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F. P. MARTINEZ,

FIRST a ONLY WHOLESALE

RBoot and Shoe MaanI
ualetory

IN LOUISIANA.

Boors "- suoas or ALL KIND AND

DEScntPWOi,

HOME AND EASTERN MADE

No. 9 MAGAZINE STREET,

New Orleans, La.
Onee in Boston-No. 95 High street.

oc25 ly

ALL GOODS DELIVERED

.Free of Charge,
-- L;-

Madisonville, Mandeville
and Covington.

MAX BEER&Co
167 Canal street,

New Orleans, La.
-I

When you go to New Orleans. the first
place to visit is MAX BEEB & CO. They
are right opposite where the Lake cars
stop, and as they deliver packages free
of charge to year home, and sell all Cot-
tons, Plantation Goods. etc.. at Manu-!
facturers' Prices, every one in the parish
buys from them. Look well and see that
you go to the right place. as a ou can
save money b3 buying ,gods from them.
Write for oesmples, and compare them
with others, as that will convince you
how cheep they sell at

MAX BEER & CO.,
167 ........... Canal street .........167

NEW ORLEANS, Lk.
au2l ly

PROFESSIONAL CABDS.

SAM'L% R. WALKER,
ATTOaIET AND COUNSELOR AT LAW.

COVINGTON, LA.

Practices in U. S. Circuit and District
Courts. New Orleans.

JOHN WADSWORTH,
ATroRuar & Cor esMrm A" LAW.

Fi]aklinton, La.
Will praetice in the Eighteenth Ja-

dieIL District. Will be found at the
Cler aoe, e Covington. La., from

the With is the last of each calendar
month. mhl

Dr.F. H. KNAPP & SON,

Dentists.
No. l BARONNE STREET,

New Orleans, La.
OVER THE MocRNING STORE.

Dr. F. H. Knapp's experience of forty-
Aix years readers him caupable of per-
forming the most beautiful and durable
Deatal operations at prices to aceommo-
1ste. alL
ookj r Motlr potogmpASG on the door and

You tril not uiesdke their urme.

TEET EITRACTED WITHOUT PAIN WITH
GAS.

jy31 ly

DR. E. R. RANDOLPH,
LATE OF NEw ORLEANS,

Tenders his professional services to
the people of it. Tammany parish and
surrounding country.

Dr,J. F. CHAMBERS,
OFFICE

Naur Dooa To INGan's Conast
CvinaetM, La.

C.ovington Shaving Saloon.
PoPUr.a PEICE8:

Seasms............... 10 eta
lair Cuttig............. 20 cts.

bmauaposinlg.............2 0 cts.
Ssst SAY;ISH TO•lI7 FOR TIE

NtJR always on hand. F. DUSSE,
Proprietor.

he L ew an nd wMaderftl Corn-
u nwinl Orygen Treatmemet for

ine - Dease Just published, and
Es"•A•ItV dd?.. Dr a as.rwt & P11ua,

O mrdat., Phildaepbk . su7

THE ST. TAMMANY FARMER. I

ISSUED EVERY SATURDAY.

J. E. SMITH ........ POPRIEroR
W. G. KENTZEL........EDITOR.

Amd Bauiness tlfanager.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES
One copy, one year...............2 00
One copy, six months .......... 1 00
One copy. three nonths ........... 50

COVINGTON. LA.:

Saturday, September II, 1860.

The betrothal bracelet now takes
the place of the engagement ring
and is worn on the left arm.

We presume the catfish is so call-
ed because no one was ever lucks
enough to kill one with a bootjack.

"I say, my little son, where "does
the right hand road go?" "Doin't
know, sir; 'taint been nowhere since
we lived here."

A woman in Jericho, Vermont,
having heard a great deal about
"preserving autumn leaves" put tip
some, but after vard told a neighbor
that they were not fit to eat.

Mother-'"Now, Gerty, be a good
girl, and give Auut Julia a kiss and
say good-night" tierty-"No, no!
if I kiss her she'll box my ears, like
she did papa's last night."

Burdette has been tishing. "'I
haven't done so very badly myself,"
he says, in a letter to Mr. Bailey,
of the Danbury \News. "I have been
oiut twice, all day lng both time:,
and caught three fish, an average of
one and one-half fish a day. That
is 5471 bluefish a year, and let me:
tell you there are very few, If any,
amateur fishermen who catch more
than this in a year. The fresh fish
I caught aggregate about fourteen
pounds down here; but if they don't
pull down the beam at thirty-seven
pounds apiece by the time I get
them to Burlington, my pen has
lost its cunning. that's all."

BUILDING UP A TRADE.

The family had only lately
moved into the neighborhood. A
day or so after their arrival the head
of the family went to the grocery in
the neighborhood and asked the
price of a can of condensed milk.
"Fifteen cents," said the proprietor.
"Fifteen devils!" said the customer,
"why, man adive, I don't want to
buy a dozen cans, but only one.
What do you ask for half a can,
wholesale figures?" "Never sell
half a can." "I reckon you never
Bell anything it you mark your goods
up that way. Suppose I take one
whole can, will you come down to a
dime?" "Fifteen cents is the usual
price." "That may be with unre-
liable trafnsient customers, but I amt
-n old citizen of Galveston, and the
store that captures my uermanent
trade will have to be enlarged within
six months. Say a dime, and throw
in a pound or so of soda crackers,
and its a whack." "Do you buy I
great deal in the course of a year?"
asked the proprietor, with a sneer.
'Do I buy a great deal? I should
say I did. Why, it won't le more
than two months before I'll have to
get another box of matches. The
box I am using from now is more
than half gone, and I only got it
last February, late in February, too.
Say a dime for the condensed milk.
and one of them stale watermelons
thrown in as a sorter of an induce-

iment, 
and you can put these two

nickles in your burglar proof safe."
"Filteen cents is the lowest price."
"I wish you could see my black-
esing brush. It can't hold out over
Christmas, and then I am bound
to negotiate for a new one. Throw
one box of blacking in with the
condensed milk, and it's a transac-
tion." "I won't do it." "All rightl
You won't do it. I'll just keep my
eye on you. I'll bet your stock is
insured for twice what it's worth,
and you are going to have a fire
pretty soon. When a merchant
don't care to build up a trade, he is
fixing to fail or to swindle somebody
somehow. Good morning sir."--
Galveston Newts

!HOW COL. HAT GOT A WIFE.

I am Kate.
Of course I can tell my own ad-

ventures better than any one can
tell them for 1me. That stands to
nature. I'm not a practical writer,
and I don't know how to produce
what the fashionable authors call
'grand pen-effects," but I believe

I can make you understand how it
was. And that is all that is neces-
sarv.

Leeman had sprained his ankle,
that's my brother, and he could not
go to town aith the load of russet
apples that was already piled into
barrelsit nd stood waiting under the
big red shed.

"'It's too bad!" said he. "Those
russet apples are worth a deal at
this time of year, and wa shall miss
the market to-day."

"Can't you ask Neighbor Hutton
to take there?" said Imy mother.

"`Neighbor Hutton is a deal too
sharp a practitioner for nme," said
Leeman. "It's a hard thing to say
about a neighbor; but I can't trust
his honesty."
"Mr. Hall?"
"Hall would be casting it up in

my face for the Inet six months that
I had asked a favor of him," said
Leeman. "No, I'd rathe: lose the
apples than my independence. But!
it is too provosilng that I must needs
have slipped on that piece of orange-
peel, xow, of all times in the world.
1 have been saving up these apples
all the winter with a special eye to
this particular market-day."

"Leeman," said I, "'1ll go."
"Nonsense !" said Leeuman.
"But why not?" said I. "Old

Pomp is as gentle as a kitten, and
I know every inch of the way."

"But there are the Red swamp
woods, that desolate stretch of three
miles, with never a house on either
side of the way except the deserted
cabin where the old negro hanged
himself twenty years ago," argued
my another.
*"Who cares for the Red swamp

wood.?' said I, valiantly. "I never
was afraid of frogs aud whip-poor-
wills, and I amu not going to begin
now. Lil, will you go out and help
me harness early in the morning,

"Oh, I wish I was going, too! Can't
I go, Kater' cried Lil, my hoyden
young sister, with her blue eves
glistenling with delight at the Idea
of anything unusual.

Atufl'! cried I, imperiously. "Of
course you can't ! Hasn't Pomp a
heavy load enough without your
ninety pounds of mischief loaded
on? Besides, you must stay at
home and take care of mother and
Leemjan, and finish the chintz cur-
tains for the big west chamber, for
(~lon'l Hay mtlay come home at
any time now."

Colonel Hay was our city boarder
-a gentleman who had been recom-
mended by his physician to try the
fresh, pine-scented breezes of the
Sh,•waugeenta mountains, and
whom our rector had recommended
to the Icy Spring farm.

We were not rich, although
mother and Leeman had managed
the farm ecouomincal and well since
father's death, and the weekly ad-
dition to our income would be some-
thing worth considering.

The idea of a city boarder wm
very pleasant too, and Icy Spring
farm was a very lovely spot, al-
though we seldom allowed ourselves
to chink of that.

So, alfter a little, I asked mother
and Leeman tA, consent, and the
next morning Lil and I were up long
before daybreak, harnessing old
Pomp and getting ready for the
day's journey.

By the time the red. level light of
the rising sun touched old Pomp's
gray mane with radiance, I was
driving through the Red swamp,
where the maple trees, from which
it took its name, were all aglow
with crimson blossoms, and the
thrushes and robins called to one
another with flute-like notes.

Well, I managed tplendidly. I
knew where I was going to when
I started. I sol I the six barrels
to4 the man who kept the Park Hotel
'for $4 apiece, and that's more than
Leeman himself anticipated.I"Be careful you don't get robbed

now," said the manin as bq. watched
mqput the bills intm my Eiid

monnaie.
"Robbed!" said I, with a laugh.

"Why, who should rob me?"
"Oh, I don't know," said the

landlord. "There's always tramps
and burgulars around. They're a
crop that don't belong to any par-
ticular season of the year."

As I turned away-I did not no-
tice it at the time, but it came back
to me afterward, as things do come
back like a sudden flash across the
dark shield of memory--a man who
was lounging on the steps looked
hard at me.

I colored a little and thought to
myself: "Well, he'll know me the
next time he sees me," and then
forgot all about it, for Ihad mother'
black bombazine to match and Lirs
spring hat to buy, and some dinner
china to select, and the doctor's
prescription for Leeman to fill out
at the druggist's, so it was well on
to 7 when I turned old Pomp's head
homeward, in the suburb of the
t.own, with a feeling of emotion
which was quite pardonable, when
one considers my inexperience in the
marketing line and my txceptional-
ly good success.

The sunshine was warm, and still
on the high road, and I was rather
glad when we came to the cool
shadows of the Red swamp, where
the birds were all silent in the noon-
heats, and the sweetest of odors
came floating up from the tangled
recesses of fern and cowslip, on
either side of the solitary, railed-in
road.

All at once old Pomp gave a side-
wise start, his ancient idea of shying.
and then I saw a man, pale, dusty
and tired looking, sitting on a fallen
log, just outside of the road. I felt
sorry for him; I was like mother,
who never would let the shabbiest
or meanest-looking vagabond go
b3ast our house without a draught
of milk, or a piece of fresh-baked
pie, or a slice ofher famous home-
made bread-cake, and without stop-
ping to think, I drew in old Pomp's
rein.

"Are you going towards Lennox
Cross Roads?" said L "Yes? then
jump in; I'm going in that direction
too, and I'll give you a lift."

He thanked me in a silent, droop-
ing sort of way, and seated himself
on the board at the back of the
wagon, toward which I pointed
with ahe handle of the whip.

"You lopk ill," said L
"I am not ill," ,he said with a

smothered cough; "only tired with
my long walk. I didn't know it
was so far to Lennox."

"I suppose you are going foi
work?" said L "Deacon Brierly
has a good many hands just now in
his tobacco factory."

"No," said he, "I am not going
to work."

I asked no more questions. I did /

not like the idea of a man's shroud-
ing himself in mystery in that sort I
of a way, and, as I glanced once
more, a sudden revelation came r
across me like a blaze of light.

It was the same man who had
eyed me so keenly on the steps of
the Park Hotel.

Then I remembered my mother's
words of caution, Leeman's reiter-
ated exhortions, and the landlord's
friendly words of warping. And.
in spite of it all, I had, 4eliberately
thrust my silly head into the jaws
of danger. There was only one 1thing for me to do-to get out of
the scrape as well as I could.

I cast about in my mind how to
do this; and presently, with beating
heart, I dropped a little parcel of
blue ribbon into the road.
"Ol!" I cried, checking up Pomp,

"I've dropped my parcel. Would-
would you mind getting out after it'?"

"Not in the least," said the stran-
ger, and he climbed laboriously oat

He had scarcely set his foot on
the ground before I laid the whip
on old Pomp with a will, and rat-
tied away over the long, straight
road. at a pace that seemed posi-
tively marvelous to me and Pomp
both.

So we left our passenger behind
in the middle of the Red Symp. I
could see him standing there blank
with eistonishment, the sole picture
in the long perspective, as I ven-
tared l•ook back; but I only
wbi oomp the harder, and

were well out of the Red Swamp.
nee hmabt hspaeth i

"I've nnt-generaled him." sid I
to myself, "and I've saved Leeman's
$24. I'm sorry about the blue rib-
Ion; but it was only a yard and a
quirter after nil, and I pn trim
Lil's hat with something else."

They were delighted at my prow-
ess when I related my adventure at
home. Leeman declared I was a
capital little muarket,-woman; mother
shuddered at the desperate tramp
alone with me in the swamp; Lil de-
clared that I was a hero.

"Wasn't it a good idea for Kate
to drop the riblbon and send him
after it?" said site.

"Kate was a goose ever to.let him
get into the wagon," said Leeman,

anittzig his brow.
"Kate must.'t go by herself suck

a long distance again," said mother.
And I drank my cup of tea and

rested myself, and went out after-
ward to see the new bIood of dar-
ling little yellow chisks whichi 'Ok
Speckle had brought off the nest
during my alsence.

I was on my knees in the hen-
house, feeding them with asalded
meal from the palm of my hand,
when I heard mother calling me
from the house.

"Kate! Kate! come 'up at onee!
CoL Hay has arrived."

"Co! Hay?"
I started up, loo in with blank

di',uay at my calico dr d the
meal stains on my hands.

However, there was nothing for
it but to obey .the aUmmomn, me I
went up to the house. A sorat p
blur seemed to coihe be~he my
eyes as I entered the siiamng Lam
and heard mother aayim:

"CoL Hay, this is my1, W
daughter, Kate."

And then the blur cleared way.
and I knew the man I had twi es
before seen that day--th pale, tired
traveler whom I had so recklesly
abandoned in the middle of the
Red Swaip.

"I--I b your pardon, Colosal
Hay!" I J[ ed impolively. "I
thought yoi were a thief "

The burst of laughter thb/atlow o
ed from every inmate of
efectually scattered all em
ment.

"That was my adventure. 'd
CoL Hay has long sine forgiven me
that unkind desertion of him. In
fact (this is quite private sad co-
fidential, mind) we are to be amn-
ried soon, and I am going with him
to Florida to try the effects of a
Southern climate on his bealth.
That is all. Isn't it enough" .

Of the kind of "nobility" that
exists only in name, Frnace, MA
Poland and Italy, seems to have a
supply sufficient to meet the de-
mands, for years to come, of Adti
can girls ambitious to support some
impecunious Count and to live i s
titled unhappiness. Here i ar ea-
p!e advertisemesat from a Paris pa-
per:

"An honorable English iadyma.e
ried to a French nobleman, is well
acquainted with three Dukes,
Marquises and five Counts,
ing to the highest French
who are desirous to marry
or American ladies having
income to keep up a high t
the St. Germain Society of
The titled persons in ques•rC
from thirty to'sixty year•
do not reguire titledadies, but
honorable one. The same
lady can procure the title of a Mai
quis and the .title of a Count, to
gentlemen of fortune, a forma
thity to thirty-two or thirty-e,
if they consent to marry the yomeg
ladies who, by contract, ean gleo
that title to themselves sam tMiir
descendanta. The greatest tdisre-
tiou is promised and will be ob-
served. Apply, during a fsrmight,
to Poste Restawte, etc."

The following asbetamne have
been eanctioned by the IPu die
Health Department of Germpgiy,
for use in confectionery sad. ethe
edibles, as non-poisou es eoloalag
matter: Flour and statetu' fotr Wbte;
cochineal, carmine, madd.eemt d
the juice of carrot, sad eobuelrsh
red; saflron, safower adi tmmir e
for yellow; indigo and ltiW* -br
blun; the juice..ts .1 apiumt ,
tm'u.tte ,-,•.k, mbel tl 4auld'• .


