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And hush your foolish squabbles,
And listen to the turkey, when
His last request he gobbles;
The scanty time I have to live
. 1s spent in observation;
Bo pray you, gentlemen, forgive
The turkey's dissertation.

1 do observe among you all
A selfishness surprising;
You're satisfied when others fall,
And envious when they're nnlng,
This wicked world a barn-yard is,
And, when a corn shower rattles,
Each craves a share that is not hln.
And with his neighbor battles.

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

The rest a look of meekness wear,
Aund fawn in adulation;

But let misfortune clip bis wings,
Ye meet him with sugpicion.

And every friend the whisper flings
That wafts him to perdition.

0! petty race of greedy men
That kill me at Thanksgiving,
Does conscience never prick you when
You see the way you're living?
How many of you spend your days
In honest, cheery labor?
Whose bead upon his pillow lays
At peac: with every neighbor?

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

Your char ty is cold and spaie,
And left for others' doing;

What care you for the pcor man’s lot,
Or for the widow's sighing?

The wournful sound . ¢ hear it not
Of orpban children crying.

y coat is old and brown,

t an awkward hobble;

rn-yard fowls | seem a clown;
y voice is but a gobble.

But whea upon your board 1 lie

uw glory,

ke steaming high,

‘fhen don't forget my story.

O! peity Tace of greedy men, *
When | have died for others,
Pray think upon your duty llu n
To #}l your sufferivg 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.

RAY’S ONLY LOVE;

Or, What Thanksgiving Brought.

BY LILIAN IRVING.

The opening exhibition of the Art
Society was crowded that day. The
long reom, with its wealth of painting
and statuary, seemed a temple fit for the
gods, and the pubhc, in all their various
ways, were enjoying it, Ior the public
of our period are much concerned with
things artistic, and take art oxhibitions
s a uatural part of their daily bread,
au inulienable right of their inherit-
unce,

Ray. Converse was gauntering dream-
ily about the room, passing a few idle
hours, more for the sake of passing
them than for sny very absorbing ap-
preciation he felt just then for the
vreasures of art surrounding him. Once
he had cared for these things so much.
He thought of it now half-sadly, half-
amused, as we sometimes turn back to
look at our past selves as at another in-
dividnal. 'I'hat was in the days he had
known Cenevieve Kelsey. He had
cared for her, too, with that silent, ab-
sorbing, passionate devotion of his
which was a part of his nature. She
did not hersélf realize the depth of his
love, thongh she was more near to re-
sponding to it thanshe knew, till Ralph

Fveleth came in her way and had
seemed to strangely fascinate her. He
was a handsome man—a man of socie-
ty, who seemed blase with the world,
who was aceustomed to have his own

way, and who had run the whole scale
of enjoyment—perhaps of dissipation.
Yet he was refined and gentlemenly,
and-—only the All-seeing eye could tell
Lhow —he and Genevieve Kelsey seemed
strangely attached from the first.

When Ray Converse first found that
ho could not win this fair woman he let
go all the strands that had made life
beautiful to him and weunt out to the
far West, He had been roughing it
there for ten years. During that time
life had been one stern reality to him.
Yet, with its gleams of finer things, he
learned to love the symphony of color
when the sunset fires burned low in the
west with such tints as never an artist’s
brush had caught; the purple hue that
stole softly over mountains and plains
enfolded him in its hush of peace. The
stars that shone above him were not
pnrer than his lifo, nor colder; for no
woman’s touch could set his pulses
thrilling. How could it, after he had
kuown Genevieve [\o]hoy’

It had been a funcy of his to pass the
Thanksgiving of this year at home
among the quict Kentue ky hills, and
now, within a few hours’ ]oumvy. he
was detained in 8t, Estavenne by miss-

“ing a train, Ah! he little dreamed
what destiny meant when she sent that
train without him,

The city life surged about him with
its bitter-sweet memories and associa-
tions. His thoughts strayed unaccount-
ably backward. Some spring of memory
was touched, and long-silent melodies
flowed forth.

His half-dreaming thoughts were sud-

denly arrested by a face, before which
he paused in sudden eagerness. It was
a medallion, a woman’s face wrought in
marble. There was no mistaking that
face--the sight of which thrilled and
touched him with all the old nameless
magnetism. He turned to the catalogue,
but the number was only entered as “A
Sketch,” but he knew it was the face of
Genevieve Kelsey, In almost less time
than it could be told he was on his way
to the studio of the sculptor who had
modeled the sketch. Some sudden
prophetic instinet stirred within him
and impelled him with a wild eagerness
of hope. In all these years he had not
heard of Miss Kelsey. He did not
know, he did not want' to know, any-
thing of the old life, since she would
now make life bnght, for him. He had
taken it for granted, indeed he had
vaguely heard, that she had married
Eveleth, and further he never inquired.
But some intuitional hope, for whose
existence he could not account, hurried
‘him out into the chill gray of thnt No-
vember afternoon. The brief glow had
already faded into the dull twilight, and
the gas was lighted here and there as
he hurried through the crowded streets.
A chill wind sprung up from the "~ east.
A city, like an individual, hus her
own moods and tenses, and if one lin-
gers long within her gates one comes
to individualize her. St. Estavenne
had chang®d to Mr. Converse since he
entered it that morning, and he jour-
neyed on with but one thought in his
mind. Was he near Genevieve Kolsey ?
He felt that consciousness of presence
which is to us all an ever-old, ever-new
miracle,

The picture of that night when he
had seen her last came vividly before
him. By the right of his own love he
had entreated her to tell him if there
was no hope, if she were irrevocably
pledged to Ralph Eveleth, and she had
given him all her conﬁaence

“I know all his faults,” she had said,
“but I love him.”

“But, my darhng, he is so utterly un-
worthy of you,” he replied, thinking of
ber happiness before he thought of his
own. “Oh!l my love, you will have a
hard life if it is once linked with his.
If he were worthier you than I, I could
give you up. IfI could bear it all for
you—your pain without mine—God
knows I would. But it will come to
you alone, love, when you are his wife,
and I can have no right to comfort you.
Perhaps there will come a time when
you would even ruther have my tender-
ness than none.”

Genevxeve looked at him almost un-

mprehendingl

by, I love me was all she said,
und he saw her agsin as she sat there in
the deep embrasure of the window seat
—a petite, dainty woman, “mgde of
spirit, and fire, and”dew,” with some

much upon expression—glaring,
lnmnonps(,’ evanescent—as cloud plct-
ures, yet marvelous ;lovely with vivid
lights gleaming in # ethoughtfnle es
and lips, whose glow of coral rivaled
the rose tints of the sweet, 8|
countenance, framed and shadowed by
clouds of soft-falling dusky bair, among
whose soft tresses his fingers had ca-
ressing strayed.

In those days he always thought of
her as the one fair woman who was to
make life fair to him, and through. all
the dreary years that followed his love
for Ler was so strong that it held him
always high and pure. Perhaps, after
all, he had been hasty in thinking she
had married Mr. Eveleth, he thought,
with a wild gleam of exultant hope.
Why had she ever cared for Ralph Eve-
leth? The question came again to his
mind, and was as unanswerable as it
had been when he first asked it ten
years ago. In fact, her friends all
asked this when Miss Kelsey seemad to
be drifting on to that fateful crisis of
her life.

Even those who did not know her
very well felt it would be to her one life-
long tragedy; nof, perhaps, in outer
trial, but in inner eudumnce
An ordinary woman might have been
very happy as the wife of Ralph Eve-
leth. ¥ven a woman of superior en-
dowments, if her nature were strong
and self-centered, and if ot too fine a
fiber, might have found life satisfying
to her at his gide. But Genevieve was
not a strong woman. HBhe was just a
gifted, sensitive, highly-wrought girl,
with infinite possibilities in her nature
—Dboth ways. A woman of a singular
earnestness of purpose, of a clear brain,
of a warm, loving heart.
responsive as was her nature, to every
surrounding influence, she could not
live her highest life with Ralph Eve-
leth. She was too receptive, too gen-
erous, too sympathetic not to be tinged
by the color of the atmosphere in which
she lived.

Mr. Eveleth was not wholly a bad
man—indeed, he had many elements of
superiority. He was a man of rather
brilliant intellect, but fatally weak in
moral power—a man to always do the
thing that at the time seemed easiest
witlrout mmch care how it affected his
own future or that of othérs. He
lacked steadfastness and energy of pur-
pose.

Miss Kelsey was a new revelation of
womanhood to him. He had not the
delicacy of insight to fully appreciate
her rare gifts, or to comprehe.d her
tender sweetness, but he admired her
brilliancy, and resolved to win her for
his own.

But ther> were depths in her nature
he had never sounded-—chords whose
melodies his touch could never waken;
there were forces all undreamed of by
him. Some day, Ray Converse had
then said, these forces would stir and
demand their fruition, and in that day
the tra:edy of living would come upon
her.

And so it was that he had trembled
for Genevieve’s future when he saw her
gravitate to Ralph Eveleth, He did not
think that her higher nature consented
to it. And in that he was right, for she
went on as one borne by an irresistible
fate. DBut the crisis in her fate came
sooner than Mr. Converse could have
foreseen.

There bad been some kind of an
early promise between Genevieve Kel-
sey and Ralph Eveleth, which he went
out into the world and held lightly, and
which ehe held sacredly in her heart.
She was so true in her nature that she
only measured him by her own pure
constancy. In those years her strongest
tie to him, perhaps, was her conscious-
ness that he had need of her, and it was
in this perfect unseliishness of her
nature that the trouble came. For the
love of one will not make sacred a bond
that demands for its perfection the love
of two. In these first days of sunny

life. She wassatistied in being. Vague
desire touched her at times, as she
watched the sunset fires burning low
in the west, and the artist’'s creative
fire stirred in her. But its forces wers
to wait for other years.

At times she was a curious compound
of undeveloped impulses and powers. |
The unrest of genius was upon her, and
touched and swaved her with its half-
heeded upliitings. - She had a vague
consciousness of waiting for some touch
that should ecrystallize the half-real
dreams and half-dreaming realities that
made up her life; some event that
should interpret her to herself.

The event came. Ralph Eveleth’s
letters suddenly ceased. A silence
that neither thought nor words could
break fell between those two who had
promised to walk the paths of life to-
gether,

For months Genevieve Kelsey wres-
tled singly and alone with a sorrow that
was as the very depths of the Dark
Valley to her. It seemed as if her
strength could no longer avail, and she
yielded for a time to the constant,
dumb anguish of patience.

Then came other days. Youth and
hope are strong, and the forces of her
character asserted themselves. It was
then that that rare courage and sweet-
ness that characterized her rose to de-
termine and shape her life. It was this
subtle fineness and strength of her
nature that Ray Converse had felt in
her, and which had always so appealed
to him. In many ways he knew her
better than she knew herself. In his
heart he always carried her sacredly,
and he consecrated to her the deepest
reverence of his nature. Half uncon-
sciously he sometimes felt that the
time would come in her life when she
would have need of him, and he held
himself pure and strong above his pain
for this time.

fo absorbed was he :n all the scenes

which memory had c arried him back-
ward that he reached the studio of
which he was in search with a feeling
of surpnse

The crimson curtains were closely
drawn, and the sculptor sat alone among
his marbles. These men touched com-
mon ground at once.  St. John had all
the keen instincts that are the birth-
right of every artist,and he understood
the silent intensity of Mr. Converse’s
feelings when he asked who was the
subject of the artist’s sketch.

“It was modeled from the face of a
young lady friend of mine—Miss Kel-
sey,” politely replied St. John, and the
face of Mr. Converse grew luminous.

“Will you permit me to ask her ad-
dress, sir? 8She is an old friend of
mine,” he said, and, penciling the num-
ber and street St. J ohn gave him, with
a hearty clasp of the sculptor’s hand he
bade him good-evening.

‘““ Genevieve has never ma.med Eve-
leth,” was his one thought; * please
God she may be my Genevieve yet.”

Miss Kelsey sat alone that Thanks-
giving eve. The east wind had kept its
promise, and a cold rain had set in—one
of tnose dreary, dripping, despairing
rains, that have no beginning and no
ending—so Genevieve h-d said to her-
self,as her thoughts kept rhythmic time
to the measured beat of that despairing
storm. A vague restlessness had taken
possession of her that evening. It was
a new thing for her to yield to it. Eight
years of life, crowded with work, had
somewhat modified the old . guhsh en-
thusiasm of her nature. For it was
eight years since Ralph Eveleth had
dnfteu out of her life. She had grown

to look calmly at the old sorrow and
comprehend that it were best; to feel
that she had grown stronger a.nd purer,

Delicately |

sweetness she did not question much of |

She e;:rnot Jook down to her lover; her love, like
Iie must o.omdugll':” side, or above k,
would kindle its boliest fires.

‘For two years she had trusted deh
Eveleth; she had hoped against hope;
she had believed in him and suffered by
him as only a loving woman can suffer.
Unasked, her heart made all the ex-
cuses for him. She placed him always
in the mental perspective of a good
light. She was patient and tender, and
at last when the bitter knowledge was
forced upon her that it was all in vain,
that the man she loved had no existence
save in her own idealization of him, she
had felt that life, in its best sense, was
over for her; she was not much given to
the consolation of poetry or philosophy,
but in all those dark, despairing days a
line of Mrs. Browmng’s haunted her:

And having missed some personal hope,

Beware that thus I miss no reasonable duty.

In work and in living in other lives
Miss Kelsey strove to forget the past—
no, not to forget—but to overlay it with
earnest, genuine living. She would not
be wamed or harrowed by suffering—
God had made her too noble for that.

Of the silent intensity of the love
Ray Converse kad for her she had
never fully realized. Absorbed in her
thoughts of another she failed to com-
prehend all he had endured, when he
felt that for her happiness he must leave
her. Afterward she had ;ause to know
how tender and steadfast was his love,
‘and sometimes it rested her to remem-
ber it. She thought how happy must
the woman be whom his love enfolded,
for that he had married she never ques-
tioned.

Now she knew that the highest love
of her life had never been given to
Ralph; that he had not the power to
call 1t from her.

These eight years of her life in St.
Estavenne had been years of earnest
work in her art. Two days in each
week she received her pupils in paint-
ing; others she worked in her studio.
This last year the silent intensity of
her nature had found expression in a
book which had met a success that sur-
passed Ler highest expectations. This
book was' the inevitable outgrowth of
all she had lived through, for to the ar-
tistic nature expression is a necessity.
Nothing could have more conclusively
proved how she had outgrown her love
for Mr. Liveleth than her power to
write this book, with its rare analytical
characterization. All that had died in
her heart lived on her brain with added
force.

Miss Kelsey wondered why life looked
dreary this evening. She had becgme
quite the center of a charming cirel® of
people, all of exceptional gifts and cult-
ure, and both artists and authors sought
her continually. The innate joyousness
and elasticity of her nature shone
through the earnestness of real rank
like a light through alabaster. The
woman was still as fresh and simple as
the child. The years of discipline had
perfected her character into rare love-
liness, and her manner had a nameless
magnetism, felt by all. One could not
know Miss Kelsey without giving her
the poet’s tribute :

All hearts grew warmer in her presence,
As one who, seeking not her own,
Gave freely for the love of giving,
Nor reaped for self the harvest sown.,

But to-night life looked dreary to
Genevieve, and she faintly wondered
what she should do ali the long, lonely
winter so near at hand, thinking with a
despairing thrill of pain that life had
grown colorless, and she could not en-
dure it any longer. To this there suc-
ceeded a state of replessed excitement.
The rose-flush deepened in her cheeks,
and there was a new sparkle in her
eyes. She felt a presence of unknown
happiness.

There came a ring at the door, and a
voice in the hall. But she sat quite
still on the low seat in the sonth win-
dow, where the faint odor of the ferns
breathed a subtle fragrance. The foot-
steps came nearer. There was a knock
at the door.

Miss Kelsey could not herself have
told what followed. She only realized
half an hour later that Ray Converse
was beside her; that his arms enfolded
her, and that his eyes were bent low
upon the pure, patient beauty that sor-
row had chiseled in her face. There
was more than the old girlish loveliness
of feature and color. The girl’s eager-
ness had not faded, but the woman’s
power was there—the woman ’s longing
and earnestness—for Ray had told her
what his coming meant. He held her
in his arms, and kissed again and again
the tender, clinging lips—the flushing,
paling face; and he told her the story
of his years of love in words of passion-
ate intensity. He told her how. when
all was dark, the thought of her was
still the inspiration to live not unwor-
thily of her, and now that his need of
her must be met, and they would go
out together into the joy and fullness
of a new life that should be aperpetual
thanksgiving. And Genevieve listened
‘to the words that thrilled every chord
of her being; listened as only a woman
who has suffered and triumphed and
loved can listen to the words that first
satisfy her heart. Ray loved her; what
more could she ask?

“And now, my darling,” he said—

“my own patient, loving little girl—
you will promise to be mine to-morrow.
I cannot part with you again, dear.
Life is too snort to lose one hour of its
happiness.. Let to-morrow be, indeed,
the Thanksgiving of ourlives.”

There was a quiet, beautiful bridal
the next day. No one knew just how
it came about, but all the circle of
friends who had held Genevieve so dear
grouped in the pretty studio where she
had wrought out so many lovely fan-
cies, and there were flowers and music
and tender kisses after the sacred rites
were said, and the light of an ineffable
neace was on the face of the lovely
bride, and perhaps there were never
purer prayers than those that followed
Genevieve Converse by all who loved
her and who knew what Thanksglvmg
brought her.

They Couldn’t Make Him Speak.

They had a dime-supper in the neigh-
borhood of Pawtucket, conceived and
carried out by the ladies. The condi-
tions of this novel supper were these:
For every word spoken by the gentle-
men at the supper-table a forfeit of 10
cents was imposed; but, on the other
hand (as duties are always compensated
with rights and restrictions with privil-
eges), it was agreed that whoever
could weather the whole supper, sub-
mitting to all queries, surprises, and
ingenious questions without replying,
should be entitled to it gratuitously.
Many and frequert were the artifices
and subterfuges resorted to by the
ladies in attendance to intrap the un-
guarded, and one after another stout
and discreet men went down before the
constaut volley of artful interrogations.
At last all fell out and paid the dime
penalty save one individual—a queer
chap whom nobody seemed to know.
He attended strictly to business, and
passed unheeded the jokes, gibes, and
challenges. They quizzed him, but all
in vain. He wrestled with turkey and
grappled with the goose. He bailed
out the cranberry-sauce with an un-
swerving hand, and he ate celery as
the scriptural vegetarian ate grass; and,
finally, when he had finished his
fifth “piece of pie, he whlpped out a
pocket-slate and wrote on it in a large
and legible hand, “I am ‘deaf and
dymp, ——I’rovtde'nce Journal,

FencEs and gates of the orehard and
nursery should be in good order, espe-
cially at this season, when a sﬁv ani-
mal may do serious

DRAINING, if necessary,should be done
before lmrd’freenng weather. Surface
water should not be allowed tfo collect;
a few furrows in thenghtplaoemllbe
useful in carrying off the water.

ProwiNG the corn-stubble should be
made the first business of this month.
In fact, the plowing under or otherwise
dmposmg of all rubbish from gathered
crops should be done as soon as possi-
ble.

REGULAR rations are absolute! teag
sary. Steady feed means steady thrift
and profit. Scarcely any two animals
have the same appetites. In feeding,
observe closely and know the habits of
each animal; the winter is the time for
this study.

Cions may he cut as soon as tRe
leaves fall, when they should be put in-
to sawdust, or,in its absence, sand, and
kept in a cool cellar. Only he&lthy,
thrifty trees of well-known varietics
should be selected from. It is better
to buy than to use poor stock.

A MOUND of earth at the base of young
trees will serve the deuble purpose of a
support to the tree against the winds
and storms, and also prevent mice from
gnawing the trunks and killing the
trees. 'The mounds should be eighteen
or twenty inches high, and of earth free
from weeds, so that it may pack firmly.

AprpLES.—With the -present short
crop, fruit that in years of abundance
would not be thought marketable will
sell, and should be sorted with this in
view, and put up in the best possible
shape. The rejected fruit can go_into
cider, which is better when made at
this season, because the process f ofer-
mentation goes on more slowly.

THE chinch bug has been unusually
destructive the past season. Its winter
harbors are in the stubbles, and any
standing weeds that remain in the fields.
Doubtless the rayages of this pest are
encouraged by the safe shelter it finds
in this way. Wheat farmers may take
a hint from this, that cleaner culture
may be found an eflective method of
destroying this and other pests, by de-
priving them of winter quarters.

Winter FreEpiNg ¥or Cows.— The
yield of milk and butter in the summer
depends greatly upon the winter feed-
ing. All the feed given to cows is not
consumed without return. The ma-
nure gives a good dividend upon the
outlay, and the animals are storing up
energy and strength to be made availa-
ble afterward. The winter is the season
for liberal and judicious feeding, and
not for “short commens,” which is but
another term for half starvation.

RaBBITS can do much harm if left to
themselves. If tbe trees are few, they
may be protected by bands of lath or
tarred paper, tied on with fine wire.
Rabbits have a great distaste for meat,
and may be kept away from the roots
by smearing the truunks of the trees
with blood, or rubbing them with liver
or other refuse meat. A small * boun-
ty” on rabbits will make boys aetive
with their traps. The rabbit is at its
best in November, and a fat young one
is most excellent.

FrncEg AN® DitceEs.—DBefore the
ground freezes, put fences and ditches
in good order.
loose may-be tamped solidly, and a stone
rammed on each side will steady a post
better than packing with earth. Mound-
ing up around the posts will turn the
water from them and save them from
heaving. The weeds that have grown
in the ditches, and the accumulations of
leaves and rubbish, should not be loft
in them; remove all such and make a
clear channel for the water to flow away.

Cows.—Dairymen have reason to
hope for better things. An advance of
100 per cent. on cheese, and 25 per
cent. on butter, is cheering, although,
unfortunately, the dealers get all the
benefit of it at present. The dairymen,
however, will have the advantage in the
future, ard this will be an incentive to
improve the condition of the cows.
Winter dairying is a profitable business,
and the best dairymen are gradually
working into it, but it will be gnly the
first-class dairymen who will succeed
in it.

GREEN manuring is one of the cheap-
est and easiest methods of fertilizing
land. A stubble plowed early this
month may be sown with rye, at a cost
of less than $2 per acre, and the rye
may be plowed under in the spring,
April or May, and the ground sown
with another crop. Otherwise the rye
may be cut for fodder, and the ground
rsed for oats. But an occasional green
crop plowed in will be found very use-
ful in keeping up land, and rye is the
only one that can be used at this
season.

Deep DrAINs.—Making drains is es-
pecially a work for this season. If a
field, or part of one, or a low piece of
land is properly drained each year, by-
and-by the whole farm will be put into
good condition. Patience and time
are especially needed in farm work.
One cannot do everything in one year,
nor in ten, in many casas, so that a
farmer should not be discouraged, if he
cannot do all that he desires in one or
two seasons. If what is done is com-
pleted, as far as it goes, one should be
satisfied.

Roots AFTER CoRN.—A badly-plowed
corn-stubble is the worst possible
ground for roots, and, if these are to be
grown next season, and corn-stubble is
to be plowed first, it must be plowed
deeply, and all the corn-stubs well cov-
ered. Root culture requires good farm-
ing, and rough, uneven plowing, with
loose corn-stubs on the surface, is not
good farming. A well-plowed corn-
stubble may be worked with the disk-
harrow in the spring, and well fitted for
roots, which are preferable to oats to
follow corn:

An Editor’s Vacation.

About six weeks ago a person entered
our office and propozed to sell us anew-
fangled “ fountain pen.” The rash
young man at length mentioned as a
recommendation that the pen held ink
enough to last through twenty-four
hours’ incessant writing, ana obviated
the tedious necessity of dipping it in
the ink-stand. Thereupon we exclaimed :
“Dear young friend, would you deprive
us of our vacation?” “I don’t under-
stand,” he replied. “Why,” said we,
“the only vacation we get is while we
are dipping our pen in the ink-stand,
and no man shall deprive us of that.
Please go away with your vacation ex-
tinguisher.” He saw we werein earnest,
and he went, not even daring to offer
us one of his “fountains” as a gift, and
we dipped our old-fashioned pen in our
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A Wonderful Frenchman,

The most remarkable man in Paris at
the present moment is M. Phillipart,
whose name and doings are on every
man’s tongne. My traveling companion
compared him to Baron Grant, but
Baron Grant, in his most palmy days,
never conceived schemes half so colossal
as this man. A few months ago Philli-
part was a bankrupt. Now he has paid
every creditor in full, and is worth no-
body knows how many millions. He
must have some money, for it took 80,-
000,000 francs to pay his debts. Some
time ago this French financier came to

Fence-posts that are-

to Philadelphia Telegraph.

¢“HE WAS A GOOD FiIGHTER.”
A Southerner’s m the Late Senator

[Henry Watterson, in the Louisville Courier-
Journal.]

The chief of the Stalwarts is dead.
His light, if not remarkable for its brill-
iance, burned fiercely, reaching a white
lLieat, and goes out suddenly enough to
startle the country. Men have not been
used to contemplate the rugged old par-
tisan from the standpoint of -death.
There was that about him,indeed, which
seemed to defy all the elements. He
was a fighter, and a fighter from Bitter
creek, pretty high up, North side. He
had the faculty of giving and taking
hard blows; was sincerely wrong-
headed ; was fearlessly outspoken; was,
personally, upright and of a kind,
placable an1 even genial nature. His
friends, of whom he had perhaps as
many as any man of his time, will la<
ment his going; while, amid a certain
sense of relief in his enemies, a feeling
bordering on regret will mingle itself.
There are always traits to admire in a
positive character; and, if it be true, as
true it is, that bet.ter men have lived
than Zachariah Chandler, it is also true
that very many worse, and very much
worse, men have lived.

It would be an impropriety in us to
say what we do not think or feel in re-
ferring to the deceased Senator. We
have known him long enough to take a
just, if not an enthusiastic, estimate of
his personelity, and his place in the pub-
lic service; and he himself would be the
first, if he were alive, to scorn the
‘empty panegyric of funeral ceremony.
He did not deal in subterfuge. He had
the brave man’s scorn, the honest man’s
contempt, of canting and dodging. He
was always thoroughly in earnest and
spoke his mind out freely. It was his
opinion in 1860 thatthings had come to
such a pass that “a little blood-letting,”
as he phrased it, “would be good for the
body politic.” He was, therefore, for
war. Though not a malignant man, or
even a good hater, he had worked him-
self up to a distrust of all things and
all men Southern, and nothing was too
violent, nothing too questionable, which
promised to compass any design -to
thwart them. He hesitated neither as
to the word nor the deed, holding the
end in all cases to justify the means.

Intellectually a cross between old
Ben Wade and Oliver Morton, possess-
ing somewhat of the burly wit and bluff
style of the one and the alert brain-
power of the other, he was strong both
as an organizer and a speaker. There
was no nonsense about him. He went
straight for the thing in sight; and he
generally came off with it. His meth-
ods were bad, and he made no bones
about them. His opinions were ex-
treme, and he advanced them on every
occasion with an aggressive force which
was rarely withouvt effect. e was here
to command ; and, so faras he cared to,
he always did command.

* * * There is no stain upon his
private honor. His life was prosper-
ous, and there is no reason to believe
that hishome was not happy. Henever
betrayed a friend. He never struck an
enemy in the back. He was head-
strong and boisterous. He did not set
himself as an example to the young
manhood of the country; but we cannot
say that he corrupted it.

In the history of his time he will
stand out conspicuously. His name
will be associated with a period of
gigantic corruption, which be did not
share. He was surrounded by a cluster
of politicians, whose baseness and hy-
pocrisy he did not emulate. He fought
his own battle right out from the shoul-
der, giving no quarterand asking none.
He dies with his war-paiut upon him,
and all his passions at their hottest, and
he will be taken to his grave amid the
mournings and the plaudits of -the
party, for which his services have been
very great. In no sense of the word a
statesman, one whose love of country
was held in complete subjection to his
partisan prejudices, he was a politician
of the very first order—adroit, unscru-
pulous, full of resources, bold, ready, and
effective.

The death of such a man is an event.
He was a power in the land, and we
certainly think a power for evil. But
he has crossed the great river, which
we all must cross, and has reached a
world were there are no rebels and no
quarrels, but only life eternal, light,
peace andJove. He knows now whether
he wes right or wrong in the hard judg-
ment and harsh thoughts of ‘those of
his countrymen from whom his differ-
ence was life-long. Most certainly
those of us who remain behind yet a
little longer behold his coffin descend
into the grave with no other feeling
than that it contains the mortal frag-
ments of one who had power only while
living to kindle our anger; of one who,
in life, gave us no more than we gave
him, and whp, in death, squares the ac-
count. He was a hard one to tackle.
He was a good fighter. God be with
him, and may he rest in peace!

Conundrums,

In building conundrums the answer
is the simplest part of the structure.
For instance, here is a capital answer:
“One is fall shopping, and the other is
shop falling,” but we haven’t time to
look aronnd for a conundrum to fit it.
And again: “One is Hamlet alone, and
the other is ham let alone.” The co-
nundrum necessarily contajns some-
thing about the melancholy Dane and
diseased pork. Here is one complete:
“What is the difference between a
church fair and an infant’s overstock-
ing?” Answer: “The difference be-
tween ladies’ begging and a baby’s leg-
ging.”— Puck.

Lorp BEACONSFIELD’S assertion that
thousands of our Western farmers were
moving- into Canada was due to his
ignorance of North American geography.
Sir John A. Macdonald told him that
there was a large movement from “ the
‘Western provinces” into Manitoba, and
he thought these provinces were our

-Western States.

The Nerves as a Source of Trial.

Instead of being a vehicle for agreeable sen-
sations some people’s nerves are a most dis-
tressing endowment. Such sufferers, it will
usually be found, u'edyspepﬁo lack vitality
anG flesh. What they need is more vigor.
There is a means of obtaining it, if they will
but avail themselves of that means. It is Hos-
tetter’s Bitters, a tonic which ex
shown to be of the utmost aervme
ita nervous, and dys; Digestion re-
stored upon a penmnent xs by the Bitters
ministers as it should to the wants of the sys-
tem, and 1its integral rts of which the nerves
are one of the mos rtant, are properly
pvourished and i mngou The various c-
tions are thus more actively discharged, and
obstacles to a return to healti removed by in-
creasing vitality. Instead of nervous prostra-
tion, new strength and vitality will be infused
into the whole motive machinery.

“There is a Tide in the Affairs”
of wise, well-informed men which takes them,
when they visit Chi , to the Tremont House
for entertainment. ere they find ev.
one can wish in the w-y of hotal attention, an
o go away to speak a good word for this ex-
nt house whenever opportunity offers,

rience has
the debil-

For one cent purchase a postal and send
our address to Dr. Banlord] 162 Bmulmy,
ew York, md receive pamp:

mail, from which you can learn whe er yonr
liver is out of order, and, if out of order or in
any way diseased, what is the best thing in the
world to take for it.

ance Company

Yyear, being especially gratifying. Commissioner
Btedman, who bas just completed the regular
examination of the Company, as required by
law, speaks of its condition with the utmost
confidence and enthusiasm. The other day he
remarked, in conversatiop concerning the Xina
Life, that its assets are as solid as granite.—
Hartford Post, Oct. 23, 1879.

W-noad. et
this o at nl
agent in ooun! lt a salar: oﬂ’ 100
per month md ex A % ’ ‘
walars address as n ve.

An Elegant Watch.
If you want to an elegant stem-winding

Elgin Watch, send for a specimen of The
Chicago Ledger e

CAREFULLY avyoid the use of rasping cathar-
tics. They weaken the bowels and leave them
worse off than before. Use, instead, that salu-
tary, non-irritating aperient and anti-bilious
medrcine, DE. MOTT’S VEGETABLE LIvER PILLS,
which will not only achieve the geeu'od ob]ect,
relaxation of the bowels, withou causing pain
or weakening them, but promote digestion and
assimilation and depunte the blood. The pills
are sold by all drpggists.

H. W. JorNs’ Abestos Roof Paint forms the
most durable and economical protective coat-
ing in the world for tin roofs, exposed brick
walls, iron work, barns, fences, etc., for which
it is in every respect equal to the best white
lead, while it costs only half as much. It is
made in a variety of beautiful colors, samples
of which will e sent free on application to 87
Maiden Lane, N. Y.

THE genmne Asbestos Steam Plpo and Boiler
Coverings are the most durable, effective, and
economical in use. H. W. Johns Manufactur-
ing Company, 87 Maiden Lane, New York, aro
the sole manufacturers.

It is demonstrated that America makes
the best Cabinet or Parlor Organs in the world.
At all world’s exhibitions in recent years Mason
- & Hamlin have obtained highest honors, haying
rece1v§.d the gold medal at the Paris Exposmon
of 187

A NEGLECTED oough, cold, or sore throat
which might be checked by a simple remedy,
like ““ Brown’s Bronchial Troches,” if allowed
to progress may terminate seriously. 25 cents.

PREVENT crooked boots and blistered heels

by wearing Lyon’s Heel Stiffencrs. Can be
applied at any tlmo

Young men, go West Learn telegraphy. Bitua-
tion guar’t’d. R.Valentine, mngr, Janesville, Wis.

'Tur Ladies are all buying Madam Loraine’s
Bosom BShapes. See “ad.” in another column.

CuHEW Jackson’s Best Sweet Navy Tobacco.

DoN'T be mthout 0 Gilbert’s Starches.

Daughters, Wives and Mothers,
DR. MARCHISI'S UTERINF CATHOLICON will
itively cure Female Weaknes-, such as Falling of the
‘omb, Whites, Chronic Inflammation or Uleer: tion of
tha Womb, Incidental Hemorrhage or Flooding, Painful
pmssod and Irregular Menstruation, &c. n old and
reliable remedy. Send postal card for a pamphlet, with
tr tment, cures and cexl!ﬂcnﬂel !rom pllljsicmnu and
ationts, to HOWARTH & B TicA, N. Y,
gold by all Druggists—$1.50 per bot',lo.
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Truth and Honor.

Query: What is the best family medi-
cine in the world to regulate the bowels,
purify the blood, remove costiveness and’
biliousness, aid dxgestlon and toneup the
whole system? Truth and honor com-
pelsus to answer,Hop Bitters,being pure,
perfect and harmless. Ep.—Independ’t.

Nature’s Sluice-Way.

If the Kidneys (nature’s sluice-way)
do not work properly, the trouble is felt
everywhere. Then be wise, and as soon
as you see signs of disorder take Kid-
ney-Wort faithfully. It will clean the
sluice-way of sand, gravel or slime, and
purify the whole system.

WELL-AUBER, °coareet anabest in- the

world. Also fiothing can beat our SAWING MA-
HINE. It saws off a 2-foot log m 2 minutes.
Pictorial books free. W. GILES, L

notably increasing dur- |

TWAIN'S NEW BOOK!

The Tramp Abroad.

GOOD TIMES FOR AGENTS AHEAD!
Prospectuses for this loohdbzlﬂni
mwu —m‘-ﬂhw 'A word to

H.N. CKLY, ” M 8t., Ohi

PETROLEUM IEU.V.
S?ﬁd lhdn.l‘. mv- Iodtl

‘.i'm

OPmmrcm i

PAY_With Swencl
B'G """”“ 13 Wash'a S Shase

WA 'ED—A reliable nlu inevery
MEN Wi w‘?fm T R o o

Shakspeare’sy™ i‘i.‘.ﬂ‘i'"?‘;‘.&?m”“-
&qphwmﬁ« lurf::_ i ang t
vested in 8t M makol
10 t0 $1000 focunss evees'monti *Boui™sent
fa&-n§xm4 oo.’m. all §t., N. Y.
> | YOUNG MEN ity
ton. Addn-ll m 3 -n-vﬂh Wh.
52,800 EAL B s
3’ T Buox'.%%'fmmwma S~
$1425 . 3, g, e $100

portional mturn- e ‘week on Swrk Options of
T "8100, - .&oo.

Oficlal Reports and Olronlars ftes.
P POTTRR WIGHT 400  Hanters. 1 \Wall St.. N.Y.

All!l BRO’S CORSETS
Teceived I(he Hlxlnnt Medalatthe recent
PARIS EXPOSITION.
over all !merirun ool
FLEXIB
(l?'bonfl Il wa m
down over the hina,

[NPRRYES, REALTH  conset

and flexible and contalns no
bonn Price by mail, $1.50.
For sale by all lendlng merchants.

WARNER BROS.. 351 Broadway, N. Y.
MADAM LORAINES

lAllIES ERES
Attention!l’BosoM SHAPES

Are made of fine Silvered r-ld woven inw a beautiful
light, pliable, net-work Bust; (ure clm,nut. healtby,
cool and self-adjusting ;

ment, giving ease, grrce und u)mtprt to every lu{
wearing them. They sell at sight ; are the best invenhon
ever made for ladies’ wear! nt by mail, d,
on receipt. ufwlca 2 pairs $1.00; to clubs, airs {;'oo.
]‘(‘l{mma anted everywhere. No danlen them
reuHADAH LORAINE, 114 Dear! orn St.,Chicago.

¥ow to Make Ioley
{rapidly and at once, trldlng in
Grain and Stocks. A perfected

8 |system of oomMnuﬁom tbero.
sult of years of experience,most
{valuable information fonll ,sent
free. Old, reliable, established
Exchange. A competent busk
Ness man as nt wanted in ev-

ery county. Chicago Public P'roduce Exchange,Chicago,lil,

Anvsnﬂssns (o, P. ngg]]& Co's

York; -can_learn th t m ‘pnme fos New
6 exact o
line of Abvzm'[sme in Americas. N'e"l.;';:;?: d
page Pamphlet, 10c.

O\l 30 Divs' TR

We will send our Electro-Voltaic Belts and other
Electric Appliances upon trial for 8) d ‘55 to those
afflicted with Mervous l)(bllll'/ and discases of a per-
sonal nature. Also of the Liver, Kidneys, Rheumatiam,
Paralysis, &c. A sure cure guaranteed or no pay.
d ress Voltale Belt Co., Marshall, Mleh

Thll Claim-House Established 1865,

PENSIONS!

New Law. Thousands of Soldiers and heirs entitled.

Pensions date back to discharge or death. Zime limited,

Address, with llnl}l{l
EORGE E. LEMON,

_P. O. Drawer 325. n-hlnxton. D. C.

% Cure Yourself.

Just Pnl)l!uhed and ne]llng like wild-fire, a boc

titled KVERY MAN HIS OWN l()l 'l‘()l( A
Practical ﬂouwbold hysician. A gnide to promote
hea.th, cure disease and prolong life. By J. Hamilton
Ayers,M D. Fully illustrated. $2.50.

( Sold only by subscription; the

To As E"Ts easiest book to sell ever known.
’l‘anns ete., address

G.W,CARLETON & CO , Publishers, N. Y. City.

EAR DISEASES *

r. C. E. SHOEMAKER (the well-known Aural Surgeon
of Rendlnz. Pa.) gives all his time to the treatment of
Deafness and Discases of the Far at his office. His suc-
cess has given him a national rerumtmn. especially on
Running Ear and Catarrh. Call or send for his little
book on the Kar, its Diseases and their Treatment—

His large book ()50 &ulzos) pncu

00. Address Dr. C. E. KER

Anrnl Sar; Zeon, chdlnz, Pn

GRANTS TOUR

AROUND. THE WORLD.

The only low-priced authentie edition containing a
complete rtcunxi, of the travels of General S. Grant,
Agents are cautioned ninmst spurious books issned
by unscrupualous publi {legantly illustrated.
Over ?P rice, %:3,.25. ()ululllng nll lans
AGEN l‘W NTED to send for it
cular and uarms Pnnsm-r & Mcl\hxm X
LINA PATTI.
ROYAL ITALlAN OPERA, COVENT GARDEN.

LoxpoN, Exa., June 16, 1879. —MESSRS. CHAMPLIN &
Co.: Madam Adelina Patti asks you to send her imme-
dh\wly, by the next steamer, five dozen of your

LIQUID PEARL.

Addrns if y‘ u pleua. Madnm Adelina Patti, at tha
tLeater. f Madam Patti, G. FRANCHL
CHAMP]{IN‘S LIQUID PFAKL is sold by : 1l drug-
gilt‘ at only 50 cents a bottle. ware of imitations.
CHAMPLIN & CO., Props, Buflfalo, N, Y,

A'gglg.en. Druids, and all other Bocieties

made to order by M. C. AN 1ley & Co., Columbus,
Ohio. nd for Price Lists.
Mmury and Firemen’s Good-. Banners & Flags

BEMEB i ease and death hundreds of
well. known citizens.

ntm'r-s REKEDY cures Dropsy, Gravel and
Diseases of the Kldneys. Bladder and Urinary
Orzuu Send for &nmphl

S W cnm Unll-
H U‘V T’S REMEDY
has been before t,he ublis
thirty years, and used by all
classes, wl(h nnd withonv, the
vice 0 hyu
S R I" “ EDY
has savod from lingering dis-

E. CLARK, Providence. R. I.

REWARD Ziisse
of Bleeding,
lmd. It:.hmg. or Ulcerated
lleut at DeBing’s Pilo
emr yhnlswoum Gives
f, cures cases
of long sumdmg in l week,

..n o ina;
Tlo I\onz genmnl

unless yellow
umz Wrapper has printed on it (n dlack @ Pi lo s ones an
. P. Xll”r" dgﬂumrn, Phila, tt e. Sold

b n.l ists, Sen mail b; MILL R, M. D.,
R A e gl A S T et 2

CURED FREE!

An infallible and unexcelled remedy fo;
F|ll' Epile; xsy or Fallln. blcknen.
Warrante

!
PEI(DIANE
A fr ee bottle” of my
movm pecidc and .
valuable ’l‘ruun sent wu
nny sufferer sending e hit

Postoffice and Express ad
dress.

DR. H. G. ROOT, 183 Pearl Street. Nw York.

GENTS WANTED ror A TOUR

ROUND THE WORLD

BY GENERAL GRANT,

This is the fastest-sel ing book ever published, and the
only complete and authentic History of Grant's Travels.

nd for circulars cnntnining a ful dewdpunn of the
work lnd our extra te:

‘Addr
ATIOR AL PUBLISHING GO Ohteago, Il _

3 stops, Bsct Golden Tongue Reeds..5 :g‘;

AN THE H,C
: <p

q‘hNTED EV

THE SHTE RGN c1.

THEIR INSTRUMENTS h
value in all the STRS Maniieh

LEADING MARKETS
OF THE WORLD!
N’i{&g;{lm recognized as the FINEST

OVER 80,000

Made and in use. Dui nstan
Best work nnd Iov-tn;ﬂ' A e

Tt &, o Willan 8, Dok, Ko,

s, vnl-n ease,warat’d @ years, s10ol & hook

New E*ianos, sieol, cover & hook, 81433 to 8255, Befors
youbry be sure ta write me. lll--lnlel Newspaper sen! I-’ree
___Address DANIEL F, B! 'Y, Wash!: -;to

A.E PAID every soldier dlubled !n line of
nty, by accident or otherwise. hn of
{, kind, LOSS OF FI GER, TOE,
E , RUPTURE, if but slight, disease o,
LUNGSor VARICOSE VEINS gives a pen-
paid from date of discharge. HORSE
Hﬂ. OFFICERS ACCOUNTS SET-
EJECTED Cases BE-(DPENED

Send sumF for Circular, or 25 ets. for Boek. Ad

dress, W CUMMINGS & C0. Washiugton, D. C.

.mneu descrl ve‘u'.hnrr
LS

"'“""‘“"GENEIIAL GRANT

wmnmll
and Civil

e H "I:‘mt:’sm chance of
AGEITS 'AI'I‘ED. ‘3%.‘ ite to make money.

wan of Imitati
beuuu I

Bar) Hosp Children
says lt relemblu mothor‘l mﬂk lo:‘ol-b that
re reared and well reared exclusively upon it.

BAND INSTRUMENT CATALOGUE.
(/4

pous,
and Hats, Epaulets, Cap-
Lamps, Stands, and Out-

fits contains 85 pages of

> LYON & EIALY, lﬂ State St-. Ohdeago. 1.
$7 7 a Monmumuponm teed Lo Agents,
tfit free. SHAW &

33300A y.An_hnz‘,':: AUGUBTA. MAINFE.

alke it. New Agents

WEDDING STATIONERY

Parties contemplating marriage, and daesiring some.
thing very neat and tasty in tho wu of Wedding Noto
Paper and Envelopes, should ask th: Ulhh-«hor of this
paper to show them NEWSPAPER UNION samples

of such goods. Surereller ASTHM‘

P e
KIDDER'S PASTILLES.. vl iowen & -
T T OMBRRICR

estoyn, Mass.
OO AGENTS “’A\'l‘l 1) in tho South-
T Vs A sWu.:gern Qntl\be'sliur I':iw(.r andest
rlum h o e T onth an B
$3 Outit free, G0, A. LAWRENC

We will pay Agents a Sal
expenses, or Allow a large m
and wonderful inventio
ple free Ad(lreu BHX‘RM \\ & CO ) M

l)emovu(ralfd best by HIGHEST. HONO! AT ALL
WORLD'S EXPOSITIONS I"OR TWEL VIC YEARS,
viz.: At PARIS, 1867; VIENNA, 1878; SANTIAGO, 1875,
PHILADELPHIA 1876 PAmu. 1875 and GRAND SWEDISI
GOLD MEDAL, 1878. nly American Organs over award-
ed highest honors at any such. Sold for cash or install-
ments. 1LL! vunnrn n-u,osuu nnd (Art‘ulnn! with
new styles an rices, sel MASO. HAMLI
ORGAN CO., ﬁO‘iTON NFW YORK, m' (,HI( A(.()
$BG w week inyour own town. Terms and iﬂmm
free. Addrees H. HALLETT & Co., Portland, Me.

$25 10 $5000|Fuirnm.:

,and p:u # immense |‘rom| by the New Oapitalisition
ullupllmllnn on plll a-

to Amm- BROWN t(‘o kers, 26 B

W.JOHNS

ASBESTOS

Liquid Paints, Rooﬂng, Boiler Goverlngs,

Steam Packmg, colhngl. “
END FOR DESCRIPTIVE PRICE-L
H. W. JOHNS MF’G CO. 87V MMDEN LANE N.Y.

"EXODUS

To the best lands, in the best climate, with the best
markets, and on the best terms, along the St. Paul,
anenpnliud Manitoba R'y, (late St. Paul & Pacific.)

3,000,000 ACRES

Mainly in the Famous

RED RIVER VALLEY OF THE NORTH.

On long time, low prices and easy paymen s.

Pamphlet with full information mailed free. Apply to

D.A.McKlNLAY Land Com’r,
______St.P.M. & M. R’y, St. Panl, Minn.

AMEAD
An l,he Time.
The very best goods
direct from_the Im-
porters at Half tho

usual cost. Best plan ovu offered to Club Agents and
large” buym A L EXPRESS CHARGE
New terms F

The Great Amemcan Tea Gmnpany,

P onl nnd 88 Vescy Street, New York.

PAID,

STOVE POLISH

For Beauty of Polish, Snvlng l,labor, Cleanliness,

Dumbmt&nnd C h"ﬁoe Wm Canton, Mass.

For Tv»o

Cenerations

The good and staunch old
stand-by, MEXICAN MUS-
TANG LINIMENT, has done
mcre to assuage pain, relieve
suffering, and save the lives of
men and beastq than all other
liniments put together, Why?

Beeauso the Mmt:mg pene-
trates throngh skin and flesh
to tho very hone, driving ont
a'l pain and soreness and
morbid seerefions, and restor-
inz the afflicted part to sound
and supple health.

Mm_s_m-:f COD-LIVER OIL

Is ectl; pum. Pronov nccd the best By the h'gh.
authorities in the woerld. Given h'ghest

perf
est medical
a:)"l"l at 12 World’s Expositions, and at Faris, IBTB.

by Druggists. W.

THE WEEELY SUN.

A lll'le. eight-page paper of 58 brond columns will be
ms‘ro- paid to Anyv.addn. until January Ist,

FOR HALF A DOLLAR.

THE SUN, N. Y. City.

SAPONIFIER

Is tho 0id Rellable

Concentrated Lye
FOR FAMILY SMP-HAKIIG.

Directions accom: n%lf making Hard,
Soft and Toi.lct Soap QUICK L i4) m i
IT 18 FULL wuaxrm STRENGTH,
floode¢ with (so-called) Concentrated
Lye, whichhldwm(nhlnd mdn.) and won¥

B’AV‘ MONEYS, AND BUY THE

SAPONIFIER

MADE BY THE

Pennayl"vania Salt Manuf’g Co,,

FHILADELPHIA.

.Schieffelin & Co., N

THE NEWEST NUSIC BOOKS.
WHITE ROBES.

A New Sundasy School Book of unusual beauty.
By J. ABBEY and M. J. MUNGER. Price 30 cents,
for whlch Specimen Coplu will te mailed. Fxamine
this charming collection when new books are needed.
Everysongisa )eweL

The newest, Opcru are
CARMEN. By Bizet. $2.00.
FATINITZA. BySuppe. $2.00.
DOCTOR OF ALCANTARA Eichberg, new
and enlarged edition. £1.50.
BE‘LI .8 OF CORNEV ILLE. By Planquette.
PINAFORE. Gilvert nnd Sullivan. 50 cents.
SORCERER. # < $1.00.

The newest (!hvmh lllulc md Sluxlng School Books
are

vopl;m OF WORSHIP. L. 0. Emerson.
TE-PLE. Dr. W. O. Perkins. Qﬁwpordoun.

The fiewest Voloo'l‘ulnlng Book is
EMERSON’S VOCAL METHOD. 315.

Compact, oomplm and useful either_for private
pupils or classes

$1.00

* A new A.nthcm Book is nearly ready.
The Musical Record is always new. u .00 per year, 6
cents per copy.

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston.

C. H. Ditson & Co., J. E. Ditson & Co.,
843 Broadway,N. Y. 922 Chestnut St., Phils,
O.N.U. No. 46

XU HEN WRITING TO J ADVERTISERN,
ij:le-le say you saw the ndverll-ement
in this paper.

"perrecTeD. BUT

Thousands of Dairym

1t costs, who uses it, where to get

TER COLOR

Gives Blthrthoglltnedged color the Earroind. The largest PRutter Buyers recommend m o

Uscd by zlithe best Creameries. Awerded the ,-.

nuuonnlniplnnmaz\r Y Dulry!%lr. Mmmzzmorm(rmu forit;or writetd ock wihatitis \\ha'
RICHARD; etors, Burlington, Vt,

SON & 00., Proprieto:




