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NEW ORLEANS OARDo.

[Esr.wast D Is 1829.]

F. P. MARTINEZ,

FIRST a•n ONLY WHOLESALE

Boot and Shoe 1an-
uflkctory

IN LOUISIANA.

iorTS AND SHOES or ALL KIrD AND

DESCuRPTO N,

POME AND EASTERN MADE

No. 9 MAGAZINE STREET,

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

oc2i ly

ALL GOODS DELIVERED

Free of Charge,
-IN-

Madisonville. Mandeville
and Cooington,

-BY-

MAX BEER& Co
163 Camal street,

New Orleans. La.
When you go to New Orleans, the first

ptcc to risit Is MAX11 EERI& t:O They
are right opposite whre, ;lt.' L k.e cars.

tltp, aud as they deliver packages free
of charge to your home. anl sell all Cot-
tons, Plantatiou Goods, etc., st Ma:t-
aicturer:' Prices, ceory one in the parish
buny froit Ilthu. lstk well a;nd see that

'noi go to the right pdace. as you cta,
Nawe atuo ny b1 bmuying g:odls froms them.
Write for etaealle-, :uwd compare thin
with others, as that will convince you
Low ch•a]) they seil at

MAX BEER & CO.,
1G3..........C. cz.it str'eet...........163

NEW ORLEANS, LA.
au21 Iv

Dr. F. H.KNAPP & SON,

Dentists,
No. 13 BA ERONNE STREET,

New Orleans, La.
OVER TH:E 1MOUIX•NG STORE.

Dr. F. IL Ksnapp"' cxperience of forty-I
six years renders hidm capable of per-f
forming the must beaeltfui aned durele
Dental operations at p:iccs to accoiulao-
date all.

Louk f.r tbhir photfrlvds oa the door and

you will '4 misr,.-ae their trce.

TEETH TITTRACTED WITHOUT PAIN WITH"
GAS.31

j'y3 ly

JOS. ZIEGLER.
BEER SALOON AND RESTAU-

R AN T,

No. 8 Royal street,
New Otleans, La.

HEADQUARTERS OF ST. TAM-
MANY AND WASHING-

TON PARISHES.

The cheicest of Win•.s, Liquors and
Ciga~rut V co ht~.1, and the be.t
and t Ii"e:. in the city. Customers
carfull7 teiMtdt d to. sep27

PROFISSIONAt CARDS.

SAJWrg R. F LLKER,
ATTOtl AND Cpsr3EM. 'R AT LAWS

VIN•vLNTOIN, LA.
Prctie• U. S. Cirmti, and District

Courts, 2Jrrlens. _

JoIN • iS WORTH,

• iI taet, La
Will p *'C e "$i,;1 tenth Ja-
,i'ial DictrC.l Will 1) •,..: ad at the

Clerk's oM4o 1a .(avigtoi. U., from
the 20th to a 1la of uta. ocleudjyi
month. mb6

DR. E. AN!X LPH,

TeidaA. l ".. vies to

bek paup4 aa '*ib and

-Q RS.

THE ST. 'TAMIMANY FARMER

Oficial Joiraa aof the Parish
of St. Tammany.

ISSUED EVERY SATURDAY.

J. E. SMITH ....... PROPRIETI:

W. G. KENTZEL........ EDITOR

And Business Manager.

S•CBS'CCIP TION 4RA TES
One copy, one year... ........... 2 00
One COlby, six months ............ 1 Go
One copy, three months .......... 50

THE SWEET GIRIL GR.IDUATE.

She wass achool girl graduate,
With scihool-girls used to platy:

Sihe got her sheep-skin as4 a great
Big-50-cent boquet.

Wijen she went home her dear mamma
Met her with a l,leasan. look,

And said. -'Now. Mary Ann, bile in,
And take my place as cook."

But Mary Ann popped up her nose
And said, *Mlamma, I won't.

What' cone right out of s.hool anRJ cook?
You bet your sc,eks 1 dn't."

That anxious, overbearing iua,
Lik 9 r•erl nth!er shol,h!.

Hit M -ry Aln:. beaeitrh the ear.
With i great big stick of wo-,d.

•So now the school-girl graduate.
With pleasure in her eve,

Can cook a steik o wash~ ahiir,
Or IImake a dish-rag tli.

Her matther ta nuht her what it was
To iead a useful life.

There's fo ty c'haps a running there.
Each uats htr eor hsi -c,,o.

BILL SMILEY AND THE
WIDOW.

"Wife," said Ealwa.id Wnlbur, one
oa'rntinag, ais he at ettrrisg his cof-

fee with one lhand and hokliug a
Plump baly on his knee with the
other, and looking across the table
into tlw bright eyes of his little wife,
-'would it not be a good joke to get
bachelor. Bill Smiley to take the
Widow Watson to BaIrnum's show

neat weis?"
"You can't do it, Ed, he won't

ask her; lie's so awful shy. Why,
he came by here the other morn-
ing• when I w:ts b:naging otut the
clothes, and he l,,.ked over the
fence and spoke, but when I shook
out a tigb•h gown he blushed like a:
girl and went away."
"'I think I can manage it," said

Ed; "but I'll have to lie just a little.
But then it won't be much harm
under the circumstances, for I know
she likes himl, and he don't dislike
her; but, as you sit, lie's so shy.

I'll go over to his pince to borrow
some bags of him. and if I don't
bag him before I coime back, don't
kiss me for a week, Nelly."
So saying, Ed started, 1and while

be is mowing in the tieid, we will

take a good look at Bill Smnilley. He
was rather a good looking fellow.
though his hair and whiskers show-
ed some gray hairs, and he had got
in a set of artificial teeth. But
every one said he was a good soul,
and so he nas. He had as good a
hundred acre farm its any in Nor-
wich, and everything comfortable,
and if he w nted a wife, many a girl
would have jumped at the chance.
like a rooster on a grasshopper.
But Bill was so bashful-always
was--and when Susan Berrybottle,
whom he was so sweet on, tlongi
he never said' coo" to her, got mar
ried to old Watso•n, he just drawed
in his head like a mud turtle into
his shell, and there was no getti.g
it out again, though it had been
noticed that san~e Susan had be-
come a widow he had paid more
attention to his clothes, and had

been very regular in attendance at
the cnrch the widow attentded.

But here comes Ed Wilbur.
'-Good morning, Mr. Sniley,"
"Good morning, Mr. Wilbur;

what is the news your way ?"
"'Oh, nothing particul .r that I

kno i of," said Ed; "only ]ardom's
show, ibat ever body and his girl

as going to. I was over to old

Sackrider's yesterday, and I see his
son Gus had got a new buggy. and
he's got that white faced colt of his
leick as a sead. I understand he

thinks of taking widow Watson toi
the show. He has been hlnging
around thera a good deal of late,
but Ird jut like to out his out' I

would, Susan is a nicq little woman, i
deserves a better man than atat
young pup of a fellow, though I
would not blame her imuch if shei
takes him, for she must be ve y
lonesome, and she has to let her
farm out on shares, and it isn't half
worked. and no one else seems to
have the spunk to speak up to her.
By jingo! if I was a siuile ta.. I'd
show you a trick or two."

So sayim;g Ed borrowed some
bags and started around the corner
of the barn, where e left Bill
sweeping, and put his ear tb a knot
hole and listened, kuowitg the
Batchelor had a habit of talking to
himself when anything worriel him.

"Confound that young Sackrider!"
said Bill. "what business hIes be
there, I'd like to know ? Got a
new buggy has he ? Well, so have
I, and a new harness, too! and his
horse can't get in sight of mine, tad
I declare Ive half a mind to yes
I will ! I'll go this very night and
ask her to go to the show with me.
I'll show Ed. Wilbur that I ain't
half such a calf is he thinks I am,
if I did let old Watson getae start
O,f me in the first place !"

Ed. could scarcely help laughing
outright, bat he hastily hitched the
bags on his shoulder, and with a
low chuckle of success, started
homie to tell the news to Nelty; and
about .5 o'clock that evening they
saw Billy go, by with his horse tond
Ihu gy, on his way to the widow's.
He joggedl along quietly, thinking
,of tlt old singing school days, and
what a pretty girl Susan was then,
and wonderilng inwardly it he would
have more courage to ta!k up to
mier. until, at about a mile from her
hous', when he Catme to a bridge
over a creek, and it so happened
that just as he recihed the middle
of the bridge, he gave a tremendous'
se•e,ze, and blewa his teeth out of
This Imouthlil, clear over the dash
bo.~;r,. and striking on the planks,
they rolled over the side of the }
:ridge and dropped in four feet of I
wate. -...-

Word. conuot do justice to poor'
Bill, or paint the expression of his
face as he sat there-completely
dumbfounded at his hstartling piece
of ill luck. Aftera while he stepped
outside of his buggy, and getting
down on his hands and knees look-
ed over into the water; yes, there
tht.y were at the bottom, with a
crtowd of little fishes rubbing thtir
noses against them, and Bill wished
that his nose was as close for a
second. His beautiful teeth, that
cost him so tunch, and the show
:'ollllng onl, and no time to lose, for
somie one might come along and

iatk hti what lie war fooling around
there for. He had no notion of
spoilinig his good clothes by wading
in with them oin, and besides if he
did that, he could not go to the
widow's that night; so he took a
look up and down the road to se.
that no o..e was in sight, then
quickly undressed himself, laying
his clothes in the buggy to keep
clean. Then he ran round to the
bank and waded into the almost ice
cold water, but his teeth did not
chatter in his head-he only wished
they could. Quickly he waded
along so as not to stir up the mud.
and when he got to the right spot
he dropped under the water, and
came up wjth them in his hand, and
replaced tleni in his month. But
hark! what hoi.e is that ? A wagon.
followed by a little noisy dog bark-
ing with all his might, and his horse
is starting.

"Whoa! Whoa! Stop you brute
you, stop !" But stop he would not,
but went off at a spanking pace,
with the unfortanate bachelor after
him, and the little dog yelping after
the basctelrr. Bill was eertainly
in eapital running costume, but
though lie strained every nerve he
c .u!d not touch the buggy or reach
the lines that were dragging on the
gruinud.

After awhile his plug hat shook
off the teat, and the hind wheel
went over it making it as fAlt as a
panncacke. Bill snatched i as he
ran, stuck it all dirt3 and dimpled
on his heed. And now ha saw the
widow's house on the hill, and what,
oh, what will he do? then his coat
fell out; he slapped it on, and then
maukiug a desperate spurt, he grasp-
ed the back of the seat, serambled
is, and pulling the beo o'o r~el

!over his bleg, stuffed the other
* things beneath.[I Now the horse happened to be

* the o;e he got from Capt. Moore,
and he got it from the widow, and
hbe took it into his head to stop asI the gate, which Bill had no powel

,I to prevent, as he had no possessi.n
of the reins; besides he aett••oIbusy buttoning his coat up to his

Ihin, to think of doing anything
else. The widow heard the rattle
of the wheels a.nd looked out, and
seeing it was Smiley, and that he
didn't offer to get out. she went
out to see what was wanted, and
there she stood chatting, with her
arms on the gate, and her face right
towards him, while the cold ebills
ran down his shirtlecs back clear to
his bare feet under the buffalo robe,
and the water from his hair, and
the dust from his hat, had com-
bined to make nice little streams of
mud, that came trickling down his
Itace. She asked him to cone in.

"No, he was in a great hurry,"
he said.

Still he did not offer to go. He
did not like to ask her to pick up
the reins for him, because he did
not know what excuse to make for
not doing it hamselL Then he
looked down the road behind and
saw a white-faced horse coming.
aund at once surmised that it was
Gas Sackrider.

He at once resolved to do or die,
and hurriedly told his errand. The
widow would be delighted to 4o, of
course she would. But wouldn't he
come in? No-he was in a hurry,
he saitl; he had to go to Mr.
Green's place.

"Oh," said the widow, "you're
going to Green's, are you? Why, I
was just going there myself, to get
one of the girls to help me quilt.
lust wait ai second, while I get my
bonnet anld shawl, and Ill ride with
you!" And away shae skiplpd.

"Thunder and lightning!" said
Bill, "What a scrapel" and he has
tdly clutched - his paLts from be-
neath his feet, and was preparing
to wiggle into them, when a light
wagon, drawn by a wh te-faced
horse, driven by a boy, came along
and stopped beside himn. The boyI
held up a pair of boots in one hasnd
and a pair of socks an the other,
and just as the widow reached the
gate again he said:

"Here's your boots and socks, I
Mr. Smiley, that you left on the
brid:-e while you was in swimming." I

"You're mistaken," said Bill, '
"they're not amine."

"Why," s:aid the boy, "ain't you
the malu that had a race after a
horse just now?"

"No, sir, I am not! You had
better go on alout your businessl" I
Bill sighed at the loss of his t,ood a
Sun;aty ioots, and turning around
to the widow, said:

"Just pict up the lines, will you,
please, this brute of a horse is for-
ever switching them out of amy
hands." The widow complied, and
then he pulled one corner of the
robe cautiously down and she got
in.

"What a lovely evening," said
she, "and so warm I don't think
we need the robe over us. do we?"

[You see she had on a nice dresa
and a new pair of gaiters, and she
wanted to show them.]

"Oh, mv~" said Bill, earnestly,
"you'll fli&d it sbilly riding, and I
wouldn't have you eateh cold for
the world."

She seemed pleased a' his tender
care for her aienth, an' contented
herself with sticking one of her lit-
tle feet oct, with a long silken neck-
tie over the end of it.

'What is that, Mr. Smiley? A
necktie?"

"Yes," said he, "I bought it the
other day. and I must have left it
in the buggy. Never mind it."

"'But," she said, "it wrs so care-
less," and stooping over she picked
it up, and made a movement as if
to stuff it between them.

Bdli felt her hand going down,
and miak.ng a sudden dive after it,
clutched it firmly in his, and held it
hard and fast

They then went on quite a dis-
tance, he still holding her hand
and ,ha wondeaiug why be aid not
•ay eomething mpcs to. her, as well
as sequnee her band, and why his
eoat was bhtmnd up so tightl1 on
eacu 'swa re Wieeag, s what

made his hat and face so dirty, until
one of the traces came unhitehed,
and they had to stop.

"Oh, nmurdea !"said BilL "Wha$
next?"

"What is the matter, Mr. 8mi-
ley?" said the widow, with a start
that came very near jerking the
robe off his knee.

"On ' of the traces has come off" .
said he.

"Well, why don't you get out sad
put it on?"

"I can't," said Bill. "I've got-
that is, I haven't got -oh, dear, rm
so sick. What shail I do?"

'Why, Willie," said she, tender-
ly, Iwhat is the matotedt Do tell
me?" and she g~ve his head a little
.queez'e, and looking lato his pale
face, abe thought he was going to
f:t; so she got out her anmetting
bottle with her left hand, and pull-
iag the stopper out Writh her teeth,
she stuck it np to his nose.

Bill was takin, in breath for a
mighty sigh, and the pungent odor
made him throw back his head so
far that he lost his balance and
went over the low-bee ed buggy. *
Tre little woman gave a little
scream, as bie bare feet flew past
her Iread, and covering her faes
with her hands, she gave ray to "
smiles or tears -it is hard to tell
whieh. Bill was "right side up"in
a moment, and was leaning ofes'
the back of the seat humbly polo-
gizing, when Ed Wilbur, with his
wife and baby, drove up behind
and stopoed. Poor Bill felt that he
would rather have been shot than
to have Ed Wilbur catch hi] in
such a scrape, but there was su
help for it now; so he called &d
him and whispered in his ear.

Ed. was like to burst with sup-
presstd laughter, but he beckoned
to his wife to draw up, and, after
acying something to her he helped
the widow out of Bill's baggy and
into his, and theim swo women went
on leaving the men behind.

Bill lost no time in arranging
his toilet as well as he could, and
then with great persuasion Ed. got
him to go home with him, and
hunting up slippers and soaks, and
getting him washed and eombed, .
had hium quite presentable when the
ladies arived. I need not tell .ow
the story was wormed out of bash,
ful Bill, and how they all laughed as
they sat around the tea table that
night, but will conclude by saying
that they went to the show together,
and Bill has no fear of Gus. Sack-
rider now.

M . 0.-. . .

"If Jones undertakes to pull my
ears," said a loud-mouthed fellow
on the street corner, "be will have
his hands full." The crowd leaked
at the man's ears and smiled.

A Tessa maton, .ome days ago,
was astonished by little Susie' eox-
claming: "I don't want to be so
angel, ma." "Why, Susie?" "e-
cause I don't want to leave all my
fine clothes and wear Ifers like
a hen."

She said it was a very bright idea.
He said hs. lknew a brighter one,
and when she asked him what it
weas and he answered, "Your ey5,
dear !" there was silence for a mo-
ment; then she laid her head upot
the rim of his ear and wept.

"Is your programme full, Mirs
Beet.ecrtusher ?" asked a younmg •an
of a Western damsel who had just
struggled out of the refreshbment
room with disappeintment lit her
eye and an "prder of diub•~a her
hand. "lbgranimme fial t' said the
daughter of the setting one, "Wall,
I guess not ! I hain't bad fothin'
but a oieceo' cake and an ice ereams
an' that don't go fur towards fiHliu'
my programme, I eal tell yeoL"

Just before visiting the menagusi.Johnnie had a pasage-at-arn

with the young aunt who anisted
at his toilet, and with whom hbe
flew into a rage. Arrivedl at the
menagerie, Johnnie was imamemsly
interested by a strange feraiga amt.
mal with a long lithe body. "What
animal is that, smamma 1" psked.
"It is ealled an snt este'r,
After long sileae--"Mma ls,
we bring Aunt Mary heas e.t

dfy - ~


