monica canon, 
about twenty miles distance from 
Los Angeles. Sublette become sep
arated from the party, ran upon a 
big bear and shot him, only slightly 
wounding him. Before he could re
load his gun the bear was upon him. 
Sublette used his hunting knife with 
good effect, the dog also doing good 
work.

When the party arrived they found 
the hear dead. Sublette was lying 
by his side insensible, and the faith 
ful dog also lacerated in a terrible 
manner, was licking the blood from 
his master’s face. Sublette and the 
faithful animal were brought back to 
Los Angeles and well cared for.— 
The dog lay on a pallet by his mas
ter’s bed, and when the unfortunate 
man in delirium, would shout, “At 
him, Buck!” the poor dog would raise 
his forepaws on the side of the bed, 
look his master in the face, aud give 
a mournful growl, as if he under
stood the bewildered condition of his 
master’s mind.

Frequently when bis master was 
in this unconscious state, the dog 
would howl aud moan most piteously. 
Finally, Sublette died, aud his faith
ful dog rode in the funeral wagon by 
the side of the coffin, moaning in a 
half subdued tone and looking anx 
iously at the black coffin which 
shrouded his master from him. Of 
course, there was a large funeral, 
because Sublette had nnny friends 
among the pioneers. After the grave 
was filled the dogremainad and howl 
ed and moaned with a sadness and 
grief almost human. “Buck” was 
left at the grave side, under the belief 
that he would exhaust his grief and 
return to the hotel. But not so. He 
remained, and even refused to eat or 
drink, and on the third day died aud 
was buried by the side of his master.

A few weeks later another party 
went out in the Sierra Madre range 
prospecting for bear. Among the 
party was oue Frederick Stacer.— 
With his long Mississippi rifle he sal
lied out alone, and in a couple of 
hours came crawling back to camp 
about half dead. He stated that 
while walking along down on one side 
of a steep descending ridge he came 
upon two young grizzlies and shot 
one of them dead. After reloading 
his rifle he took after the other, which 
ran along the mountain in a horizon
tal line, which soon brought him and 
the bear to the summit of the ridge.

The squalling of the cub had at
tracted the attention of the old she 
bear on the other side of the ridge, 
and she followed-, and all three met 
on a converged line—two to one 
“ When the old bear saw me” said the 
bear fighter, “she ran baek a few

steps, stopped, looked at me for a 
second, and then commenced to 
walk deliberately towards me. I 
drew a bead on her eye aud pulled, 
and—the guu missed fire for the first 
time, and when I needed it the most.

had forgotten, in my haste after 
killing the cub, to put a cap on the" 
tube.

“The huge bear sprang upon me 
and we commenced rolling down the? 
mountainside, the bear clawing and 
b'ting, and I trying to get loose.— 
The farther we Weilt the more rapid, 
of course, became odr motiou, and 
finally wo rolled over a rocky preci 
pice about fifty feet in height, andf 
lodged in the top of a live; oak tree 
that grew at the bottom. J caught 
on to one of the tough yielding 
branches, which hold me, but they 
gave way under the heiver weight of 
the bear, and she went crashing 
through to the bottom. Of course/ 
it killed the bear.”

J. M. Sc AN LAND.

Why They Are P oor.—Country 
editors always remain poor, but that 
is because they are not mean enough 
to get rich. Iu order to get rich it 
is only necessary to trust nobody,' t6* 
befriend none, to get everything and 
save all you get; to stint ourselves and 
everybody belonging to us; to be’ 
friend to no man and have no man for 
our friend; to heap interest upon in
terest; cent upon cent; to bè mean,* 
miserly and dispised for thirty years, 
and riches will come as sure as dis 
ease and disappointment. And wheef 
pretty near enough wealth is collect
ed by a disregard of the human heart’ 
at the expense of every enjoymenf 
save that of wallowing in filthy mean ‘ 
ness, death comes to finish the work. 
Country editors prefer to remain poor/ 
live happy and die hapfty.—Jeffefson? 
Seutinel.

--------- ^  t m ---------- :

Memphis Commercial; There isf 
death in dirt. No public money was5 
ever more wisely spent than that ex ' 
pended iu cleaning the streets of tt 
city before the approach of hot weath-' 
er. A city with clean streets and 
alleys and with private premises' 
properly attended to is invincibly for
tified against disease.

Sparta Ishmaelite: Some people’ 
object to better roads for the reasonf 
that the value of their property wouli  ̂
ba increased, thus increasing thei#" 
taxes. This is a fact, though such* 
folly is" incomprehensible.

Sparta Ishmaelite: The counties’ 
t B i t  are hard at work building goodf 
public roads are going to lead all tbt’ 
other counties in progrès«' and devel
opment. Luc people don’t like f t ' 
make investments iu dead counties’.

Cincinnati Tribune: The anonÿ '
inous scribbler is generally contempt
ible, and most frequently is a Har an J  
coward as well.

Revenge is barren of itself; itself ik* 
the dreadful food it feeds on; its de ' 
light is murder; its satiety despair.—■’ 
Schiller.

Rochester Democrat: A bottle it4 
a very unfortunate thing. Every 
time it gets anything it gets it in the' 
neck.

Galveston News; When a man finds* 
a woman that there is nothing too' 
good for, he wants her to take him.

Atlanta Constitution: When the’ 
chickens of sin come home to roost* 
they have grown to be roosters.

The happiness of love is in action/ 
its test is what one is willing to do* 
for others.—Ben Hur.

We all borrow from the influences* 
that ripen our lives.—Ben Hur.

The enemy of man is man.—-Bert1 
Hur.


