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Tm* Wild noble bird
may be considered as both migratory
and gregarious: migrations arising main-
ly from scarcity of food or of greater
abundaace elsewhere, to which they
are gradually led by finding the supply
increase as they rather than
from any particular instinct of theirown.
In the fall they direct their course to
the rich bottom lands of tbe Ohio and
Mississippi. Their food consists of
grains, grasses, acorns, berries, fruit*
and insects; neither are tadpoles, young
frogs and lizards despised. When there

•bin abundant crop of acoma ducks of
turkeys may be expected. It often oc-
curs that rivers aie to be crossed dur-
ing these migrations. When arrived at
the banks, they assemble on the high-
est eminences and there remain for
hours, and even days, as ifin consulta-
tion, or, perhaps, to recruit their strength
for the undertaking.

While thus waiting, the males em-
ploy their time in gobbling and strut-
ting about with extended tails and low-

' ered wings, making, with (he latter, a
drumming or booming sound. Even
'the females often imitate those move-
ments. At last, mounting the tree and
highest eminences, at a given signal
from the chosen leader, they wing their
way to the opposite shore. The old
birds easily cross, but should the stream
be wide, the young and feeble frequent-
ly mix* the goal desired and fall into
the stream, when they swim as hors.
They swim with no little dexterity^bv
closing their wings and expanding their
tails for support, striking out rapidly
with their lone and powerful legs.—
When the banks are steep, as is fre-
quently the rase, tnanv are unable to as-
cend, and falling bark from their repeated
and unsuccessful attempts, are overpow-
ered by fatigue, and perish in the water.

The nest is a very rude structure, be-
ing a straight hollow scraped into the
ground in some dry and sheltered place,
and filled with withered leaves or dry
grass. These are usually found on ris-
ing ground at the edge of marshes,
slushes or thirkels, evidently for the
security the latter give the young. In
one case, I knew of a wild turkey build-
ing her nest on the top of s stub some
eight feet from the ground, the stub be-
ing protected by a thick top of a fallen
tree. The nest contained only six eggs.
These were carefully removed and

£ laced under a sitting hen, which
atched them all seven days later. As

the nest of a wild turkey usually con-
tains from ten to eighteen eggs, f am
led to believe that this unusual selec- I
tion of a site for a nest was due to the '
former ones having been destroyed.
The female alone inenbate carefully

concealing the nest, approaching it A- 1ways with gre.'i caution and from a dif-
ferent point, and covering the eggs with j
dry leaves when leaving in search of 1
food and bravely defending them against |
depredators.

It is said that three or four females .
will lay in one nest, one always re-
maining as a guard while the others '
seek food. This I am inclined to doubt;,
and unless the turkey is far more astute
than supposed, there would be some '
difficulty in dividing the progeny, par-
ticularly if one or two eggs failed to
hatch, and would cause no small amount
of turkey talk to be settled by some
grave ol J gobbler capable ot acting Sol-
omon. Possibly they may pool pro-

Seny as well as eggs. The eggs are of
ull cream color, splotched with red.

The young run as soon as hatched, and
are covered with a delicate hairv down.
They arc very tender and easily killed
by cold or wet. To guard against Ihe
latter catastrophe, the first night of the
brood is usually passed in the nest, af-
ter which the nen leads them todrv. el-
evated places, carefully shielding them
at night beneath her outspread wings
until they are two weeks old. when
they meet upon the breed branches of
trees, still protected by the wing of the
parent. The female calls her young by
the well-known cluck. They run very
fast aad when pursued trust more to
their lege than their wings forescape.
—Rodmd Gun.

Conn Sveaa.—The Chicago TVilnr
says that a bushel of corn will yield
thlity pounds qf raw or twenty -seven
pounds af good sugar marketable at four
cents a pound; or, in other words, a
bushel of core made into sugar would
king SI.OB. That journal claims that all
that prevents (be conversion of corn
into sugar to an extent that would nuke
it a prominent industry in the West is
•he tax now imposed upon alcohol,
which is necessary to remove the for-
eign matter contained ia the crude pro-
duct of the corn.
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•boot t Ime of absence to go to Wash-
ington!.”

“Haw/’ e—baited the General, as
lemsto Beetwetf Moved rather ruefully
Away, 'TIL show you our ©West case,
the eeotenarieo of the establishment.”
We entered tf littleroom, in the centre
ofwhich, bent Over A table, eat a per-
son of, Attseaao ago, a*wa4a iwety

tt&5L/SatF*r-
"Look up, Hannibal,” said fie SPh-

periotsndont. puMug hies-feotiy with
his cans. “Lookop tn* ace arWe

When the aged Is mate looked op, we
¦ear (hat he was taad tabw chair to
keep him from tumbling out. He smiled
blandly upon us fur a moment from be*
hind bis spectacles, and then began to
write agarn as industriously as ever.

"What is he doing?" tasked.
"He is writing tranks. He has lost

all bis teeth and his hair and his bear-
ing and his wits, but be can hold a pen,
and he writes franks from morning till
night, stopping only for his gruel. The
other inmates arecelebraiiogthe Fourth,
but here is old Hannibal at his custom*
ary occupation. He writes his name
on every old envelope, newspaper or
scrap of paper that he can find, and puts
them all in the big mail box in the hall.
Of course, like the contributions of the
rest ot the inmates, they never go any
frrther than my office. But he doesn’t
know it, and be placidly keeps on writ-
ing franks. The only thing that ever
exasperates him is the sight of a post-
age stamp. I suppose he will write
franks (HI the Day of Judgment. Such,"
added the General, didactically, “it the
force ot habit"

I want to give you an account of my
vissit *h one of the most admirably or*

ganizcd and best administered charities
on the face of the earth. The Decayed
Politicians’ Retreat is, as you know,
beautifully situated on Saline river,
about sis miles from here. Being de-
tained in this village over yesterday by
business, I took advantage of the holi-
day to drive thither with a friend, and
was kindly received ky the Superinten-
dent. Gen. Butler, who went to a good
deal of trouble to show me the interior
workings ot the institution.

“The selection of thin site was fortu-
nate,” said Gen. Butler, as he led the
way across a beautiful lawn from bis
private bowse to the large brick budd-
ing occupied by the inmates:

“The lovely natural scenery does
much to soothe disappointment and al-
lay remorse, and (here’s always a fresh
breeze blowing up Saline river.’*

“Arc your wards contented as a gen-
eral thing ?”

“Some of them are positively cheer-
ful,” said the Superintendent with en-
thusiasm.

“You must find a curious collectioa
ofepistles in your mail box, General ?”

“Rather? We have a good reading
room connected with the institution,
and most of the inmates take great in-

terest in our current affairs. Many of
them fancy that they are still influen-
tial in shaping political eveuts. They
write innumerable letters which nobody
ever reads but myself. Not long ago I
found a letter from Blame, addressed to
the Pope, asking for the Vatican influ-
ence to help him along in the Presiden-
tial campaign of ’B4. You would have
laughed at the piteooa appeal which
Schuyler Colfax once mailed to Presi-
de: t Tilden. He wanted the Post Of-
fice at South Bend, and said he could
produce certificates of goad moral char-
acter. Only yesterday I found this brief
letter in the box. You may value it as
an autograph.”

Tax RrrtiAT, Jolt 3. 1880.

Dka* Snew; Alfhnujrh wrtring romet hard.
I thought I would ssnd you a single line. I will
fight it out on this line if it take* nil summer. I
may have made escapes, but my wont enemy
cannot sav that I ever let anr guiltr man mis-
take.

U. S. GRAirr.

“What ?” I exclaimed, “is he here:"
“Yes,” said our guide. “Weemploy

him about the stables, and he seems
tolerably happy. If yon give him a
cigar when you pass there, he will be
affected to tears.’’

“And you, General? After your
somewhat active career don't you find
it rather tedious at the Retreat, cooped
up with a party of relics ?”

“O I am satisfied ”said Gen. Butler,
smiling grimly, and shaking the targe
bunch of keys that be carried in one
hand. “When Jones of Nevada left ail
his money for this object, a little more
than three years ago, and the trustees
invited me to the post of duty, I came
Kke a man aod a patriot. Commeje
trouve, sir, is my motto.”

By this time we had reached the heavy
oaken door at the main hall ot the asy-
lum. Our conductor rapped smartly
with his knuckles.

“How many outsider” asked a voice
from within.

“Three,” replied Gen. Butler.
The door slowly swung open and a

tall man with a long red beard stood
aside to let us pass in.

“Good morning, Mr. Ferry,” said the
Superintendent, pleasantly, ‘1 wish you
a happy Fourth of July.”

“One! Two! Three!” said Mr. Fer-
ry in an impressive voice, telling us off
with bis forefinger. “Ailright, gentle-
men, you can walk in. Ob. good morn-
ing, General. 1 wish you a great many.”

“We keep him here to open the door,”
explained Gen. Butler, “and he imagines
lie baa a right to count as well as to
open. In all other respects he is per-
fectly harmless, and so we humor him
a little. It's the oniy satisfcctiou he has
in life now.”

The majority of the inmates had as-
sembled in the large courtyard of the
asylum, around which was a high brick
wall patrolled by keepers. The recur-
rence oflhe national anniversary seemed
to excite considerable enthusiasm. I
recognized many laces once familiar,
but now almost forgotten. The assort-
ment of decayed politicians included
representatives of every political caste,
from the e*-Senator or the ex-Govern-
or to the played out ward striker. Ire-
marked the peculiar satisfaction with
which Gen. Butler pointed out Blaine.
Apart from all the others sat Morton, of
Indiana, gloomy and morose, his chin
resting upon the handle of a crutch. I
started to approach him, having known
him in other days.

“You’d better not,” said the Super-
intendent, catching my intention and
my arm at the same instant.

“Why not ?”

“You'd better not, that’s all,” said
Gen. Butler, significantly; and just then
Morton looked up from his crutch, and
scowled across the courtyard at John
Sherman, with an expression on his
face which convinced me that the Su-
perintendent was right.

The inmates had beisted t flag in

honor. aL the dajt, . and .ware making
speeches. I i egret that lam not able
to report theif remarks, which were
full of patriotic sentiment. I was par-
ticularly impressed with the eloquent
words of old Subsidy Pomeroy who
wept as he pointed to the flag and moved
the following resolutions, which were
seconded by Schuyler Colfax and passed
nnanimously:

Resolved, That the inmates of this
Retreat point with pride to the record
of their services in the past and pledge
their unwavering support iu the future
to the Government of this grand Re-
public.

Resolved. That the polity of our in-
stitutions must be maintained at all
hazards.

The General led the way through a
long corridor, and as he stopped to un-
lock a door an Inmate came up and,
touching his cap. asked permission to
say a few words in private,

“Well, speak up. George,” said But-
ler. “Who has been sitting on you
now ?”

“Ifyou please, General,” said Bout-
well, for it was none other than the
great but unappreciated financier, “no-
body has been sitting on me, sir. But
I have solved the problem at last, and I
want leave of absence to go to Wash-
ington and lay my solution before Con-
gress.”

“Solved what problem. George?”
asked the General winking at us.

“The problem of silver resumption.
General,” replied Inmate Boutwell.—
“It is very simple when vou see it.
Will vou permit me to explain ?”

“I'll give you just a minute and •

half, George,” said the General looking
at hi* watch.

"You see there arc from a million
and a quarter to a million and a half
feething children in the United States
—perhaps two million. Now every
blessed one of ’em has to have a silver
dollar to bi‘.r on. If you pa>s a law
withdrawing this immense sum from
use m the process of dentition, silver
will flow into the national coders, will
find its wav into the natural channels of
trade, confidence will be re-established
and——”

“Allverv good, George.”interrupted
the General, “but what is going to be-
come ol the babies? You can t teeth
them on greenbacks. Don't you see
that ifyou withdraw their silver dollars,
the entire rising generation will be un-
able to masticate, consequently there
won't be s.iV market for beef, corn, or
chewing tobacco, end the deuce will be
to pay in trade circles generally. It
won't wash, George.”

“I didn't think of that point. Gene-
ral,” said the retired financier, taken a
tittle aback.

"So. George, yon didn’t,” continued
the Superintendent. “You had better
go to your room and think the whole
matter over again; and when you have
devised some way of obviating the dif-
ficulty I 'poke of. why then we ll talk

R-solved, That t committee of three
be appointed to lay these lesoiutkms be*
tore (Wn. Bntler. and to ak at the atm
time that there be plum* in the
the occasion of Uii uuivaauj of one
national independence.

la the cheering which followed the
reading of these resolutions, one aid
waa—nearly as old as the centenarian
whom I had seen inside—swung his
cap feebly, and shouted in a tremulous
eoice. “Plant duff! Plantdaf! Knot
snipe attempts to haul down that dag,
shoot him on the wing !**

'

On. Butler gave me a meaning look,
and Upped his forehead without tnsk-
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with the other*. tt*a bulidayt I’ll
hear you to-morrow.” .

“He baa anidea/’-md Sutler, athe
dasky student maved rehielaofte awwy,
“that the oaly am aThis poh4r ml fail-
ure wu hi* weakness in Ragiisk gram-
mar, and that, if he tat one* master
syntax, he will net hack into the Sen-
ate. I consider It a real kindness in en-
courage him Hi this belief. Bins you,
I am perfectly sale in doing so.

“The inmates are quite happy here,”
the Superintendent went on, as we en-
tered the spacious domitory. “They
treat each other affably as n general
thing, and if a political discussion be-
come> at all heated, as once in Iwhile
happens, that small garden hose yonder
is equal tp the emergency. Ofcourse
we are obliged to keep a careful watch
on kleptomaniac inmates like Col-
fax, Patterson, Belknap and others.—
They are apt to appropriate little arti-
cles belonging to the institution or to
each other. Secor Robeson was caught
a day or two ago ransacking Hamilton
Fish's trunk, and although the ax-Sec-
retary stoutly denied any evil intention,
a cake of Spanish scented soap belong-
ing to Fi*h was found in bin pocket.
Robeson is now larked up down stairs,
and Parson Newman, our chaplain, ex-
horts them twice a day."

“What do you do with tnrholent sub-
jects ?”

“We are troubled with very few.
Down there, at the end ofthat corridor,
where you see that grated door, is an
iron-barred apartment where the un-
manageble aud violent arc confined. I
don’t think you want to visit it.”

As the General spoke, a peal of de-
moniac laughter rang through the cor-
ridor, and a grinning visage appeared
at the gate, while the owner saluted us
with a volley of horrible profanity and
ribald abuse. ‘. Who wan. that?’.’ 1
asked, as we hastened awdjy.

“The only occupants of the apart-
ment for the unmanageable and violent
at present,” said Geo. Butler, “are Bob
logersoll, formerly of Peoria, aad Zach
Chandler, of Michigan.”

“Before I go, General,” I said, “I
should like to see ”

“I know whom you mean,” interrup-
ted the Superintendent, “and I am sor-
ry that our rule* will not allow me to
oblige you. Mr. Hayes ia a private pa-
tient, whose friends pay his noard, and
he ha* a room to himself. Nobody
visits him but myself and Carl Scburz,
who is detailed to attend him. You see
his mental capital gave out, and be had
to be put in the hands of a receiver.
But although a disappointed and bro-
ken-down man, his heart continues to
bleed for the poor Africans.”

I thought that Gen. Butler winked
just then, hot it is always hard to speak
with positiveness in regard to his ocular
demonstration*.

We had reached the door ofthe asy-
lum. I cordially thanked the Superin-
tendent for his courtesy to myself and
friend, and also took occasion to com-
mend the excellence of bis administra-
tion.

“Ityou write an account ofyour vis-
it,” he said, as we shook hands, “send 1
several copies of The Sox. The poor'
fellows wilt be delighted to see their |
names in print once more.”— vV. Toni:
Stm.

Working Land ok Sharu.—Work-
in? land on share* seems to be a poor
business for both parties. It is to the
interest of the tenant to spend as little
lor e*tra labor as possible, because the
owner of the land gets half the benefit
without bearing any of the expease.
When the country was new-and the
land was rich, a mao could, perhaps,
afford to give half the. products, as be
could get fair crops srtk little labor:
but now that the land is more or less
run down, snd it h accessary to build
it up with manure culture it
is impossible for a man to expend the
necessary labor and gist half the pro-
duce for rent. It me? be done for a
?ear or two on land sa high condition,
but the farm must inevitably deteriorate
under the system. A man might afford
to rent a grass farm up shares, but not
an nrable farm. It is difficult to take
one ofaur ordinary run down farms and
raise enough from it, for the first few
years, to pay the cost of labor and sup-
port the teams. It would he cheeper,
so for ss profit is concerned, to pay one
hundred dollars an acre for a Jana in
high condition. with good buildings and
fences, thaa to accept as a gift one of
these run down forms. It is lime this
amtter was and erst oad, sa that those
uneasy msrtals wham* always aspect,
iag to sell. and rows sqa roily make no
•wets to keep ap and improve the lead,
should ba compelled to ton near a new
leaf or else dispone of their forma at a
low figures Cm's Fmjmrr.

t>A thiaf who folely bmka two*
a grocer’s where boose, iwswfod him-
self ow dm plea that ho weal to take
tea.

anecdote fthe Pitot Wapeteu^wwara^
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Wjrth thn i¦jVtl!?ri4i‘srttei^£
'tothwtolk odhto ualdieys, he aawto a

(¦beams I’mrtttynpmte potatoes.

•hal; “ash the o Mill
aeH owe.**

la obedience to the order, Berthier
advanced to the group and naked to
whom the potatoes belonged. A gren-
adier stepped forward and said, “They
are mine.”

“Willyen tell me one?” inquired
Berthier.

“ihave only five,” said the grenadier,
“and that’s hardly enough for mv sup-
per.”

“1 willgive yon two napoloons ifyon
will sell mo one,” continued Berthier.

“I don’t want your gold,” said the
grenadier; “Ishall he killed,perhaps, to*
morrow, and I don't want the enemy
to find me with an empty stomach.”

’’Berthier reported the soldier’s an-
swer to the Emperor, who was stand-
ing x little in the background.

“Let’s see if I shall be Inckier than
you,” said the latter, and going up close
to the granadier, he asked him if be
would sell him a potato.

“Not by a long shot;” answered the
grenadier; “1 haven’t enough for my-
self.”

“But you may set your own price,”
said Napoleon. “Come, I am hungry
and haven't eaten to-day.”

“Itell you I haven’t enough for my-
self, ’’repeated the grenadier: “besides
all that, do you think I don't know you
in spite of your disguise r”

“Who am I, theninquired Napo-
leon.

“Bah !” said the grenadier. “The
little corporal, as they call vou. Am I
right ?”

“Well,” said Napoleon, “since you
know me, will you sell me a potato?"

“No.” said the grenadier, “but ifyou
willbave me come and dine with you
when we get back to Paris, yon may
sup with me to-night.”

“Renal” said Napoleon: “on the word
of a little corporal—on the word of an
Emperor.”

“Well aud good.” said the grenadier.
“Onr potatoes ought to be done by this
time; there are the two largest ones, the
rest I’lleat myself.”

The Emperor sat down and ate hi*
potatoes, and then returned with Ber-
thier to his tent, merely remarking:

“The rogue is a good soldier, I’llwa-
ger.”

Two months afterwards Napoleon the
Great was in the midt of a brilliant
court at the palace of the Tuileries, and
was just sitting down to dine, when
word was brought to him that a grena-
dier was without, trying to force the
guard at the door, saying fhat he bad
been invited by the Emperor.

“Let him come in,” said bis majes-
ty

The soldier entered, presented arms,
and said to the Emperor:

"Do you remember having once
supped with me off my roast potatoes?”

“Oh. ie* that you? Yes, yes, I re-
member,” said the Emperor, “and so
yon have come to dine with me, bave
you ?” Rustan, lay another cover on
your table for this brave fellow.”

Again the grenadier presented arms,

and said:
I “A grenadier of the guards does not
I eat with lacqueys. Your majesty told
i me I should dine with you—that wa*
the bargain; and trusting to your word
I bave come hither.”

“True, true,” said the Emperor, “lay
a cover here near me. Lay aside your
arms men amt, and draw up to the ta-
ble.”

Dinner over, the grenadier went at
his usual pace, and taming to the Em-
peror, presented arms,

“A mere private,” said he. “ought
not to dine at the table of bis Emperor.”

“AhI 1 afldamtand you,” said Napo-
leon, “iname you chevalier of the Le-
gion of Honor, and lieutenant in my
company ai guards.”

“Thank you heartily,” returned the
soldier. ’*free t Emptrntr /” he shout-
ed, and then withdrew.

s9*Among other suggestions to ena-
ble a person to avoid the cholera, are
the following: “Endeavor, ifpossible,
to keep a dean eoncsence, and two or
three dean shirt*. Rise, with the lark,
hut avoid larks in the ev Be
above ground in ail your deal mgs. Love
yourneighbor as yourself, but don't bave
too many la the same house with
you.”

JJ*A little girl ia GaHioe, has de-
veloped parts as a dentist. She tied a
string to her littlebrother’s tooth, tied
the other end of the string to the stove

leg: aad touched a red-hot coal to the
littlevictim’s aosc. The tooth came
out.

|k“Do vou reside ia this city?”
asked a masked man of a masked lady
at a masquerade party the other even-
ing. He teR sick when she said to him
ia a low voice, “Don’tbe a fod John.
1 know you ky that wartoavwr thumb.”
It wt* his ww, . t

Daui*! i fkivmm **
tIN^K
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WnuM hake hsenmed it ter him. We
¦II hhhw tfctebldlddohddmtnMte
mat irf utmnal inanrn te

sometimes impatient ofdifferences, and
pome times arrogant and orerbearieg to-

i ward his opponents far n moment; his
own conriousness of his surpassing pow-
ers and the flatteries of friends would
hare been enough to account for more

1 than all of this that be ever di-played.
I hare known him in alt hi* moods. 1
hare experienced the pain ofhis frown,
as well as the charms of his favor.—
And ( will acknowledge that I had rath-
er confront him as he is here to-day in
bronze, than encounter his opposition
in the flesh. His antagonism was tre-
mendous. “Sateet be who stood aloof.”
But his better nature always asserted it-
self in the end. No man or woman nr
child could be more tender and affec-
tionate. And there is one element o<

¦ his character which most never he for-
gotten. 1 mean bit deep religious fai h
and trust.

I recall the delight with which he of-
ten conversed on the Bible; I reca’l the
delight with which he wffuld dwell on
that exquisite prayer of one of the old
prophets, repeating it fervently as s
model of eloquence and devotion:—
“Although the figtree shall not blossom,
neither snail fruit be hi the vines: *

• • the field shall yield no meat, the
flock shall be cut off from the fold, and
there shall be no herd in the stalls—yet
will IVejoice in the Lord: I willglory
in the God of my salvation.**. 1 have
been with him on the moat solemn oc-
casions, in the midst of most exciting

; and painful controversies, kneeling by
his side at the table ofour common Mas-

i ter, and witnessing the humility and
reverence of his worship. And who

i has forgotten those lasi words which
i he ordered to be inscribed, and which

are inscribed, on his tombstone at
Marshfield: “Philosophical argument

| has sopietimes shaken my reason for
i the faith that is in me; hut my heart

has always assured and reassured me
that the Gospel of Jesus Christ must be

, a divine reality. The Sermon on the
. Mount cannot be a merely human pro-

duction. “Lord, I believe, h* Ip Thou
; mine unbelief.’ ” I cannot help wish

ing that this declaration, in all its full-
ness (lor 1 have abridged it somewhat)
was ingratified in one ofthe aides ot that
magnificent monumental base in letter*
which all the world might read, amid
the perplexities which modern science,

t intentionally or unintentionally, is mag-
nifying so; what consolation and strength
must ever be found in such an expres-
sion of faith from that surpassing intcl-

[ lect. —Robert C. Winlhrop.

ThrowingCoi.d Watkx.— Some peo-
ple are always throwing cold water on

, everything. One of them will effectu-
ally extinguish the most sanguine man
in the world. They go about on pur-

, pose to dampen everybody's enjoyment.
Their chief happiness consists in mak-
ing somebody else anxious and forebod-
ing. They are birds ot evil omen, al-
ways expecting something dreadful is
coming. They look for cholera next

, year. The small-pox is on the increase.
I

'

Everybody, almost, is liable to paral-
, ysis. They like to read aloud the sta-

I tistic* ot death and disease. They like
to attend funerals. They frequent cem-

. eteries. They are found oftalking over
. signs of death and ill luck.

The crops are sure to fail this year,
they invariable say. Hops will liave
the’ fly. Potatoes will rat, and the

' wheat wilt be smutty. EpiaeoUc will
rage; colds willflourish, and colds gen-

, erfy end in con sumption, they aay they
have observed. The banks are all go-

. ing to break, and there will he a regu-
lar panic. The man who likes to thrums
cold water will stop you in the street to
inquire atter your health, and he will
tell you that you look jest as bis friend
Simpson did , Simpson died of apolexv
when he was just about your age—ill
only three hours, and left an inconsolable
wife and eight small children. He says
you look billions, and remarks (hat bis
mother had just such a complexion a
few days before she was taken down
with typhoid lever, and suggests to you
the propriety of taking ienking' Anti-
bilious Pills, which his brother has for
sale.

Ifyou contemplate going on an ex-
cursion into the country, he is sure it is
going toram—hebeverknew cloud*like
those in the south to failoi bringing wet
weather. Ifyou are going to ride, he
will tell you

*

that the roads are in a

frightful condition, and the mud up to

| vour ankles.
Ifyou have any particular friends.

1 and ’happen to speak in your (avor.
be will roll up hi* eyes in* pious di*-

1 tress, and any that if you only knew
what be knows; and’ then he sighs
again, and raya. desperately, “Well, wa
are all poor creatures 1”

And when yon insist on being fold
• what be knows, he sighs louder and

i more dismally than before, and says it
. is against his principle to>ay anything to

' injure anybody, or to make them to foel
t*b*PP> •
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Ob i certain occasion Sir WiUian vw
unpacking a Urge box ofclothing which
he had jut received from England.—
Hendrick chanced to he preaeif, end
was particularly attracted be a-richlv-
emSroidered coat JtotMthtotkt
forth and shaken out in all ila glittering
splendor of gold face and gilded button*
and bright silk feeing, -The aid Indian's
eyes sparkled, and he could scarcely
keep hia e?ea from the coveted prise.
Rut he held back and kept his peace for
the time.

On the following moraieg, however,
the chieftain waited upon the Governor
for a purpose, as was evident from tie
intensity of his look.

“Sir William,” said be. with wide*
open eyea and n a general expression
of wonder, “me have a great dream Mnight. Me dream that you say to me,
“flood Kendrick, you hare been toy
friend, and now I will reward
And you gave me the new coat, with
the bright gold on it, that came in the
boa."

The baronet reflected a few momenta,
and Anallysaid;

“It is true. Hendrick, you have Wen
my friend. The coet is yours.”

The chief went away fairly beside
himself with delight.

A few days after that said Sir Wil-
liam to his desky ally ;

“Hendrick, ihad a dream last night”
"Ah! And what did my while broth-

er dream ?”

“Idreamed that you took me hv the
hand, and said to "me? "Sir WiHtom
Johnson, you hare been my tiwe>lmend.
and 1 willgive you proof of my great
lore for you. And you gave me the tract
of land on the great river and Can-
ada Creek,” describing a square territo-
ry embracing nearly one hundred thou-
sand acres of choice land.

The old chieftain was for a little time
utterly confounded. This was the fair-
est of his domain. But hr was not to be
outdone in generosity.

“My pale-faced brother,” he at length
said, “the land is yours.”

And after a pause he added, aith a
significant nod ;

“Sir W lliam. we won't dream anv
more. You dream too big for me.”

The title of the land was confirmed to
Sir William by the British Government,
and called the Royal gran*. The land
wasnorth of the Mohawk, and laymostlr
in what is now Herkimer county-
Hariforl Times.

Parlor Amvkmcxts.-I Hu t Jvar
Co m r From Shoppijk..—The company
form a circle, and one of the party win*
compo-e it says to her right-hand neigh-
bor, “I have just come from shopping ”

“What have you bought'” rejoins
the latter.

“A robe, a vest, stockings, flowers.”
in fine, anything that comes into the
purchaser’s head, provided that, in ut-
tering the word*, she can touch an ob-
ject similar to the one she names.—
Thoe who neglect to do this must pay
a forfeit. A forfeit can be required ala
from any one who namea an object
which has been named by any player
previously.

Thk Coox Who Lixe* No Picas.—
The leader of the game inu-t put (be

following question to his right-knnd
neighbor, and also to all the players in

succession :

“Myrook tikes no peas; what shall I
give her to eat ?”

II any player replies, “Potatoes, pars-
nips,” the other answers: “She does
not like them; pay a forfeit.”

But ifanother says, “Onions, ogrrnts,

weal, chickens.” “£be tike*thorn,’' and.
consequently, no forfeit U required of
the player.

The trick of the game is evident. It
is Ike letter P that must be avoided.
Thus, to escape the penalty of a forfeit,
it is necessary that the players should
nro|ose some kind of vegetable or food
In which the letter P does not error,
such as beaus, radishes, venison, etc.

The Divinxn.—The point of thin
game consists in divining a word which
is named, together with several others.
Two of the players, commonly agree
between themselves to {dace it after an
object that has four legs: for instance.

| a quadruped, a table, etc.

Ex a Mete.— lf Emily wishes to have
Henry guess the word which Susan ha*
secretly told her. she saya to him
“Susan has been shopping: she has
bought a ruse, a dress, some jewelry, a
table, a bonnet, a shawl.”

Henry,, of course, will easily gne-a
that the’object in question is a k#ft.
for the word “ta6ir,” which precedes it,
baa lour legs.

Radishes.— -It is said tbnt. when rad-
ishes cannot be grown on account of
worms or unuitablo soil, if eommuai
wheat bran be strewed one inch thick
on any good soil, well hoed in. and Hie

; seed is then planted, perfect radishes
will result. ,


