
The last Bequest. 
Now, bark-re, merry-ceottemeiif 

And Unsh your foolish squabbles, 
And listen to tlie-Turkey, when. 

His last request he gobbles 
The scanty time I have to livo 

la a few in-observation; 
So Pray you, gentlemen, foreiro 

The Turkey's dissertation. 

I do observe among you all 
A selfishness surprising; 

Youre satisfied when others fall. 
And envious when they're rising. 

This wicked world a barn-yard is. 
And/when a corn shower rattles, 

Each craves a share that is not his, 
And with his neighbor battles. 

The jaunty fowl with head in air, 
He crows in exultation; 

The rest a look of meekness wear, 
And fawn in adulation. 

But let misfortune cl.p his wings, 
Toil meet him with suspicion. 

And ever? friend the whisper fling* 
That waftB him to perdition. 

0 petty race of greedy men 
lhat kills me at Thanksgiving, 

Does conscience never pr CK you whea 
You see the way you're living? 

How many of you spend your days 
In honest, che ry ltbor ? 

Whose head upon his pillow lays 
At peace with every neighbor? 

You're merry when the skies are fair, 
Your selfishness pursuing; 

Your charity is cold and spare, 
Aud left for others' doing, 

What care you lor the poor man's lot, 
Or for the widow's 6ighing? 

The mournful sound ye hear it not 
Of orphan children crying. 

To-day my coat is old and brown. 
My gait an awkward hobble; 

'Moug barn-yard fowls I seem a clown, 
My voice is but a gobble. 

But v/heu upon your board I lie 
In golden yellow glory, 

With fragrant incense steaming high, 
Then don't forget my story. 

0 petty race of greedy men, 
When I have died forothers, 

Pray think upon vour duty then 
To all your enfl'ering brothers! 

Above your head the skies are fair, 
O'er yonder roof they're murky; 

1 beg you'll send my drumsticks there, 
And please the martyred Turkey. 

—Harper's Weekly. 

SNATCHED FROM NIAGARA. 

"Yes, ranger, it is a mighty fine fail. 
I guess Niagara beats creation forbigness. 
You curiosity-hunters can't find a dip of 
•water better worth eyeing over in all 
your jaunts any where." Well, you see, 
it's just an ocean, as it were, rolling over 
that limestone ledge. Foam, Bpray and 
thunder—one dull, eternal, awful roar, 
spanned by shifting rainbows—that's it. 

"I hato it, but I calculate the sight's 
nuto to you. You think that Nature's 
got it fine up for you to stroll down to 
after breakfast at Forsyth's. 

"It's like an entertainment provided 
for those who house at our hotels; some
thing to draw customers and tot up a jol
ly return for the capital invested. That's 
it, isn't it? It gives you a pleasure to 
talk about and pay for, and brings dollars 
to those that let you lodgirgs. Come, it 
is up to your notions, is it not, stranger?" 

The dollar-giving uses of this sublime 
cataract had not, 1 must own, occurred to 
me. I looked with some natural wonder 
at the speaker who took this view of per
haps the most marvelous scene that this 
world of ours has to show. Indeed, with 
its deep, dread roar throbbing through 
my very brain and blood, I heard the 
suggestion with no little disgust. - The 
spray-clouds ever steaming up from the 
abyss which received the plunging sea. 
tho overliow of the vast American lakop, 
failed altogether in my mind to associate 
themselves with cash calculations. The 
twenty miles ot river rolliDg the drainage 
of a continent to its giant leap did n: t 
bring with their mighty mass of doomed 
waters ideas of profit that better suited a 
New York counting-house than the shud
dering surface of Table Rock. 

My manner, as I replied, I dare say 
smacked of surprise and candor, but my 
American friend took it with that self-

Cossessed coolness which showed him to 
9 quite careless of my estimate of his 

want of what our fine old scu ptor Nol-
lektns used to call lientusrmusy." 
' Can't you see some hing beyond dol

lars and cents in this wonder of won 
ders?" I said, "f know familiarity 
breeds contempt toward? most things, 
but I rather expccted to find Niagra be
yond this customary result.'' 

''Well, to say the plain truth, Britisher, 
I don't go in for any outlandish howling 
about this roarer; but when you talk of 
my having any sort of contempt for it, I 
tell you my fancies about Old Thunder 
are sometl iDg particularly different to 
that. Shall I tell you why? Are you in 
a listening fit? Yes? Then for once I'll 
let out a story I have in my memory, 
and no living man, native or foreign, has 
anything to pair off with it as respects 
this tumbler below us." So, with tho 
dread music in my ears of this mighty 
mass of flashing down waters, I listened 
to a tale that has ever since formed part 
of my recollections of Niagara. 

"Why do I get savage at traveler's 
spooney raptures about this awfulest 
work that the power of God Almighty 
has turned out? This is why: They are 
so much Brummagem tinsel—not got up 
well. You comc -here not just to feel as 
this would Daturally make any creature 
ieel, but to froth and fuss about what 
you do feel and what you don't. That 
riles me. I like to sneer down such bosh. 
This thing was not made to be talked at. 
It wasn't made to be raved over. It's too 
darned real, too horribly grand for taat. 
You're a quiet one—not one ol the mouth
ing sort, I see; my dander isn't riz by 
yju. You're genuine, you are. I saw 
that; that's why I mean to give you a 
real scare with this tale of mine. If your 
wool doesn't straighten before I've done 
you're a cooler card than I give you cred 
it for being. 

"I'm toughish still, you see. Oldish 
rather, for sixty odd years I've lived 
hereabouts, for here I was born. I know 
this place pretty well, I guess; every foot 
of every rock, ot every track for long 
miles away—up to Erie and down to On
tario. Field and forest know my shoe 
leather all through these parts. 

'•When I was thirty, or thereabouts, I 
hut'ed up this iriver some four miles or 
S3 away. You've tracked it down may 
bo to here. You'd hardly think we were 
coming upon this. The country up river 
is flatti9h. The river slides along quiet 
enough, too. No crags, no precipices, 
no darksome forests; all is fertile and 
good to tne eye of man—just peace and 
plenty. It is different, tfcough, as the 
Bound of the thunder ahead grows upon 
you, dull, awful, everlasting, that ha9 
sounded on from creation, and will out
last you and me, stranger, and thousands 
of genations ,yet to come. 

"Where I lived was, as I said, but a few 
miles above this. Further down the calm 
flow of the river swirls into ripples, and 
whirls and grows scared like ot whata be
fore it. Then it exercises itself lor the 
hell it is to pass through. It tastes pur
gatory. It's all foam and dash, and 
splutter .and growl, througQ. the frothy 
rapids that roughen it for awhile. Then 
it settles for steady work. It braces it 
self for endurance, and then pluckily 
smooths itself to face its fate. 

"How jgrand that calm deep flood is 
that pours along without stay or hurry 
that you can see, to its awful plunge! 
But, stranger, smooth and peaceable as it 
looks, its deep enough and strong enough 
to astonish weak nerves, or iron ones, as I 
know well, and you'll know before I've 
done if my tongue does its duty. 

*%Fust look across the fall. You see it 
best from the British aide.- Bun your 
eye round the great horse-shoe near you, 
That curve is some two thousand feet 
broad, and some hundred and feet 
deep. .Then there's Goat Island, snug in 
the .c Jbk 
Can you see a small, flat speck of rock 
not so many yards ofljgits shores? No? I 
know it, as you'll hear. Our American 
fall beyond knuckles under a little to this 

nearer to us. But it's a mighty respect
able . water-shed, too. Twelve hundred 
feet in the breadth, a hundred and fifty 
feet high. Your knowalh guess that 
every passage minute some seven hun
dred thousand tons ot good fresh river 
rolf oyer that rock into sprays and foam 
in the dim gulf below. 

"As a boy, I used to see beauty as well 
as wonder in all this. Where it's not hid 
white with foam see what a clear sea-
green the flood ig as it shoots over. You 
can measure the force of the rush of wa
ters, for tho curve of the shining sheet is 
fifty feet from the wall of rock it slips 
down. 

"How does it strike you? Yon see it, I 
dare say, as I saw it two score years ago. 
To you it is terrible, but not all terror. 
It's lovely too. And tome? well, to in: 
it is horror only; it has been so since that 
day when I hung on its very brink for 
hours, and thought cf it as one might 
think in a nightmare dream of some 
hideous thing, inconceivable, unutterable 
that held one in its awful grasp. But 
mine was no vision of the night to laugh 
at when awakened. Those hours grizzled 
the then brown of my young head into 
the iron gray you sec it now. Their iron 
entered into my soul, as they say. It has 
lived there ever since, night and day, 
season and season. There it will stay till 
the death rattle kills the memory of all 
this side of ir.y coffin. 

"I hunted and fished then. That's how 
I lived. Visitors then came pretty plen
tiful to see this wonder. I could get a 
ready sale for what I caught, whether it 
was fur or fin. I had canoed it from 
when I could recollect any thing, and 
was pretty spry, I tell you, with the pad
dles, and pretty venturesome, too, I be
came, till I thought 1 was strong enough 
and skilledjenough to run risks here
abouts that others would have shuddered 
from. 

"I thought I knew Niagara too well to 
be in any danger from it, I was so famil
iar with it, I thought of it with cone of 
the scare new-comers found in it. I used 
to laugh at their genuine fears at the very 
sight and sound of it, I know it by night, 
when the calm moon-light poured down 
light through the silvered spray clouds 
that hung over it; by day, when the glad 
sun danced rainbows above its flashing 
floods. Then it was too old a friend of 
mioeto be dreaded by me. 

"One. day changed all this, and I knew 
it for the hungry monster that it is— 
pitiless, craving for its human prey. 

"It was one Wednesday in Augusts The 
hotels were full. Fish was in request, as 
much as I could bring. Price didn't 
matter. Pleasure seekers bleed freely. I 
was paid well for what could be chargcd 
fur as they liked. I had found that the 
nearer the rapids I got the finer seemed 
what I caught, and the more freely the 
bait was taken. I had so often gone 
where most were too timid to venture 
that I had coma to believe I could skim 
any where. 

'•Even now I think, had my paddle 
been sound, I should have come off safe. 

"Well, that morning I was out at sun-
r se, ~nd pretty successful I was. I 
steadied my course, letting the canoe 
drift little by little toward the rapids that 
frothed and raved some miles below. I 
felt at any moment I could shoot it out 
ol the strength of the current into the 
smoother waters ty the shore. 

"I got fully employed with my lines, 
for, as I glided down stream, my take 
was rapid, and that of the finest. So 
eager was I that I fai'ed to pay that at
tention to the drift of my canoe which 
was so needful. 

"It was with a start at last I felt I was 
far too much in the full deep current of 
the river, and that its strength would 
need my utmost efforts to escape from 
its grasp. For the first time I felt real 
dread, for the boiling and hiss of the 
seething waters could almost be heaid 
below me. 1 plied the paddles strongly 
and for a while I had hopes of safety, 
though I had never known the need of 
the exertions I was now using to draw 
myself out of the mighty force of the 
flood that sped onward to its fearful fall. 

Inch by inch I fought my way up 
stieani and towards the shore where 1 
was to sell my morning's takings. Every 
inch was won by a strain that made the 
perspiration start from every pora. It 
was for life I fought, for dear life It 
was death that I pulled against—and 
such a death ! foi it was as it a curtain 
was suddenly withdrawn to show me 
all the danger I had so long been run
ning unconsciously. It flashed into my 
thoughts how I had played in the very 
jaws of destruction that now seemed to 
hunger for me. 

"As I toiled frantically against the 
rushing waters, they were living things 
whose clutch sought to drag me with 
them to share their awful doom. I had 
grown so used to the roar of the cataract 
(as I now recollected, so near!) that my 
thoughts had ceased to be cognizant of 
it; now it almost stunned me. 

"I talk sta?ily, don't I? I tell you, 
stranger, if you want to wake up your 
fancy really well, just try an hour's pull 
against Niagara, with the feeling that 
perhap3 fate is against you. You'll be 
far from cool and commonplace in 
thought or speech, if you think or ut 
ter any thing 

"Minutes that had seemed hours had 
passed, and still I was struggling franti
cally, steaming with my frenzied exer
tions. I had won some way. I had 
edged some distance from the central 
rush of the river, and safety would be 
found in the slower waters that skirted 
the bank, could I but reach them. 

"I bent still more madly to the effort. 
In a moment I had lost my hold on ex
istence, and was rushing, helpless and 
hopeless, to the dreadful fate I had been 
fighting against. One of my paddles, 
overstrained, had broken, and, at the 
mercy of the mighty flood, I was speed
ing every minute more swiftly to what I 
knew so well—what I saw as plainly 
with my mind s eye as I had thousands 
oi times seen it with my living sight. 

VHow I saw all we are looking 
down on here! Not a sight, not a sound, 
we are seeing and hearing, but was in 
that moment heard and seen by me more 
vividly than now. I was literally be 
wildered with the roar I now hear so 
calmly. 

"I shrieked aloud in my agony as I 
claspcd my useless hands over my sight, 
vainly, to shut out the smooth slide of the 
inland sea, as I saw it flashing back the 
morning sun as it leapt into the misty 
gult into whose thunder it shot. 

"A few moments bore me down to the 
rapids. A few' minutes, and I was 
through them—safely. How I .escaped 
wreck among them puzzles me. I was 
too paralyzed with horror to use my one 
paddle, to in any way steer my light 
craft through the foaming currents on 
which it tossed. Its lightness must have 
saved it. Had it been' a heavier bailt 
boat it would have seen dashed to shreds 
a score of times before we reached smooth 
water. As it was, it danced along, frolick
ing as it seemed to me, with a ghastly de
fiance of the destiny to which it so sure
ly hurried. 

"Out of the hissing 1 out of the frothing 
foam! We were on the calm, majestic 
mass of waters—the sea tide, you might 
surely call it, that was to hurl itself and 
me to atoms. 

"How oddly the mind acts in such 
moments of- horror! Would you believe 
it? & tradition of Niagara actually oc
curred to me as I flashed along. It, was 
an Indian legend. I remembered how 
an Indian squaw, long the favorite of a 
famous'Chief, found a young maiden was 
to supplant her in her wigwam. I recol-
lect-^ swear l saw it as plainly as if 
imagfnatftm *nd - "i&iity* were S bne—she 
bore the best-loved child she had borne 
to its father from her forest home till 
she reached a canoe. Then she paddled 
herself and her boy into the full stream 

and cast the paddles from her, and with 
a heavy heart, nerved by hate and revenge 
and misery unendurable, stood up 
chanting her death song that recounted 
her wrong and her . misery, and.welcomed 
her coming escape from it, till they shot 
into eternity amia the hell of waters below. 

"Even while this was for an instant 
flashing through my bewildered brain I 
was entering the very heart of the thun
der of the fall. Moments only seporated 
me from my release from agony, - But 
the Indian stoicism was foreign to me; I 
could have yelled aloud in the terror that 
possessed me 

"I dared not await seated the awful 
last moment that was so near. 1 faced 
my fate;I turned; I gtpQcl.. up; I looked 
straight ahead to where the curving wa
ters were to launch me to peaco eternal. 

"The flood had scarcely a ripple on its 
surface. 

"Was it real? Within a few yards of 
the awful brink the canoe had shot by a 
flat speck of rock that off the shores of 
Goat Island lay stir less on the very edge 
of the abyss. * 

"With a hardly conscious effort in pass
ing I had sprang to its slippery surface. 
That moment had saved me from instant 
annihilation. The canoe was gone. I 
was standing as yet, while almost wash
ing my very feet, the sea of waters hur
ried on—on—on either side of me, and 
disappeared. 

"I gasped a cry of blessing for deliver
ance. Deliverance? Was it deliverance? 
For how long? I yet breathed, but who 
would, who could, save me. lrom the rush
ing flood that tore past me, from the 
thundering cataract that fell almost with
in reach of my touch? 

"Oh heaven! What had i saved life for? 
For a prolonged agony? For such misery 
aa must end in starvation, madness, sui
cide? Could my mind long bear the strain 
now upon it? How could it? 

"Let your eye skirt the rounding eige 
of this nearest fall. You can see the very 
rock I was on. It looks but yards from 
the larger space of.Goat Island, but those 
yards were as bad as miles. They were 
an impassable gulf between me and the 
stretch of rock that seemed so near. 

"What were my chances of escape? 
Dared I hope there were any? I was al
most two wild with terror to think at all. 
Yet the brain seemed fevered with life in 
such moments, 

"Should I be starved? Should I slide 
into the rushing tide from cold and ex
haustion? Would sheer, unbearable ter
ror fling me to death from my utter in
ability to endure the horror that possessed 
me? 

"What cculd be done for me? Was res
cue possible? Could a boat be floated in 
any way down to me? Even if it could be 
guided to so small a point, could I dare 
to trust myself to it? 

"Would any rope be strong enough to 
bear the torce that the mighty flood would 
require it to endure and overcome? 

An instant's relaxation of the strain on 
the rope that might hold it till it towed 
it to shore, and I, if not it, would be 
where my own canoe had gone. 

"Would human strength, could human 
endeavor, snatch me from the doom that 
had so nearly already ingulfed me? 

"All these thoughts were in mv brain 
in that instant, even while the very power 
to think seemed frozen in me. 

"How could I dare to see? I shrieked 
to be senseless. Oh, for madness, if mad
ness would rid me of the terror in my 
brain, in my very blood, that was, as it 
seemed, my life—that so possessed me, 
that existence had room for nothing but 
unutterable horror 1 

"I looked to this very rock on which 
we stand. Here, on this spot, I saw a 
throng of excited spectators. I was seen; 
and who could see a human being in 
such peril, and not faintly share tho 
terror that I felt? 

"I could hear the calls of men to me to 
have heart. I could catch cries to me 
that I should be saved. I could see 
women wild with pity. Ah, what could 
their pity do for me? Yet that, perhaps, 
was the saving of my life. Any thing— 
any thing—to make me forget the ever-
rus'i..__. waters tha unceasingly flashed 
toy my feet and disappeared. 

"Men were crowding the river bank. 
They were consulting, i could see, ex
citedly, debating what should be done. 

"There is a rush of some from the 
crowd. Time passes, ages to me, in my 
agony. At last a boat comes borne on the 
shoulders of boatmen at a run. They lay 
it at the water's edge. Delay! delay! 
Oh, God! Oh, God! There is a rush of 
others with a coil of cable, not rope; rope 
they knew would be murder. 

"I see them boring the boat's sides— 
passing the cable through—knotting it— 
nailing it securely. 

"The boat is towed along the still side-
water far up tho stream. The crowd fol
low it. What will they do? God! what 
will they do? What sane being will ven
ture his life to save mine? Delay! delay! 
They have stopped. Talk! chatter! will 
they never act? Oh, dear God, helj> him 
- b!e8shim! A canoe pulls out from 
shore, with the boat in tow. The canoe 
as well as the boat, has a cable secured to 
it, by which these on the bank regulate 
its drift down stream. How strongly it 
struggles up and out into the full flood! 
Both cables are secured round trees and 
paid out by numbers. 

"Fighting up and across the tide, drift
ed down it as the cables slack their 
length, I watch—with, what hungering 
eyes I The canoe steals, inch by inch to 
where it and the boat holds-it are in a 
line with my feet. The set of some cur
rent drifted me to the rock I stand on. 
The boat is dutached, straining on the ca
ble, guided, too, by a rope from the near 
ly stationary canoe. The current sets it 
toward me. It is brought up by the 
strain of the cable ashore. Still it drifts 
nearer and nearer. _ . . 

"There are moments in life that swal
low up all the rest of . existence in our 
memories. They haunt us awake. We 
dream, them always. If I should be a 
Methuselah with centuries of breath it 
seems to mo one thought would always 
absorb all others, as Aaron's snake de
voured Pharoah's magician's serpents. 

I remember nothing else but that I 
woke out of a dream of hell in bed at 
Forsyth's 1 was told I had been in a death 
agony with a brain fever. What mattered 
that? I was out of the torment of the 
damned. 1 felt the blessedness of peace, 
of safety, of life wrung lrom death. 

"They dared not tell me it was real— 
that all I am now telling you had been 
awfal reality—that I had dared as the 
boat drifted abreast of me to risk a leap 
into it—that, on the very edgd and utter 
brink of perdition, the strength of scores 
ashore had overpowered the rushing flood 
—that amid the shouts and tears and sobs, 
not of women only, but of bearded, iron-
nerved men, I had been'lifted senseless 
from the boat and borne to enjoy brain 
fever sately in the hotel yonder. 

"Do you think I have told you a lie or 
a believable truth—the bare fact! I know 
it is plain truth, and yet I only half credit 
myself. Well, stranger, dream or truth, 
I never forget it; it's part of me always. 

"God save any one from ever trying, in 
fact or lancv, such an experience as mine! 

"Now you know why I don't see any 
thing of beauty in Niagara. I leave that 
to be discovered by those who never came 
so near to being a real part of it as I did. 

One of the prettiest of late novelties in 
ear-rings is a web of fine threads of gold 
in which is caught a fly in iridescent en
amel. The entrapped insect naturally 
suggests ttie etttirapper, and thp young 
man beside it is'the—Ag., &c. 

lfd|? i&jnit; fooi^cbmftiaitiP attention, 
and "dealers "say—probably, or possibly, 
because they have a large stock on hand 
—that silver lynx will be in great de
mand by our leaders of fashion. 

Meeting. 

f FR0M T9I5 SPANISH. 

Many years have floated by 
Since we parted, she and I. 
Now together here we^tand, ' 
Eye to eye and hand'to hand. 

1 can hear-lier trembling sighs, 
See tho sweetness in her eye3. 
Silently I hold and preBs 
Her soft hand with tenderness. 

Silence, who shall fathom thee? 
Who read the mystery 
Hidden between loving eyes, 
Burning hands, and answering sighs? 

-Hellen S. Conant, in Harper'< Magazine <i 
October. . . 

"I WISH I'D REMAINED AT HOME.' 

A THANKSGIVING 8T0BT. 

"The Badgerleys coming here to spend 
Thanksgiving?" said Mrs. Nettingley. 
"Not if I know it." 
. Mrs. Nettingley was a close-fisted and 
calculating matron, who lived in a house 
in a stylish neighborhood in New York, 
and was one of those who, of her maid ot-
ali-work expressed it, "would skin a flee 
to save the hide and tallow." Mrs. Net-
tmgly liked to make a show, but she had 
a deep-rooted* aversion to spending 
money. And entertaining company on 
Thanksgiving day was one of the things 
that could not be accomplished without 
the latter concomitant. 

Mr. Nettingley, a little, weak-minded 
man, who viewed his big vile with , 
spectful admiration, looked dubiously at 
her. "But, my dear,'* said he, "how are 
you going to help it? They've sent word 
they are coming." 

"I'll go to your sister Belinda's, up in 
Saugatuck county." ! 

Mr. Nettingley felt of his chin. 
"They haven't invited us," said he— 

"that is not especially." 
"Oh, fiddlestick!" said Mrs. Netting

ley. "Belinda's always glad to see me 
and the children. And as for staying at 
home to goige Mrs. Badgerley and her 
six children, and Mr. Badgerley's twe sis
ters, I won't do it f Why, such a turkey 
as they would expect would cost $3, at 
the very least. Get me a timetable, 
Nettingley. Send word to Mrs. Badger
ley that I've gone away to spend Thanks
giving." 

Mr- Nettingley, who never dreamed of 
opposing his wife's will in this or any 
other matter, wrote the letter accordingly, 
and put it in his coat-tail pocket, where 
it remained. For he forgot all about it. 
Mrs. Nettingley packed up her own 
things and the things of the four little 
Nettingleys, aiid took the afternoon train 
to Scrag Hollow, in Saugatuck county. 

"Mamma," said Theodora Nettingley 
—the juvenile scions of the house of 
Nettingley all had high-sounding appel
lations—"it looks all shut up and lonely. 
I don't believe any one is at home." 

"Pshaw!" said Mrs. Nettingley, "peo
ple in the country always live in the 
back of the house." 

And carrying a heavy carpet-bag in her 
hand she trudged around to the rear door, 
followed by Theodoia, Lavinia, Evange
line and Gervase, each lugging along a 
smaller bag. 

Nobody responded to her repeated vol
ley of knocks, but presently a littie old 
woman, who had come from a neighbor
ing cottage to the weil for water, was 
made to understand what was wanted.. 

"Mrs. Peckfield?" paid the littie old 
woman, in a high-pitched, shrill voice 
which so often accompanies deafness. 
" You's her cousin from the city, come t 
spend Thanksgiving? Well, if that ain 
too bad! Mrs. Peckfield started th 
very afternoon for Ladd's depot; got som 
relations as lives there." 

"That's very strange," said Mrs. Net
tingley. "I telegraphed to her that I was 
coming. 

"Couldn't a got the telegraph, I guess," 
said the little old woman. 

But Mrs. Nettingley knew better than 
that, for under the corner of the piazza 
there lay a torn envelop* of the Western 
Union Telegraph! And she knew that 
Mrs. Peckfield bad fled from her, just as 
she, Mrs. Nettingley, had fled before the 
Badgerley family. 

"But I'll be even with her," said Mrs. 
Nettingley, grinding her false teeth, "I'll 
go to Ladd's depot. What are the names 
ot her relations there?" 

Tne little old woman, after some med
itation, said that it was Jones. At least 
sh® thought it was Jones. She wasn't 
quite certain. It might be Smith. Or it 
might be Thompson. But she believed it 
was Jones. And she believed they lived 
on Thorn street. 

It was a long walk back to the railroad 
depot, and tho four little Nettingleys 
were tired and cross, but they fortunately 
succeeded in reaching it before the last 
northward train started. But it was an 
express, and didn't stop at small places 
like Ladd's depot, aa Mrs. Nettingley 
found to her cost when she paid $5 for a 
hack to take her back to Ladd's depot. 

On inquiry it was found that there 
were about a half a dozen families of the 
name of Jones at Ladd's depot. The first 
place to which they drove, on Thorn 
street, was a tenement house, where they 
all had the scarlet fever. 

"Oh, my P'said Mrs. Nettingley. "Drive 
on, quick. This isn't the place!" 

The next was a clergyman's house 
where a full-fledged prayer-meeting was 
going briskly on 

"This isn't the place, either," said poor 
Mrs Nettingley, waxing more and more 
in despair. 

And the third was a vinegar-faced old 
maid, who lived with her married sister, 
and never had heard the name of Peck
field in her life. 

"What shall I do?" said Mrs. Netting
ley. 

^Better go to a hotelT ma'am," said the 
hackman, who himself was beginning to 
get out of patience. . 

"But it costs so much," said Mrs. Net
tingley. "And to-morrow is Thanksgiving 
day. Is there a train goes back to-night?'' 

"To-night?" said the hackman. "Why 
its past 11 a'ready 1 And my" horses has 
got the epizootic, and«I couldn't keep 'em 
out no longer, not for nobody. But £ 
s'spose I could take you to the 12:80 night 
express, for a little extra!" 

And this moderate specimen of the 
tribe of hackmen consented to bo satis-
fled with $8 

"Mat" whispered Gervase, "were are 
we going?" 

"Home," said Mrs, Nettingley, pro
nouncing the word as if it were a pea-nut
shell she was cracking. There was one 
comfort, though -the ,Badgerley family 
would have been repulsed by that time; 
and, after all, cold beef was a cheaper 
way of supplying the table than turkey 
at 30 cents a pound. 

It was 1 or 2 o'clock the next day when 
she reached her own* door, having paid 
in hack and car fare enough to buy half 
a dozen ten-pound turkeys, and with jad-
ed and fretful children, a violent head
ache on her own score, and one of the 
traveling-bags lost 1 

"I'll stay at home after this," said Mrs. 
Nettinglty to herself. "Eh I Parlor 
window-blinds open!* People talking 
I do believe Nettingley's got company to 
Thanksgiving, after all!" ~ 

And her heart sank down into the soles 
o£he?bopt% It was quite.truej the ser
vant-maid, ̂ tfith a red tfad, florriecTface, 
opened the dck>r. 

*Abby !'* said Mrs. Nettingley, "who's 
herp?" ' -

people, ma'am,'* said Abby, 
looking guiltily oror her shoulder.' 

"Where are they?" demanded her mis
tress. * ' ,<;u * •*. 

'"In the dimng-xoomi ma'am," '\i ; 
Aad^Vby tjiijpw^open the door, there

by disclosing a long table -with three 
huge turkeys well browned and savory, a 
chicken-pie that was a small mountain 
in itBelf, and a glass reservoir of cranber-

ry sauce, that set Mrs. Nettingley calcu-: 
at once as to the probable' aniouht" 

**u* sunk in its crimson- billows; 
while,, seated, in hospitable arrt^y around 
the board, were Mr. and Mrs. Badgerley, 

aQd the six children, Mr. 
and Mrs. Smithers, seven little Smitherses, 
and the six Leonards of Maice, second-

cousins of her husband—twentv-sixin all 
—including her husband. * -
"Mrs. Nettingley and her children sat 

down ani ate their Thanksgiving dinner, 
with what appetite they might. But Net
tingley had rather a hard time of it that 
night. r"~ 
^ "My dear," said the Eacrilcal lamb, 
'what was I to do? ; They didn't get the 
letter. They said they- had come to 
spend Thanksgiving, and of course I had 
to order dinnjr. What else could I do?" 

"Dii?" repeated Mrs. Nettingley, in ac
cents of > the bitterest scorn. "Couldn't 
you close all the blinds and lock the 
front door and go down cel'lar and pre
tend not to be at home? I've no patience 
with you!" 

Three days afterward the three young
est Nettingleys broke out with scarlet 
fever. The seven little Smitherses took 
it of them—the maid took it of the 
Smitherses, and Mrs. Nettingley had her 
winter's work before her. 

"I wish to goodness I had -remained at 
home," thought Mrs. Nettingley. 

Ani the amount of thankiulness she 
felt that year was not oppressive, in spite 
of tho Governor's proclamation. 

Stock iu tho Sou ill. 

The New Orleans Picayune says: 
"There is a quiet kind of an improve
ment going on in the Southern States that 
but few people seem to fully realize. In 
numerous localities can be found, here 
and there, a man who is beginning to im
prove his breed of cattle, sheep and hogs; 
others are attempting to raise their own 
horses and muleF, and are bringing in 
better breeds of hoises than we have gen
erally had in these States. The Merino 
sheep is begining to attract attention iu 
the Gulf States far more extensively than 
in former years. And fine sheep of the 
Merino, Southdown and Cotswold breeds 
are sold a gieat deal cheaper than former 
ly. A good Merino ram formerly sold 
for $75 or $100;now they can be pur
chased for from $25 to $35. The Jersey, 
Alderney, Shorthorn, and other breeds oC 
cows are being introduced into the South 
more than ever. The improved breed of 
hogs, particularly the Poland-China and 
Berkshir?, are getting new holds in many 
parts or these State?, such as they never 
had before. Improved chickens, geese, 
ducks, turkeys, etc., are on tho increase.'' 

A little girl wasted more bnttered 
toast, but was told taat she had enough, 
and that more would make her ill. 
"Well," said she, "give me annuzzer piece 
and send for the doctor." 

The P ii y tiolozy of thn Uver. 

The liver is the largest secreting organ in 
the human body, and the bile which it secrets 
is more liable to vitiation and misdirection 
from its proper channels than any other of 
the animal fluids. Luckily for the bilious, 
however,there is an unfailing source of relief 
from liver complainr, namely, Hostettei's 
Stomach Bitters, a medicine which for oyer a 
quarter of a century has been achieving 
thorough cures of the above mentioned 
ailments, fever and affue. dyspepsia, bowel 
complaints, rheumatic and kidney affections, 
and disorders involving loss of nervous vigor. 
It is, moreover, a preventive of malaria disease 
and affords protection to thousands of per
sons residng ia districts of country where that 
dire scurge is prevalent. As a remedy adapt-
ed to the medicinal requirement of families, 
it is supremelv desirable, and as a means ®f 
fortifying a debilitated system, it is thoroug-
ly to be dependtd uoon. 

A Womna'g Loxle. 

"It is useless to take medicine. I shall feel 
better to-morrow. Besides, I need the money 
to get that lovely new hat. My old one i-
such a fright, and people w'll look more 
at my bonnet than they will at my face. 1 
will wait till I feel worse before I spend anr 
money for medicine." The new bonnet is 
purchased and fifty otner feminine necessaries 
in the form of ribbons, laces, brooches, etc. 
Meanwhile the lady's face becomes every day 
paler and thinner, and her body weaker, until 
disease Has gained so Arm a foothold in her 
system, that the most thorough and ofitimcs a 
long and tedious course of treatment is nec
essary to restore her to health. Ladies, at
tend to your health before you even think of 
apparel. A fresh, blooming face in a Dluin 
bonnet is much handsomer and far more at
tractive to your gentlemen friends,than apain. 
worn, diseased face in the most elaborate and 
elegant hat your milliner could devise. Dr. 
Pierce's Favorite Prescription is everywhere 
acknowledged to be the standard remedy for 
female complaints and weaknesses. It is sold 
by druggist. 

THOUGH THEY MAYOBSTINATELYRESIST the 
action of other external remedies, ulcers con
taining proud flesh, swellings, tumors,leprous 
granulations and scrofulous sores speedily 
heal under the purifying and soothing in
fluence of HBNBY'S CARBOLIC SALVE, the 
promptest and rnobt efficient topical applica
tion eyer discovered or used. It is believed 
that there is no chronic sore or eruption that 
may not be eradicated by this incomparable 
purifier. Sold by all druggists. 

More than 30,000 Cabinet or Parler Organ9 
are now sold in the United States yearly. The 
best are those made by Mason & Hamlin, who 
have taken highest honors at all world's ex
positions for twelve years, and are the only 
American makers who have taken such at 
any. 

A (Han ot it Thousand. 
When death was hourly expected, and Dr. H 

James was experimenting with Indian Hemp, 
he accidentally cured his only child of Consump
tion, and now. gives this recipe free. Send two 
stamps to pay expenses. Address Craddock & 
Co., 1032 Race st., Phila., naming this paper 

Who Wrotrll t 
The question ie, who wrote "The Little 

Belle or Bloomingdale," the realistic story of 
New.York Revolutionary life now running in 
the CHRISTIAN UNION, of New Tork? We are 
told it is by one of the most eminent of Amer
ican writers, and that we have six months to 
guess it in. 

For upwards of thirty years Mrs. WINS-
LOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has been used 
for. children with never failing-success. It 
correcst acidity of the stomach, relieves wind 
colic, regulates the bowels, cures dysentery 
diarrhoea, whether arising from teething o 
other causes. An old and well-tried remedy 
25 cte. a bottle. 
Conghi.-A Medicinal Preparation in the 
orm of a lozenge is the most convenient. 
"Brown's Bronchial Trochcsallays irritation 
which induces coughing, giving relief in 
Bronchitis, hoarseness, influenza, Consump
tive and Asthmatic comolamta. 25 cts. a box 

An Eastern papers says: ''Every man who 
goes into the lumber woods this winter 
should take with him a supply of Johnson's 
Anodyne Liniment and Pardon's Purgative Pills 
This little, precaution may rave months of 
labor and much suffering." 

The exoosure ol the ut er worthlessness of 
the large packs of horse and cattle powders, 
has saved our people a vast 6um. Thpre is 
only one kind now known that are strictly 
pure and these are Sheridan's. Dgn't throw 
away your money. 

CHEW 
i he Celebrated 
"Matchless" 

Wood Tag Hug 
TOBACCO 

1 bm PIOKSSB TOBACCO COMPANY, 
New York. Boston and Chicago. 

Hon. C. R. Parsons,ftnayor of Rochester 
was radically cured of Bright's Disease by 
Craig's^Kidney Cure. Depot 42 University 

; To cleanse and whiten the teeth, to sweeten 
the breath, use Brown's Camphorated Sapona
ceous Dentifrice. Twenty-five cents a bottle. 

Chew Jackson's Best Sweet Navy Tobacco' 

IVPSat ISC • «(ni if s Vaml 
11M »nd Qthwm CM patchaae no Remedy Bgaal to Dr 
TOBIA*8 VKNKIUEH LIOTMENT for the cure of 
Cbolwrs, DUiriun, Pfentart, grooo. colicand 8ea-
ilolcneav, takoa lntorotUy—(It la perfectly harznlMi 

Mtfc acoompaayluc Mdi bottte) and extfrnail; tot 
Chronic Rheumatism, Headache, Tootbach*, Sere 
Ihwrti : (Uii BnlAap, Brnlm, Mosquito 
Btta^OidSaras, Pains In Limb*. Back and Che«t. The 
Vllrilil'lAS iiKlMSRT was intro4aood in lSf7, and 
no so* who has used it but continne* to do so. mtmj 
satiny, tf tt was Tfcu.Doltlks a Bottfe. they would *ot 
bo SbooaMda of Certificates can be mm 

DiiiW, of lta wonderful caratlre 
"" All |IK§I«I« «t 4Q eto. Depot *1 

j i  I I ' '  '  | V  — —  

i, REAO THIS! 
Wa wlU pay scents a salary of $100 pel month, sn<? 

MIIIMM, or allow a large commltslon, to sell oar new 
ana woadetfa* lnTeatioas. We mean what we say 
Owjli 1m Address 

•HBKOAK 4k CO. Sinkall, Kick. 

It havingb««n widely.advertised wader 
(lie caption of '» • -

"America Alkead iiiSpoot Cotton" 
IbM the Jury on Cottoa texiUea. yarpwand 
tnreafi?, at th* Part* Exposition decreed 
a gold mnad Kri>ud prlssa to the WW-
tiniitnttc Linen Compnny for ,k8pool Cot* 
ton especially adspttilfonnis oi S«wli| 
U<}cklner,"overiill Oi« Croat thread man
ufacture* air the world, we ovrelt M m du-
ty.to-the public and n Helm. J. A P. 
Coats to annonnce that 

No Grand Prizes were decreed at 
Paris fox SpQol Cotton. 

We are ad vised by cable or the I«ilow> 
iBcawards: 

•J 

J. & P. COATS, CM MEDAL. 

Star Medal. 
and we claim for tliie winners or tli»' jKlrsjt 
frlze that. as>they have established Is 
Kliode lsland..tlt« largest spool cotton 
Mills in the United *tate»7 where their 
•pool cotton Is miinurncturrd through ev
ery process from the rsweottod to tke fin
ished spool. AMERICA, as represented 
by Messrs. J. 4k P. COATS is still A Hie A n 
KN8POOLCOTTO*. 

Auchincloss Brothers, 

Sole Agents in New York for 

J. & P. COATS. 

BREWING CO. 

Received THE GOLD MED

AL at the PARIS EXPO

SITION. The decision of 

the judges confirms the 

verdict of consumers 

throughout the world. The 

sales for 1878 will aggre

gate 155,000barrels. Best's 

"ExportJReer". is shipped 

to all countries. Send 

Large or small orders for 

barrels, kegs or cases. 

Address 

PH. BIST BRIWI 

Milwaukee, Wis. 

f t A P O N l F l E P  

Is the Old Reliable Concentrated Lye 
FOR FAMLY SOAP MAKING. 

Directions accompanying each can tor mahln/r Hsrd, 
Soft ani Toilet Soap QUICKLY. 
IT IS FULL WEIGHT ASD STRENGTH. 

The market is flooded with (BO called) Concentrated 
Lye, which la adulterated with salt aud rosin, and won' 
make eoap. 

SAVE MONET AND BUT THE 

S APOIMIFIER 
MADE B1T THE 

Pennsylvania Salt Manuf 'g Co 
PHn.AniEi.PHU 

BH 

LIST OF DISEASES 
ALWAYS CURABLE BY USING 

MEXICAN 

M U S T A N G  

LINIMENT. 
OF HUMAN FLESH. 

Itheiimnt ism, 
Burns and Scalds, 
Sting* and Rttes, 
Cuts arid Xtrufses, 
Sprains & Stitches, 
Con t racted Musclea » 
Stiff Joints, 
Backache, 
Old Ulcers,^ 
Gangrenous Sores, 
Neuralgia, Gout, 
eruptions, 
Frost Bites, 
Hip Disease, 
and all external diseases. 
For gensral •use in family, 

OF ANIMALS. 
Scratches, 
Sores and Galls, 
Spavin, Cracks, 
Ringbone, 
Screw Worm, Grub, 
Foot Rot, Hoof All, 
Hollow Horn, 
Lameness, 
Svvlnny. Founders, 
Farcy, Poll Kvil, 
Sprains, Strains, 
String Halt, 
Sore Feet, 
Stiffness, 
and bvery hurtoraccident 

stable and stock yard it is 

THE BEST 
OF ALL 

LINIMENTS 

Mnsic Teachers will Do Well 

TO USE 

For JTANO sfcHOLABB. Mason s Pianoforte Mimes 
($2 6J) a book or sterlingmerit with about 600 Tech
nical Kzerc se?, which may he expanded to many 
thousands ifdesired. Admirably prepared by Wm 
MASON, assisted by W. 8. B. Matthews. 

HaveTcra resdthe last Musical Record f 6 cts eacB. 

Tor Orgs' Scholars,Cla^U^'i* Harmonic School 
for the ORGAN. ($3 00.* The newest and very best 
Organ School. Teaches composition as well as play-
ins. By Wm. H. Olarke. 

Subscribe for the Musical Record, $2.00 per year. 

Scholia BM0 JOHNSON'S NEW 
METHOL> FOR THOROUGH BA8E («1.) Thsslm 
piest and beet Met .od to teach Chord playing, in 
Hymn Tones, Glove, Fart- flontfs, tut. Ask for the 
NEW Method. 

312 pages of mnslo per year in the Musical Record 1 

For Singing Class?*. ONWARD! Sieging School 
BOOK (byL.O. Emerson.) $7.60 perdez.,and JOHN-
SOS'S metliud r«rNlHKln|; (JixMseS $6 per 
dozen, aies lendid books differing in pr'ce and eon-
tents, bat accomplishing the same excellent result io 
divers ways. Examine Doth. 

Ask at News Stand for Musical Reoordt 

Any book mailed post free for retail price. 

OLIVER DTTSON & CO., Boston. 
C.H. IMtnon & Co., jT. K. Dltson A Co. 

843 Broadway, H. Y. 922 Chestnut 8t. Phlla. 

Established 1883. 

MBROHAKmrs 

Yellow Wrapper for Animal and White for 
Human Flesh. 
IS GOOD FOR 

Burns and Scalds, Sprains and Braises, 
Chilblains, Frost Bltes,Stri;ighalt, Wind galls. 
Scratches or Grease, Foot Rot in Sheep, 
Chapped Hands, Foundered Feet, 
Flesh Wounds, Roup in Poultry, . 
External Poisons, Cracked Hec(s, 
Sand Cracks, \ . Kpizoolic, . 
Galls of .ill kinds, Lame Back, 
Sitfast, Ringbone, Hemorrhoids or PEes, 
Poll Evil, Toothache, 
Swellings, Tumors, Rheumatism, 
Garget m Cows, Spavins, Sweeney, 
Cracked Teats, Fistula,' Mange, ' 
Callous, Lameness, Caked Breasts, 
Horn Distemper, Sore Nipples, * 
Cr*w.ascab, Quittor, Curb, Old Sores, 
Foul Ulcer*, Farcy, Corns, Whitlows, 
Abccss of the Udder, Cramps, Boils, 
Swelled Legs, • Weakness of the Jpints 
Thrush, —; —CuuUateUon of Muscles. 

Xerehmat?s fitrv)liig Q!t:|i the standard 
Liniment of the United rStates. Large blze, 
f i; medium, 50c; iMUp agcJ Snk)l> site fcfr 
tamilr use, 35c., Manufactured at Lock port,-
N. by Metdumt's Cosbpaigr. 

j 

InkiM Log Boot 

Dver'Hsu "ATflitlJO^HOLD. Most complete Book' 
JWjt# kind ever nubUshj^h Glveircorrept measure-" 

meut-of Ml kind* of lumber, log s-and ^lateb ,byDo) le's 
cqle, cubloal contents of square. and round tlmher," 
•Uw iatl hwttlln(~too?ttaft]es. wsffes,. rent, board, ca-

postpalcV, e..W. FISHER, 
t. O. Box 138 Kbchestw, S. T. 

THE NEW YORK SUN. 

jnSBKW. Spages, Itlayearr 
•' ™P1! "US has the largest circulation an1 is the 
cheapest and most interesting paper in-the United 
jStatcs. 

* WWiKtT SUIT is emphat eally the peo 
pi6-B faxaiiy paper. 

I. W. ENGLAND, Publisher, K. Y. City. 

Leaders and others engaged in the forma. 
tlou.of bauOs cr orchestras SLioul * send for 
onr, new ae^orlpilvo cat 
alogue, de-, 
voijed . ex-y 
-cluslvely to' 
information <y>ncern-
mjr Pand and Orches
tral requls'te^. and cou-
•talninff-elcgh.nt enjjrav- . • 
ings jf tlia lUfc-irawLJUpst approved style of in
struments now in use. MalleaTree. Address 
HJYON & HJSAL Y, State and Monroe Sts.,CtUcago, 

Notwithstanding all 
the stiam offers pre
sented to Agents, 
there is yet ah open-

. Ins t.r everybody to 
make money honorably and east y. Inexperienced 
hands make little fortunes in le's re hours. Teachers 
are doubling their salaries. Boys arid eirls are' mak
ing men'a wages. Oar sgeats can ever look customers 
sttaigbt lnthe.face, for our very life depends on keep
ing faith. No chrrge for outfit and no experience need
ed. When our terms are known there is a scramble for 
agencies, so tais wlil appear only once. A postal card 
secures ail particulars. FAMILY HKBALD Publishing 
Co., Box 16 AS, Boston, Uses. 

BEST FOO^FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS, 
Recommended by 

Physicians. 
.. ."After tiling the rtrlooi 
leading preparation* for In-
Jfc&tt' Food,*r!tbont benefit to 
my child, I used th« CXUCAUI 
MILK. Th* first month tbi 
child gained four poukU, aid 
ii ttciulily improving." 

J>. D. BEEKMAN, 
a 1 j . — — w .•», -~r.- . - 38# Bowtry,IftwYork* 
joia by Grocers and DnaggistB everywhere. Manu-
factored by the CEEEAL M'PG CO., New York. 

The Great Family WeeHly. 

The Christian Union. 
HKKRt WARD WEE CHER, 
LVJUNABBOTl'. JEdltorg, 
An Unsectarian, Independent Journal. 
Devoted to Relig on. Morals, lie 1 orm, News, Litera

ture. Household Stttsn, Agrlcultare, io. 
V3.00 P"r t nniim, Postage Prepaid. 

. A large oath commission paid tOcgeats. Send 3-cent 
stamp for sample copv. A idresa 

THE CHRISTIAN UNION, 27 Park Place, N. Y. 

HUN^*SvHEMEDY 
\ k.j THt;fcfcE/n\ . a 

iteMMEBJiCHf 
• A positivejsms^y'yr Z) ropsy ami :i! I diseases cf I 
Itho Kidneys, IBIaiider and I'rioary Or>| 
• gang, llUnt'i Remedy is purtiy vigitablf and I 
(prepared expressly f.ir the above dis<5a>cs: It has I 
I cured thuusauUa. Kvery bottle warranted. Send to W. 
|E Clarke, providence. K (.. for illustrated pamphlet. 

It your druggist don't Uave it, he will order it for yon. I 

STANLEY IN AFRICA 
PEOPLE'S EDITION. 

Stanley's own Story in o&e'sutmrb volume of over 600 
PAGES, 5# FULL-PAGE ENGRAVINGS—PBICK OHM 
92.60. No monopoly; no gilt-edged, high-toned prices. 
Popular books at popular prices, Is our motto. 
A /iTT'TUrT'C! d. n't mistake, send tor circular 
jOtuTiJlf IO giving our unusual terms. Address 
COLEMBIAKBOOK CO.. Hartford Conn.; Chicago, ills 

UCCESSFUL FOLKS. 
! Matthew Hale Smith's new book 

10.0 prominent parsons,—men and women,— 
analyzed. A. V. 
N̂FFWA-RT VANOERBILT 

i5 IJCi »T Alii 9 BENNETT, ETO. The 
tensation o" 

Agents 
tensation of the seiuxin. Now lathe time for 

to secure territory Address for 
agency, circulars and. terms, 

'ASKKICAX PUB. CO.. CHICAGO III. 

MM TRAIDRIFT. 

Daily and "Weekly, Quarto. 

BOSTON, MASH. 
The Largest, Oheauest and Best Family ews paper 

tn New England. Kaited trlth special reference to the 
aried tastes and requirements of the home circle. Al 

the foreign and local news published promptly. 
Daily Transcript, 81© per annum. In advance. 
Weekly " " " 

" " (5 copies to one address) 87.3 
per annum, in advance. 

8KSD FOB SAMPLE COPY* 

THE LIGHT RUNNING 

N E W  H O M E  
la the Beat, I.atMt Improved, and most Thor

oughly Constructed 

S e w i n g  M a c h i n e  

ever Invented. It la 
SOISK I.KSS, and has more POIHTO ot EX-

CICL.JL.EaiCK than all other Machines combined. 
DTAOK5TS IVASTKD In localities where we 

are not represented 

J O H N S O N , C L A R K  E  C O  
SO Union Sqaaro, Sew larU. 

Orange, Pittsburf, Pa., Chicago 
111.. St. liools. B«. 

A PBIC&3 
$•2™ to $6,000. 

SET H THOMAS 

ETO W3LL..W2A& WELL. 
KEEP GOOD 

TIME. 

THE SMITH ORGAN CO. 
First Established ! Moat Succesfifult 

THEIR INSTRUMENTS have a standard 
value iu all the 

LEADING MARKETS 
OF THE WORLD! 

Everywhere recogolzcd aa tho FINEST 
IN TONE. 

O V E R  8 0 , 0 0 0  
Made and In nie. New Designs constantly. 
Beat work and lowest prices. 

W Send for a Catalogue. 

Tremt Si op;. Waltham St., Boston, Hass. 

Jv&^̂ *nLEBORpYi 

FRANK LESLIE'S 

Sunday Magazine, 

CONDUCTED BY 

CHARLES FORCE DEEMS, D. D., 

PAVXOB Of TH* CHUBCTO OT TH* STUHeO*. 

The SUVDAY MASAZtme aims to supply pan and 
healthy reading, not only for Saaday, bat for every dav 
of the week. It contains more reading matter, and U 
mo • profusely illustrated, than any other slml'ar per
iod eal poMlShetHnEnroreor America; and no effort 
ot xpense will toe spared by the Editor and Publisher 
t<r ender it worthy of tbe of.rdial appreciation and 
a nercus support which it has received. 

Xh« dumber for January, * hlch wiil belsaned early 
December, commences the Fill h Semi Annum 

Volume of the SCNDA* MAGAZOT. This preee ts a 
f vorable opportunity for the commencement of new 
s becriptlonsT affil' tKis pobli-her eepeclaUjr dealres 
t at former Subscribers will fmw their Snbaerip 
tl ns promptly, so that he may be enabled to have the 
names duly regis.ered. 

T E R M S :  
Three Doll*r« per Annum, or Twenty-five cent* 

per single Number. 
The IhndatMilw ordered Ouroogh any Bcok-
MHMOTWMMIK.' -i- ->,A 

If&ea rat dfteetiy from the CMloe, the poeUge will 
be prepaid by the pobUshstr.' -i -

Frank Leslies Publishing House, 

6t, M and 57 Park Place, New Tork. 

ft yon are wanting a Piano, tfaie very best bjugaia i 
the celebrated' • i.- . 

We are JKHinv hosts of them. SSOO £iano with Stool 
and • Cove/ tot 8)675. Payment* SIO per month 
Seed for fall particulars. 

Dyer &" Howard, 
4to E. Third 8«re?t, galat Paal. 

NKW&nd bcntlfnl—Fhotcgraph Cards with Name 
Samples 8c. Send picture to 8. PKB&x. Natsan, N. T. 

30 
Prettiest csrds yon erfr aawforlOc. "Agents want
ed. C. B. HAVENS, Summit, Kew York, N. 7. 

c 
'MISA** 6CSM, Illustrated Catalogue ftte. Ad
dress Great Western dan Works, Pittebuig, Pa. 

flIQQ AAA YEAR. <v. 
VOOvU^ COB <St XOXGE, Ut. Losii, Ho. 

AT T. wt,'>"*lsh tn ,a*e »Pv.8. iAOd, worth tio.wper icre, 
***"• • an <'.'> »<>. r.ii'l ncllnt that price." Semi f 1.00 for Clron-

. • - PI *BU ]>ke. ft.ih Ty. 

Something New for Agents. womaJd 

wanted in every Tillage. Address Box 789. Heir Yora 

$7 
A day to agents csnvassinff for the Flrc-
•tde Visitor. Terms and outfit Free. Ad 
dress, £>. 0.~7ICKEBY, Augusta,'Maine 

BIG 
PAY.—With Stenoll outfits, What coata 4 
eta. sells rapid hrfor 60 cts Catalogue tree. S. 
H.SFKNOKB. 112 WTSH'nSt* Boston, Maaa. 

*| bewlnt: Machine Needles for any Machine sent 
Itfby mail on receipt of 85 cte. Address, B. 7 
AXMY, St. Panl Minn. 

n r k l l I R R  H a t o l t  a n d S k l n  D i s e a s e s .  T h o u s a n d  
11 f III nfl cared. Lowest prices. Do not fail to 
"I I will write. Dr. F. E. Mai sh, Qulncy, Mich. 

A MONTH-AGENTS WANTED—86 
best sellingartlcleivln.the World -,ene sun 
pie free. Adr's Jay Branson,Detroit, Mich 

nvested n Wall St., Stocks make 
fortunes every month. Book seat 
free explaining everything. 

Address BAXTER A OO-. Bankers. 17 Wail St.. N. Y. 

AGENTS WASTED—Fortfie best and fastest sell
ing pictorial Books and Bibles. Friers reduced S3 

percent. Address NAT. PUBLISHING CO.. Chicago. 

| AT Hour* SI UN 1 en I Ingirnetioa^ f P 
I i ̂  New England conservatory, Mutio I 1^ 
I tiw Hall, Boeton. E. Tourj e, Director. I V 

$350 

$10 to $1000 

Y O U N G  M E N S T s T o f T I S ' o o ' ;  
month-Small.".alary whilelearnlnc. K'tua,tloti fu<"-

.Address Tt-Valentlr.e,Manpw,Janesrville.Wi3. 

AWN1NQS, TENTST" 
WATERPHOOF OOYKES. SIGNB, WINDOW SHADXU; Slc. 

Murray & Bakn% IOO Sontli Besplaijei 
St., Chicago. Sendfor Illustrated Price-List. 

XHE largest 
Sock at Bos 
ton One Price 
Clot'iJns dtore 
Minoneapolls. CLOTHING! 

Beautiful and New Goods, an t Prices to 
salt the times. Our ll:nnrated boo* of Holiday 

P„.„OT1 i_c I watches, diamonds, jewelry, plated ware 
rresepibl Ac. Ac., cent free. Sen 1 your add re»8 to 
WIIIT.NEY. COOKE 4 CO., 46 State -feet, Chicago. 

9125 to 8400— factory 
urices—highest honors—Ma 
thusbek's scale for squares-

finest uprights In America—^over 12,000 in use—regu
larly Incorporated Mt'n Co —Pianos sent on trial—48 

Rags catalogue free. Mendelsshon Piano Oo., 21 B. 
if " ' 

PIANOS 
5th street, New Tork. 

*" " "••"Novelties I selling our Ki n« art I S 1 0  s  $ 2 5  
Illustrated by mail on 
Catalogue A \/Ut/Ul; J. Ivv application to 
J. H. BUFFORD'S SONS, Manufacturing Publishers, 

141 to 147 Franklin Street, Boston, Mass. 
Established nearly fifty years. 

WHOM A certain ^method by which sny 
m « piSTson can ascertain who is to be-

S U A l_l ' come their fa'are Husband or Wife 
wNeverfais. Full instructions sent 

Y tl II by return < all on receipt of three, 3 
kb aj«(«uCt.Ftraps Ad'ssJ.KT. Alderman, 
IVIARR T Mercbautyllle. Steuben Co., N. T. 

TKTPm IS MIGHTY I 
l'nf—r Miniaa, mM 6mhA 

Bmt gal Wfnri will fbg SO CHU. 
yw»r i|«, iMifbt, gofer «f wjm aai lock «f hair. Mad t* ye* « «rr«< pittmn 

•f r**r fetor* fcacWd «r wife, laitiak «f 
*••4 MM*, tl* tte* «ad *IM» wfcw* J— will Ar«t BMI, ao4 Uw dtt* «f aarria^«» MMi rtefTXAKTTOEZ. 4 Pra*in* •u, B—I—. M—» ftoitwU ilag I 

Warranted a perfect cure,(or mon
ey returned) tor all the worst forms 
>f PILEA, LZPROST, 8CROFDL1 
RHEUMATISM, SALT RBZTTU, CA-
TAunn, KID NET DIBKESEB, and 
all diseases of the SKIN and BLOOD. 
H. D. FOWLE &• CO., Mon
treal and Boston Sold eveirwliere 
#1 a bottle. FULLER A FYTT.- VH 
Acents. Ohicaso. 

Is the most relianl'3 food in the woi Id; it pr duces 
bane, mnscl . brai >. teeth, Ac., and in every way pra-
serves and develop's tbe growing child. 

THE TEMPERANCE BEF0RM 
AKD ITS GREAT REFORMERS. 

The latest, freshest, and mo t complete work on the 
Great Temtierance movement now sweeping over the 
countrv. Francis Murphy, Dr. Reynolds, and all the 
great Temperance wo? keis of th ^ country endorse it. 
Agents H Hnt<-il Evrrwlnro. Add'-ess tor ex
tra terms, NELSON 4 PHILLIPS,805 Broadway, N. Y 

6 H E A P  A N D  G O O D  
Homes for all, near R R. towns and stations ($1.23 per 
Rcre.) Country desirable In eveiy way. Prod cts va 
ried. Freights to best mdrkets very low. JtKHUC-
TIOTIM IS TR*^*1'OKTAT10S TKltY 
I.AKOK-. All who^ish a farm of their own and de
sire to better their condition should send their full ad
dress for maps, views and full Information. II T. 
N911X11 & CO.. 1(2 LagallB»t..Chlcago IU. 

The Antidote to Alcohol foiltid at Lut. 
THE FATHER MATHEW REMEDY 
Is a certain and speedy care for Intemperance. It de
stroy s all appetite for alcoho.lc liquors and buiids np 
the nervous system, Afi«r a aebancli. or any 
lnt«n>peratrtndnlceure,a Kingietmspoon-
fnl will rrinove nil nental nrni nhj»ical 
dep • rsnlnn. It also cares every k lndof FEVSB,DYS
PEPSIA and TOBPIDITT tr TH LIVKR. Sold by all 
druggists. $1 per bottle. Pamphlet oo "Alcohol, its 
effects on the bnman body and Intempsrancs as a 
Disease," sent free. VATHKR MATHETW F EMPERANOa 
AND MAnUFAOTRlNQ Co.. SO Bond St . ew York. 

CUREDnFliEE^ 
n tnfallbls and unexcelled remedy for Cite, 

Bpllepsiy or Valilns Mlck-
ue-M, warranted to effect a 
s p e e d y  a n d  P J K t t H A N K H T  
cure. 
"A Frre Bottle" of my re

nowned speclfio and valuable Treat
ise sent to any sufferer sending me 

his Post-office and express addr* ss. 
1>R. H. O. ROOT. 

183 Pearl At.. Sfw York. 

HMRSOM & CO., Masonic Publishers, 
8 Reade Strtet, New York. 

AGENTS WANT ED! 
Illustrated History and Cyclopedia of Freemason ry. W9 
pa«es, 300 illus rations, half morocco, price il.OO. The 
Masonic Token, Illustrated, fail gilt blading, $2 60. 
True Masonic chart auaiversal \hlman R zoo, fatly 
liiustrared, oloth, g It. 91 50 eold by subscrl tiononly. 
8 mnle copies sent to agents on ra elpt of tne prioe. 
For terms, catalogues Sc.. addr.JBS Anderson A Co. 
Masonlo P blishers, 8 Reade Street, New York. 

Ear Bentity6fTolhb;8avlngLabor,Clc*n-
neaR,Dui ability & Cheapnese, Uneoaaled* 
NORSE BKOI»M Prop'rn, Canton, Maaa. 

P AGENTS WANTED FOR THE 
ICTORIAL 

HIST0RY»"'.EW0RLD 
It contains Q92 fine historical engravings end 1S0O 

larsee double oolumn pages, and is the most romplete 
History of tne World ever publl«hed; It sells at tight. 
Send for specimen pases aud extra terms to Ag^aU. 

Addren, NATIONAL PUBL HING CO.. # 
• - Chicago, 111. 

MASON & HAMLIN CABINET ORGANS. 
Demonstrated beat by HIGHEST HONORS AT ALL 
WORED'8 EXPOSITIONS F> 'R TWELVE YEARS; 
via: at PABW, I867;VLKM*A, LTFIH; HAKTJAOO, 1876JPHIL-
ADKLPHIA, 1876. PABIH, 1878, and GRAND 8W KID IS H 
GOLD MKDAL, 1878. Only American Organs ever award-
ed such. Solo for cash or Installments ILLUBTRATKD 
CATALOG trcs and Clron la r* with new Wtyles andprtcM 
entfree. MA.SON A HAMLIN ORGAN CO., BOSTON 
EW YORK or.OHIOAOO. 

WAEHES BEO'S COESETS 
reccJtrtl 11««« Illjf a ic f » 
1ARI8 EXPOSITION,' 

oyer ell Amt-ricin cbnipdllun. TIMSIT 
PLIXIULK inr CCBSKT (110 Bones) 
0ts with perfcct ««>e, and Ii WAS-
•ASTSD not to break down ovtrllie falpa 
Their HEALTH COHfiET witbln Im
prove* Bust, is now a r»-»t^rf»vorlt« 
than aver. Tbelr KCKSIKG COK8ET U 
tfanitellcbt of evtry. motbrr. 
PM- by<ll IM»H!IK mrrchanlt 

WAltlVCB BROS., SSI Broadway, N. t. 

IV TOt A** 

GOINGS KANSAS 
flend for Free Guide, sciTlng fall end reliable lnfonaa 
tion In regard to tbe Cheapest: Most productive and 
best-located Farming lands In the State. Addrees 

J. £. Lockwood, 

Coring 
St. r.N. V 

ALLE1ST'S 

LUNG BALSAM, 
inapt lan 

... MBit all 
ThrsM sad U«g Affeftiess. 

Kadvrsed hy the Fr*s« aad 
SkydcUas. Tmkfmjtr Taeas-
isii4«. 
yrztVjWt 

Ca«(h'«, <ea«i 
«k«haia, BMnehltls. 
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When writing to Advertiser» pleaaeaaj 
yoaaaw the Advertuiemeiitin thU paper. 


