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St. Mm' a Gtixcttt.

AX ALARMING VISION.

I.
It was late oue winter evening. The

dow was falling in thick, p

flakes, nmkiuir a white curtain that was
perpetually being lef down between the
heaven and earth. The storm was citrrv-its- g

on wild sport round. the house, shak-
ing the windows, beating against the
thick walln, and murmuring in dee)),
hollow tones in the chimneys. It was a
night for warm, cosv, substantial com-
fort, and such I resolved to make it.

At the period oi which I am writing I
was still a young man, and was practicing
successfully as a doctor in a town in the
west of England a tolerably large,
busy county town which lies very near
the borders of both Devonshire and
Somersetshire. I was unmarried, and
was living with an old housekeeper and
one servant-girl- , who helped her by
turns, now above ftiiiis, nnw below, with
complacent submission, because the

and deafness of the good lmly
made interviews with her true swain, the
butcher's boy, iu the scullery not only
practicable but easy. (i the evening in
question I had como in what we medical
men call "healthily tired' alter a hard
day's work in toy professional duties, and
I was now sitting cosily by the blazing
fire in my dining-room- , with a glass of
jrond rlrirrt on the little rund table at
my side.

My thoughts Went wandering to And
fro lazily, now resting uton jmu of tho
most interesting eases among my patieuts,
now fluttering around a pretty Picture of
my only si:itr and her first buoy, which
her letter, received this morning from
India, bad called up; now straying into
the stable to visit my bay horse a new
purchase, which 1 flattered inyself did
no small honor to my judgment in horse-
flesh. (Iradunlly, however, nil these
subjects of pleasant lertection slipped
into a mass, and got confusedly mixed
together. I found myself cuing, with-
out feeling the surprised, at. an odd
vision, which showed me my sister
mounted on my pt bay with the liubv ii
her arms, who, instead of a baby's face,
had the face of my neighbor and patient,
old Mr. tho grocer, and soon after
that I was sunk into a peaceful slumber,
where no dream even came to disturb me.

II.
How long I slept I do not c.taetly

know, but 1 recollect I wokLWith a start,
roused by the clock on the chimney-piec- e,

which bad a eculiarly ringing,
clear sound, striking .S o'clock. I sat up-
right with a jerk and looked around with
that vaguely uncomfortable feeling
which often follows sudden waking. My
glance hapieiied to wander up to tho
mirror which was over the chimney-piec- e.

Why was it that, as I gancd at it,
i uttered a low exclamation, and then
nliut my eyes, thinking that sleep imirt
still be retaining its power over me, and
that I must be dreaming a strange, fantas-
tic drc.'im.

But no, I certiinly was not dreaming,
for there it Was just as it had been bef ire.
Fix my eyes as steadily as I might upon
the mirror, with ail my wakeful faculties
concentrated upon it in eager onriie-tlie- f.

it was still there. I looked away, anil
fastened iny look, for a minute or more,
upon my mother's picture, which hung
over tho sideboard. Then my eyes were
allowed to return to the glass; but this
maneuver was iiscles also it would uof
go, do what I would.

Vhnl I saw was certainly no alarming
vision, though its appearance, there in
the mirror, over my dining-roo- chimney-

-piece, was remarkable and Mai ding
cnoiiL'h, to say the least of it. In the
middle of the glass, which in its other
parts reflected simply and natr.;'ly (lie
commonplace objects of t he room, chairs
and tables and window-curtain- there
appeared a small but vividly distinct pic-
ture of a house and garden. It was a
Tcry prvtrty house, its front covered on
one aide with a green creeper, which was
apanulcd with starry white blossoms, mid
on the other with a fresco snub as 1 had
heard described as feistim? on tho walls
ot houses i.i Italy, where 1 had never
been a fro.sco representing an old
woman si'tiu'-- ' with a basket of oranges
at her feet. There were lour windows,
two upstairs, two down, exactly overe-ic-

other; they wore all huh' shaded with
green bliuds, and I could sco that
the top "lie, on the rkrlt.-han-

aide, was slivhtiy upon. I'p the
garden there ran a broad ofttVcl walk,
with soft iresh turf, jicmiiled with flower-
beds on cither sidu l.t' it. The inelosurc
was fence. t rml'id with a rather high
wooden puiini;, anil m one corner nt u
there stood a suiiimcrlmuso, with a
quaintly shaped roof, that had some! him;
tifapiU'odi aVuU it. Uvcr the whole
there was spread a soft, sih try light, as
though n hriKht, full i was shining
down upon it. yellow , us of a
lamp bunimir wi'hin, stole throUL'h the
open window, and mi'iglel with the
white rays without.

1 h I my lingers on my pulse. U'aa I
going fasL into u lagin:; fever? My
pulses were as steady as they were when
1 rose that morning after a night's Sound
sleep. l tested my brain !,y going
through, in my mind. !l the symptom's
and features in a dili.i ult and l"eri'!e.xing
case which had been lately under mv
care; my mind n.,tl ns ceollvand calmly
and revularlj ns it had ever dmio. I re-
peated to. m.VM'lf several pas.K'cs of
lioctry from dilVereiit authors i:i ililtoretit
languages; they cam a ooiekly and
easily to my (,,neue as it I had been read-
ing them from a printed book. I gazed
uiound und tixed mv eyes on various ob-
jects iu the room to see whether 1 should
bo subjected to other optical illiu-ions- ;

but in .ill other points my eyes
wero as reasonable as they usu.-dl- were:
they showed nothinr bill tho familiar
tdiairs and table, and the wcll-know-

pattern of the pa tier on the wall. Then
I looked back at (lie mi.T r, The house
wns si ill there.

Had I been reading laid - a description
ot such a bouse, or had 1 lately seen any-
where a picture lite it? Either of thojo
things might possibly have left a vivid
impre--i.,- on my mind which might have
accounted for the strange delusion. I was
not, however, able to recollect, search my
uieniorv as I would, that a b iok or a psii-t-in- g

had brought such a hoiia and garden
before my thought I was naturally
neither excitable nor imaginative; in-
deed, I was gvnorslly regarded bv every
one who knew me, and by myself into thebargain, as one of the most prosaic, ra-
tional bcities in tho world. My fancy
had never before played mo the smallest
trick even ns I rodo home, worn out with
watching by a sick bed. on tho darkestnight; even in (lie many painful scenes
full of death and gloom tlir.mn'.i which
tny professional had led me. lu'tho
disscctiug-rooai- , in the severest opera-
tion, my hand had always been as stoady
as if 1 wero peelieg an orange. All this
inadc tho present ineoniprehensible vis-
ion yet more utterlv inexplicable.

even while I gazed at it I knew
that I had never felt more calm and col-
lected and more in an ordinary condition
of body and mind throughout my very

ommouplacc, very busy history.

III.
Would another pair of eves see the

bouse in the mirror? I wondered. With
a hurried hand I rang the bell to test
this point, and summoned mv house-
keeper, who generally herself waited on
nie. This good lady's name was Mrs.
Trickev. It is a common Devonshire
name, let it bo nt oiiee understood by' those who are not aware of the fact, and
is in no way meant to hint at anv un-
pleasant proclivities or unwarrantable
whims on the worthy dame's part ; she
was as honest and simple-miodo- d a
w onjyn ever handled a bunch of keys.

Trickey, 1 have rung for you" to
ask you to do a very simple thing." Isaid hesitatingly, now that she was pres-
ent, scarcely knowing how to begin; for I
felt, it 1 spoke out plainly, mv house-
keeper must infallibly think that I had
suddenly taken leave of my senses.

"What will e please to have, sir?"
replied Mrs. Trickey, iu true Devonshire
fashion.

"Mrs. Trickey, will yu please look in
the gla.su over the chimocy-piece?- '' I
blurted out rather abruptly, not knowiug
bow clso to tiud out what I wanted to
discover.

"(let along with J'our nonsense. Master
Fred." cried Mrs. Trickey, with a toss of
her head, which was so energetic it al-

most discomposed the stiff frills of her
cap.

U mu be mentioned hers thst Mrs.
Trickey had lived with a; mothsr when
J was bo, and that,with her, I still eon-t- al

Maaur Fred, thoujh all ths world

besides kucw mo as Frederick Ileathcote,
sureeon.

"I can assure you. Mrs. Trickey, I
mean no insult, nor even a joke," I re-
plied humbly. "I fancied something was
wrone in the reflection of the tlaas! tvr- -
haps .Susan has not dilated it ns she should
Will you please look into it with your
experienced ejes, -- lrs. inckeyr

I was iu hopes that this last implied
compliment wnl;l . have propitiated the
!imisekTcr; but apparently it had no
sucn effect, for after a short inspection of
tne mirror 8he said tartly:

"The glass be right enough so far as I
do see; this be just one of your items,
Master Fred."

"But, Mrs. Trickey, do please tell me
what(yeu sec when you look into it," I
exclaimed, seeing that I must be more
explicit if I wanted to gain tull oertainty
on the matter.

" Why, what should I see but tny own
face, Master Fred?" she retorted snap
pishly; "and it be as good-lookiu- g a face
as the uccs of many women who be ten
years yonngcr than I be, and I can tell
ee that it have been thought a good-lookin- g

face by scores of men in its time."
And herewith she bridLd considerably,

and drew herself op,
"And do you see nothing there besides

your face, then, Mrs. Trickey?"
"Bless and save us, Master Fred, you

must be turning mazed. I think, or else
it be that, you be making a regular fool of
me. i u.'.u t see why you should make
up such gammots about my face, when
you've aknowed it these last twenty
years. I calls it very disrespectful-- , that

And with ft flounce and a bounce Mrs.
Trickey turned and disappeared from the
room, leaving me alone with the house in
tho mirror, which most certainly she had
nor, seen.

1 was musing uncomfortably on this
fact, with my eyes fixed on the vision,
which to me was as distinct as ever.when
the clock on the chimney-piec- e struck a
8:45. Thert suddenly, as if wiped
out by a spirit's wing, just when the little
silver chime of the clock was ringing,
house, garden, suiiimcrhouso, moonlight
und yellow gleam vanished from the mir-
ror, and I saw nothing there save the re-
flection of the familiar room.

It was certain!;, a more wonderful phe-
nomenon than any which my medical
books and medical knowledge had taught
me, and I sat up bite that eight thiuking
it over and trying vainly to account for
it. As, however, I could not gain the
alightest light on tho subject, turn the
matter up and down as I might in icy
brain, I came to a resolution on two
points, and then went to bed. One of
these resolves was, that I would uot

the strange circumstance to anyone,
because 1 bad always a most hearty dis-
like of gossip aud ridicule at my expense;
and the other was that I would hot allow
the inexplicable vision to trouble my
mind, so an to make me incapable of the
da'ly Work aud duty of life. My natural
calmness of temperament ani my active,
busy course of existence, made me more
able to make these determinations with
soum chance of keeping to them than
most people in my place,

I slept well that night, and dm Dot see
the house in the mirror once in

Next day I was sent for in
haste to attend a dangerous, difficult
case, which required all my skill and
energy. By the time the evening was
araiu come the impression made by the
tttrauge circumstance of last night had
in a great measure faded out of my mind.

IV.
It so happened that I was engaged to

spend that evening with nv friends, Mr.
and Mrs. Woodlr.d. Mr. froodland was
a baiikt?, and his wife was a pretty,
f.parkjing woman the queeu of society
in our town. She and I were nlwavs close
allies; she would chatter to nie of all her
family affairs, and in a certain way made
me her coufidnnt. On the occasion M
question I was Mr. and Mis. Woodland's
only guest, Ine banker slumbered iu

j his arm-chai- the lady had two or three
I) ts ot gossip to tell about the neighbor-
hood, and two or three new books to dis-
cuss with me, and a deal to say besides
about the first appearance of a tooth in
Miss Babyjs Imtv. rosy mouth. That
voiiTg heroine was brouirht down in state
in her uightdress, and 1 had to examine
the prodigy with much circumstance and
solemnity.

Baby had retired again to the nursery,
and had ceased her somewhat loud remou
Htranees with regard to the inconvenience
of lining brought downstairs to appear in
the drawing-roo- in such a costume and
at such an hour. Mr?. Woodland Wss
standing oh the htff.ri-ii-ru- looking in
the .mirrer ftheu t4ie town clock in the
market place hard by struck 8. I was
looking at the reflection of my hostess's
face in the mirror, aud thinking that it
was certainly a very pretty one, When
suddenly at the side of llie lively brown
eyes appeared precisely the same house,
line for line, which 1 had seen in my
(linitig-roo- mirror yesterday at this
sanu' hour; garden, pnuoda-lik- e summer-hous-

silvery moonlight. lamp- -

liiit gleam an were there.
I could not help a start and a mur-lnuiv- .l

expression of wonder. Mrs.
Woodland turned rouud quickly at the
souml.

"Whatistht matter?' she asked in
surorisr;.

' y.x, just a twinge of rheumatism iu
my shoulder," 1 answered carelessly. "I
caught it riding home through tho storni
yesterday."

'"Mr. ileathcote. what do yoil see so
wonderful in the looking giais
she a. ked a few r.V.nutos after, noticing
with feminine quickness the direction in
whi' h my eyes, in spite of myself, were so
frequently turned.

"I was thinking that if I was a little
handsomer man t'a. n I am, I should try
to et a wife nifi i x.t.ctly on your pat-
tern.' I replied lightly.

W ilh these and a few liiun) rating
woi-.- I eorttrivtei tn put Mrs. Wood-l.n-

s Hef'.osity to sleep again, while,
!Yoiii time to time. I watched' the vision
ai y house. It was just a., I had expected ;

ythe.i the town clock chimed 8: 1." it vau-islie- .l

exactly ns it hud done on the pre-
vious night.

Ft'oin that time forward, wherever t
might be, if I was in tht rooiu with a
looking-glass- , I every evening, from
H t fl;4." o'clock, tor the next
bionih to comet ho house in the mirror.
Sometimes it met my view in the tiuv
lookiiiif-glas- s on a cottage wall, where I
was tcudinga poor patient; sometimes in
the jiier-glas- s of a sick fine lady's apart-
ment: sometime In the mirror of a
friend's dining-room- , ns I sat at dinner.
There was never the faintest change in
the vision; it ws.s always marked by ex-
actly the "mile features. 1 cannot say
but that this perpetual haunting of my
life by so mysterious an apparition did
make a vaguely uncomfortable and pain-
ful impression on my mind. Hut by
strength of will, and by clinging resolute-
ly and ceaselessly to all my active daily
duties, I prevented its haviug a mor-
bid, unhealthy effect upon me. I re-
vealed the circumstance to no one, but
appeared to the outer world as if there
was no strange page in my commonplace
storv.

When, however, a month or so had
passed by, there came a great, sudden,
real sorrow, which most effectually thrust
aside all inclination to brood over
gloomy, shadowy, faiiciful troubles. One
niorniiig there arrived a teleirraui from
Lecco, on the LngoL'omo in North Italy,
saying that my sister, on her way honie
from India, had fallen dangerously ill
there, and calling mo at once to her "side.
I knew that Lottie's health had been
delicate ever since her baby was born,
and that she was about to return to Eng-
land for the sake of a cooler climate and
the best medical advice. I knew, too,
that she meant to return through I taly,
but 1 was hardly aware that she had, as
yet, started from Bombay, and I had not
the faintest notion that her disease micht
posibly take such a dangerous turn. No
wonder, then, that the tidings were
severe blow.

Lottie was far more to me than sisters
generally are to their brothers. She was
several years younger thau I was, and she
had been first my plaything, then my
pupil; and I had experienced a pang of
real jealousy on that day when, sitting on
a stool at my feet, with her sweet face
hidden on my knees, she confessed to me
that there was cue who was more to her
than all the world beside. This foolish
feeling, of eourss, quickly passed away,
and I rejoiced to see her a happy bride:
yet Lottie was still my pet, my pride ana
mydarliug.

I will not dwell upon the hurried
journey, with Fear sitting at my side,
nor the lonj nights aud days of dreary,
anxious watohiue. It suffices to say here
that my sweet girl was, at length, given
back to my arms, afier, through long
weeks mv medical care and skill had bat-
tled with death for her. During the
whole of this period the house in the
mirror never again appeared to ine, and.
indeed, in my absorbing anxiety ana
trouble, the rememhranoa of it even
hardly entered mv mind.

VI.
Ome lovsly waving ia early rimf,

wk Lm vu ausk , bat
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strong enough yet to be moved, I had
been taking a long ramble into the lovely
country which surrounds Lake Como,
and on my feturn had lost my way. . The
sun had set, the moon had riseh, and was
bathing the world in a silver sea. I had
rannb'oH a rmih bv the lake and was r.a us
ing to consider in which direction Leceo
lay. The scene around was all one glory
of stillness and of brightness. A breeze
just stiiTed the waters softly with a kiss,
the outlines of the distant hills wcre-eof- t

and tender, as if drawn by an artist-angel- 's

pencil; here and there among
them there was a white glimmer which
told of a hamlet or a homestead - hard by
a nightingale just struck a single golden
note, and then was silent again, as it he
feared to break the calm cpell of the
moon.

All at once I started, and a low excla-
mation burst from lny lips. My eves
were resting on the surface of the kite,
and there, mirrored in its clear waters, I
beheld exactly the same house and gar-
den which had so often, before I left
England, met my view in such a strauge.
mysterious wav. Disturbed, astonished,
unable to believe my own senses, I
glanced round behind me, and there, on
a little rising ground above the lake. I
saw a house which corresponded to the
reflection below, and which was in every
respect the realization of my vision. Just
then the clock of some distant church up
among the hills struck 8.

The whole circumstance and coinci-
dence was 8,o singular that I could not
help being impressed and startled by it.
Antagonistic though my whole energetic
nature was to all imaginary fears and be-

liefs, I approached the gate of the par-de-

and noted how, in every smallest
particular, even to the star-lik- e flowers
of the creeper on the wall, even to the
fresco of thh old woman with the basket
of oranges at her feet, even to the slightly
opened window with the ray of light
gliding through it, it was the complete
likeness of the house which had so often
met my view in the mirror. The very
name of the villa written over tho gate
filled me with a strancc, eerie feeling: it
was "La Casa dollo Speeohio." It had
evidently boen so named from the pecu-
liarly clear and beautiful reflection which
it had produced in .the waters of the lake.

The complex thoughts and feelings
which the sight of the villa and its name
called up caused me to linger near it for
some littlo time, until I beean to fear
that my mind was going to take a morbid,
sickly turn, and I resolved to leave the
spot at once. Just as I had turned to
go, however, a gold seal, which had be-
longed to tny father, and which, there
fore, was much valued by me, happened i

to tail from mv watca-ehai- and i spent
sometime in looking fur it; for it had
rolled down the hill into the grass.

1 had at length found the seal, and was
moving away, when the same distant
church clock struck 8:45. Scarcely had
the sound died on the breeze when
a long, shrill cry came riuging out of the
house into the night, apparently through
the partially opeu window. After that 1

canuot describe the motives which im-

pelled me: I onlv kuo that, led by what
w45 moie like instiuct than anything else,
I rushed across the gardou and eutered
the door of the lonely house.

There, the first thing I hehejd in the
little eutrance hall, was a girl, with a
fair English face, in a state of evident
great terror and agitation.

"What is the matter?" I asked. "1
heard your cry. I am au l"tiL'li.hman.
and I am here to give you any help and
service I can."

"My fathcr,who is lying ill, has just
swallowed poison by mistake," she an-
swered at once, tor great grief is never
surprised. "I could not, help crying out
when I discovered it. All our servants
happen to be out, and I have no one to
send to Como for a doctor."

"I am one' I said, "and with Ood's
help-- , I will save your father."

it so happened that that day I had
been moving Lottie into more airy lodg-ine- s.

and had nut my little traveling case
of medicines and instruments, for better i

. . .
Becum-v- iuio me jjociski- oi uiy f ivuv
eoflt, wnich Luna on my erui. I

Tl'iA rr;t. in nuiclrlv- - tlil T Riived bv
the prompt measures I took, the poisoned

. . ...
man 8 lite, and tnat tair gin l:as neeome i

my home queen, ine villa is nertatner s
property, and our brightest holidays are
spent in "La Casa dsllo Speechio" "Tho

. . ...1 O .117....House oi me mirror. nwami itcwcir.

A CAUL FOB SALE.
I

New fork" Tim,: The followin-a- d-

ertisement in one of the dailv papers of;
this city met the eye of a Tim reporter: i

ATL1 Any person to buy nn lnrrint s
Caul. Call at iiovernour.it.. sconnil ri.M.r. '

The reporter, with a taste tor the novel
and unique in this humdrum ti4r!d, tltiUt

;

h' rttjjls eastward to Chatham i'iuarc,
thence along East Broadway, aud soon I

discovered himself before the house in
j

Governeur street. Tho locality is "poor I

but clean." the house nn ordinary tene
ment, Thn renon?!: A foW momenta I

Sum ward tound liimselt in a tidy, but
somewhat contracted, apartment that
seemed to serve all the requirements of ;

housekeeping in turn and confronted by
its occupanti a, tbiunisb, mMdlc-n- d I

woi"Tii, who looked as though her Lie-lin-

had not always fallen in plcasaut
places, her sharp face wearing that drawn
expression which comes with overstraiu-in- g

to make both ends meet.
"Won't you be seated?'' , said the rij

man, kindly enough, but the words were
aecoiMpiuied by a look which said plainly,
"I don't know about you; you don't look
like a kind of people who arc expected to
buy infants' cauls." Nevertheless, she
proceeded, in a pleasant way. to give lull
and free information.

Yes, she had an infant s caul fur sulc.
It Was about a year old. It was a beau-
tiful one, aud when the child was. born
the doctor remarked that the caul was
Ihc Riiest he had ever seen. It not only
covered the eyes and mouth, but the chin
aud neck. It was a complete hood aud
finer than the finest silk. The doctor was
so taken with it that he wanted to buy it
on the spot, but she had no thought of
selling it then, But now times were hard,
everything whs so high, and people bad
said to her often. "Why dt'u t you svil
your caul?'' At last she concluded she
woii'd, and accordingly had advertised it.

"Have you bad many callers?'' the re-

porter inquired. ,
"Yes, quite a good many," she

and then continued: "But peo-
ple who want it secuii to be poor. I am
hoping to see some rich vrsscl captn.ii.''

"JIoW much do you ask?" next from
the reporter.

'''Well, we think," with a tentative
smile and considerable hesitation, "we
ought to get $11NI. You seo it is such a
beautiful one."

The reporter, not posted on the market
valuo ot cauls, felt considerably taken
aback by this figure, and inwardly la-

mented that he had not also been porn
with a caul, and then and there had it
still in his possession. No doubt his
face betrayed the astonishment ho felt,
for the good woman continued, with some
haste: "Our friends think that is very
cheap. Captains often give that niiien
for little bits o' ones, and not long ago I
know one was bought for $300, aud it
wasn't nearly so large as mine, aud a gen-
tleman told me the other day that he
knew of a case where a captain paid $200
for half a one."

"Haifa one? Are pieces of it just as
good as the whole?" the reporter in-

quired?"
"I don't know. I guess so, though,

from this. At any rate the captain
bomrht the piece."

"Have you any offers?''
"Yes, I've had several, but they were

from sailor men that hadn't much monev.
One wanted to give $15 and another ?IS."

"What use would they make of it?
"Oh, you know," with astonishment at

the iguorance implied by the question,
"no ono ever drowns that has a caul.
Lots and lots of sailors has 'cm, and they
say none was ever drowned that had one
on his body. Oh, it's a rare charm
against drowning-th- ey say,"

A stout old woman, interviewed at the
hall-doo- r, unhesitatingly advanced tho
opinion that cauls are more efficacious as
remedies for the various ills that flesh is
heir to than all the medicines in the drug
shops, and declared "if any doctor had a
lot of 'em to give people to hold or carrv
when sick there wouldn't so many die.''
Several marvelous cures were paraded.
One cited a case of paralysis of thirty
years standing, another mentioned a case
of inflammatory rheumatism, still another
the case of a frightful attack of lockjaw,
and, finally, hydrophobia and cholera
were added to the list. The reporter had
heard enough to excite him with the
gravest apprehensious for the future wel-
fare of the regular medical profession,
especially in view of the incentive to be
born with cauls now held out to infants by
the present high rates, and bade the com-
pany good day, but not before one of the
dames had remarked that "she guessed
the lady would sell it fast enough, for
there had been a bif lawyer chap in this
morning, and he wouldn t Likely let it co:ri. ..I i u.i :u us evuiu ueip iv.

DakdakciXX, Akk. Dr. M. M. Croon
aay: "Brown's Iron Bitten is th boot
msaiisin) ia ta vwll, A ia
nalasaolawia sjpran."

The fuliowior tenntiful poem, which orlelnallj
appeared in the IlimttntrH jVriM. published in
lH..km,,nrf liili. iUm wap l.V MfirS. AvreS X
Wade, bmf been froin the ronnda of the papera of
ine united Matea lor monins past o
mom nFln(i.n Tt vad wriltf.ll OT CaDt. 11. T
Stanton, of the Confederate army, and ia one of
the most beautiful and toucning poema m ine
Knglith language:
The iron roioe from yonder apira ha huabed Ita

hollow tone.
And midnight hnda ine lying here, in ailenoe and

uione; . ,
The elill moon through my window ahede IU eon

light on the floor
With a melancholy palenese I have never aeen be- -

And the slimmer wind cornea to me, with ita lad,
Kolisn lay,

Aa if uurthi-ne- with the eorrowe of a, weary,
weary day: .

Vet the moonlight cannot aoothe me of the sick- -

bm hre within ,
And the ad wind lakea no portion from my

bosom'a weight of sin.
Yet my heart and all ita pulse aeem o Quietly to

rest.
That I scarcely feel them beating In my anal or in

my breast;
And these ronnded limba are resting now so itill

npon the bed.
That one would think to ee me here that I was

lying dead.
What if 'twere aof W hat ir I died died at I am

lying now, '
With something like to virtue calm upon thli

warble brow t
What it I died Ah how thla slothful

heart begin? to beatl "
A fallen wretch like me, to pass from earth to

aadly aw eel.
Yet urn I calm aj calm as olouds that slowly

float and form, '

To give their tearful strength to some unpitying
Summer Morni ;

As calm as great Sabara.ere the simoen sweeps its
waste,

Or as tbo wide sea. era the white waves all its
shore? have laced.

till, still I have no tears to shed; these eyelids
have no store

The fountain once within me is a fountain now
no more.

The moon alone weeps for me sow, the pale and
thoughtful moon ;

blie weens tor dying Mary, through all the night s
sweet noon.

What if I died within these gilded,
wretched walls,

L'pon whose crimion trappings no eye of virtue
ever talis?

What would its soulless inmates do when they
had found me here.

With check too white for passion s smile, too cold
for piission's tear?

Oh! one would come and from those arms an- -
clasp the bauble bands;

Another, wrench the jewels off my fairer, whiter
bands!

This splendid robe another s form would grace,
oh ! long before

The moonlight came again to sleep upon the floor I

And when they laid roe down in enrth where pau-
per graves are made

Beneath no bending willow a d

shade, , .
Who'd come and plant a flower o er poor Mary s

friendless grave.
Or trim tho tangled wild grass that no summer

wind could wave?
Who'd raise a stone to mark it from the rudor

graves around.
That tiie pAsing stranger s footsteps might re--

ffleet the spot of ground?
No stutie would stand aeore me, no little waving

tree ;

No hnnii would plant a flower a er a fallen wretoh
like me.

What if T died Atul when
sun had crept

Whoic Utu the soIUt moon in virgin beauty slept.
They'd eume and find me here! Oh! who would

weep to sec me dend ?
Who'd ueud the knee of sorrow by the pulseless

wanton's bed?
There's oue would come my mother I Uod bless

the angel baud
That bore her, ere her daughter fell, to yonder

quiet ixnd.
Thank Hod for all the anthems that the gladden'd

angels sung
When my mother went to Heaven, and I was

pure and yotlDg:

And there's another, too. Would ooma a man
upon whose brow

My shame has wrought the winter snow to rest so
heavy now;

Tea, be would come, with manhood a tears ail
burning down hi cheek

Had reason's kingdom stronger been Where vir-
tue grew so weak.

My sisters and my brothers all, thank Ood ! or
tar away;

They'll never know how died the one who mingled
in their play

They'll never kuow how wretchedly their darling

The ode who smiled whene'er the) smiled, who
erica whene'er they cried.

I'm all alone I How strange it is that
should be alone !

This solemlid )oimber seems to want some rou s
wonted tone!

Yon s'jiiuaii-s- s mirror, with its smooth uud alt un-
varnished lace, .

Sees not these jowcled arms in their un-

chaste embrace
Oh 1 have fled the fever of that heated, erowded

Whore J might claim the richest and gateat of
them all

Whore I could smile upon them, with that easy,
wanton grace.

Which subdues the blood of virtue that would
struggle in my lace I

But 1 bate thorn all. I scorn them, as they seora
me on the street:

T enul.l eurn nwiiv the uressnre that my lins so
. tnoctt , .

leouid trsmpic on the lucre that tneir rs!"fl
never spares.

Forthey'vo rubbH me of a heritage of prestw
rneo than thcira

They cm never give me back Main whit I hire
tl.rnnm aitnv

The brightest jewel woman wears throughout her
little dr.y;

The briirbtest and the only one, that from the
riusti'r riven,

Shuts out forever woman s heart from all its
hopes of lieaven.

nvhn t if I .lied What xf I died lam
I'ero? ....

Tioro withen' tt Ai''.I'u".?" T
There's many n dew-dro- p shaken down ere yet

And ".aVVhTth-die- before it wakened
into flnnie!

What if I diftl und left these wretched

JV&lkriv. t.,i ...k a
better d:.y?

What if iny soul passed ont and sought that
haven of the blest,

"Where the wicked cense from troubling, and the
wearv are nt rest?"

Would angels rail me from above, and beckon me
cineAnd join them in their holy songs in that eternal

home
V.'ouM tiey clasp their hands in fladnosa when

ihnj paw my set free,
And iiitit beside my mother to place reserved

inr ioe?
Would thr.y nieet m u & as one of preeiona

VVhoh;id won a place in heaven by her nolineifl
tin eartn :

Oh! God, J would uot have my soul go out upon
the air

With its weijiht of wretchednea, to wander
? oh! whore

Lixcoivs litiisELY phrases.
In his letter declining an invitation to

attend the Illinois Republican Conven-
tion iu LStiS, Lincoln made use of two or
three strikiug figures. Reviewing the
military events of the past year, which

1td been favorable to the cause of the
he said: "The Father 6f Waters

goes unvexed to the sea." And. refer-
ring to the fact that Southern Unionists
and had dotie something to help
on the good work, he said: "On the spot
their part of the historv is dotted down
iu black and white." Tiiere was some-
thing in the phrase. "Dotted down in
black nnd white, ' which mightily tickled
the popular fancy. At the time, how-
ever, criticism was provoked by this odd
liu life .employed by the President: "Nor
must Lnele !fatu s web-fe- be forgotten:
At all the watery margins they have
been present, not only ou the deep sea,
the broad bay, the rapid river, but also
up the narrow, muddy bayous, aud wher-
ever the ground was a little damp, they
have made their tracks." Lincoln was
amused by the discussion in the news-
papers to which the use of the phrase,

L ncle Sam's web-feet,- " gave rise. He
explained that the .remarkable feats per-
formed by the gunboats in making their
way through sloughs and bayous,
heretofore considered unnavigable, re-
minded him of the stealthy pas-

sage of - water fowl. The pleas-
antry concerning light-draug- steam-
ers going "where the ground is a
little damp" is familiar to everybody.
It will be a long time before our people
will forget Lincoln's homely simile of
"elder-squirt- s charged with rose-water-

as applied to the conservative programme
for prosecuting the war. This was used
iu a better addressed to Cnthbeft Bullit,
of New Orleans, in which letter ho also
said that the Conservatives were like
complaining passeucers on a ship "The
mutineers must go untouched, lest one of
these sacred passengers should receive an
accidental wound." His imagination was
powerfully' stimulated by any reference
to the history of the republic. His ad-

dress at tlettysburg. now one of the great
historical speechesot th world, suggests,
rather thau expresses, a crowd of images.
To Lincoln's mind, apparently, Americau
history was filled wit n noble and pathetic
figures. In some of the loftier flights ot
his eloquence may be found traces of a
strong poetic fancy an imagination fired
by love of country, aud inspired by the
contemplation ot the stirring events that
have marked its history. No morestrik-i:i- g

example of this can be found any-
where than in the memorable words
which closed his first inaugural address:
"The mystic chords of memory, stretch-
ing from every battlefield and patriot
grave to every living heart and hearth-stou- o.

all over this broad land, will yet
swell the chorus of the Union, when
asrain touched, as surely they will be, by
the better angels of our nature."

M0RM05 LEADERS.

San Francisco BviUti: A recent dis-
patch from Salt Lake City stated that
John Taylor, the head of the Mormon
Church, contemplated retiring from the
active duties of the position on account
of his advanced age, and iutirmities, aud
that George V. Canuon.
Delegate, would be selected in his place.
It is stated that John Taylor is an
American, but that Canuon is an English-
man, and that though he served several
terms in Consreas he lias uever been
naturalized. Hut John Taylor is not an
American. He is an Englishman by
birth. Before he became a Mormon he
lived at Toronto. Canada, and was a
Methodist minister. He moved thence
to Nanvoo, and was with Joseph Smith
and Ins brother Hyrum when they were
killed by the mob, which .tucked
the jail in which thev were confined at.
Carthsgw. 111., waiting trial of the ehar(M
uai una nn praiarrei against than.Tayiwr sa m.t). wnasl m h

same time and has never entirely ,reeoT
ered from the shots he received, some
balls having entered his bodv. George
Q. Cannon is his nephew, lie would
doubtless be glad to advance him if
within his power. Cannon is a man of
considerable tact and ability, has a sort
of an "Oily Gammon" way about him.
He made a very clever politician
and personally was quite popular
in Washington, especially among
his Congressional associates. It was
found impossible to turn him out of his
seat, until Gov. Murray, of LTtah, virtu-
ally "took the bull by the horns by re-
fusing to give him a certificate of elec-
tion on the ground that he was not an
American citizen, and therefore the votes
cast for him as Delegate to Congress from
Utah, were void. The eertificatei was
given to Campbell, the candidate of the

party of Utah. though he was
largely in the minority at the polls. The
Houseof Representatives.though it would
not vote Cannon out of his seat at the
previous session in which he had served,
could not, when he beoome a contestant,
in the face of positive proof that he was
uot a naturalized citizen, vote him in. It
would not admit Campbell, so it declared
the seat vacant. Since his political ca-
reer has ended he has devoted himself
more directly to Church matters. He is
very high up in the Church councils.
Taylor, the president, as he is called, of
the Church, has two counsellors. They
are considered as next to him in author-
ity. These two are Joseph Smith and
George Q. Cannon. Smith is the senior
counsellor. He is a nephew of Joe
Smith, the Mormon founder. He is a
vehement speaker, and is extreme in bis
views on the subject of his religion. He
is a Litter fanatic, and on all occasions
urges with those not be-
longing to his faith, in business as well as
in religious matters. He is in favor of
carrying out the policy of Brigham
Y'oung; to make LTtah entirely a Mor-
mon community, by driving Gentiles
away, and noither dealing nor associating
with them. Ho deems himself the right
ful heir to the presidency of the Church,
and will leave no means untried to secure
it when the time comes that another
president has to be selected. He has i
large following, and being more of an ag
gressive loadcr.it is not probable that
Cannon can defeat his ambitious rival.
Those who are best acquainted with bis
people believe tnat Counselor Joseph
Smith will be the next Mormon leader
and prophet. If ho does become such
his aggressiveness may bring matters to s
crisis.

THE POWER OF THE HTMX.

London Telegraph : It is not in Ang-
lican or Evangelical services alone that
we find the power and purpose of the
nyuin revival. YV e may step into a High
cnurcn and nnd the congregation uplilt
ing their hearts aud voices to the stir
ring strains of "Jerusalem the Golden,"
or "Abide With ..He, rast t'alls the
Eventide," or "Sun of My Soul. Thou
Savior Dear." We may repair to a Low
church and discover just as much energy
aud emotion bestowed on the Old Hun
dredth" or the good old "Evening Hymn"
or even the unmetrical strains of Tate
and Brady; but it is rather to the unor
thodox churches that we must look to
find the power of the hymn and the ex
citement ot unison smeine as an incen
tive to popular religion. Camp services
in the tar YV est and the rilantation rath
erings of uegroes gave tlie kpy-not- e to
the rough and practical work done by
those musical missionaries. .Messrs,
Moody and Saukey. They knew the songs
that would stir the people, and they
boldly adapted them for religious pur-
poses. The Anglican and established
religions have taken a long time to
reach the conclusion that St. Augustine
was right when he observed how "song
sottens the heart, and makes moos emo
tions rise in it," and that "words wheti
sung, speech when kindled by music, lay
hold ot the mind more powerfully than
oratory. Ine preacher at the street
corner might talk till he was hoarse if he
did not secure the aid ot some devoted
friends, to enliven the monotony of the
nroceedines rv an occasional hvmn : the
converts of Messrs. Mooiy arid Ssnkey
would have been tew and far between
had not a harmonium been placed on the
platform, and one of the evangelists pos
sessed a fine resonant voice; the fervid
oratory and Bounsi practical common
sense of Mr. Spnrgeon hioneelf could
scarcely have stood alone In a tabernacle
devoted to songless religion. It must
never be loreotten that the proverbial
dullness of our English Sunday has its

! .1oniy renei in uiese popular religious ex-
ercises. When the city sleeps in lethargy,
when the museums and jralleries are
closed, when the people have to travel
far to enter a garden or a park when
bands are tabooed and recreation as
well as relaxation is considered sinful,
it is not surprising that the maids or
assistants should devote their "Sunday
but" to some form of religion which would
give the greatest amount of excitement in
the smallest given time. The mere fact
of singiBg collectively exerts a great
power of attraction over persons of all
kinds who have tunable voices and are
susceptible of the graver emotions. Their
human needs should be satisfied in the
best and simplest way. The cathedral
service, as it is called, or, indeed, any

form of worship, however
beautiful, is doomed to extinction, unless
the hymnal is speedily substituted for
the anthem book.

CRITICISM OF ANTIIOSY TR0L10PE.

The following extracts are taken from
the article in the 7. James Gazelle
criticising statements in Mr. Anthony
Trollope s autobiography: "Autobiogra-
phy uppears to be remarkably subject to
error, as many receBt examples nave
shown. Mr. Trollope's autouiography
is so much a story of his own life, he
waSders so seldom beyond the range of
his own literary and domestic history,
that it is surprising he should err at all.
Nevertheless, he nas not succeeued in
avoiding the common fate. In one of
his few excursions over the limits of
personal knowledge he tells of the rise
und progress ot the J all Jlall Unzttte.
that js to say, of the journal which, after
fifteen years existence under that title,
disappeared for the space of four weeks,
to reappear, by the migration to White-friar- s

of the whole staff of the paper
mastf., as the St. Jawi Gazelle. It is a
subject of whieh he knew absolutely
nothing of his own knowledge, except
that lie wrote for the paper some admira-
ble sketches, and some articles of a po-

litical turn so intolerably empty and
wordy that the editor "was compelled to
put a stop to them, even at the risk of
mortal offense which ensued. About
this time Mr. Trollopo was greatly ambi-
tious of a political career, lie failed for
the same reason that his political disqui-
sitions were rejected. Mr. Trollope
says, in naming (so far as he knew) the
original contributors to the journal, that
among them were 'Greenwood, the pres-
ent editor.' that is, in 187t, when the
autobiography appears to have been writ-
ten. In another place he savs that 'in
the early days of the paper the proprie-
tor (meaning Mr. Smith) acted as chief
editor;' in another thsit the paper was
set on foot by the unassisted energy and
resources of Mr. George Smith, error
which a glance at a collide of sheets of
sheepskin in the possession of 'the pres-
ent writer' would have disabused bim of.
The truth is that there was never any
other editor than Mr. Greenwood. He
it was who recommended Mr. Hutton for
the post as a better man. But his sug-
gestion was overruled, and he himself be-

came editor from its first day of publica-
tion, on the nsnal terms of independence,
resignation or dismissal. The under-
standing was that as long as he remained
editor there was to be no interference
with his conduct and control of the paper,
and this understanding was observed with
the most scrupulons fidelity. No news-
paper editor that ever lived was better
treated in that partk nlar from first to
last; the post was not au easy one. but it
was an elysium offreedom and independ
ence.

Bishops aad Bakeries.
New York correspondence of the Bos-

ton Gazelle: "I did not go to the conse-
cration of Bishop Potter, but 1 lunched
at the Vienna bakery, whieh is next door
to Grace church, just after the service, so
I got some of the benefits of the occasion.
I saw all the clergy, and there were all
sorts to see. from the parson of a poor
couutry parish, with
trousers, to the round, tat. oily men of
God, who draw the big salaries, and the
dear little high-churc- h dude curate,
with their long gown and silken

An awning ran from Grace
church into the Vicuna bakery, and so
did the clergy. Bishop Potter will no
doubt give great satisfaction in his new
office. That he is expected to is proved
by the fact that the salary of the jiosition
has been raised from $7000 to. $9000 to
meet bis requirements. I do not think
$14000 a year a penny too much money for
a bishop, bat I am only amused that
others aid not thiuk so until the bishop
was a Potter. I suppose Bishop Potter
will have U giva np Grass ehurab

er will that b tha bishop's waJae
asi sjsvm ausi mUmif'

THE TRTST.
Farewell, beloved we will not weep; 'tis bat a

littl while.
When the snow is rone I shall return vith spring's

retarnina smile.
Where sunlirht iaile with shade and rain from

harrying clouds that sweep
With naueht betwixt me and the sky, there lay

. me down to sleep.
The place is known to yon and me, nor needs it

more should know.
So raise no stone at head or feet, bat let the wild

nowers Diow.

And then some little part of me will creep up
tnrougn toe moid.

The brightness of my hair will gleam from king
sum' hearts of rol.l.

The blue that's faded from my eyes will meet
yonr eyes arain.When little speed-well- a on my grave smile softly

" after rain.
When the warm blood is froien at my heart and

on mp lios,
Kneel down above the dust and kiss the daisy's

coral lips.
And when from out the sunset a little breeze

comes by,
A flush of deetr eolor steels across the nnDerskv
When the beech leaves touch and tremble, whis

per soit, ana luen are still.
And a bird hid in the thicket sings ont sndden

i.Mt &nl shrill ,

When faint voices of the evening murmur peaoa
across ine land.

And silver mists creep np and fold the woods on
eitncr nana;

Or in the early nieming when the world is yet
asleep.

And the dew lies white in all the shade where the
is green and oeep,rass me there, love, waiting youi and yoa

may sin ile and say,
"I met my darling all alone at our old tryst to-

day;
I looked into her eyes so bine, I stroked her hair

of mid.
We kissed each other on the lips as in the days of

oiu.
"Xt was her Toice. so low, so clear, that la my

ears did sound,
'Beloved, there's no such thing as death; 'tis life

that 1 have found;
The life that thrills in leaf and flower, and fills

the wood with Sonir
That thrills in all the gleaming stars when winter

niirlits were lonsr
The life that passes with the winds from utmost

snore to shore.
Embracing all the mighty world, is mine forever

more. Lornkill Magannm.

HISTORIC COACnES.

The history of coaches has been ex-
haustively treated by a considerable num-
ber of writers, from the French encyclo-
pedists down to the recent work of Mr.
j. A. Thrupp ; but a great deal of curious
lore remains to be gleaned by antiquaries
and "cin'o" hunters as to the ultimate
destiny of what may be termed historic
coaches, v, e know all about the royal
state coach of England, designed by Sir
William Chambers tor ueorge til, in the
first year of that monarch's reign. This
splendid piece of vehicular antiquity is
still alive and valid, but it has not been
seen in public since the death of the
prince consort. The carriage in which
her inaiestv went to St. Paul s to return
thanks for the recovery of the Prince of
Wales was a but not the state car-
riage. The lord mayor's state carriage is
four years older than the royal one, and
will be regarded with mingled feelings by
sichtscers on the approaching flth of No
vember, The Speaker of the House of
Commons has also a quaint and not inele
irant state earriaee: and some very inter
cstiug specimens of carriage architecture,
both single and double-bodie- are in the
Sotlth Kensington Museum. Theautique
state carriages belonging to the imperial
crown of Russia were paraded with liter-
ally dazzling effect at the Moscow coro-
nation, for the panels of some of these
semi-barbar- equipages are enriched
with sham diamonds; and Mr.
Thrum relates that wonderful ex
am pies of state coaches, photo- -

erabhs of which are in his possession, are
preserved at Lisbon. Yet there should
be laid un in ordinary at the coach
houses at the country seats of great En-
glish noblemen at lesmt some few state
carriaees of the past, A coach well built
and lone left undisturbed Will last lonir.
When the allied troops in 1857 sacked the
summer palace at Pekin they found dor
mant in the corner of a stable a wonder
ful old yellow coach lined with satin
which had been sent as a present from
Georire III to the Brother of the Sun
and Moon on the occasion of Lord Ma
cartney's embassy, The Vermillion
Pencil has never condescended to ride in
the carriage sent to him by the red
headed barbarians, and the imperial
master of the horse bad not even taken
the trouble to have the carriage wheels
disencumbered from their straw packing.
Older carriages may be lying perdut in
t. .,- - i i i c :' :
tingnsn . eoaen nouses, owm, m u
"Journal fo Stella,'.' tells her how, in
February, 1711, Walking in Hyde Park
with Mr. Secretary St. John, the Duke
of Marlborough coach overtook them,
with his grace and Lord Godolphin in
it. but thev did not see the doctor and
the secretary to Swift's great satisfac-
tion; for he adds, "Neither of us desired
that either of these two lords should see
ns toppther." Now, the great Duke of
Marlborottzb was the most economical of
heroes. Was this the famous Blenheim
coach? Count von Bismarck, in his
vroTk(ou cavalry, tells us how, on the
morning of "the glorious fight at
Hochstadt, Priuce Eugene sent an

three successive times
to his colleague, saying that all
was ready, and begging that the fight
might begin ; but onee, twice and thrice
tlier aid found the duke sitting in his
coach, and, assisted bygone of his staff,
calmly making up his linen for the wash.
Until he had made all ready for the
laundress he declined to stir; that being
done, he got on horseback and drubled
the French, and the same evening he
was able to scrawl with a pencil ou the
back of a tavern ncore this message to
his duchess: "Let the Queen know that
her army has had a glorious victory. M.
Tallard and two other generals are in
my coach, and I am following the rest."
What became of the Blenheim coach?
What became of the coach in which

was assassin
ated by Kunigsmark's bravos, and of
which there is a sculptured effigy on the
Thynne monument in Westminster Ab
bey? Is it still at Longleat? Mon-
mouth's state harness is yet at Dalkeith.
W ith resiiect to the vast majority ot old
state coaches, it is very much to be feared
that the London hackney coachmen saw
the last of those onee splendid vehicles.

rXDERT .VEERS.
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Funeral Directors.
330 MAIN STREET, MEMPHIS.

ItOBES and Coffin Hardware. OrdersBURIAL promptly filled, and Coses ship-pe- d

C.O.ll.

H. A. THOMS,

201 MAIN STREET, MEMPHIS.
CASES, Caskets, Coffins, BurialMETALLIC C. 0.1). Orders by Telegraph

promptly filled.

FIRM.
Kreicligauer & Tomlinson,

COCK MOBS TO JiMU FiB8atTT),

0

FUNERAL niRECTOltS,
S17 ASD 313 FEOOXD ST., MEMP1I19.NOS.Full Line of Met.tllic Cues and Caskets,

Cloth Covered ( askete. Burial Robe.--, ete., olwavs
on hand. awrC.O.I). Orders by Telegraph will
reive qt nrntr!'t rtteriTtr-t- . Telei.hone o. 4.

Trust ee'i Sale.
virtue of a tm.t deed made to me, andsrB1 d.ttc ot Jnly l. lei. sua reeoniea in cook

No. Itt. lunre 267, of tbe Register office or Shelby
eounty. Teon., to vecure a certain debt due to Ike
lut.i ttilIlin..nil ljt.ii A..ociation. 1 will sell.
for eaf h, at public outcry, at the southwest eorner
of Main and kladiaoB streets, ileiupoia. lean.,
at 111 e'elovk noon, ea

Wedssesday, Kaeeeafcer 1. !.the property described 1b said deed, asfollowa,
... . . u..r Mr r iAt So. X. bloek A2. aoath
Memphis addition, lying and being in the sity of
Memphis, Shelby eoonty, Tenn.. beginning IBS
feet from the intersection ot Beale and ie"t
streets: running i aen- - e ""fViV ".r ui. 9W fmmt thenee north M feet:
thenee west H feet : thenee tenth feet u.
tape. ill, fcqoisy .f redempete. WttSi Bete
keiievea la be mamimimmV&.

SPECIALIOTICE!
Planters and Shippers of Cotton-See- d

ire hereby neUaed that we are low prepared le bfjw Cotton-llee- sl frewa Memphis
te Sew Orlesuaa the BiaaUalppI Blver siskI Ita Tributaries, sta well M mm the ell.feretst llaes of Kail read a let that alMrleU For further partlealara address the

SEW OHLEAXS COTTOX-SEE- D ASSOCIATION."
HENRY SiABX, hears tary.omce--.4 net.astreet. P. n T.rawer 7.

i. T. FARGASOJi. J. A. HUjir. 0. 0. HBIS. R. A. PAKKJCK. S. L. WWIW1I

J. T. FARGASON & GO.

VMesale Grocers and Cotton Factors.
369 Front Street, Memphis, Term.

Cotton consigned to as will Uaveour aareful atteatisa. W earrr at all tits as a steak

Staple and Fancy Groceries, Wines, Liquors, Tobaoco and Cigars,
And will sell as Low as the Lowest. W havesloeed ear Mew Orleans eCee.

NEW MUSIC HOUSE !

K. . CtETCaf ELL.

H. G . G ETCH ELL & CO.
No. 35 Union Street, Memphis, Tenn.

f
PIANOS! rslb.lrMlter urolhtn.llslnet BretlieraVJ. fc 4'. t'llaTr,
Vm A (ton

A OTEX1

PIANOS!
SHEET nUSIC & MUSICAL MERCHANDISE

OF ALL.
Our Planes and Organs are Indorsed by All the Leading Artists

OF THE
HAT! TJWDOCBTKDLT

SHEET LIUSIC, YIOLffiS, GUITABS.B AlIJOS
BRASS AND SILVER INSTRUMENTS.

Tnninc and Hopalriaasr Done hy Ex r-r-i r-- em Tarkaiaa,
Piaiioti stud Organa Hold ou 1'mmj MsmtUr PaVBaaUila.
Old Pianos Exchanged for Hew.
t -

H. G. OETCHELL &

SSASK YOUR

y7 Iff (f 'Tf1
"

juiy Juiyi
. il

CHEWING GUIf.
IT PEBFtTatES TIIE BBEATH, AIDS

XT HAS
Tbe Trade Soppllrd LMdlaf Wholewlt DruSffUta, Qrn atad Co afMU

of M

AXI- -

GENERAL INSURANCE CO.
DOES A IHCRAL FIRE

A QUARTER OF A
FULL-PAI-D

DIRECTOR.
W. K. WILKTRSON, J0. TT. CALHWBLL.

WM. 1, (jULI, JAMbS
E. H.APPEBS05, Pres't. 1 A. YACCARO,

OFFICK-- 1 M 4IISOX
M. H. BCRlilUa. ABTniTB W. RODI5S05.

J. H. SCRIMS & 00.
PR0J)UCE COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
Grain, Bar, Floor, Meal, Bran, Potatnee, Bides, Tsllow, Beeswax. Weel, yeatkar. FeaaalB

I'oaltrr, Uame, Hultar, Cheese, iireen Dried Fraits, ele..
No S53 FRONT STREET MEJIPIIJS, TEXNUasEK.

Runainrss Brooks, K.ely

A. TACCABO. B.

MOVED !
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KaXIsli.

WORLD.
TUB LARGEST STOCK Of

CO., 347 ST.

DEALER FOR

DlI.TI03f AMD CLEARS TUB TBETH.

NO EQUAL.
era plil a.

CI!
AXD BABI1E Bl'SIHKSS.

IJJLLIOII DOLLARS
CAPITAL.

It. FlTRSTBiniF.Tsi. w i anaMV
KB11.L.I. jYlHk LOACH.

Vlea-Prnt'- l. HIJfET J.LTSlf, ftiUar.
STREET, NFJvaaratfaW.

M. BeC. BOBIaTSeHt.

A Co.. W. F. Taylor A Ce,

A. B. TACCABO.

UOVEDI

253 SECOND ST.

ACIAS rVTUflBlIXDi.

83-S5 Tan
Jr., PROPRIETOR.

COMPLETE OUT ts Cit
Ti.14

A. VACCARO & "CO.
IMPORTERS AXI DEALERS IN

WINES, LIQUORS AND CI&AKS,
NO. 2T8 FRONT STREET, MEMPHIS.

BROWIB
PLUMBER.

IRVING

HILL, FONTAINE & GO.

Cotton Factors and Wholesale Grocers
29G-29- 8 Front St., 3Iempliis, Tenn.

HILL, FONTAINE & CO.

Cotton Factors. Commission F.lerchants,
TlTo. 116 Soiitia Main lit., St. Isouln.

SCHOOLFIELD, HANAUEH & CO.

256 AND 258 FRONT WTHEET,

EliOCSRISS.
STRICTLY WHOLESALE.

ON COMMISSION.

COTTON INSCRE1.

BS'S-COnOHD- !

SPEEBS,

LAEGEST and ONLY

12m

riun.

UAIN

J. H IcBMETT & CO
WBOLESAIsE

Ul UUCI O, UUllUM I U.VIV.
AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

No. 230 Front street, : Memphis, Tennessee.
LIBERAL ADTASTM MADE OX COXSIQXMEMTS.

J. M. JAMES, Cotton Snleu.iin. W. W. J AMES. G rowry Mlwman

A. D. LANGSTAFF. . A. E. XIEMEYKR.

LANGSTAFF 2s COMPANY,
S03 MAIN STREET. MEMPHIS, Opitowlle 1'E.UtODY HOTEL,,
Ollrer. blllea TT A T.TIT1T A TITI TrtfaTlTlalC

Hall's lafi mmmm,m.mr il aAJkaaj w wwafMa.w,

ef la be
rv.r

M. D. PATTiKSOS

BARBED FENCE WIRE,
CIDER MILLS. tol'HH f:S ni'DK BU.

Wholesale Grocers and Cotton Factors,
No. IS Union street, Jfeiiipliis, Tenn.
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MEMPHIS, TENNESSEE.
JOITN iMII.K IBOI.UIETOnS.

GENEBAL FOUNDERH nnd MACHINISTS
aa.nMl.rersaa. Dealers Knsjinea Boilers, Kerentl-naaM- l

teeiaral, Plantation Maelilnery stpeelaltlre. Largessi
Bafftnea

BOOTSAMB SHOES

T, el",

C.

hipmants.

Belling

trioO.

AN ELEGANT TAHIETT

AND LATEST STYLES!
Stock Equal U any ths 5onthwnt. Cas-to-m

Work a Specialty. Ksmuxm
Taken.

LINSHAUER & LEHE1M
203 MAIN STREET.

UJ. J . . I

HAM,
Sewer Pipe, Fire Brick, Tiles,

CLAY, CEMENT, LI.TIi:. IMaANTKK,
Bl ILOIVU JJATKHAL, VASDS ASH IIKAJJf TI I.E.

43 and 45 South Court Street. Jleniukis. Tenn.
BBBBBBBamaeBeafeea ajX-- J J II 'J H.'.-M- . - JIB- -l 1

P. HIJIT & CO.

AND COM.SSlOiV 3IKIS.CUANTS,
No. SOS Front 8trcct, : 5Ieaashis, Toniirev

PTSCONTTVt FT TIIR OTMn'-.- MTir. r"4KNT TIIF1 R m'iMNFM, WIM..HAVT50 .ots their .nur Attention t '. tls.n. ti.tn?n f Mttnn r nliit., mm4
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thvir present locution. Tht nUplrl in ill p.irii r lirn ti ih- - rnq-i- romp tit, nf ilifir lit iiivs.
m nt. will Hir!riii ATor.T fAftlrty t'nr t ! m iirjni.Ti: ioun iiiUy til hnuA.iii ('"tmn . Thir ln
tartmnt w ill ntider ihr imn."l;if kii.im ttM-.- ! 1r. '. i. Ill' VI, wl will r'T hi 4sr-?t- ii frr-on-

Atteniinn to all oonrtivnin.'. whiri ita Kb rnnf.iUii u thrir rarn. Jisrn Ca-- h AttriiurM will
Da mft'ta en All t "Hon Jrmrcrt ni
mmmfmmmmmmmmmmmmmm 11 imiipb inium afnmm,'mUOt AA L 'tflw"B

5 i2Shf
MAW AXIS li.XIU-MtI.L- , 5il-- i 1HD.

DOORS, SASH, BLINDS, E10LDING,LUHBER
Lath and Shloslcs, Flooring, Ceiling nnd (Vdar TokU.

MEM I fillS. . - - - TEYA'ENSEE.

INSURANCE!
LMK t T"l UfUKANCE OK TOUR Iwr.a.a.IOaV-ALS- 0, rAITOBIBB.AH WBUil

IIS1U. 1. avlr.r this Uutv ov.r nxlit, lust Iu th. uoranif 7. aav.
fatal .aus. r.pruasli.

Planters Insurance Go.
ft. T. FOBTKB, PresliUal. JOHM OVKKTON, JR.. Vlce-1'r.s'- 0. l. HA1SI, .

ii. 1. 11AIXE, Uvneral Iiuaranro Ag-en- lU'preieiillug'

North British & Mercantile Insurance Co.
saasssaal 9 eenr-are- e Ten re Old. Alia, .Ib.r lrss-.la- a Osaspaales.

GOr in Plasters lnsurftnro Itnildins:, 41 Mndison St.

A.Ii BOTD, ALNTOM
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BBOOOiov. K. H. BEBLT.

B3

A. M. BOTB SONS
COTTON FACTORS,

204 Front St., cor. Court, Memphis. Tenn.

irliiali ee s
7 Sorrewtori la rOKTER, TATIOR CO--

Cotton Factors
wixo1aaIaE

STREET,
IT.

3roceii,

Brooks, IMeelv & Co.
WHOLESALE

GROCERS, COTTON FACTORS
AND COMMISSION MEKCIIAXTS,

3Ta 87 Front street. : : : Memphis, Tenn.

Pearce, Suggs & Pettit
wholesale:

GROCERS, COTTON FACTORS
And Commission Merchants,

39 astti 9Ce3 ITrMt tUari, - Hmmhim- -


