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The flowers are dend that made & suwmer

splendor
By waymds nooks and on the sunny hill,
And with ragret these hearts of ours grow
woder,
As sompelimon all boaarts will

W loved the blossowma, for they helped 10
birightan
The lives so dark with wearylng toll aod
eare,
As bepes snd dreama forever help W lighten
The beavy loads we bear.

How like the flowers, whoss transisat life

Is snded,
The hopes and dreams are, that for one
brief bour,
Make the glad heart & garden bright snd
splendid

About love's lattios] buwer,

Ouoe litile hour of almost perfeot pleasirs,
A foretasts of the hapjiness W ovne,
Theo sudden frosat—the garden yislds its
treasure,
And stands in sorrow, dumb,

Oh, Usten, henrtl The Oower may loss i
glory
DBenenth the wuch of fMrost, Lutl doss sot
dis,
To spring It will repeat the old sweet story,
Of God's dear by and bys.

In bemven, if never hore, the kopes we cher-
ah—
The Bowers of hnman lives we count s

lomt,
Will live aguin.
iah;
And bheaven has o frost,
e o s

Buch beauty canuat per-

JEWELn.

“It's 80 very loneseme herel” sighed
Isabel Darling.

And Lo oue who hasd been brought up
1o the very heart of busy, bustling New
York, it might well have seamed *‘lone-
some'' in that solitary mvine of the
hills, with only the sound of moanlng
pines overhead and the rustle of a
mountain stream, a8 it fled foaming
over rock and bowlder, to people the
waird silencel

Grandmother Keslay had lived there
all her life, To her there was com-
panionship in every statsly tree and
shodderiog clump of bushes, The sound
of wind shneking down the huge stone
chimupey wus swester, in her ears, than
Nilsson's clearest notes—the creaking
of the shutters st night was the volce
of some gossiping companion! How
could Grandmother Kealoy, at seventy,
and Isabal Darling at seventeen, be ex-
pected to view life from the nsame

platform?
“Lonesomel" schoed old Mrs, Kes
ley. “‘Oh, fddlestick] Get your knit-

ting, and then you won't be lonesome!'*

And, reluctantly enough, lsubel
obeyed,

Nightfall had long descended upon
the solitary homestead wmong the hills,
Here and there a star glimmersd
through the rugged rack of elouds that
were scudding from the northwest, and
the wind was holding high carnival
among the tree-tops, n the glen below,
M, Kesley sat before the fire—with
such a generous beap of burning logs
as thut no suxiliary candles were need-
ed—and her queer, brown, wrinkled
face looked like that of a Fairy God-
motber in the ruddy shine, Isabel sat
opposite, he rsoft brown eyes mirroring
the blaze ms it fashed and fekered, ner
dark halr siining like bands of satin.

Isabel Darling was very pretly—so
pretty. in sooth, that her thrifty parenta,
who had five other feminine “‘darlings”
1o disposa of, considered that her rose-
buod face ought to buy hera fortune, and
Indignantiy bundled her off to Grand-
mother Kea'ey's,'minong the Adirondack
hills, when Lhe first soupcon leaked out
of a lover who had no more monsy than
he himself could earn, st his artist
eralt of wood engraving.

“Our Isabal, to throw herself away
on Fred Hensley! cried Mr. Darling.
v And with her faoce, and the education
we've given her!"

“Otf course it's quite out of the
queation!” sald Mrs. Darling, who had
Just such keen eyes and wrinkled bro 8
a8 har mother might hiave had twenty-
five years before—a worthy decendant
of the line of Kesleyn. “We must
send her to Grandmother Kesley's at
m'!

Grandmether Kesley had  written
back & favorable response to the letter
of Inquiry that was st once dispatched
upon the subject,

“Let ber come,” sald Grandmother
Keslay, with & very sputtering quill
pen on paper that was fasionable half &
centary ago. “You needn't worry
yourselves about her lover. Lavers
arn't in my line, and this Hensley chap
may have her, If opoe he finds his way
inside my doors, and welcoms|"

And it was In snswer to this trumpet
of deliance that poor Issbel Darling
‘was npow wearing her heart out, In the
solitude of thess wild, northern hills!

Grandmother Kesley waa kind-heart
ed, too, i her way. She bad done her
best to enliven the pining prisoner—
had brought down s packet of musty oid
novels, *Clarissa Harlow," “Chariotte
Temple,” “Alonzo and Mellssa," and
the like—furnished [mabel with materi-
als 1o work & sampler exactly like that
which hung framed above the “best

[ ways stood under the head of her bed,
hidden by the wveoluminous fall of the
patetiwork quilt, and withs greal rmt-
ting of rusty keys, drew ferth & amall
square box, of some aromatic smelling
wood,

Isabel's cyes opened (n spite of her
self,u8 the old indy beld upa glittering
string of ancient gold besds,

1 had thern when | wies a gal o'
fourteen,” said sbe, nodding ber be-
cipped hemd. ‘Father—thatl's your
great-grandfather Kesley, child—give
‘em to me when | finished wy fOrst set
o' shirts for him, Amnd bere ia s lot o'
umethysts my Unels Poundridge
brought from sesa—there was a Spanish
shlp wrecked on the shores where be
chaneed to be constin’, and them was
smong the things cast up, ™'

The purple stones, set in a strange,
old famoned flagree of finely wrooght
gold, winked and glimmered oddly In
the firelight, a8 Grandmother Kealey
elevated them in her skinoy Gngem.

*“And this ‘ere is & gold watoh and
chaln Bquire Seth Duplex left your
Grandfather Kealey, when he died,
Your grandfather and be was great
friends, lsabel, and the squire was al-
Wiys & great hand to do things Iliberal,
But John Kesley never carried the
watoh—he always sald it was too fGne
for him and be stuck to his silver one,
And here's your Uncle Lamech's
snuff-box —and your Aunt Sylvy's wed-
ding ring—poor child, she died bhefore
she'd bean married a year, and the coral
car-drops she used to wear! It's a
pretiy good box full of erinkum-crank-
ums, sin't it, child?"

*'Oh, they are besutifull' assented
Isabsl, roused to enthusinsm st lust.

“And I don't mind saying, Isabel,
they shall be yours, one of these days,
\f—werey npon us—what's the matter
with the child¥*"

For Isabel had sprang from her seal
ke a frightened hare from its form.

“A face, grandmother—s pale, rigid
face, looking in ut the window through
the durkness wilthout.™

“Oh, pabaw!" cried Mr, Kesley,
“there ain't & soul lives within two
miles of us. Who on earth should be
lookin' in at my winder?""

“1 don't know,"" persisted Isabel,
“but 1 did see 8 face."

Mrs. Kealey opened the door and
looked up and down,

“] told you sol" ahe nodded trium-
phantly, elosing and bolting the door.
“Nol & crestur to be seen, not so much
B n stray dog. IU's your fancy, lsa-
ball"

And not all her graod-daughter's
protestations could eonvince the ancient
dame to the contrary,

But about half an hour afterward,
jnat as Mrs, Kesley was spreading the
round cherry table with a cloth of
home-spun  damask, two-tined forks
and plates of some foreigu ware, ouri-
ously decornted with unlikenesses of
birds, bees and insects, & knook came
to the door, and lsabel started aguin,
almost a8 nervously as bafore.

It was beginning to snow softly, as
Mra, Kesley opened the door, and the
crooked little figure that stood Lbers
wis powdered over with the white drift
—an old woman wearing & crumpled
biack bonnpel, and an ancient brown
cloak with a double cape descending
below her albows

“Who be you?' ourtly questionsd
Grandmother Kealsy, “and what do
you want disturbing honest folks at
this time o' night?"

“1I'm Loulsy Aun Paddoek,' wasthe
humble and coneilating reply, “‘and I
started to walk from Hollyford to stay
a spell with Mrs, Squire Johnson below
here—she and my mother were
first cousing, you know—and somehow
I've got belated, so I caloulated you'd
keep me all right on & pinch!™

“Humph!" grunted graudmotlier
Kealey, “'1 ain't ncquainted with Mra.
Johnson, but I've heard she was a
dreadful hkely wommanl  Well, walk in"*
Mis. Paddock—it's an ugly night to be
out In, and although we ain't no great
hands for company, [ guess you can
put up with our ways! Wou't you lay
off your things?"

“Thankee!™ said the new comer, in a
regular New England twang., *I'll
take off my cloak, but If it's all the
same to you, I'll rather set with my
hood ou—I'm dreadful subiject to neu-

in the facel™

And all they eould see of Loulsa Ann
Paddock’s face was the startling bright
ayea that were veiled beoeath a sereen of
& pair of spectacies.

“'She's a queer-lookin' old creaturs
nin’t she?" sald Mrs Keasley in & whis-
per, as [sabel helped her Iadle upa dish-
ful of delicions, limpid “‘apple sauce™
from & stone jar of the sams, that
slways stood on the second pantry
shelt, But Isabsl did not answer—
she was watching the half open door,

*“1 suppose I am fanoiful,” thought
she—"'at least grandmother always
says 80; but I do think the face 15 just
the same that was fiattenad against the
windew when sbe was showing me the
bax of old fashioned jewelry. 1 wish
we hadn't Jet ber In. T wish there was
& man about the house, [ wish—*"

“Dear heart alive, Isabel, what oh
earth be you doin"t?", scolded Grand-
mother —"“holdin’ the dish so
that all tse sirup's runnin’ out?”

And Isabel, with & blush and » start,
was forced to own ber absent-minded-

mother upen thesubject. Buteven as she |
pondered, the new comer rose to get »
drink of watey from the stone pitcher
on the table. Oue or two long, vigor-
ous strides, und then catlohing a glimpse
of lsabel's startled face, the sidisant
Louisa Ann subsided onoe more into
the halting Lmp of old age.

But one Imstance of forgetfulness
had been quite sufcient to confirm the
young girl's already aroused suspici

“1 waa nght,” thought Lambel, ber
beart besting wildly, I was right!
She 18 no woman, but & man in diguise,
And Grandmother Kesley npever sus-
pectal Oh, what, what shall I do?™

At that moment Mm, Kealey rose,
and, taking the shining brass candle-
stick, begao alowly to climb the stair-
way that led to the attic of Lhe one-
story dwelling.

“For 1w'pose,”” she thought, *“‘the
poor, tired creetur'll be glad to get to
bed; and | may as well seo if the litile
cot in the north chamber is all right,
with blankets enough to keep off one's
death of eold.

Isabel had risen lostaotly to follow
ber, with one forward stride, “Looiss
Ann Paddock™’ closed the door at the
foul of the staim and drew the bolt,

“*Stay where you urel” uttered & low
voioe in unmistakably masculine wse-
oents,

Isabel uttered a wild acream,

“Help!" she shrieke!, lnvoluntarily
uttering the watchword, although she
knew no human ear was nigh to e

spond. *'‘Help! For heaven's sake do
not murder us, two helpless lonely
women!"

“lasbell"

In an instant the brown rcloak and
hood lay in & lump on the floor, and
she was cluspad in & pair of arms thst
were as strong as they were lender.
And through Lhe cannonade of knock-
ing and rattling at the stalrway door,
kept up by Grandmother Kesley, who
had been alurmed by her grand-daugh-
ter's scream, [sabel could only gasp
out Lhe half aadible syllables:

“0Oh, Fred! Fred Henaley!
could you frighten me so?"

“Open the door, some ons!” squeak-
ol Mrs. Kesley, “Murder! Thieves!
Fire! Robbery! Let me lnIsay!"

“Grandmother, don't be [rightened, "
eried ITsabel, tremulously; “it's  only
Fred!™ d

“And.” sdded the stranger, blandly,
“Fred will be very bappy to unbolt the
door any moment you are willlng to
satlafy your mgresment!"

“What agreement ?"' demanded Mrs,
Kealoy.

“That i onee I found my way inside
your door 1 might have Isabel and
welcomel”

*'1 never sald 8ol eried the old Iaay.,

“But you wrote 80," sald Fred,
calmly, *‘and [ have it down In bilack
and whitel"

Grandmother Kesley made no at-
tempt to deny her own “hand-ofwrite,"
but chinnged her tactics with laudable
promptitude,

*‘Isabel, are you golug to keep ma
bere in the cold all night? Why don't
you open the door?"

“l1 ocan’t gmodmother!” faltered
Isabel, her cheeks radiant with blushes,
“Frad won’t let me stir]""

(But theo she dida’t try very hard!)

“1 tell your what, ma'am,” sald Mr,
Hansely politaly, “I shall be delighted
to relesse you at any moment you say
‘Yes' to my suit for Tsabell"

There was & moment’s meditative
silence, and then grandmother Kesley,
sensible o the last, uttered the fute.
ful monoayllablel

“Yeal"

And when she emerged from her
state of siege on the stalrway, the only
observation she hazarded was:

*“Young folks will be young folks—
and there aln't no use fightin' agalnst
Fatel”

“And 1 thought you were a robber "
sld [sabel looking with timid happl-
neds into her lover’s eyes, “‘come io
steal Grandmother Kesley's jowels!"

“80 I am!"" mid Fred smiling. **And
I have stolen the very bLrightest of
them alll"

When Frederick Hensley went away,
a fortnight afterward, he took Isabel
Darling with him ss his bride, and
Grandmother Kesley's wedding present
was the wooden box of antique tresures,
gold beads, amethyst necklace und ail

———

“Neailse and L.*

The little town of Silver Guloh was
astir, A crowd of men were gathered
in front of Major Haslett's internal re-
freshment saloon garing at s posier
stuck up on ope of the shuiters. ‘ibhe
thin, lanky man resding the notlee

how

Gronox V. HasLerr, Mayor.”
“P, 8.—White Shirta,”

f
{
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caumd & pracvok to die with mortifics-
tlun st being outshone, The low eut
vest revealsd a “sparkier' big as s
walnut, aod emittiog sueb brilllant rays
that one would almost feel inchined to
believe the owner's assertion that be
dide't need mny hght in hie houss at
night time. i

It was a proud moment rfor the Arst
citizen of the town when he mounted &
soap Lox and delivered bimself of &
speech, the preparation of which bhad
caused him u slespless night:

“*Fellow-citizens: Veul, vidl, vicl —we
came, we saw, we congquered. We
came Lo this new blooming parndise
when It was oothing but & rocky waste
We stuck to it snd struck rock, and
then we spresd llke » greassd spol ob
our Bunday pants, Soon we was big
enough to support a Omt-class licker-
mloon, and now have concluded that
we kin support a school-leacher Lo make
scholars of our young uns. Now, when
I lutrodace you fellows you must bow
and take your hats off, like this,”” and
suiting his actious to his words he re-
moved his bead-cevering, and in at-
tempting to make & bow he threw his
center of gravity out of lins, and, na n
natural conssquence, the soap box
tilted apd landed the fowery orator all
in » heap on the ground, The Mayor
did not let this mishap snnoy him, and
#oon had them seraping and bowing in
a manper that would kave delighted
the heart of o French daneing-master,

Way down the road & clood of dust
was arinng, growing larger and lurger,
until finally from its midst the stage-
coach burst In view, Thae horses wers
galloping llke mad, and Instead of the
brawny form of Tom, the driver, hold-
ing the Hnpes, there stood & girl, her
fest firmly braced against the fool-
board, lying baek with all ber strength
on her reins, The truined leaders

The Wil Tursey.

This was s name bestowed upon the
sird by the English for no better res-
won than that st the time of its introdue-
don lnto England must foreign articles

A8 » matter of fact, the wild turkey
was earried by the early conquerors of
Mexioo to ths West India [(slands,
Mience 0 Spain snd other parts of
Europe. The coufusion of the East
with the West Indies wua probably the
wigin of the misnomer.

There can be no guestion that this
oird was unknown to people of other
mnds untih after the dscovery of
Ameriea The North A merican conti
nent 18 his birth-olace. To the wild stock
tere first known the world s indebted
for the domesticated species now found
In every part of the eivilized world. Cul-
tivation, it is clulmed, has not improved
ihe bread. It requires = vigorous
stretoeh of the imagnation Lo diseover
tulinary merits 1 the wild turkey,
which are nol equaled er surpassed by
the domesticated species peculiar to
pertam chosen localities, Moreover,
Lere 18 clalmed on Lhe part of Lhe
wild bird & more brilllant plumage,
This, also, 18 & popular fullacy. The
brouse turkey of the farm-yard in his
early spring fesiber is in size, weight
and brillisncy of color the peer of his
smvage brothier, The most easily-ob-
perved differences bet ween the wild and
farm-yard bird are the presence ip the
Intter of a fleshy dewlap extending

(from under mindible to the neck, Lhe

bare wrinkled skin of its bead and
|neck is much less blue, and is sprinkied
with a smaller number of haim

In the bGarn-yard species thers 15 a

slackened Lheir speed as Lhoy approached
their usual stopping place and stopped
still

As poon a8 the coach came to &
standstill the girlish form dropped back
in s fiant, A dosen men sprang to the
cosol-top and a ghastly mght they saw,
There lay Tom, the driver, with a ter-
rible hole in his chest, from which the
blood poured with esoh heart-throb.
Tendsr hands lowered the
form to the ground, where ready arms
recalved him,

The Mayor's house was turned into
an hospital, and his wife into & nurse.
The girl soon regained her senses aud
told ber tals, She was the school mis-
tress they were waiting to weloome,
About five miles from the gully the
coach was stopped by robbers, She was
on the seat with Tom, the driver, when
the robbers, with laveled guns, brought
the stage to m siandstill. Some half-
doren passengers were ordered to get
out, and, while Lthey were

the little tesoher ‘s hands and whaspered:
“‘shoot at the man al the leader’s head.™
Quick s Qush shie leveled the already
cocked wespon. Bang went the heavy

the robber’s bead and struck the horse’s

wretch's body.

dropped back on the seat senseless.
Grasping the lines, which were drop-
plng from Tom's nerveless hands, she

party from the Gully rode back over the |

orushed robber. The passengers

found elose by tied to trees and relleved
of all their valuables. The town mang
with pralse for the plucky school-mis-
tress, and the daily Baniam, In 8 special |
edition fsued to commemorats the
lynching of the three robbers, who were
canght the day after the affalr, slluded
to her as & “Joan of Aro.”™ A neat
little frame school house had been
erected in anticlpation of ber coming,
sod goon the school was one of the
Gully’s most prized Institutions,

Misms Janden, the teacher, boarded
with the Hasletts, and was the pet of
the town. Every man she met on the
street raised his hat and bowed respect~
fully to her,

About mx months after the dramatie
entry into town of the school -mistress,
& young stranger came to Lthe Gully, and
his name was In every one’s mouth—
] the " owner of
the “Nellieand I mine, One evening
M. Haslett commenced talking about
the stranger. “‘He is from your State
—Pennsylvania, you maost meet him,
for he would make s good catch. He
owns the “Nellio and I" mine, the
richest mine in thess parts™
Why aid & tesr Lremble on those eye-
lnshes; why did the blood redden her
cheeks & flery hue? Just then the
Mayor ecame In, followed by a tall

stranger,
“Miss Jurden this is Mr. Parry.”
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colt. A bullet pased within a foot of |

guided the horses back to town. A |

great diversity of color, ranging from
the bronze to the purest white. The
plumage of the wild bird is & beautiful
golden copper, with purple and green
|reflections, mottled and blended with a
#oft black. The lower part of the back
JIII an iridescent brown, and the tail,
which is & darker hue, Las s brosd black
band at & short distance from the ex.
tremity, with an outer border of dark
yellowish-brown. The plumage of the
female, & very much smaller bird,
rarely exoeeding niue pounds in weight,
has a gray tinge, mil in geneml ocolor
Iis very much less brilliant, The male
woighs between sixteen and thirty
pounds, the avernge weight being
twenty pounds.

‘ Noanimal, and certainly, no other
bird, requires for (ts capture more
'skill, patience, or the exerclse of the
keener instinets of the gunner. To be
|.l successful turkey-hunler one must
thoroughly understund the haunts and
habits of the bird. Lightness of foot

searched, Tom alipped & revolver into Il-ml keennesa of vision are indispensa

ble, With many wvarletles of game

| fow! & close imitation of the call of the

bird s frequently & greal assistanos.
With the wild turkey, thie power Lo im-
ltate the gobble of the male or the
softer notes of the female is an in-

ear, The frantio ",““"1 reared up And | 450 naable adjunct to success. There
struck "h;m::: lr:u fore f:: :am.- very rare and exceplional inslances
ber dropped, and the coach gave a jolt, |
as the wheels rolled over the prostrate |

where parsons have the gift of lmitating
with wonderful precision and exactiess
the ories of these birds by the voice

Bang!l baog! Cmckl | tifoial
crack! went the . - Iumm. As a rule, however, ar I
bullet struck poor Tom In the breast as | & “call™ out of the small bone of & tur-

be turned around to yell deflance at the .. .0 o t of wood b
outwitted With & h.lleylwn;orau w or brass

and 18 required ; this iafound by making

The gobbis of the male is imitated by
the human volee alone; the “‘call™ ls

| usad sxclusively to counterfeit the noles

of the femals. A gunner axpert in the
use of this instrument, well hidden in
& blind near some open spot of our

road and found the lifeless body of ¥i0 g, iery woods—for It is there only
wara

that the few surviving flocks of wild
turkeys can be found—equipped with
endjess patience, may by perseverance
and skill lure the lusty gobbler within
gun-shot. 1le must be alert, however,
or his eolored brother will have har-
vesied the crop befors him, Between
the Southem colored men and the wild
turkey there isan aMuity which bhas exis-
tad from the earllest days of slavery
Since the war, as the restrainta which
formerly kept the colored race under
surveilance have been removed, he has
waged relentless warfare on the wild
turkey, Hescorns all legitimate mathods
of killing bim. He traps him, he baits
him, be “calls’ him, and he gives him
no peace at any season of the year. The
results of this are the same as with all
of our game fowl; the wild turkey will
In & fow years becotne as extinct as
the dodo.

The proper season to bunt wild tur-
keyn is Iate (o the autumn, when aftar
a summer diet of wild strawberries and
other fruita, thay have had a coupls of
month's run among the ascorns aund
mast, At thls season, coplously fed amd
in Lrilliant plumage, they sre so un-
commonly alert and shy that oaly by
Live exercise of great skill and patience
they can be approached within the
range of & rifla, While stulking these
birds s probably the fairest way of kil-
ling them, “calling,” where binds are
moderately abundaot, is the method
which requires the greatest display of
skill, and keeps Lhe nerves of the hunter
sl & greater tanslon. Even mooss “cal-
ling"” 1 bot more exeiting. If oue,

| however, has well-traloed dogs, 18 in-

sensible to fatigus, and & prime rifle-
shot, ing through the
Southern woods in December is s sport
as axhilarating and fascinsting as any
within reach of the sportsman
IR —
Bome trom the Nila.

Two strongly-built men, with bronsed
faces and wearing serge jackets, with
beits and blus trowsess with red stripes,
stood recently in the Barge Office, New
York, in the midst of & throng of weil-
dressed passangers who had just arriv-
od onthe Conard stesmship Oregon.
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od so strongly witn that of the othe
passengers, were Canadian voyagers
returning from the Soudan. With
them was another well-built und
broneed man, who wore an overcoat of
faslopable ecut, bul whose Lrousers
matched those of te two others, sod
procisimed him to bLe also & voyugeur
fresh from the dangem of the Soudan.
The voyageur with the overcoat guve
his pame as F. C. Miller. The others
were Alexunder Corcoran and L. H,
Umaghsay.

“We were gone aboul six months,™
mid Voyageur Miller. *We bad a
great deal of difieuit work to do amd
passed through some damge:, Lut we
did not meet the enemy nor were we
under Bre.  Owuw duty was to steer the
bosts among the rapida. There were
380 of us. The climate was not sulted
to us. It was very different from what
we were used Lo in Canada. About
uixty of us were in the hospltal. The
boals which we used were very poor,
They bad been built by conbesct in
England, and were only about three-
eights of an inth thick They did not
compare with the long, shallow-bowesd,
square-sterned boats that the natives
used. You could see u pative skim-
ming along with his whole family and
all his gooda In one of thess. But the
tents and other equipments furnished
us by the British Government wers of
the best Find. What do [ thimk of
General Wolseley? | dont want to say
anything sbout him. Egypt struck me
ns & very wild sort of a country. It
wis rougher and barrener than any-
thing 1 had sesn before. The Nile Is
Lreacherous stream aloug the region of
the catermota. It Is much worse thisn
the 8t. Lawrence, It s In some parts
full of eddies and currents and rocks,
No wonder so many boals were npset,
When one boat upset the others near
her would have to go to her wid, and
all would be delayed. Why, we ware
ones 2] days in making s distance of
onily about 78 miles,

“The nutives were very grasping, al-
though they never wers openly hostile
W  us, They  alwuys churged
heavily for rescuing soldiers when
they were upset. Why one officer who
was upsel had to promise the natives
over £2) before they would pilot him
through the eddies Lo the shore. They
could swimn the N {18 themse!ves bacsuse
they undeestood the currenta, bat a
stranger would be carried first one way
and then the other, though m good
swimmer, would stand a botter chance
of being drowned than of reachlng the
shore. There was good flshing in the
Nile, but although lines were ser’ *
out to us we lud {itLle e foT T
them. One flal w sort of salmon, that
was caught by ooe of our party welghed
125 pounds, But all Nile salmon are
not as large. The African soldiers of
the British party were of no use what-
ever. The best men seemed 10 be in
the Naval Brigade. Those fellows
went up the cataracta In fine etyle. If
they were hungry sod they happened
to find & goat roaming around off went
that goat's head. The others were too
ensy with the nativea, We were aboutl
vighteen daysin resching the foot of the
first catarnct. [ would tuke aboal up some
distancs, and then would return for
another. Corcoran steered one boat
the whole time. He went up as far
a8 Kortd, which be left on January 18,
We can't tell anything about the kill.
ing of & native by some of the voyageurs
while golng up the Nils, The parties
who did the killing were nol found,
although there was a Lhorough search
made for them. Noné of us saw the
native ki.isd, We returned from the
foot of the cataracta by a Cook excur-
slon steamer. The voyageurs were, as
a rule, treatad very well and received
good pay. We got from $40 to §75 a
month and all of our expenses were
wd. "

Gean (irant's old Home.

Considerable anxiety is felt Jest Gene
Gmaot's residence in Galenn, presented
to him by his Galena friends, be swal-
lowed up in the masistrom into which
his property is likely to be cast for the
henefit of his creditors. The housa,
while not the finest in the city, i, how-
wsver, & preily one, built of brick and
stands upon the most sightly and beau-
tiful spot in town. It overiooks the
enulire country for miles around, and
can be seen, when the lesves are off the
the trees, from almost any polot of ob-
servation. The residence, furnished
hanpdsomely from top to botlom, wad
given to Grant while be was general of
the army. [t was ooccupled from Ltime
to time by the [llustrious owner, during
his periodical sojonrns at Galena, and
was last vacated by him when he re-
moved .to New York., It s now the
home of Tev. Ambrose C. Smith, pas-
tor of the South Presbyterian church of
Galena, & warm friend of the General,
who gets it rent free, Much of the
original furniture remains 1o the house,
also many articles of brio-a-bmo and
curos which wers presentad to
General and Mm. Grant before and
during their trip around the world.
The principal things of value, however,
forwarded to them at New York
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Trade In Susletons

Pedesirians on William street have
had their attention called to Lhe window
of u desler in surgical lnstroments the
past several mont!.s by the eomplete
skeleton of & human form sifting bolt
upright in  chair at one corner. Close
beside it is a skull on which is the piw
curd, “*Alus! Poor Yoriek!™

When nsked regarding the tiade o
this eorious kind of merchandise by a
reporier, the dealer sall:

“sell many of themye  Yes, 8ir; com-
paratively speaking we sell lots of them,
althomgh you don't see the articls
quoted in the markel reports, Why,
we usually are obliged to earry on hand
& stock of from twenly-five to forty
skeletons and & complets Hpe of skulls,
We sell them to musenms, medical vol.
leyres and physiclans,

“The price of s skeleton varies from
20 1o 30, according to its perfection
and completendss.  The demand |3 not
8o very lnrge; from 300 to 400 & year is
probubly the hmit of the number of
complets skeletons sold In this country,
Our wules are about 150 & year.

“A curlous feature of the trade I8
that all that are sold are imported.
They come from Parls, where a revular
business Is done i preparing them for
the trade, Nearly all the skeletons Im-
ported to this country come to this city,
Where do they get them? Onbl from
morgves and the many cases of sulcides
Lthat occur in Franoe, '

“Why cannot they be prooored In
this country?" was asked.

“There 18 no establishment of the
kind (o this country that I know of,
and the reason 18 that our people do not
senin to have the facilities or inclination
w go into this kind of business. HBe-
sides |t necessitates a coatly outluy, and
the business here fa not of sufficlent
sign to make it pay. A few yoars agu
a Frenchman dawd eoma over here with
the idea of sturting the business.  Heo
did ke & start in Philudelphia, bul
soon hid to give it up after considersbio
loss, for he coulidn't make It pay.

St akeleton you notioad in Lhe
winilow (8 frown Frunee. 1L s a defec-

tion there,  IL sttracts no littls pnotios,
and the other dav & man came (n hers,
anid with sympathy expressed on bis
finear, askisd whiere LAt man used 1o lve,
We told him It was a Frenchman,
whose ficst wppearance this alde of the
Atlantie was probably In this manner,
The visitor wint away sayving that his
sympnthileg e Ko meeres the
I'I‘M;Iuﬂ b o
] tean givea (¥ allows) svuig
it T
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Tue death of Goneral Earle on the
Nile, ealls to mind how few Ihslagces
thetre are of Dritsh generals being
killed on the field of battle, Sinece Pic.
ton foll i the hd | of victory al Water
100, thee cases hatn. “wen very few and
far belween, no instance oceurtiog until
Sobrson, when that fine soldler, Majoe
Genenid Sir Robert Dick, was asldin st
thie head of his division, Some of the
old school of oifeers will no doult recall
General ek, &4 hero of countless
escapes in his day, who had beea
wounded at Maida, severely befors

Rosetta In the Egyplisn eatnpaign of
1801, agaln In the Peniusuls and s
fourth time at Quatre Bras, when he
had command of the Black Watch,
The only remaining 1nstances are (hose
of Lieutenant General Sir George Ca'h-
cart, “‘blest,™ W gquote Kinglake,
“with s soldler’s death in action,” as
the head of the fourth division, on the
field of Inkerman; Major Geueral Sir
Grorge Colley, shot throngh the hew
on thist awful day at Majuba ITill—as
yet upavenged; and Major Gepersl
William Earle, killed in action st
Dulks. That tine old borse artillery-
man, Fox-Strangways, also killed at
lukerman, beld only brigadler general's
munk. The three genernl offioers killed
In the Indian mutiny campaign, viz :
Sir Henry Lawrence, Neill and Penny,
belonged to the Indian army, as did Sie
Hugh Wheeler, slain in his old age in
the mussacre of Cawnpore. Havelook,
Anson and Barnard—all three lamented
victims Lo the dark days of 1807 —were
not killed in setion, but died of liness
contracted during the campaign.
—_— ew———

A Trustiel PFex,

Tu the year 18—the huntaman of the
Wirrall (Cheshire) harriers had a young
fox offered to him by & Inboring man.
A severe frost set in and continoued for
more than a month, so that wll the
prospects of sport was st an end.
Meanwhils the fox bécame guite the

man became attached to him, and when'
at last the frost broke na%-m
very different feelings to thoss that he
hwd previously entertained that he get

ity with which he Is noé usoally
ted—1 mean & trustfulness of

bive one, 8o we have had It on extubl-©

pet of the housebold. Even the hunts-,




