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The Homered Dead.

IT was a happy custom, among those of

ly.gone centuries, for the traveler, as he

passed near a lonely grave by the way-
side, to cast a stone upon the last resting
place of the departed wayfarer, as a token

of their regard for the dead. In stroll.

iagaround the palmetto limits of our flour-
jaing village, I beheld, stiff cold and
lifeless, the attenuated forms of tto de-

act cats; and as the pristine customs of
other ages addressed themselves to sad-

deaed thoughts, I have essayed to erect a

e•inm to their departed merits, and to

tofy the calogue of their concatenated
vhe ting a brief testimonial of re-

-embrasee upon the graves of these de.
pated weathies. The place that claims
toitslf the bhnor of having given life
sad aimpeded respiration to the se worthy
membeirs o the feline dynasty, deponent
sayeth nt;ehmbt "tradition so far back that
the memar ef an runneth not to the
contraty" testifeYuo the fact that their
great ancestors, stimulated by a thirst for
empire asd renown, emigrated here, to the

eatoasttemationa and infinite terror of
•aetringtailed aborigenes--a democrat.

tefaity of nick.tailed rats and shag.
ared moice. Iut among his virtues, Tom

i0 btasted of his Spanish origin-he
eve a ted so far as to speak of gay
iulio with some fair Castillian cat, car-
riede by no very distant ancestor, upon
e very eaves of the Alhambra itself, in

~msi sad balmy serenity of one of those
g nights which are only found

beausth as Andelusian sky. But how
min th may partake of delectable fic-
tie, orpleasing romance, deponent sayeth
at.lit sl Thomas Cat was coalesced
allts sey magnificence of the Spaniard,
*mmabityof the French, and the Cool

eIiof o tine English. lie Swaited
.ILa wd odel equanimity of nerve !or

miNsio to "mn p),," apprehending them
h erye an he bade farewell and

nr edtuwithout dissection, down
s e e Teom was ever mindful of
ln d , mone; "it is better that ten

Jit'sta• M aeS r death thea that
oene big "
tf itis Yembarkedover all de

t.d w•ori Wi9 ae'er shall see
Tike again. ., W amniibnly can

' w afiboties over
M*SfIe I b'ivbhiItee onrse the

dinett of every Iipe rirhe. Dig.
Ri i Lepsonqa,, ho was never
taU mmm• by that, frivolous
e l M it diorceumgy.

wihat1i or idly munching

' canny his wisdom was
"R it was only stpidity,

ptiby iati atethathis dig.
mile oseof his hba.

Spreainmel .him "6t
o fa Aukaspersions will

ai ath a unfaith.

=km th dgstlf o4fblivios.

Sl- adn s tla a tery bf hi
7UbeNaplabiniTis

b" 3 F~tw" l Th e

`eake a rery rude

and insulting noise in the refined ear of
Tom, which polite testimonial of his re-

gard Tom was qvick to resent. As the
lightning darts across the sky, so would
Tom fly at the attrocious Towse, and fill
his moon-baying soul with wonder and
dismay. Tom, as he came to cathood,
became enamored of Tabitha--lc-g known
and loved by her feline friend as Tabby.
To say that she was as lovely as the del-
icate tints of a Kainrtuck Hollihock, would
but faintly portray the loveliness which
she possessed. Oft did Tom "vex the
drowsy ear of nigh" with a serenade to
his paramour, executed in a masterly and
brilliant manner, which never failed to
elicit the attention of the awakened neigh-
borhood. Oft when the night was wrapt
in slumber, and the earth veiled in obscu-
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:

"I feel like one
Who treads alone,

Some pantry floor deserted;
With chicken to eat,
And cream quite sweet,

And all the "old rips" departed."

But alas, for all sublunary bliss. Old
age brings on the last scene of his exem-
plary career, and his big cat-like voice

turns again to a kittenish treble. No
more will he banquet in the pantry-no
more will he awaken his night mew ofj
mirth in the lonely hour-no more will he
attune his voice beneath the ba:my efful-
gence of a midsummer's moon. He leaves
these terrestial scenes, but hoping that
like Amphion's tortois "he might sound
sweetly when dead," and a part vibrate
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!
rosy tints her oriental pavilion-ere thrice
had fierce Orion marshalled the glitteringI
pageantry of heaven upon the plains ofl
night-ere three times had Vesper beam-
ed forth, enrobed in the gorgeous blazon-

ry of her western throne, the grief-strick-
en Tabita was a cadeverous carcus of a
defunct cat. The evergreen palmetto bends
over their last resting place, where requz-

escat en pace.
VIATOR.

PADDY'S IDEA OF PERDITIO\.-Pat1

McCarty was "a broth of a boy," and al-
together as 'dacent' a man, and as handy
with a spade as any or the whole five hun-
dred who were at wprk upon the railroad
then and now in process of construction
in the northern part of Ohio. He was a
great favorite with the overseer, on ac-
count of his faithfulness and integrity of
character-but he had one fault that sore-
ly grieved his employer. Though as so-
bet as a sexton for six days in the week,
Pat could never resist the temptations of
'pay.day,' and when Saturday came round
he never failed to get 'drunk as a lord.'
Having tried every other reformatory ex-

dient in vain, the overseerat lengthTbe-
thought of the priest, who prevailed on
Pat to "take the pledge," and seat him on
hisway rejoicing. But alas! the nextpay-
day was "too. many" for poor Pat, who
staggering through the village, at noon,
miet o less; a personage tha , the printe
who had attempted to reforom him. "You
are lost, Pat.--r rely: lWft"---sid his rayt
erence, with a sigh of gentle sorrow. Pat
was bewildered for a moment, but having
stared about hiatill he had fairly ascer-
tained 4i•a local s~oereaboats, he exclaim-
ed triumphantly-"Lost?-is it lost that I
am?--osi is read daylight, half way be-
tween Jimmak •aieandcoatoruse?---to
thedi'itawid yeptma emnenie

"Biddy, has that fellow clpared of the
snow mn the pavement!'

"Yes, air'"
")id ae clear it of with alacrity!"
"No, sir, with a shovel."

tb AP haind ease fthe other
)y i'hol h aoythink *isedfon lb Be .

Mar & tftain, mattain;re rt ab, I guess
tasse t beo ai tm : a 4s ait where,

for I hain't got any laid up to home.

CONSISTENCY.

B- MARTHA HAI1NES BUT'.

"Can't think of such a thing! what! pay
thatlarge bill these hard times? Witl.
you are entirely too extravagant; it must e
be stopped at once, or else I shall he conm-
pelled to fail," said Edward Jones, to his I
pert little wife, as she held before him a
bill of $60 00. Her eyes heamed with'
mischieft and now making the wryest ltce
imaginable, she said-

"Now Edward, I hope you do not call
sixty dollars a large bill."

" Sixty dollars! yes do call it ;a large i
amount for these hard tim.'s. i Where in
the world do you thin't I can get all that
money from; it is very certain that money
can't be picked up in the street. I verily
believe that women think it makes no kind
of difference at all how much money they I
spend upon dress; why in the world c o you
all wear so much finery? It certainly does
not add to your looks at all. 'Beauty when
i unadorned, is adorned the most,' so says.
the poet."

"It is my opinion, Edward, that the gen- t
tlemen are fir more extravagant than the
ladies. They are forever putfine away at
a cigar which costs at least six cents. But
it is nothing, I know, for them to smoke up
sixty cents per day-oh, no! that is not ex-
travagant, by any means-not a bit of it."

Minnie tossed her head, and pouted her
pretty lips, which looked like newly ripened
strawberries. She was waiting to hear
the answer which Mr. Jones would give to
her remarks.

"Well, you know, Minnie, that smoking
is a luxury which gentlemen so much en-
ijoy."

"Well, now I want to know, if we don't
enjoy dressing?"

"But fine dressing is something so su-
perfluous."

S"I suppose, then, that smoking is not
superfluous at all; would you not think mei
deranged, if I were to roll up a parcel of
bank notes and burn them ? I know you
would; I consider smoking cigars the very
same."

"Well now, Minnie, do you know how
many I smoke during the day ?"

"No; for I never took the trouble to
count them."

"Well, I am exceedingly moderate in
smoking-only six or eight."

"Oh, I do not care how many cigars
you smoke. Tell me, are you not going to
pay this bill?-a small one it is"-(an iron.
ical smile followed the last remark.)

"Small bill, Minnie! where am I to get
I sixty dollars from?"

" Thatl cannot tell."
"Yon ought, then, to be more prudent,

and not incur any such expenses, since
you know it is out of my power to meet the
payment of such large bills."

"You say, then, that you cannot pay it."
"I do-and furthermore, that you must

not contract any more large bills, or small
ones either."

'4Youdon't owe for any cigars, then?"
"I pay for all I use-yes, all to the very

cent."
Mr. Jones seated himself very compla-

cently in his chair, and commenced puffing
away at a cigar. Minnie could not re.
frain from smiling at his appearance, for
I she knew very well, when she drew the
Scurtain aside, that he would not look so
t composed.

"What pleases you so much, Minnie? It

cannot be hard times. Do tell me, so
that I may enjoy the laugh too; I do not
believe in people keeping all the fun to
themselves."

"Wouldyou really like to know what
pleases me so much, Edward?"

" I would, most certainly. Tell meanythingto make me forget hard times."

"Oh, I was only laughing at this little
note."

"What note-let me see it."
1 Minhie'lianded it over, and the contents

'Were--
"MUa. EDWArD JoNEs-

* To Rayson, Tyler & Co., Dr. .
To one box Cigars, 560 00
Mtr. Jones looked at the bill, and in his

cofusion threw his lighted cigar in the
fire., He: found that Minnie had been
playing some of her pranks upon him.
He never felt worse in his life; he had no
other alternative but to take his bat and
leive for a while, till he recovered from
the shock.

"~h, consistency, consistency," were
bhe worne which rung in his ears as he

made fei the door.
Minalebteard no more of hard times.

Mr. Iowew affirmed that Minnie was wide
awake that time, and he, n6 doubt, took
gooed re in future, how be disputed an
aecount, lforthe cigar bill would rise be.
farehim- like some dreaded spectre to
h•eta•hi brati.

"You'lose vour-time," said apickpoeket
to a man as he was stealing his watch.

OUR Chllp i i' ASILT.

A- IN- i:•"'- nTir SPIRIT. •"- -I'
don't you work. and stop picking your I
nose!" said a hoss carpenter to a boy. t
\ com he had kept at work on tile Fourthi

a- a punishment tir a neglect of duly. I
It's miy own nose, ain't it . and its the

,urth of1 JIuly, too, and '11l pi-k thuindl r
out of it, if I've a rinil to."' s the in-
stanlt reply of Youilg America.

... One of our friends was leinr
shaved at Antllery. 'T'le Iarlber ,as a
tbiale. W\hat was his suprise, when he
.fw the good lady spit iito the box, and
besmear his tfhee with the Ir liing salia !

An expressive grimace did not escape
that she barber.

ylV dear air. siad she. I don't treat vou
as I do liy otlh s customers, bIe:,, Il
perceive very well that you do not belolng
to these parts.
By lupiter ! Madam, what do you do in

their case i
\'hy, sir. I spit on their cheek ilnstead

of spitting into the ,oap-box.

.... "Sat,. I'se got a connumnbibtus
to promulgate to you."

"Propel darkey."
W\Vell, den, why am you like a tree ?"

"Whyaam I like a tree ?" I •,oe dat
up.

-'The reason why you ant like a tree is
because you am ci - green! Yah ! yah !
yah !

"Julius, I'se got a connumbibus .o pro-
pound to you."

"Expatiate den, Sambo."
"Well, den, why is you like a tree ?"
"I gibes det up for sartin, darkey."
"Den darkey, I can demonstrate de fact.

Do reason you am like a tree is because
you am a IOlr-cuss!"

"Good bye, darkey, I exchange no more
salutation wid you."

CoM•tox BLuNDE•rs.--Errors of the
tongue, oft repeatod, become permanent
faults of language. May we call the at-
tention of the reader to a few blunders;
every day made, both in speaking and,
reading. "If I am not mistaken," should
he, "If I mistake not," and "You are
mistaken," should be, "You mistake."
"A new pair of boots." means "A pair of1
new boots." "The then Mrs. B-- ,"I
should he, "The Mrs. B---then living,"
'"A couple of pounds," should be, 'Two

pounds," for a couple implies union.
"Direct to me," should be, "Address to
me." "He lives at London should be "He i
lives in London."

TAKING A LANDLORD AT ilS WORD.-

The. landlord of hotel at Whitehall called
a boarder to hitn one day, and said :
"Look o'here! I want you to pay your
board bill, and you must, I've asked you
often enough; I tell you now, that you
don't leave my house till you pay it! "I
"Good," said lodger ; "just put that in'
writing; make a regular agreement of it;
'll stay with you as long as I live "

. An old customer named Ami, I
going home rather tight, mistook the house
and finally e,cgan to doubt his own identity
and began soliloquzing thus: "Am I Arni
or am I not Ami ? if I am not Ami, whoi
the duce am I ?"

A spindle shanked dandy, says Putnam,
is a vagrant, inasmuch as "he has no vis.-
ible means of support."

Might not a publican who, having been
unfortune in business and re.opened his
house, be termed a republican? "

We most reconcile ourselves to our
enemies when we are dying, remarked an

old toper as he called for a glass of water.

Whether Lucy Stone has professed abh.
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 has a bald head, and he straps his
razor on it.

Why is married man like a candle ?
Because he sometimes goes out at night
when he ought'nt to.

"Pete, are you into them sweetmeats
again ?" "No, marm, them sweetmeats
are into me."

Or During a violen' thunderstori
which lately burst over Paris,the elci
fluid entered a room in which wa eited
a man who had been long4~ ytic,'d-.
priving him of the power of speech. It
set fire to the bed curta4•s, and did other
damage in the rorm, but instead of iilju-
ing the infirm man, it ksstored his speech
and health. :

It is humorously said that there ought
to be plenty of)•omen it the ~tiipfor
each night tlns Zuasisas ce•m with a-
fresh Salley. .

When is a u iaremei&c siit'd itiiT
When she is a little crim.

Tckau in tuie Oldleil tiuae.

.In olh itnhabitant of Te"as relates the
flllhwing epis.ode inl his experience during
the early days of that State:

lie had once occasion to nltako a jour-

ne1 y f soIe ' thirty or t;rlv toilet', awl his
cwif t having prtepared soii.e proviion. (in
case lie shoull ha,' lito a:lIp out.) anbuiig
wlhich •were some niceir baked hosenait-
-lihe hiaving 'y ome chanL e ob tained a
small s v I l i t flhour and3 retaiale l .-, 1ti.i4unt
recollection of the l." ries of tri'me'rda \-

to enable her to' "do them iul brownn"--he

started very earl', :nd the way bheinlg lone-
s.>nit. he rode •tht f•r ll.' time. until hle
eImered into lange t plitriei. w hen he oth-

served SIne( p'eroi•' oil horsebaclk : mile or

wo ahead. lie sputrrd ip his horse it
overtake lthe travel ler. keeping his eye on
himt all the time, when he saw -jii g

down intlo the Ltttnm of a siall cree,.l at

the crossing. Ilie rode oi very quietll.
expecting each lolenlt. to seel the Iral'l-
er s head appear above the horizon, until

imore than a uiinient tiume had elalpsed tlir

him to (eme owiou the hiltioim. wvhen our
friend lbecamiie ailarmied. 1-',t the Indians

had ihot him with an :iarrow. SIo lie stet'r-
ed for a erossing a short distance above,

miaking his way very enutiously, gun in
hand As lie was crossing the creek, lieu
observed the traveler's horse tied to a
bush in the bottom, but as lIe could see
nothing of the owner, he conchided to
'make tracks' as fast as possible, when,
as he rode up the opposite bank, he was
hailed v ath:

"Hello, stranger, hold on for a few min-
utes; I am going that way myself, direct.
ly."

'Thereupon my friend stopped, and look-
ed carefully in the direction of the voice.

Sdiscovered its owner laying with his fee
up the slope slope af the bank at an angle of '
degrees, while his head was emersed it.
the water; but a small portion of his :phi
being perceptible.
"What in the thunder are you doing

there!" enquired our friend.
"Why, I'm soaking my headlto get this

iinfernal raw-hide cap off; the sun has
drawn it so tight that it wont come of;l
and it makes my head ache dreadful."

After the stranger had eased hi> ach-
ing temples by the removal of his raw-.hide
cap, the two journeyed on for sonc miles

together wher n the traveler branched offi
and our friend jugged on solitary and alone
until he arrived a his destination, a short
time before sundown. Being an old ac-
quaintance, every one was glad to see
him. The children came in, and after
shaking hands with them all, he went to

I his saddlebags, and taking out some of
his hbiscuits, gave them all one apiece;
rwell knowing that it was seldom they ev-
Ser saw such luxuries.

t After sitting a while in the hotuse, in

conversation with th the 'old folks,' he heard
the children making considerable noise
over something in the yard, and being
seated near the door where he could look
out and observe them, he turned around t,
see what they were at. One of the chil-
dren was between him and the object of
their sport; on its moving its position, he
Ssaw that they had one of the biscuits on
the ground, with a coal of fire on the topl
crust, one of the boys on his knees before
it, and the remnainddr watching with the
most intense interest for some event which
he could not divine, until one of the boys
exclaimed:
"Blow a little harder, Jim blast him,

he'll stick his head out directly!"
Our friend fainted. He was aware that

biscuits were an article but seldom seenat that time, but that half-grown children

should mistake clean, nice, done-brown
biscuits for highland terrapins, was too
great a shock for his nerves to withstand.

S.... Mr. Jones, after having spent an
evening over his bowl, went home a little
"how come you so.": He was fortunate
enough to find his better.half asleep. He
went to bed, and after a moment's con-
sideration, he thought a would he policy
to turn over, les bls breath should betray
him; w laMIs. Jones opened her eyes,
and in a mildest manatr in the world,
-said: ines, yo needn't tern over, you're

cak lean t•heogh."

JLRozg~owz oz1T Lis~e F ;s.-e-" f
our farmers, in~ead of abo to doable
their aeres, wdil e at blet
crops, they wot M 1hfi ra vast a
time and tsil, an4eain isase of.

This statementeeds little a
sostainit. •Jt• of ea*
made to yield
of two he
reatand tt -

raeuired to:m
ity,.~w'l-be aasp-.
The e penW,5e(
jncte "ed, as'
imiuay if* JS


