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- Bummer is dead; snd tho automn winds

Wall amid that Intelg wero green,
‘And tell how

the year is with fesbls slops
To join with the nnml:nl_-;_.;u_f‘ that
Wi o i s it i
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‘And what oan we bring as the enuse of life's

| Waa the daylight too dim st the darknoss

~ too long? %

‘Were the storm-waves too wild for the ship's
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Ugh! such abad old faeel A tight,
eriel mronth, with all sorts of coll-lines
about it, and wicked, sharp gray cyes
that screwed into one like gimiots, 1
didn't care much for Redface by this

iny neck and chuck me out of the
window,"” as Iro suggested; but I hated
her all over st onee, from her BAUSAZe.
curls—grizzly-gray, two on each side-—
to her hooked claws of fin thut
were Lwitching away, ot her knitting- |
;\mllm, in and out of a big gray stock-
ng.

“Mush, Sammy," she sald quite|
sweetly; “the poor child means no|
harm, and he can sasily get out at the
next station.  Where are you going to, |,
love®”

1 could only gape in reply, and she
must have thought T was a softy, for
she twisted my ticket clean out of my
land before I knew what she was
ufter,

*Mosslands. Vory good. That's the
next station, I'll see him safe out,
Sammy, dear.”

Sammy growled an inartioulate re-
sponse from under his rugs.

The timid passenger had neither
spoken or stirred.  Shesat on the same
gide a5 the other two, covered with a
big plaid rug and a blue woolen veil
tied over her head. T could make
nothing out except that she seemed to

heasleep in a very uncomfortable atti-
tude.

g ;mmm agnin whon the flowers nre
- 4 \ bl ing, = |
- And the botghs will wave gresn onco more |
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g [fll the hopos then revive that are now
- swiftly waning?

the life come again that fs now nearly
sped?
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$must bo loft for death's oertain ex-

ny might indlict if they canght
using it.
- vo it to mo in exchange for a
it Letty's hair (she’s my sister,
Thompson was dreadfully in love
igr) and a serap of the bonnet
gs slie wore in ehureh. 1stole
‘but had to ask her for the lair,
ghe brought out a whole bundle
Said I might trade away the lot if
chose, ".&i.r wasn't worn much
now."
_ Music was anotner thing altogether.
Herr Otto Finke was an old friend of |
father's, and lived at Luckboro,’
market town, !
 took a fancy to me—bother me;

actually xarnlldnd my father and
er to me come o{'er to Luck-

every market day, with my
father, for a lesson in German and |
musie. 1 didn't minddining with him
first (uncommonly queer messes we
lé:l, n:ﬁflhwnot with them)—but
the music was simply disgusting—(in
the dqtlwlg-—nnd the lessons
Enuw rally gnded by Finke getting to
; @ piano himself and warbling mﬁxm
of his Vaterlund by the hour, He did
n_' on:):g often though—and now 1
@ got to my story.

We used to come and go between
Maosslands and Luckboro' by omnibus,
There was 0 Mosslunds station on the |
line between Luckbors' and London,
but wmy father never went Ly it if he
could help it, When he did, though I
had the key with me I never dare use
it, and began to think I had made o
bad bargain with Thompson.

One ay, however, last winter,

L \ke got 80 carried away by his own
g singing that he kept on long

- #fter T ought to have started to meet
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. my father, and then got so remorseful |
“that I thought he was going to ery;
or perhaps waunt to keep me all night. |
# here I said, “it doesn't mat-
. g There's atrain that gets in as |
- #as the "'bns, I ean cateh jtif I
- good-bye!”  And off 1 seadded,
m in and ono arm out of wy |
for I was sure he'd object, or |
to see me off. I had money, and
8 was o train which came up long
fore I had seen all I wanted about
he station, |
© I mado a dash at a carringe. It
wasn't locked, as 1 half hoped it might
be, and in 1 scrambled, but was nearly |
blown out again by o volley of the
stropgest language I ever did hear,
The train Illrwﬁmd jerked me down |
into a seat before I'd time to get my
broath, I was not used Lo bad expres
slons, and my fellow-travelor's remarks |
made my blood run cold,

There were ladics in the carriage,
but he Aldn’t secn Lo mwind that. 1le
had a red, scowling face, with heays
red ows wnid Dloodshot eyes. Al
the rost of him wis o maas of radlway
rugs and wra I had tumblsd ovor

i into the middly sdad &qqmita
1 A | m ,_':‘-ﬂ':l '"".‘ I.

I sat In the middle, opposite the old
woman, It was so disngresable find-
ing her sharp eyes én me while her
needle elicked on just the same] that 1
thought I might s well pretend to go
to sleep too, So I curled myself up
anil guve one or two nods, and then
dropped my fice on my wrm so that |
she couldn’t see it,

Presently I heard the needles going
slower and slower, I peeped, and saw
the big bonnet and sausage curls giv-
ing a lurch forward and then back-
wiard, once, twice; then a big snore;
and then she was off too,

I didn’t stir for a minute, for I saw
that “ Sammy"” was up to something.
e leant forward and peered at her as
it to make sure she was quite asleep;
then eautiously groped in the seat be-
side her and houled up a little black
bag, He openel it softly, drew out a
siiver-topped flask, and closed it just
usa jerk of the train roused the old
Luly. Bammy dived back in his cor- |
ner; and she sat bolt upright, rubbed |
hier eyes hard, felt suspicionsly around |
till sha found the bag, stowed it away
behind her and regsumed her knitting.
Only for a few moments, though; with ,
o weary groan she let stockings, needles
and all go down with a run, and
dropped bk sounder asleep than be-
fore.

Then from Sammy's corner ecame a
gurgle—soft and low—inany times re- |
peated—then nll was quict.

Now was my time. [ began to look
about and think what I should do

| first, Whether I dared get up on the

seat and see how the ecommunieation
with the guard worked and what
would happen if I pulled it. If the
trainstopped I could make off or say
it was Sammy. He was half tipsy
now and people woulidn't believe him.
FFirst of all I went to the window to
look out a little. It was pitch dark
ontside, and all 1 could see was the re-
flection of the carriage and of thelndy
in the blue woolen veil. She was sit- |
ting up now and looking intently at
me.  What an upcomfortablo set they |
were, to he sure! '

[ look round at her directly. She
Was very young—younger than Letty, |
and she's just seventeen and pretty— |
bt 8o thin and frightened-looking that
I felt very unhappy about her.

She fixed her big, bright eyes on me, |
and put up her finger. “ Don't speak,” |
she sald, in a clear whisper.  “Keep
looking out of the window, Can you
hear what 1 am saying ¥

I nodded, and she went on, looking
at me, and now and then at the old
Wonn.

*If they get me to London I am a
dead woman,  You are ngy last chance,
Will you help me¥"

I nodded very hard indeed, and
looled at the communication with the |
guard. She shook her hewd,

“No, that's no good. I must get
away at the next station, ITe is safe.
Can you stop her from following me?"

I didn't believe I could. f:night
have thrown 4 rug oYer Sammy and
sat on him for & minuts or two, but
that old woman was too much for me,
I felt that directly she woke she'd gee
what 1 was thinking of, and strangle
me before I could stir. The precious
minutes were flying—the miles were
hurrying past us in the outside gloom
—the girl's blg woful eyes were fixed
o me in desperate appeal,

“I have Triends who will save me if
I can but get to them," she panted.
“Just one minute's chance—only |
one—" -

Allat once I had an idea. A splen-
did one | “ Look ut this," I whispered, .
and held up my railwny key, “If 1!
open this door, dare you get out.  You l
cin hold on outside until the train
stops,  Run straight across the IIOWBI
line,  There i3 only a bunk and a hedge |
on the top, Lot of gaps in it neare
the stution,  There you wre on the

Luokboro' road. Do you hear?"
I was guite hat and out of breath
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time, T didn't beliove he would “twist |

' gave a sort of derisive growl, .

json? It was luck for you, Sammy, |

| my handsome lnd as

LI, ics: i
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What with the fecling of mny own
cleverness, hatred of that nusty old
woman and delight in spiting her,
and pity for the poor girl, I felt as
brave as any fellow, however big,
could bey and full of idens as well,

“Give me that,”" 1 said, pointing to
her blue vell, * They won't see you're
gone if I sit here with it tied over my
hewd,”

“Oh,no, no | They'll kill yon,"”

" Not them! They can't interfera
with me” (1 declare, T felt as if
I could fight Sammy and a dowen
old ladies just then,) *“Quick, now
or never,” ] tied " the vell over
my head and lowered the window as
softly as possible.  There was no time
to lose, for the train was slackenin
specd even then, I unlocked the door,
She gave me one look that made me
feel braver than ever, and nclined to
ery, both at onee; and in a second she
was out on the step. The train
stopped. I saw her skitt flutter in the
stream of light that fell from our open
carriange door across the down line of
rails, and that was all—and I was
huddied down under the big plaid rug
with the old woman, wide awake,
standing over me,

“Drat the boy, Sammy, call the
porter; he's got out at the wrong
side,”

“ Call-un-yre-self,” answered Sammy,
all in one word,

She pulled the door to and tramped
back to hier seat, taking no more notice
of me than if I had been a cushion of
the carriage. “ It don't matter if he
has broken his neck either,” she mut-
tered, ¥ perhaps we'd better make no
fuss,” The train was off again, 1
dared not jump up while she was in
the way, and thought I must take my
chance at the next station,

“Oh! my bones and body!™ she
groaned, presently. “Oh, what a time
it has been! Sammy!™

No answer,

" “Sammy!" She was up again and
I think she hauled him up and shoolk |
him, for something fell with a crash
like o broken hottle

“You idiot,"” she sereamed. “When
you want all the bLrains you've got!
and more too! To play me this trick?
Serve you right if T get out and leave
you at the next station—ugh!”

It sounded as if she were banging

on me, old woman, I'm sure I've given
in handsome to all your plans.”

““Because you couldn’t help yourself,
you fool. Now youses what it is to
haye your poor old mother to turn to,
Your wife may talk as much as she
pleases now.  Who'll belleve her when
we've E:L it written down by two
grand London doctors that she's as
nmud a8 mad ean be? Who's to mind
her talk, or any one else's? Aren't we
taking her up to London just for the
good of her health, to a nice safle place
where she will be welllooked after and
kept from getting herself and the othey
folks into any more trouble? Then
you and me will go back, Sammy, and
live as happy and comfortable as you
please.”

* They will treat her like s lady—eh,
mother ?"”

“Of course they will; a bLeautiful
place and the best of living, DBless
Yo, she'll he happy as the day is long,
It does you credit being so tender-
hearted, Sammy. I knew youcouldn't
abide secing her storming and raving
as she did last night, so I just gave her
alittle sup of something before we
started, and you sec she's been sleeping
like a bahy ever since. And the gen-
tleman—where she's going, you know
—he gave me this bottle; and when we
get to London I've just to give her a
whiff of it on a handkerchief, and off
she goes as quiet as a lamb. No
sereams or tanbrums this time; and he
and his nurses will be on the lookout
for us with his carriage, and before she
knows it there she'll be as snug as yovu
please.”

This was awful!

What shall I do? Were we ever
Eoing to stop? Was there another
station before London? Should I be
drugged, dragged off and made away
with? 1 knew if they found me out
it was all over with me, Tle pattern
of the blue Shetland veil danced before
my eyes—the noise of the train was as
the sound of the roar of artillery in my
cars. I sat up, ready for a spring and
i struggle,

A jerk! Another! A stop, and the
door flung open.

“Tickets, please,”

I made one plunge. I flung the mg
clear over the old woman, dashed my
arm into Sammy’s face, and tumbled

his head against agninst the carriage,
‘That and the fresh air seemed to rouse
him. He got up and put his head ont
of the window for a short time, and
then replied, slowly and impressively:

“ Now, look here, old woman., None
of your nonsense. When he's wanted,
Samuel Nixon is all there. And no|

man alivecan say heisn't,” he went on
solemnly, holding carefully on to ong
word till he was sugs of the next,
* As to this business, I ask you—is it
mine or {sit yours? Now, then?”

* Yours, I should think; as it's your
wife who Is giving us all this trouble,
I wish I'd left you to fight it out your-
selves,”

*“Stop this,” said Sammy, who was
talking himself sober and consequently
suvage. “T'll not have it put upon
e, 1 didn't want to marry her; that
was your doing, and I don't want to
make away with her; that's your
doing, and if it's a hanging matter,
I'in not the one to swing for it,” i

“Heaven forgive you, Bammy,” sald |
the old woman, evidently horritly
seared. “Don't ye talk that way to
your poor old mother—don’t. If the
poor creature was only in her right
mind she'd be the first to say her old
nurse was her best friend—the only one
she had in the world when her pa died
and left her.”

Here she snifled a little. Sammy

“And as to her marrying you; it
stood to reason that she must marry
somehody, sometime, left all alone in
the world with her good looks and her |
fortune; and why not my handsome
though you turn against me now,
There yon were, just come home from |
foreign parts, without a balfpenny in |
Your pocket or a notion where to find |
ong; and there was she without a re-
lation or friend to interfere with you— |
us simple as a baby—not a creature to |
nto’\ her doing as she chose with her- |
self and her money. It would have

| been a sin and a shame to lose such a

chance. Of course, 1 wanted to seo |

Food A gentleman |
us the best of them.” Theold woman
seemed to be talking on and on pur-
posely, like telling o rigmarole to a
child to keep it quiet. Sammy growled
again in a milder tone,

“Oh, yes. Say it's'all my fault, do |
You ean talk black white when it
pleases you,"

“It was your fault, Sammy. You
might have lived happy an. peaceable |
if you'd chosen. Haven't I been down
on my bended knees to beg you to let
her alone when you wns treating Qer
that shameful that the whole country '
side was ringing with it, You know
it, and others knew it. And I can tell
{ou what, Mr, Samuel Nixon, if she'd
sween found dend in her bed, a8 I ex-

;mud every morning of my life to
iear, there wasn't a servantiin the
place that wouldn't have spokegf up be-
fore the voroner—and fu.a o do it
Who'd have swung for it thengl'd like
to know ** F |

The brute was ny 1 heard

him shufling his feeg ':‘_.-'-‘ hueasily:
mal T ’ Cais

headlong out into the arms of the
witonished ticket-collector, I felt him

| clutch me, and then the ground rose
grour
jup,or I went down—down—into an

unfathomable depth of darkness!

“Hullo! old fellow. Detter now?"
were the first words I heard, Thomp-
gon's voice! There he was with u glass
ol water In his hand, stooping over me,
Thompson's mother was kneeling be-
side me, enddling me up against her
nice, soft senlskin. I was on the wait-
ing-room sofa, and about a dozen peo-
ple were all standing staring round.
Thompson went and telegraphed home
that 1 was safe, and then he and his
mother took me to the honse in Lon-
don where they were staying,

I can't remember much after that.
I was ill for many weeks, 1 believe. I
Lried to tell people what had happened,
but no one would listen, They try
even now to make me believe I dreamt
it in my iliness. I've got it told now
though, and every word is solemn
truth. Besides, didn't I see and smell
Letty burning the blue Shetland veil,

ve had no more musie lessons
ginee, that's one good thing,

The railway key? Oh, I left that
sticking in the door,

That's all.—Argosy.
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Nelence of Perfumes,

By a process known as enfleurnge,
which is the exposure of beef fat to
fresh flowers in close boxes until it is
thoroughly permeated and charged
with their odors, the perfumes of six
flowers are obtained, which ecould in
no other manner known to sclence be
preserved apart from the fresh petals.
Those lowers are violet, jasmin, tube-
rose, rose, orange flower and cassie
(einnamon flower), From these six
there are fifty or more combinations
made for the simulation of the odors
of other flowers. Sweet pea is made
with fasmin and orange Howers, hya-
einth  is counterfeited by jasmin
and tuberose; lly of the wal-
ley by violet and tuberose. But the
resources of the perfumer are by no
means eonfined to the pomades, as the
scented fats are termed, He uses many
essentinl oils, the principal of which
are sundalwood, bergamot, lemon, rose-
mary, neroli (made from bitter orangs
flowers), paschouli and the attar of
roses, It is very difficult to get the
last named in & pure state, becanse
its great cost tempts to dishonest adul-
teration. Very often rose-gersnium
oil is substituted for it. Musk is an-
other important ingredient, entering as
itdoes into almost all perfumes, ex-
cept those which are actually imita-
tions of flower odors, or as styled by
{ufluuera. “natural "—us, for instance,
weliotrope, tuberose, white rose and
violet.

There ara forty-three furnaees, roll.
ing mills, steel mills, forges and bloom-
aries In Tennessee, employing 4,008
Lands and §3,981,770 caplital,

Nine out of ten Egyptians -have, 4
an  sosount
GRANE

’ |

ting, winning ways. Don't bs hard
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The patient, a protty little ¢'rl of
cight, was admitted into the Welling-
ton ward of St. George’s hospital wﬁ
the history that, two years previously,
her dress had caught fire, burning both
legs from the hips to the knees se-
verely. After a year's treatraent the
left thigh kad healed up; but the right
had never got better, and presented a
terrible uleer, extending all down the
outer side. She was a bright, intelli-
gent little thing, and her sad condition
excited much sympathetic interest, For
four months she lay there without any
signs of improvement, Though nour-
ishing food, with wine and strength-
ening medicines was freely adminis-
tar«j, and all manner of local remedies
applied, particularly that most excel-
lent dressing, carded cakum, all was in
vain; and when, on the 5th of
May, the child was bronght into the
operating theatre and placed under the
influence of chloroform, jt certainly
appeared to us to be as unlikely a
case to afford a fair criterion of a new
treatment as could well be imagined,
Two small pieces of skin were then
snipped from the back with a pair of
sharp-pointed scissors, and imbedded—
planted, in fact—in the granulations
of proud “flesh” of the wound—
two tiny atoms, scarcely bigger than a
pin’s head, and consisting ng
than the cuticle or outer skin which
we raise in blisters by rowing or ex-
posure to a hot sun, Five days later
no change was visible; and by-and-bye
the operation was considerad to have
fuiled, sinee the pieces of skin had
disappeared, instead of growing, as
hal been expected, But twelve days
after the operation two little white
cicatrices appeared where the seeds
hiud heen sown; andin my notes I find
that a week later these were big
enough to be dignified as “islands of
new tissue,” The most wonderful
part of it is that, not only did these
islands grow and inerease rapidly in
cireumference, but the fact of thoir
presence  seemed  to stimulate the
uleer itself, which forthwith took on a
lenling  action around its margin,
Several more grafts were implunted
snbsequently, including morsels from
Mr. Pollock’s arm, from my own, and
from the shoulder of a negro; the last
producing a white sear-tissue like the
rest.  In two months the wound was
livaled and the little patient was dis-
charged eured.

Skin grafting i3 now performed daily
in surgical practice, and a special in-
strument—a combination of knife and
sejssors—hus  been invented for the
purpose, It is impossible to estimate
the immense benefit of this discovery
tomankind in many different aspects,
Poor people, hitherto incapacitated
from labor by “incurable” ulcers, and
for years a burden on thelr parish, or
inmates of workhouses and asylums,
will now again resume their place in
the great toiling hive, from whose daily
work is distilled the prosperity of a
nation. Von Grafe's operation of iri-
teotomy, wherehy hundreds of people
who were formerly considered irre
mediably blind, are now restored to
slght by a simple procecding, is said to

have exercised a wvery appreci-
able effect on the poor rates
of  the country. A5 an

instance of true transplantation, John
Hunter's celebrated  experiment  of
causing a human tooth to take root
and grow in the comb of a cock is
a well known instance. Dentists now-
pduys often remove teeth, and having
exorcised diseased portions, replant
them in their sockets with frequent
though not invariable suecess ; and
cruel plastic operations have been per-
formed on rats, by which they have
Leen jolned HKe Sinmese twins, or thelr
tails caused to grow from their shouls
ders or between their eyes. The late
Mr. F. Buckland, in his “ Curiosities
of Natural History,” gives an wmusing
necount of un aetion-nt-law brought by
M. Triguel, n French naturalist, ngainst
a zouave who had sold bimn what was
termed a * trumpet rat "' for one hun-
dred franes; the said “ trumpet rat ™
proving to be an ordinary varmint,
with the tip of another rat's tail
planted in its nose and growing there,
—Chambers' Journel.

A Burning Lake.

There is in Russin a fountain of
naphtha which has formed o lake four
miles long by over u mile wide, and
bwo Teel deep.  This sheet of inflame-
muble ol recently took fire, including
the central fount, and the effect was
most imposing.  The quantity of
naphtha on fire was estimatel at four
and a half million cuble feet, and it
wis feared that the fanes would ox-
plode the subterranean sources, Even
the earth saturnted with oil was on
tire, but no explosion oecurred.  The
heat wus intolerable exeapt at g dis-
tance of 1,000 yarids from the edge of
the fire, and the trees and bulldings
within three miles of it were cogted
with u thick layer of soot,

Parents who wish to raise families
on the Japanese plan are informed that
in Japan it is the evstom o give baby
grls the names of delicate and lovely
plants or Howers, while the boys are
imp.y nuwberal, and e known a
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Life In & Montana Frontier Town,

The tollowln¥ amusing deseription
of the mixed life of a frontier town
is from E. V. Smalley's paper on * The
New Northwest,” in the Century :

The pict ue features of lite in a
Western Montana town like Missouls
are best seen as evening o
Crowds of roughly-clad men '
around the doors of the drinking sa-
loons, A group of Indians, who have
been squatting on the sidewalk for
two hours playing soms mysterious
game of ¢ of their own invention,

the cards into the strect, which is
already decornted from end to end with
gimilar relics of other games, An-
other swings a baby upon her
back, ties a shawl around it and
herself, secures the child with a j
buekled across her chest and strides
off, her moceasined feet toeing inward
in the traditional Indian fashion, S$he
wears & gown made of a searlet calico
bedquilt, with leggings of some blug
stufl; but she has somehow man

to get a civilized dress for the child.
They all go off to their camp on the

from the neighboring military post,

membering the roll-call at 3
swing themselves upon their horses
and go gal]uplng off, a little the worse
for the bad whisky they hayve been
drinking In the saloons. A miner
fn blue «woolen shirt and brown
canvas trousers, with a hat of as
tonishing dimensions and o beard of &

mule, and, with droll oaths snd shof-
fling talk, offers the animal for sale to
the crowd of loungers on the hotel®
pinzza. No one wants to buy, and,
after provoking a deal of laughter the
miner gives his ultimatum: * I'll hiteh
the critter to one of them pingzer
posts, and if he don’t pull it down you
may have him.” This generous offer
is declined by the landlord; and the
miner rides off, declaring that he has
not a solitary four-bit piece to pay for
his supper, and is bound to the
mule to somebody.

Toward nightfall the whole male
population seems to be in the street,
gave the busy Chinamen in the laun-
dries, who keep on sprinkling elothes
Ly blowing water out of their mouths,

trious little yellow men at work. One
shuffles back and forth from the hy-
deant, carrying water for the mor

wash in old coal-oll eans hung to &
stick balanced across his  shoulders,
More Indians now—a “buck” and
two sguaws, leading ponles heavil

lnden  with tent, clothes and buf-
falo robes, A rope tied around
a ponys lower jaw dis the ordi-

nary halter and bridle of the Indiane.
These people want to buy same articly
at the saddler’s shop, They do not go
in, but stare through the windows for
five minutes, The saddler, knowing
the Indian way of dealing, pays no at-
tention to them. After a while they
all sit down on the gronnd in front of
the shop. Perhaps a quarter of an
hour passes befors the saddler nsks
what they want, If he had noticed
them at first they would have gono
away without buying.

A Hunter's Extraordinary Shot,

The Santa Fe (N, M.) News tells the
champion hunting story of the seasons
1L, J, Sheldon left his camp at Cooper
City, on the Peocos, New Mexico, last
Saturday afternoon in searchof gune.
Saturday night he camped at the ups

a forks of the river, and Sunday,
wight and early, was sguin on the
murch, About 4 o'clock in the after-
noon the burro, which had wandered
ahead, came running back, npi)nrently
in great terror, ears and tail erect,
eves glaring, making that poeeubar
mournful sound for which its species
is noted, and refusing to be canght or
comforted. Not being able to mitke
out from the report of the confused
burro Just what had bappened, Mr, 8,
cocked his gun and advanesd slowly
and cautiously on the unknown enemy.
Crawling along on his hands and kKnees
for abovt a gquarter of o mile, he at
length doubled o bend in the river, and
there, standing in full view in the
mendow, and not wore than 150 yards
away, he saw o huge grizaly bear with
three cubs, and, just beyond the bear
and in direet range with her, sn anfmal
that he at once recognized as the long-
sought-for elk.  Netther of the heasts
were aware of his approach, so, quistly
rising upon one knee and resting hisritle
arross the other, which is Mr 8.5 fnvor-
ite position in shooting, he took a de
liberate almn. Bang went the gun, nway
sped the bullet and down fell two ani-
mals—in faot, three—the bear, the elk
and Mr. 8. himself, The bullet had
eut the backbone of the bear eomns
detely in two, and pirssing through
!uv.l lodged in the heart of the dk, and
the extraopdinary tusk to whieh the
ritte had been snbjected produced such
a violent recoil that the hunter him-
gelf wis stretehed ilat upon the grouml
Recovering Limself spoedily, Mr. S
advanesd upon the prey, hunting-knify
in hunad, but life was extinet in hoth
unimals, The it eubs on hearing
tho report of the gun fled, but being
only # few woeks oll were speadily
eaptured, tial in lags sl fastened o
the baek af the Jorse,

——
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About 86,000 harrels or 360 cnr londs
of sult are weekly shipped west from

Y Sairisiows Aiiel.

breaks up. One of the squaws throws .

year's growth, trots up the strect ona

b

-

hill near by. Someblue-conted MM

Enrly or late, you will find these indus..




