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| and relatives,

New Orleans vae Yards. .

For the &5t five months the New Orleans press has
teemed with paragraphs on our grave yards, and the
cemetery projected by a valunble and enterprising citi-
zen. In all that has been written on this subject, we
have met with nothing to please us, and we beg leave
to state to the public what in our opinion should be
done, -

Tirst, we think the manner in which we bury our
dead is decidedly wrong. .To sustain this opiniomn, it
requires but to say that where effiuvia escapes from a
grave yard. as 1s the case with all in the clty, exceptmg
alone, perhaps, the Catholic, the surrounding air be-

comes impure, and the inhabitants breathing that air, |

are more the subjects of disease and death. For in-
stance, the vaults in the Protestant burying gronnd
have but one row ot bricks, when they should have
three or four, in order to'prevent the cscape of unheal-
thy odors.  If they were made in this manner, strong
and thick, we might expect our grave yards to be as
pleasant a resort as those of other cities, where the
green sward and bending willow invite the gay to learn
a lesson of the last of mau, and the mournful to drop
a sad but holy tear for the memory of departed friends
We write no fancy sketch, for the sub-
ject under gonsideration is fresh in the mind of every
citizen, and we feel that our views are those of hun-
dreds, if not of the entire population.

It is a favorite expression, *“where liberty dwells
there is my country’’—but we had rather have no lib-
erty than live where there was no humanity. Let us
not he understood as saying there is ne humanity in
N. Orleans, for we believe our population, considering
all things, are humane in the highest degree ; the char-
ity of ounr citizens knows ne bounds, and their purses
are always open to the relief of distress. There is
more fluating population, more strangers, without a
country, home, money or friends, in New Orleans,
than any other city in the Union, and if broken-heart.
ed tenderness is not exhibited for the death of every
person, itis by no means expected that such should
be the case. But the subject of burying decently, peo-

. ple who are destitute, has been hitherto neglected in

the midst of busy pursuits, the giddy ronnds of specu-
lation, and the universal disposition among men to
grow rich, make money, or any how, make their con-
dition in lJife better. And here the reflection coines
home feelingly to the heart—how many a noble, gen-
erous ypung man has been carried to Potter's Field,
the common receptacle, without a follower to regret
Lis loss, or a stone to mark his resting place! Ah!
too many, answer a host of voices. And yet, reader,
that young man, who perhaps yon now recollect, while
Jiving, was in good society and in good business liké
vourself; he made enongh money to pay his way ; he

spent his change freely, and little thought of sickness

or of death, of being buried, of being remembered-!'—
There are some holy associations that no customs or
society can ever destroy, some stirring feelings which
no hard-heartedness can ever eradicate from our
breast. T'o see & man whom we once knew, and who
lived in the midst of gaiety and plenty,—with, as he
too vainly supposed, kind friends and gond friends,
hauled to Potter’s Field like a commonldog, is too much
for our feelings ! The dying man, who has lived in

New Orleans for four or five years, and who has been |.

the victim of a tow generous nature, would willingly
dispose of his few eflects to create a fund for the de-
cent ‘burial of his survivors, even should he not meet
with such himself: If these are the feelings of a dying

‘man, what should not we feel ? And with whatinter-

est should we not look to a grave yard ? To a decent
. place for our last and long repose, where our bhodies

. might rest quietly and decay to their mother eagth 7—

Where our bories may not welter in the water and our
flesh be the food of vultures? We take privilezes be-
cause we wish to arouse a proper feeling on this sub-

jeet. . We speak gonerally, but well kna¥v that these

remarks do not addrese themselves to those above the

shafts of misfortune and free from poverty's bitter por- |
Yet to those in point, and there aure hundreds |

tion.
now living in the city who are, we address ourselves,
and invite their full co-operation in some measure
which will afford every man of virtue and intelligence

what he most craves when he dies in a land of stran- -

gers, a decent grave.

We know there are some who will smile at their
better fortune and sneer at their poorer neighbors—who
will even remark, he was a poor devil, an abominable
laafer for nat'leaving enough behind to buy hiny a vault.
Iigh principles of philanthropy in all ages have looked
above the misfortunes of poor hminan nature. And
why should it not e 30 in New Orleans? Here isa
voung man, a clerk perhaps, his salary barely supports
him—he is taken ill, ins expenses while sick exhaust
the few dollars be had laid up—he dies—no meney
left to bury him decently—no friends to subscribe for
his funeral expenses and to pay for a vault—no—away
—away he goesto Potter’'s Field! 1f a kind brother

him=<no one was at has funeral—no one k nows whero
he was buried, where his ashes lie !

“Reader, we have been trying- to forget the reckless
and giddy spirit too much the characteristic of ou,
population, that we might ta'k to you soberly. Have we
not drawn you a true picture 7 Do you not feel and
acknowledze what we have said to be true? Have
you.not yoursnlf been frequemly called on, in charity,
to assist in the decent burial ofia young man of roe-
pectability and honorable connections, who died dee-
titute 7 Remember our soil is not like thaton the
mountain top, and we must devise a cheaper and a
better plan to bury our dead. The plan of Dr. Plough
is & very good one, but itis too grand and expenmvr
if it was stripped of i it extravagancies and omamenu.
it might be constructed and answer every purpose.—

It will never do as he propuses to erect it, for it is on
too expensive and grand a scale ;—but it has claime
which should not be overlooked, and the study and

knowledge of its projector will be of use in the "im-

provement so much desired for this city,

Of the Catholic Cemetery we know nothingiaave
that itis neat and clean, and highly honoruble to dut
profcsnon.
know not, but presume the price is high as it is at the
Protestant burying grcund. This latier receptacle of
the dead, has for many years been a‘disgrace to Naw
Orleans. Ouce the Potters’ Field, it soon became lbo
public burying ground, provided you were able to sy
for a vault—otherwise you had to be sent further out
into the swamp.. Who now owns the Protestai:¢ bu-
rying ground we .do not know ; but certain it is that
the price of a few feet of ground above the surface in
a vaultis enormous. It is now fifty dollars, whem it

ought not to be more than 15 or 0. 1If it belongs to -

the city, the price should be reduced immediately. If
it belongs toa company or a church, it is a standing
disgrace—for what i3 niore shameful than the:business
of making money out of the dead, or out of;the living,

for the help of the dead ?

Reader, we will not weary you—a few more words

and we have done. From what we have lepresented,

if you are a man in moderate clrcumstancea. or de-
pendant on a salary, you will perceive the necessity of
paying some attention to the grave yard, and subscri-
bing something to construct one suitable and large
enough for all. If you intend to live in New Orleans,
you should subscribe, and urge your friend to lnb—
scribe to the erection of a **City for the Dead.” Two
or three dollars from every man now in New Orleane
would make an amount sufficient to start such a work
immediately. Once started, the city and the Legiela-
ture of the State would come to its aid. We appeal to
the young men of New Orleans, and ask them to take
this matter into their own hands, as they, more than
others, are interes-ed in it. If they take the lead in its
completion, it will stand a bright monument to theie
humanity and liberality.

In grave yards, as in society, there will ever be dis-
tinctions.
private corner; some will want a monument, others no-
thing but a hillock cevered by the green sed of nature.
Various are the tastes of those who live and die; but
we cannot all have our wishes gratified when we core
to die; and hence do we recommend a public grave
yard, such as would give high and low, rich and poor,
a decent place of rest, while the health of our city
would be lmproved and the lmmamty and liberality of
New Orleaus rise still higher in the scale of estimation.

What it costs to inter a man there we

Some will prefer a family vault, others a2



