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WRITTEN FOR THE HOUMA CERRS.

The Honored Dead.

Tr was a happy etstom, amang those of
Ly-gone centuries, for the traveler, as he
passed near a lonely grave by the way-

\ pide, to casta stone upon the last resting
place of the departed wayfarer, asa token
of their regard for the dead. Im stroll-
ing around the palmetto limits of our flour-

" ishing village, I beheld, stifi, cold and

lifeless, the atténuated forms of two de-

other ages addressed themselves to sad-
dened thoughts, I have essayed to erecta
colum to their departed merits, and to
rafify the catalogue of their concalenatad
vitoes—casting a brief testimonial of re-
membrzace upon tha graves of these de.
parted warthies, The place. that c¢laims
toilsell the honor- of having given life

members of the feline dynasty, deponent

the memory of man runneth not to the

empire and renown, emigrated here, to the
- great consternation and infinite terror of

icfiaternity of nick-tailed rats and shag.
eared mice. But among his virtues, Tom

even ventured 80 far as to speak of gay

the very eaves of the Alhambra itself, in
the soft and balmy serenity of one of those
bewitching nights which. are only found
bewuth am Andelusian sky. But how
wich this may partake of delactable fic.
tioa ot pleasing romance, deponent sayeth
not. . Bat in Thomas Cat was coalesced
sllthe fiery maguificence of the Spaniard,
the urbanity of the French, and the cool
caleulation of the English. He awaited

ﬁ_emiu to “turn up,” apprehending them
.‘ﬁ fiery zel, he bade farewell' and
mmlnedﬂmm, without dissection, down
his wsophagus, Tom was ever mindful of

litle MM wffer dedth than that
{one Yie Norway ra shoald escape.” And
21 it is affectionate y remarked over all de-
“We ne'er shall see
% How admirably can
o adopt this languape’ of affection over
; Mﬁfclﬂs forms, which were once the
Wt"of every feline virtue. Dig.
;‘:‘.m his deportment, ks was never
i iolluu bimself by that frivolous
. .%il-lil'm'patﬁmu of circumgy-
2ap 'ill;lrh own tail, or idly munching
Merlice. ' But by many his wisdom was
w said it was. oaly stupidity,
ﬂf mmpﬁbly intimated that his dig-
..mﬁg stiness, while some ‘of his ba-
B h‘:‘d‘ff proclaimed him “ft
0ty ut these foul TS

hﬂhﬂh thair mhom.:-: :r “n:;li; l
a&m«ny in the gulf of oblivion.
i ﬁ'equanlp. -contemplating his
o, ‘hfvnﬂ wwoul Ml} and'postically ex.
“ All's well, ‘that enfls well.” "The

3

able enemy tq'the soctiraal

| oo Cotne lncnge. Not, ho snid Towse
{ o onof the moon; and had ap.
! Ml o e Vil avr

€ 2 very rude

" elicit the attention of the awakened neigh-

funct cats; and asthe pristine customs of|

sayeth not; but “tradition so far back thal]

oien boasted of his Spanish nrigin—-«»hc‘

wilh 3 wonderful equanimity. of nerve lor|

his glorious Auotto; “it is better that ten|

ns of Tom, was Towse, of|

Oft did Tom “vex the
drowsy ear of nigh” with a screnade to|
his paramour, executed in a master’y and |
brilliant manner, which never failed to

she possessed.

{berhood.
rity, would he romantically stroll to some
richly stored pantry, with the beautiful vis- |
ions of cream mugs and cold chicken ap-!
pearing to his contemplative mind, and|
there satisfy himself “with such stuff as|
dreams are made of,” and soliloquizing
with his accustomed felicity of expression:

] feel like one

Who treads alone,
Some pantry floor deserted;

With chicken to eat,

{ean’t be picked up in the street.

sixty dollars a large biil.”’

« Sixty dollars! ves [do eall it a Jarge

amount for these hanl times. Where in

the world do you thin' I can get all that
| momey from; it is very certain that maney

I verily
belisve that women think it makes no kind

Oft when the night was wrapt of differ=nce at all how much money they
{in slumber, and the earth veiled in obscu-

spend upon dress; why in the world ¢ o you
all wear se much finery? It certainly dnes
not add to yow looks atall. *Beauty when

unadorned, is adorned the mcst,” so0 says|

the poet.”

[t is my opinion, Edward, that the zen.
tlemen are far more extravagant than the
ladies. They are forever puiling away at
a cigar which costs at least six cents.  But
it is mothing. 1 know, for them to smoke up
sixty cents per day—oh, no! that is not ex.

| travagant, by any means—nota bit of it.”

Minnie tossed her head, and pouted her
pretty lips, which locked like newly ripened
strawberries. She was waiting to hear

And cream quite sweel,
And all the “old rips” departed.”

But alas, for all sublunary bliss. Old
age brings on the last scene of his exem-
i plary career, and his big cat.like \'uice;
{tarns again to a kittenish treble. No|

| more will he awaken his night mew of
mirth in the lenely hour—no more will he |
| attune his veice beneath the baimy efful.|

{like Amphion’s tortois “he might sound |

sweetly when dead,” and & part vibrate I

the string-tailed aborigenes—a democrat-|in cords of dulcet harmony on some fairy’s | ¢

| guitar, he was gathered to. his ancestors, |
{full of faith, hope, charity and fleas, !

Grief sat heavily upon Tabitha, and ere |
three times had -Aurora garnished with'

pageantry of heaven upon the plains of
{ night—ere thres times had Vesper heam.
| ed forth, enrobed ip the gorgeous blazon-
3_ ry of her western throne, the grief-strick-
{en Tabita was a cadeverous carcus of a
{
{ defunet cat, The everzreen palmetto bends
over their last resting place, where requi-
escat en pace:

VIATOR.
e

the answer which Mr. Jones would give to
her remarks.

“Well, you know, Minnie, that smoking
is a luxury which gentlemen se much en.
b s
Joy-

(1%
enjoy dressing 1

“But fine dressing is something so su.

and unimipeded respiration to the se worthy | more will he banquet in the pantry—no! perfluons.”

4] suppose, then, that smoking is not
superfluous at all; would you not think me

deranged, if I were to roll up a parcel of

bank notes and burn them? I know vou

mlgq,” festifies to the fact that their|gence of a midsummer’smoon. He leaves | would; T consider smoking cigars the very
greal ancestors, stimulated by a thirst for|ihese terrestial scenes, but hoping that|sar

m."
“Well now, Minnie, do you know how
many I smoke during the day 7™
“No; for I never took the trouble to
ount them.”
“Well, [ am exceedingly moderate ‘n
smeoking—anly six or eight.”

pay this bill!—a small one it is”—(an iron-

‘f’”‘“‘*ﬂh soms fuir Castillian cal, car- | rosy tints her oriental pavilion—era thrice | ical smilo followed the last remark.)
riedoa by no very distant ancestor, upon | had fierce Orion marshalled the glittering! **Small biil, Minnie! where am I to get

sixty dollars from?™”

 That 1 cannot tell.”

“Yon ought, then, to be more prudent,
and not incur any such expenses, singe
youknow it is out of my powerto meet the

| payment of such large hills.” ey : : you i ;
“You say, then, that you eannot pay it.”| du? t leave my house n.]] you  pay it I"' ! conversation with the *old folks,” he heard
«] do—and furthermore, that you must|*Good,” said lodger; “just put that inithe children making considerable noise
not contract any more large bills; or small | Writing; make a regular agreement of it;| over something in the yard, and being
{ onies either.”

“Youdon't owe for any cigars, then?”
“] pay for all I use—yes, all to the very

Panpy’s IpEa oF Pr.'nm-rmx.—l’ali
McCarty was “a broth of a boy,” and a_i.i

{in the northern part of Ohio. He wasa
areat favorite with the overseer, on ac-,

character—but he had one fRult that sore-
1y grieved his employer. Tho
ber as a sexton for six days in the week, '
Pat could never resist the temptations of
*pay-day,’ and when Saturday came round |
he nevér failed te get ‘drunk as a lord.’”
Having tried every other reformatory ex.!
| pedient in vain, the overseer at lengihbe- |
thought of the priest, who. prevailed on|
Pat to “take the pledge,” and sent him on |

day was “too. many” for poor Pat, whe
staggering through the village at noon,
melno loss a personage than the priest
who had attempted to reform him. *“You
are lost, Pat—entirely: lost”—said bis rev-
erence, with a sigh of gentle sorrow, Pat
was bewildered for a montent, but having
stared about him till he had fairly ascer-|
tained his Jocal whersabonts, he exclaim-!
ed triumphantly—¢Lost?—is it fost that. I
am?—Tlosi in broad daylight, half® iay be-
tween Jimmy Stacy’s andcobrt house!—lo
the divil wid yer nonsense!” :
et RN D

|

“Yes, sir.”

“Did he clear it off with alacrity!”

“_N‘o, sir, with a shovel.” :
W

0~ ‘We asked a ‘hard case ‘the other

“Biddy, hus that fellow cleared of the |
|snow from the pavement”’ |

cent.”
~ Mr. Jones seated himself very compla-
ce

col -
“What pleases you se much, Minnie? It

that I may enjoy the laugh too; 1 do not

ugh as 50- helieve in people keepingall the fun to]

themselves.”

“Would you really like to know what

leases me so much, Edward? *

“T would, most certainly. Tell me
anything to make me forget hard times.”

“0h, I was enly laughing at this little
note.”

“What note—let me see it.”

his way rejoicing.  Butalas! the nextpay- "~ Minnie handed it over, and the contents|

were—

Mg, Enwarp Joxrs—
To one box Cigars, £60 00
Mz, Jones looked at the bill, aud in his

confusion threw his lighted cigar in the

playing some of her pranks upon him.

e pever felt worse in his life; he had no
other alternative but to take his hat and
leave for a while, till he recovered from
the shock-

“0h, consistency, consistency,” were
the words which rung in his cars ns he
made for the door.

Minnie heard no more of bard times.
Mr. Jomee affirmed that Minanie was wide
awake that time, and he, no doubt, took
goodcare in future, how he disputed an
account, for the cigar bill would rise be-
fore him like some dreaded spectre to

duy ifhs had anything stored -ap in beav.

*{en. Sarinin, sartain, “replied he, I guess |’ _
ahey must e laid up - fhere if any where,. “You'lose your time,” said a pickpocket |

'for I hain’t got auy laid up to home.

haunt his brain.
St :

t

loa men as he was stealing his watch.

ntly in his chair, and commenced pufting |

To Rayson, Tyler & Co., Dr. .

saw the good lady epit into the hox, and
bezmear b e with the torming sativa !
An expressive grimace did not escape
that she barber.
My dear sir, siad she, 1 dou’t treat you
as1 do iy othy 's cnstomers,
pereeive very well that you do not beleng

hecans=o

y Jop
their case !

Wiy, sir, I spit ou their cheek instea
of ;‘-E:]HIH; inte the .-'.‘l.’ui]-l:ux.

r ! Madam, what do you doin

i

H “Sambo. 'se got a connumbibus
o promulgate to you,”

“Propel darkey”

| “Well, den, why am yon like a tree 1"
I “Whyaml like a tree!”
{ up.

| “The reason why you am like a tree i
{because yon ame? - green! Yuh! yah!
iyah!

“Julius, P're got a connumbibus .o pro-
{pound to you.”

“Expatiate den, Sambo,”

«Well, den, why is you like a tree 1
1 gibes det up for sartin, darkey.”
“Den darkey, I can demonstrate de fact.

I npe dat

{you am a low-cuss!”’
“Gond hye, darkey, I exchange no more

| salutation wid you.”
1

. Comyxox Bruvpers. —Errors of the
{tongue, oft repeatod, become permanent

(faults of language. May we call the at-|

itention of the reader to a few Dlunders
jevery day made, bothin spesking and
{reading.  “If I am not mistaken,” should
ibe, “If [ misztake not,” and “You are
| mistaken,” 2
(A new pair of boots,” means *A pair o
[new boots.” *The then Mrs. B
| should be, *The Mrs. B ithen living

{

e ! {“A couple of ponnds,” shonld be, “Two
Oh.I do not care how many cigars younds,” for a conple implies union. |

yousmoke. Tell me, are you not going 0 iDirect to me,” should be, “Address to
**He lives at London should be “He

me.”
lives in London.”

should he, ** You mistake.” |
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= yHE HOUMA CERES and insultine noise in the refined ear of CONSISTENCY. OURE CHIP BASKET. Texas in the Olden Tiae.
: very Tnumrspay Mor¥ixNe. | Tom, which polite testimonial of his re- | I e : i , =
Iipf'whel}‘;d:ﬂﬁnnnum—msmem the time of : ] E P | BY MARTHA HAINES BUTT. Ax Iapurerspeyt Serr, — Vhy An old inhalitant of Texas relates the
pce B0 Singie Coppres. Ten Centar gard Tom was qvick to resent. Asthe) — don’t you work, and step picking your following episude in his experience during
! ., i " * i . 31 ‘ = L i g o = e 2
uﬁ:ﬁﬁ:&‘:ﬁm‘;w.}m e nh oy lightning darts across the sky, so would] <Can’t think of such athing! what! pay pase?” suid a hoss carpenter to a boy, the early daysof that State:
iy et 102 e:ﬁ.:;‘ﬁ:ﬁ“.m:arl:rt;‘em:v the year.| Tom fly at the attrocious Towse, and fill {thatlarge Lill these hard times! Wife, waom he had kept at werk on tie Fourth | He had once occasion to make a jour-
st made g alll o col F . ! Iy entirelv R R Tl s e S e e T T
Sy mma”r:‘;‘;;::r:;fa‘:“'?:“‘mﬂ?‘;‘:’;‘, of greater | Bis moon-baying soul with wonder lrllh-:):u are "“!"“ Iy too (‘-'“i'“"?'rﬂif“h }ll st a- a punishuent for a ne gle ct of dury. nl__\‘_n,. same thiry I«u‘ forty miles, amd his
Patent ! i s - o e . s s : = e . st e T e o oy OOV TS %
"fwd,m,mdunmnum-s. o aver |dismay. Tom, as he came to eathood,| stopped _nt"nm:_v, orelse 1 shall be conr. #0s my own nose, ain't it ! :m'[ it7s the wite having ured sonne provisions. {in
m‘m-_u_pcBLICATm}b.—';?m\::‘L::;at:::? pnlluiic & : i EPl‘“U{l to fail,” said Edward Jones, to Lis | T oarth of July, too, and Pll pick thunder case he shoukd have to camp out,) amonye
ﬂ"“ﬁﬁfﬂ&”&fdmmu {at the vp- | became enamored of Tabitha—-lc~g k““““ipc’rl. little wife, as she held before him a ontof it, it P've amind 0.7 5 . the in- which were some niceiy baked b
m‘*ﬁ%h’i‘u‘i}‘ﬁ‘ﬂi‘?ﬁ:ﬂ‘xﬁ, charz- | 20d Joved by her feline friend as Tabby. | bill of 860 00. Her eyes beamed with stant reply of Young America. | —she having hy some chance ohtained o
’:;{ullr‘:n;:ulmcmgl‘.nndinlateslur all ofices, 10 he paid | T, oqv that she was as lovely as the del.| [msr;[uni}, and now making the wryest face it ke s e b stnadl swe oly of Jour and retained -niln-;--:ll
i 1 2 : + o et 2 H s : s id— % < 1 B | s ok i the ln- ries of former ds
'w?;"-:‘;;‘!!tﬂ’lcfﬁ,m‘"mmg‘hm“{mr lines | icate tints of a Kaimuck Hollihock, would "MRg!1 ]]',.’ s oy shaved at Antwery. The Larber wasa [S60CCUERG R e L
S dlte cheerfully inseried without charge, but those I i i # Now Edward, I hope you do not eall - S 3 " to enzble her to*dothem up brown™—he
¥ erealer Ianth, will be rated asadveciisements. hut faintly portray the loveliness which | T nale.  What was his suprise, when he

. started very early, amd the way being lone-

tinie, until he
. when he obe

Lo ronde st fur sor
(BT dinto 3 P
served some peeson onhorsehack aomile o
twoahead.  He spurred up his horse 1o
avertake the traveller, keeping his eye on
him all the tine, when he saw  him go

SO,

e

2 down into the hottom of & small creel. at

the n.'l'n:-:-'il};_‘,_'. He rode on Yery q!lif"!t_\.
l‘)[ll_‘(";[l_r_‘; l'fl"!l moment, o see 1?[!‘- 1rav ('!.—
er's hrad appear albove the horizon, nntil
miore than a sof eat time had t:izl]:l-dl‘ni toy
it to cinerge from the boitom, when o
feiend became alarmed, lest the Indians
o lie steer-

Bad <hot him with an arrow.
ed tor a crossing a short distance above,
making his way very eawtiously, gun in
‘hand.  As he was crossing the ercek, he
obizerved the traveler’s hor tied to @
i.i’“"h in the hottony, but as he could sce
Inothing of the vwner, he conchuded 10
i *make tracks’ as fast as possible, when,
!as he rode up the opposite hunk, he was
hailed v Ith:

“Hello, stranger, hold on for atew min:
‘utes; T am woing that way myselt, direct-
ji‘..:a
|~ Thercupon my friend stopped, and look-

Vell, now I want to know, if we don’t| De reason you am like a tree is because edcarefully in the direction of the voice,

|discovered its owner laying with his fee
‘up the slope af’ the Lank at an angle of 47
{decxrees, while his head was emersed v
'the water; but a small portion of kis phi-
being pereeptible.

“What in the thunder are you deing
there?” enquired our friend.

“Why, I'm soakinz my headto get this
infernal raw-hide cap off; the sun has
‘drawn it so tight that it west come ofi,
‘and it makes my bead ache dreadful.”
| Afier the stranger had eased hi= ach-.
|ing temples by the removal of his raw-hide
I cap, the two journeyed on for some miles
together, when the traveler branched off,
and our friend jogged on solitary and alonie
until he arrived a his destination, a shorl
il»imc before sundown. DBeing an old ac-
quaintance, every one was glad to see

{him. The children came in, and atier

| Taxixe a Laxprorp at uts Worp.— | shaking hands with them &ll, he weni to
{ The landiord of hotel at Whitehall called | his saddlebags, and taking oot some of

“Look o’herc! [ want you tn pay your

| board bill, and you must, ['ve asked you
{often enough ; [ tell you now, that you

i 'l stay with you as long as I live
{ An old ecustomer named Ami,
going home rathertight, mistook the house
and finally Legan to doubt his own identity
and began soliloquzing thus: “Am I Ami
loram I not Ami? if 1 am not Ami, who

together as “dacent’ a man, and as handy| 4way at a cigar. Minnie could not ré-| e dice am 117
with a spade as any of the whole five hun- ' faiy from smiling at his appearance, for| ;

red who were atwork upon the railroad | ke knew very well, when she drew the | 8
then and now in process of construction| .yrtain sside, that he would not look so IS vagrant, inasmuch a

s “he has no vis-
|ible means of support.”

| Might not a publican who, having been

count of his faithfulness and integrity of cannot be hard times. Do tell me, so unfortune in business and re-opened his'

| house, be termed a republican? ™

enemies when we are dying, remarked an
old toper as he called for a glass of water.

Whether Lucy Stone has professed ab.
olition sentiments hitherto, or not, we are
pretty sure her last act has shown that she
loves Black.well.

Jim Smicks puts everything to use  His
{wife bas a bald head, and he straps his
{razor on il.

‘Becanse he sometimes goes out at night
when he ought’nt to.

»

are into me.”

7= During a violen’ thunderstorm
which lately burst over Paris,the electric
| fluid entered a room in which was ‘seated
a man who had been long ‘pamalytic, de-
priving him of the power of speech. It|

damage in the rorm, hut instead of injuc-
ing the infirm man, it ‘réstored his'speech
and health. L

Itis humorously said that there ought
to be plenty of Avomen in the camp, for
each nighttbs Rossians come witha
']fresh Sailey. : =

When 'is a women mnola Women?

a hoarder to hitn one day, and said:

A spindle shanked dandy, says Patnam, |

We muost reconcile ourselves to our

Why is married man like a candle ?

ed “Pete, are  you into them sweetmeats
fire.,, He found that Minnie had hemisgain?” “No, marm, them sweetmeats

[ his biscuits, gave them all one apiece;
i\\'e]lkno\\‘ingthal it was seldom they eve
{er saw such luxuries.

| Afiersitting a while i the house, in

Iseated near the door where he could look
| out and observe them, he turned around ter
{#ee what they wers at.  One of the chil-
idren was between him aud the objeet of
their sport; on its moving its pesition, he
| saw that they had one of the biscuils on
|the ground, with a coal of fire on the top
| erust, ane of the boys on his kiees hefore
{it, and the remainddr watching with the
| most Intense interest for seme event which
i he could not divine, until one of the boys
| exclaimed:

“Biow a little harder, Jim. blast him,
 he’ll stick his head out direeuy!”

Our friend fainted. He was aware that
| biscuits were an article but seldom seen
{at that time, but that halfgrown children
! should mistake eclean, nice, done-brown
| biseuits for highland terrapins, was too
great a shock for his nerves to withstand.

A i e i

{ - == Mr. Jones, after having spent an
|even ing over his bowl, went home a little
{ “how come you s0.” He was fortunaie
{enongh w0 find his better-half asleep.  He
| went to bed, and after a moment’s con-
sideration, he thought i would be policy
to turn over, lest his breath should betray
him; when Mrs. Jones opened her eyes,
‘and inthe mildest manuer in the world,
|«aid: Fones, you needn’t turn over, you're
deunk clean throngh.” 3

Lagex Crors ox Lager Famss.——+Jf

set firc to the bed curtains, and did other|

made to yield four
of two hundred
rent and taxei
required to pi
{ ty, will

ingreased, as it

When she is a little cruss.

e
:'}’."“““‘E'."“g"'

be saved and
T'he expense of till

our farmers, instead of laboring to double
their acres, would endeavor to double their
crops, they would find it a vast saving el
time and teil, and an increase of .

This stalement needs little argument
| sustainit, . If tem acres of wheat cn

red bushe




