IVY’S MISTAKE.
A Story of Thanksgiving,
BY ROSE RAYRESFORD.
Thanksgiving eve in the old Sunder-

land homes , and from cellar {o gar-
ret floated delicious odors of roasting
turkey, of chickens done to a tender
crisp in their own rich juices, and of a
goodly array of pies of all denomina-
tions—such pies, teeming with all the
odors of Araby the blest, as had won
dear, motherly Mrs. Sunderland an en-
viable reputation through all the region
round abomt.

And flitting busily at her mother’s
side, in the great, clean, shining kitchen,
with light feet and the very daintiest,
deftest little hands in all the world, was
the blooming Ivy—‘sole daughter of
her house and heart.”

Over her crimson merino was tied a
large white apron—her “geven-league
apron,” Ivy called it-—which was only
assumed when some mighty and im-
portant household festivity seemed to
command a corresponding magnitude
in all the preparations; sleeves were
rolled above the dimpled elbows, a stray
dab of flour powdered the shining ten-
drils of chestnut hair above the forehead,
and the usual tender pink of the cheeks
had blossomed into vivid carnation.

“There, mother,” she said, placing a
gigantic plum cake on the table with a
triumphant flourish, “that’s the last!
The baking is done, thank goodness,
and now I’ll attack the parlor.”

“I wouldn’t to-night, dear,” said Mrs.
Sunderland. * You’ll tire yourself out.
There’ll be plenty of time in the morn-
ing.”

“Oh, no, mother. I promised to be
at church early, to practice the new an-
them. They all declare they can’t get
along without me. And I thought if I
could snatch an hour sometime between
now and then that I'd finish off my blue
gilk—it only needs a stitch or two.
Julia Hunt said she might be over after
dinner, and bring her cousin with her.
She’s from the eity, you know, and so
stylish. And then,” she added, with a
rather over-done atiempt at careless-
ness, “it’s possible Joe Dalton may be
here in the evening.”

“Hm! Joe Dalton,” said Mrs. Sun-
derland, a little surprised, but too much
absorbed in her contemplation of the
cake to pay strict attention to less im-
portant matters. *And when did you
hear from him ?”

*“Oh, not since he left in the summer.
But he told me then that he intended
to pass Thanksgiving at the ’Squire’s,
and that if he did he’d give us a call.
But really I must begin at the parlor.”

Aud into the parlor she went, a curi-
ously-happy light on her face, while
she dusted the quaint old spindle-
legged piano, and polished the mirror
between the windows, and rubbed the
brass fire-dogs till they shoue again.
Then she brought out long wreaths of
fragrant ground pine, and knots of scar-
let leaves and garlanded the old family
portraits, and filled vases and baskets,
till the old room was sweet and glowing
as the bower of a forest queen.

Perhaps it was all to pleace Julia
Hunt and her city cousin, but I know
that all the while before Ivy’s happy
eyes were floating memories of Joe
Dalton’s admiring looks when one day
lust summer she decorated the room
with wild clematis vines, and still in
her ears were ringing his praites of
what he called her “exquisite artistic
instinets.”

#‘There! I think he'll like {hat,”
she said, as she got down from the
chair on which she had mounted in
puarsuing her labor of love, and shook
off the last clinging sprays .from hair
and dress; and she began setting the
furniture in order as energetically as
though her feet were not aching, her
hands blistered, and every muscle in
her body strained and weary.

Just then the whistle of the evening
train was heard, and away went the
tired feet, twinkling up three flights of
stairs to the attic, where, throwing her
skirts about her shoulders, Ivy coddled
down in the window commanding a
view of the turn in the road by which
the "Squire’s open wagon must pass on
its way home from the depot. Yes,
sure enough, there came the Wagon be-
hind the pair of high-stepping bays.
lvy could distinguish the ’Squire's
portly figure on the front seat, beside
the coachman, and behind was a slen-
derer form that Ivy’s beating heart told
her was Joe. But a little half-jealous
pang shot through that same heart as
she saw that a lady, evidently young,
sat beside him, and marked the devoted
air with which he leaned toward her,
one arm extended behind her on the
back of the seat, the other pointing
here and there, as though drawing her
attention to the different beautics of
the landscape.

“Some cousin, I suppose,” she said to
herself, as she went slowly down the
stairs to her own room. The apron
must be removed, the silky braids
tmoothed with extra care, and the plain
linen collar, replaced with frills of dain-
ty lace. Then from its little sandal-
wood box Ivy drew forth a slender
chain and locket, the sole ornament she
possessed, and settled it among the
frills with a satisfied smile. Tender
brown eyes, crimson lips, a low white
forehead framed in silken curls—it cer-
tainly was a pretty picture that looked
back at her from the glass. In spite
of fatigue, Ivy waslooking her prettiest,
and koew it, and was so glad, for who
could tell but what he might come over
that very night? p

However, she said nothing to her
mother of any such ‘expectation. But
as soon as tea was over, with some strip
of fancy work, she drew her own little
rocker before the wood fire on the sit-
ting-room hearth, and while her swift
fingers evolved the mysteries of satin
stiteh, point, and wheels, her happy
thoughts went straying over all that
brief, bright month” when Joe Dalton
had spent his summer vacation in Red-
leaf, aud every ‘spare moment of it in

close vicinity to the Sunderland farm-
house.

Joe, be it known, was the ’Squire’s
step-son. Only the year before the
"Squire had married a dashing, though
elderly, widow from the city, with two
grown-up sons. One of them Ivy had
never seen, but Joe had been in the
habit of paying frequent flying visits
from the' city, where he resided, and, as
reportsaid, was amassing a fortune fair-
ly fabulous for so young a man.

Of course he was an object of eager
curiosity to all the Redleaf belles, and,
on Sundays, when he walked slowly up
tl%e aisle b'y his mother’s side and took
his place in the ’Squire’s great, square
pew, many a pair of bright eyes turned
to gaze on his tall, graceful figure,
brown, eurly head, and dark eyes full
of lurking diablerie.

But when summer came, and heo
spent a whole month at the Squire’s, he
had singled out Ivy from the whole
bevy of rustic beauties, and devoted him-
self to her with a persistence that soon
set every gossip’s tongue in motion.
Many were the invidious remarks from
the other fair damsels as to the flirtin
propensities of
which reached
blindly happy to
innocent child
provided,” and
ca:: t:if itself,

nd what a delightful month it was!
How they had picnicked and frolicked
together through the long summer days,
and strolled through dewy lanes in the
Qrea}ny twilight, and rowed on moon-
lit nights down the shinin river! And
then that Jast soene of alll  TIvy’s

“these city fellows,”
Iv.y's ears, but, too
listen or to care, the
“took the gifts the gods
left the future to take

cheeks glowed at the remembrance of

it.

She had gone down the garden
with him to the little gate, and ]
under the shadow of the elms, and hid-
den from the house by a clamp of
Fsyrinfa bushes, they had w

found saying good-by a very lingering
transaction indeed. Ivy remembered
Jow he had held her hand in his tight
clasp till all the warm blood camo
billowing up over cheek and brow and
her eyes fell beneath his ardent gaze.
Then, almost before she knew it, an
arm had stolen around her waist, a

ir of warm lips were pressed closely,
ingeringly on her own. .

“Good-by till Thanksgiving,” he
lavghed, and was off before she could
chide him.

He hadn’t told her in just so many
words that he loved her, but how could
she doubt it? Hadn’t every look and
act declared it over and over during
that happy vacation time? And then, if
he didn’t love her, why that last tender
caress speaking volumes to her answer-
ing heart?

Innocent little Ivy!

But while she pondered these things,
8, 9 o’clock chimed from the eight-day
clock in the corner, and, with a little
sigh, she laid aside her “company work”
and took out the blue silk forits finish-
ing touches. Of course, she said to her-
self, she had no right to expect him that
evening. He came home so seldom she
was very foolish to think he could come
to her the very night of his arrival,
when the whole family would be want-
ing him to themselves. But he would
surely be here to-morrow—Thanksgiv-
ing day. 8o she stitched away, pictur-
ing to herself the wide family room at
the ’Squire’s, all the household gathered
about the blazing wood fire, Joe in the
midst of them, the stranger cousin at
his side, perhaps. Again she sighed—
she was just beginning to know that she
was tired—and, folding the completed
dress, went wearily to her room, where
she was soon tossing in troubled dreams
wherein it seemed that she and Joe
again stood beneath the old elm at the
gate, and just as he was stooping to kiss
her the unknown cousin appeared in
the guise of a winged evil spirit, and,
snatching Joe in her long arms, bore
him away through the air, leaving her
alope and sobbing with terror.

But at last the morning came—
Thanksgiving morning— with floods of
golden sunlight, and air so crisp and
bracing that it made one’s blood tingle
just to breathe it. Ivy looked from her
window with bounding heart and thrill-
ing pulses. In the glad light doubt
and misgiving fled away asif by en-
chantment. Earth was beautiful. It
was a joy even to live.

She made haste to finish her light
morning tasks, and then daintily ar-
rayed herself for church. She was to
walk., It was only a mile, and the choir
had arranged to come early and practice
their anthem once more before service
began.

With a light step she tripped down
the narrow path. But at the little gate
she stopped suddenly, trying to check
a frown; for there, under the elm, be-
hind the leafless syringa bushes, stood
Alvira Simms, the village dressmaker,
evidently lying in wait to walk to the
church with her, and Miss Simms was
one of Ivy’s pet aversions. Many’s the
time she and Joe had amused them-
selves at the expense of those cork-
screw curls and affected ways, and tones
of vinegar sourness.

“ Good-morning,” simpered Miss Al-
vira. “I thought likely you’d be com-
ing along, so I walked slow on purpose
to see if I couldn’t have the pleasure of
yoar company to church. It’s a beauti-
ful morning.”

“ Beautiful,” said Ivy, briefly, and
she looked euriously at Miss Simms, as
if to divine the cause of this sudden de-
sire for her society, for they were usu-
ally as distant as the poles. She fan-
cied an unusually malicious twinkle
lurking in the seamstress’ snaky black
ayes.

“ I suppose you've heard the news?”
with a sharp side-glance and an air of
immense importance.

“ News? No, I've heard no news
worth mentioning,” returned Ivy, in her
most indifferent tones.

“Well, I don’t know as you’ll con-
sider this worth mentioning,” retorted
Alvira, bridling up. “It’'s about Mr.
Dalton—Joe Dalton, you know. But
you used to be so very intimate with
him that I thought perhaps it might
interest you to know.” She pausedand
looked Ivy full in the face. * He's
married!” she said, and there was
a hateful, cruel light on her mean
face as she watched the effect of her
words.

“ Married!” echoed Ivy, with wide,
startled eyes. ‘I don’t believe it!” she
added, bluntly,in her bewilderment for-
getting ber politeness.

“ Oh, very well,” sniffed Miss Al-
vira, her nose in the air as she turned
to go.

“Excuse me,” stammered Ivy, putting
out her hand to detain her, “I—I
thought you must have been misin-
formed. How did you hear?”

“Oh,” said Miss Simms, softening,
only too glad of the chance to go over
the details. “I didn’t hear at all I
saw! I was up at the ’Squire’s when he
brought her home. The sewing-room
door was open, and I saw them come
into the hall together.
er and the ‘Squire ran out, and I heard
him introduce her as their new daugh-
ter. Then, in the middle of the langh-
ing, and kissing, and handshaking, some
one closed the door to prevent the
dressmaker from witnessing their fami-
ly joys, I suppose.”

Poor. Ivy! She turned faint and
sick as the fatal truth forced itself upon
her. Her face grew white as death,
and there was a stony look of misery
in the soft eye that would have melted
a less cruel heart than that of the wom-
an beside her. But in the midst of her
misery pride came to her aid. One
thing she was resolved upon—rno one
should ever suspect her anguish; no
one should ever say that she wore the
willow for gay Joe Dalton.

How she accomplished the rest of the
distance to church she never knew.
She had a confused remembrance that
she turned the subject with some com-
monplacer emarks—that she discussed
the weather, the fall styles, the new
minister, with now and then a laugh or
careless jest, in much her usual fashion,
till they parted at the church door, and
Ivy mechanically ascended the gallery
stairs and took her place among the
“singers’ seats,”

“Why, Ivy Sunderland!” chorused
the girls; “what is the matter? You're
as white as a sheet, and your eyes—
why, girls, just look at her eyes!”

5 There, girls,” said Ivy, with a faint
smile, “please don’t talk to me; I've
got a horrible headache.” Which was
true enough, but heartache would have
been truer.

8o the kind-hearted creatures bustled
about and brought her a glass of water
and a battered old palm-leaf fan from a
dusty closet, and mercifully left her at

g | peace. But for once the soaring so-

prano was silent, and the anthem
obliged to pursue its winding way with-
9ut her aid, while_ghe sat on one side
idly watching the congrcgation drifting
in, one by one, with their shining holi-
day faces.

By-an(_i-by came a firm, light tread
up the aisle, and Ivy closed her eyes
with a sickening shudder. “When she

opened them again Joe Dalton stood at
the head of their pew, ushering in a
tiny, elegant creature i

in rustling, pur-
ple gilks, a olqu of fluffy bloggegafx

Then his moth-

s s e (R o & Sokli dhalt:
indi ise as Ivy looked ight

himself with that impatient shake of the
broad shoulders which Ivy knew so
well. 1 :

Long after service she lingered in the
gallery to avoid .ail chance of meeting
him, and then slowly made her way
home, a curious numb feeling at her
heart, a strange blur and chill over the
sunny autumn landscape and in the
crisp, golden air. :

But when she reached home she was
even more gay and cordial than msual
in her greetings of the numerous aunts,
uncles, and young fry of cousins who
had assembled there during the morn-
ing; and all that afternoon her laugh
was the loudest, her jest the wildest
among all that hilarious group. A
bright spot burned on either cheek, and
there was a feverish light in her eyes;
but no one knew that he# Kands'and feet
were like ice, that the wild gayety came
from an excitement that just escaped
delirimmm. And when Julia Hunt and
her cousin called they found her radiant
in the blue silk, and ready to discuss
“the news,” which, thanks to Miss
Simms, was at present briskly circulat-
ing from one end of Redleaf to the
other; praising the bride, too, in such
glowing terms that the two girls, watch-
ing her narrowly, snatched a moment
aside to whisper that there “ was noth-
ing in that flirtation of hers with Mr.
Dalton, after all—she didn’t show a bit
jealous.”

So through the long twilight they
sat in the firelight, cracking nuts and
jokes indiscriminately, pounding their
thumbs and screaming with alternate
pain and laughter, and chattering
through it all like a convoeation of hi-
larious magpies.

Then, as the young moon looked in
at the western windows, Miss Hunt de-
clared, jumping up, that they muat go;
there was to be a dance a mile away, at
which they were due in an hour, and a
pair of “ somebodies” no doubt waiting
impatiently at the paternal mansion at
this very moment for their return.

So Ivy, throwing her scarlet cloak
around her shoulders and pulling the
hood over her curls—a lovely, grown-up
Red Riding Hood—ran down to the gate
with them to see them off, in sociable
country fashion, and after a shower of
girl-kisses on both sides stood watch-
ing them as they tripped up the road in
the weird mingling of twilight and
moonlight which hung over the world.

Standing on one side, peering up the
road with intent eyes, absorbed in her
own thoughts, she did not hear the
footstep that stole softly along the grass
bordering of the roadside walk. The
next moment a strong arm clasped her,
a pair of daring lips snatched a kiss.

“ Watching for me, Ivy?” cried Joe
Dalton, trinmphantly.

“Mr. Dalton! How dare you! Let
me go, sir!” exclaimed Ivy, breaking
away from him with blazing eyes and
face shining white with anger in the
faint light.

“Whew!” ejaculated Joe, stepping
back a pace. “It seems to me that you
have changed mightily in three short
months. Have you forgotten 2

“I have forgotten nothing, sir,” burst
out Ivy, in tones of suppressed passion.
“It is you who have forgotten—forgot-
ten, among other things, the respect
which every gentleman owes to a lady.”

“Ivy—Miss Sunderland, what is the
meaning of this? What has happened
that should break off our friendship ?”

“What has happened, indeed |” echoed
Ivy, scornfully. “Mr. Dalton, have you
50 low an opinion of me, are you such
a libertine yourself, as to suppose that
to me marriage is no impediment to
such liberties as you have just insulted
me by taking?”

“Married!” cried Joe. “So you are
married, Ivy. And I to know nothing
abeut it! Why did no one tell me?
Oh! Ivy, Ivy, how could——"”

“What are you saying, Mr. Dalton?
I am not married; it is you—you!”

Here she broke down, her overwrought
mood gave way, and she burst into hys-
terical sobs.

“Ivy, Ivy!” cried Joe, “I am not mar-
ried. Who ever told you s0?” and he
caught the shuddering, trembling form
in his arms, and drew the head down on
his bosom. “So that is the meaning of
all this, your averted look this morning,
and all. I thought afterward that per-
haps you did not see me. Now, who
told you such an absurd story? I in-
sist upon knowing.”

“ Miss—Miss Simms,” faltered Ivy,as
the sobs died away.

‘“ Alvira! Well, I declare!
believed her?”

“ She—she said that she saw her last
night—that you introduced her te your
mother as her new daughter; and then
you were at church with her this morn-
ing.”

*“Oh, that meddlesome old maid!”
ejaculated Joe; “to think she should
have made you suffer all this, my little
clinging vine. Never mind, love, we’ll
cut her acquaintance when we’re mar-
ried.”

“But, Joe,” said Ivy, affecting not to
hear the last remark, *“ who is the lady?
Your cousin? Do you know, I believe
I’'m half jealous of her?”

“Jealous! well, you won’t be so long.
That lady is my mother’s new daughter,
Ivy. She is my brother Dick’s lovely
little wife, whom my mother had never
seen before. They arrived in New York
last night from New Orleans, and as
Dick could not come out till the mid-
night train, and Edith was anxious to
get home as soon as possible, I acted as
her most dutiful escort.”

And lvy, though she began her
Thanksgiving rather late in the day,
maderup in intensity what was lacking
in length of time.
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The reception of Gen. Grant by the citizens
of Chicago, fo which many days of preparation
devoted admirer of the ex-President cou'd
have desirad or asked for. The people of the

S e T S,
o ds frem abroad, so that there wae

procession was the largest, the finest, and the
best gotten-up affair of the kind perhaps ever
witnessed in the West. From the Chicago
papers we condense the following account of
the reception exercises: !
The train bearing the distinguished visitor,
which came over the Chicago, Burlington and
Quincy road from Galena, arrived at Park row,
on the lake front, at 1 o’clock p. m. The rain
began to pour down, but the thousands of peo-
ple who thronged the Lake park and all
the adjacent streets -did not seem to heed it in
the least, but pressed forward to get as near
a8 possible to Gen. Grant’s carriage. In spite
of the disagreeable weather, the decorations:
the gay uniforms of the militia, the thousands
of wagons carrying flags and mottoes, and the
smoke from booming batteries on the lake
front, presented a scene at once beautiful and
grand. Haste was made to set the huge pro-
cession in motion. The rain pouring down
in torrents made this a matter of great diffi-
culty, but finaily the column began to
move down Michigan avenue, which was
crowded with moist spectators from one end to
the other, as far as the line of march extended.
By-and-by the sky cleared, the sun came out
and made everything infinitely brighter. The
militia led, followed by all the veteran organ-
izations; then came the civie societies with a
largo number of carriages, and fina'ly the fire
department, with thc ds of vehicl of
every description, with all sorts of mottoes.
The head of the column had reached a long
distance down town before the wagons had

fallen into  line. The police  had
great difficulty in clemielég the wag. Grant
was everywhere greet with the mnst

vociferous cheering. As the proceesion moved
down town toward Washington, State and Lake
streets, the jam of human beings became, if

oesibfe, greater than ever. By 2 o’clock the

ead of the procession passed the corner of
Washington street and Fifth avenue. The sky
was now perfectly clear, and the streets along
which the parade passed were literallyimpass-
able. Every available inch of standing room
on sidewalks and steps was occupied, and ev-
ery window had its spectators.

The fouth Sid», in the neighborhood of the
Palmer House, was the destination of visitors
and residents alike. From early morning
until noon, from all rections of the ecity, there
was a 1ush to the scction named. At noon, on
State street, from Lake street up to Harrison
there was a perfect jam. Once inthe crowd, it
was an utter impossibility to advance or recede

Not only was the street packed, but the win-
dows were black with human heads.

This crowd was not confined to Sliate street,
but all along the line of the procession the
sireets were aensely packed, while every win-
dow, every roof, every housetop was crowded
by spectators to its very utmost.

The procession, asseen from State and Wash-
ington street, was grand and imposing beyond
description. far as the eye could reach
flags fluttered to the breeze from every window
and point of vantage. The frouts draped in
bunting—the red, white and blug—showe:
that the city had put on holiday attlire.
The sidewalks and streets were blocked
with people, crowded so closely together that
passage was imposeible—a vast multitude, in
which the movement of individuals was
scarcely perceptible—a closely-packed throng,
which was hardly stirred at the approach of
the riders, and which constantly threatened to
verge upon aud precipitate itself upon the

rocession. Standing for hours, many of

hem in the mud and water that had collected
from the rain, every head was turned
and every neck was craned forward,
a8 the head of the and army made
its appearance as it moved north
from Washington street. A cry wentup from
the throng in the street that was echoed from
the windows and porches, also black with peo-

le—cheera that drowned the music of the

ands, the tanling of the horses and the
tread of the rapidly-marching host—voices that
were hoarse with long waiting and standing ir
the water and mud, and that rose and swelled
in volume as the contagious enthusiasm spread
instantaneously through the throng.

As the carriage in which Gen. Grant sat, fac-
ing Hon. Thos. Hoyne and Mayor Harrison, made
its appearance, drawn by six horses and gnard-
ed by a platoon of police on each side, the
vast multitude broke into a cheer that extend-
ed all along the street, in a universal, hoarse,
deep-throated, shout of welcome.

As the shont went u;; all along the long
route, Gen. Grant raised his tall silk hat, and,
bowing silently, kept his head uncovered for a
few minutes. As soon as he had replaced it,
another shout would again cause him to re-
peat the operation. He wore a heavy black
overcoat, with nothing about him to indicate
his distinguished position as the guest of the
city.

A clear, ruddy color in the face, the beard
but slightly grizzled, the hair haraly tinged
with gray, the face without a wrinkle or fur-
row perceptible from the street, Gen. Grant
looked in the very prime of manhood and
vigor.

On the arrival of the long procession at the
Palmer House, the General was met by the Re-
ception Commu'tee of 500 prominent citizens of
Chicago, and Carter H. Harrison, Mayor, made
a speech of welcome. After the conclusion of
Mayor Harrison’s short welcoming address,
Gen. Grant stepped to the front of the balcony,
and, in a low voice, unheird by a large ma-
jority of the large crowd, spoke as follows:

Mr. Mayor, and Gentlemen of the Committee of
the Chicago Reception, and Gentlemen of Chica-
go and of Illinois:

I feel very much honored by the welcome
which I am receiving at your hands to-day.
feel highly honored by the speech of welcome
that has just been uttered by your worthy May-
or. It is something eo personal to myself that
it would hardly be in good taste for me to re-
spond to the language of it, and it leaves,
therefore, nothing further for me to do than to
repeat my thanks to this committee and to the
citizens of this ci'y for the hearty reception
which they have given me.

In regard to one allusion to my reeeption
abroad, I will say that in every case I felt that
it was a tribute to our own country. I will
add, further, that our country stands dif-
ferently abroad, in the estimation of Europeans
and the Eastern nations, from what it did a
quarter of a century ago. An American citizen
is regarded in a different light from an Ameri-
can citizen of one-quarter of a century ago. At
that time it was believed that we had not a
nation—that we were a mere confederation of
States, tied together by a rope of sand
that would give way upon the slightest friction.
They have found out their grand mistake.
They know that we have now a Government,
that we are a natior, and that we are a strong,
intelligent and brave people, capable of judg-
ing, and knowing our rights, and determined
on all occasions to maintain them against either
domestic or foreign foes. That is the explana-
tion of the reception which you have received,
through me, while abroad. Gentlémen, I
thank you.

The remarks were received with loud and
long-enntinued applause. After a short in-
formal reception and a sheke of the hand with
a few personal fr ends, the General was driven
to the residence of Col. Fred Grant, where ho
took dioner with a family party.

In the evenitg, a brilliant recection was ten-
dered to Gen. Grant by the Army of the Ten-
nessee, headed by Gen. Sherman. at Haverly’s
Theater. The theater was magnificently deco-
rated. The exercises were opened by prayer
by Rev. Dr. Thomas, followed by Hon. E B.
‘Washburne, who delivered the main address of
welcome. Qpeeohes of welcome were also.de-
livered by Gov. Cullom and Mayor Harrison.
Gen. Sherman then delivered an ad-
dress in response, in behalf of
the Army of the Tennessee, after which Gen.
Gresham delivered the annual address of the
me%A flag was presented to the society by
Gen. an, on behalf of the Citizens’ Commit-
tee. Gen. Sherman responded in a brief
speech, and introduced Gen. Grant, who spoke
as follows:

COMRADES OF THE BOCIETY OF THE ARMY OF
THE TENNESSEE: After an abseuce of several
years from the gatheringsof the Society of the
Army of the Tennessee, it affords me heartfelt
pleasure to again see you, my earliest comrades
in arms in the great conflict of nationality and
the union of the States under one free and
alwa s-to-be maintained Gover t.

In my long absence from the country I have
bad the most favorable opportunities for seeing
and comparing in my own mind our institu-
tions and those of all the European countries,
and most of those of Asia, and comparing our
resources and their development, and the ca-
&m&md energy of our people for upholding

e Government and developi its resources,
with most of the civilized peoples of the world
everywhere, from England to Japan, and from
Russia to Spain and Portugal. We are every-
where understood ; ourresources are highly ap-
preciated, and the skill and e and intelli-

ence of the citizen recognized. iy receptions

ave been your receptions. They have been
everywhere a kind of an acknowledgement
that the United States is a nation, a strong, in-
dependent and free nation, composed of strong,”
brave and intelhgent- 10, capable of judg-
ing of their rights, ans ready to maintain them
at all hazards,

of all Btates. The area
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it must be one and indivisible.

We feel the kindeat for those who fought and

resources in the acquisition of all thatshould be
deeirable in this life, and in patriotism and love
of country.

Other sgeeoh—nuking of a
indulged by Gov. Oglesl:;_ Gen. Sheridan and
Gen. Schofield, after which the great humont:g
Mark Twain, was called upon, and perpetra
the following: :

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN: I just within a
moment heard Gen. Shermin ssy to a gentle-
man sitting in my neighborhood that, if he
would promise not to speak more than two
mioutes, he would let him get up. He didn’t
say that to me, and I judge, by his remarks
to me, that wouldn’t allow me quite
so much. [Laughter, and a voice,
“Louder,”] But—is that loud enough
[laughter]—I have not listened to a bad speech
to-night, and I don’t propose to be the one to
furnish you with one; and I would, if I had
time and ermimsionI go on and make an excel-
lent speech. [More laughter.] ButInever was
happy, never could make a good impromptu
speech without several hours to prepare it
[Roars.]

On the following dlf the ex-President was
present at McVicker’s ‘heater at the meeting
of old soldiers from all armies, at which G.n.
Chetlain presided.

Speeches were made by Corporal Brownell,
tbe avenger of Ellsworth; Geon. Logan, Wm.
Hendershott, Emory A. Storrs, Gen. Fnller,
Gov. Oglesby, and Gen. Woodford. Gen.
Grant spoke as follows. r

CoMRADES AND FRIENDS OF THE LATE WAR:
1 was entirely nnaware of the object of my
coming here this morning. I thought it was
to see the place where you were to meet
this evening or some other fime. I
was not aware that I was going to meet so
many of my old comrades, but I assure
you it affords me very great pleasure
to meet you here, and to meet you everywhere.
Veterans of the late war to me are companions,
and in all my travels I have been in hardly
& country, in hardly a town, and hardly a place
in the twoand a half years that I have been
away from my owncountry that I have not met
some of your number.

Aswe heard last night, wars, while not de-
sirable, are not perhaps unattended with good.
We believe - gsincerely that the war which we
waged has been attended with solid good to our
country. We believe that our victory redound-
ed to the benefit of the vanquished as well as
to ourselves. We believo that they would have
been in a very mach worse condition than they
are now had their cauee suoceeded, and we
cortainly would have been infinitely worse off.

But wars render another benefit. People who
grow up in a time of profound peace are very
much acsustomed to vegetate and live along in
or noar the place of their birth; but having
been torn away from their homes, as all of you
were, they got weaned from their homes, and
at the close they seek the best place for the de-
velopment of their -energy and their talents,
and in that way the veterans of our war are
acattered over all of this broad land, and are
now developing our Tenitories, building
railioads, opening mines, opening farms,
cultivating the soil over a vast tarritory which
can be made, and is being made, available
for the sapport of man. They have scattered,
aud are building homes in foreign lands, an
opening in that way the commerce of our
country; they are making our country felt, and
known, and appreciated wherever a flag can
float.

Now, gentlemen, I have said a great deal
more than I had any idea I should say wheun I
came here. And, as Mark Twain very aptly re-
marked last nigixt, 1 could make a vary much
better extemporaneous speech if I had acou,le
of hours to prepare it in.

It is imposeible to describe the enthusiasm
with which all these speeches were received by
the crowd of veterans that filled MeVicker's
spacious theater; but suffice it to say the roof
was not lifted sufficiently to endanger the
bulding, though there was some very loud
eheering.

In the evening took place the banquet of the
Society of the Army of the Tennesses, at the
Palmer House. No finer sight was ever secn
in Chicago than the banquet hall, with its dec-
orations, end its long tables, occupied by
near 700 gentlemen. At about 8 o'clock the
exercises commenced with prayer by Prof.
David Swing, after which the fine supper was
partaken of, and toasts were given and re-
sponded to as follows: The first toact, “Ovr

ountry,” was responded to by Gen Grant, as
follows:

Mr. President and Gentlemen of the Society of the

Army of the Tennessee and Guests:

Notice was sent to me some days ago that I
was to respond to a toast here, gutl aid no
attention to it at the time, and had no idea, un-
til I got here, of the toast I was to reply to. I
had relied upon it that there wou'd be half a
dozen or more speakers before I would be.
called upon and that, during that time, there
would be a man out in the hall I would want to
see, or thought I would exert some other flank
movement by which I would getoutof it. Find-
ing, however, after my arrival here, thatI was
to be the first one called upon, and hardl feel-
ing it would be proper to look for that man
80 early in the evening, I put in a substitute,
but the President of your society has not called
upon the man. I know if he had called the
name on his paper you would have heard much
more said about the %sition of our country
among the nations of the earth than I can say
to you. I can feel what the Mayor [Harrison]
would probably have said if the President had
called upon him. But, as I have to ray a word,
1 shall rely now upon your signifying, in a ve
few moments, your disapprobation of. what
am eaying, 8o as to let me off. The President
has given notice that we are not to speak any
longer than we can hold the audience. Our
nation we have been in the habit ourselves of
looking \:'fon as being one of the first nations
of the earth.

Yor a long period back the Yankee has had
not only a very re<pectable opinion of himself
individually, but of his country as a whole. It
has been our own opinion that we had nothi;
to fearin -a contest with any other power.
am pleased to say that, from the observations
that I have been able to make in the last two
and a half years, we are beginning to be re-
garded a little by other powers as we in our
vanity have hsretofore regarded ourselves.
We do, among other nations, I think,
to-day, not only in our own conceit, but

in the acknowledgment of other nations, oc- |

cupy the position of one of the first
powers in all that goes to make, up a
great natjonality. We have the etrength,
we have the individual self-assertion, inde-
pendence; and we have to a greater degree
than almost any other nation the power of col-
onizing, of settling up new country, opening
itand developing it. We have also the very
great advantage of being without neighbors to
molest and make us afraid. It is true we have
a northern frontier, and we have a southern
frontier, but we get along with a very small
army. We keep no standing army. What
little we do keep, as' some one remarked the
other day, is a standing army because it has no
time to sit_down.

Mr. President [who was seated], I find you
filling the position with a good deal of ability.
[Laughter ] I don’t know of anything I can
specially add to what I bhave said, except in the
way of advice; and that is, let us be teue to
ourselves; avoid all bitterness and ill-feehng,
either on the part of sections or parties toward
each other; avoid quarreling among oursalves,
and we need have no fears for the future of
maintaining the stand that we have taken
among nations, so far as opposition from
foreign nations goes. Gentlemen, I am much
obliged for your attention.

Gen. Logan responded to the toast “The
President and Congress;” Gen. Hurlbut to
“The Aimy of the Tenressee;” Col Vilas to
‘“‘Our First Commander;” Admiral Btevens to
“The Navy;” Hon. Leonard Swett to “The
Mexican War;” Gen. ‘Wilson to “The Army of
the (umberland;” Gen. Poge to “All Other
Uniont Armies;” Robert G. Ingersoll to “The
Volunteer Boldiers;” Emory A. Storrs to “The
Patriotic Peo;;le ;7 Gen. Fletcher to “ Woman;”
“Mark Twain” to “The Babies;” Gen. Wood-
ford to the “Army of the Potomac;” and Gen.
Schofi.1d to “The Army.” After the regular
toasts a large number of regrets were read
from prominent men in all parts of the country
who had beeu invited to be present. A very
enjoyable occasion it proved to be to the large
number of old soldiers .})resent, while the
speeches were models of after-dinner rhetoric
—=short, sharp and eloquent.
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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 digestion and tone up 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.
$T77 AREAR ¥ BRUR AT et s
Shakspeare’ s i a1 venr tor £1.
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The Tramp Abroad.

GOOD TIMES FOR AGENTS AHEAD!
Prospectuses for this universally looked for Book now
ready. Speak quick and secure territory. “A word fo
the wise is sufficient.” Apply to
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GENTS WANTED ror A TOUR

ROUND THE WORLD

BY GENERAL GRANT.

This is the fastest-selling book ever published, and the
only complete and authentic Bllt&lﬁ of Grant’s Travels.
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NATIONAL PUBLISHING OO., Chi , TIL
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THEIR INSTRUMENTS have a standard
value in all the

LEADING MARKETS
OF THE WORLD!

Everywhere recognized as the FINEST
TONE.

OVER 80,000

Made and in use. New Designs constantly.
Best work and lowest prices.
&3 Send for a Catalogue.

Tregcnt B opp Wakbam 3, Bosn, o

IN

(s

book..d their '!‘nnunon&

(w 'S

§8.00° ‘Adiress Dr. €. E. SHOEM A K VIt
yralSurgeon, Reading, Pa.

: -
2 Gure_Yourself.
R TR

n.
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PETROLEUM JELLY.

Grand Medal Silver Medal

at Phi adelp’| at Paris
Exposition. Expos tion.

This wonderful sub is ack whrl.
clans throughout the world to be the best ren is-
covered for the cure of Wounds, Burns, Rheuma-
tism, Skin Discases, Piles, Catarrh, Chil.
blnins, &c, In order that every one may try it, it is

ut up in 15 and 25 cent bottles tor household use. |
btain it from your druggist, and you will find it superior
&L snything you have ever used.
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The Walker Heat Multiplier is the Great-
est Economizer of the Age.

Will Save Its Cost in One Month.

Can Be Attached to Any Stove Without Expense.

Reliable p.;u in every county in
WANTEU the West and Northwest to intro-
duce and control the sale of this

Great Fuel Saver.
ADDRESS

AMERIGAN CO-OPERATIVE MFG. (0.,

170 LasSalle 8t, CHICAGO.
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H WARNER BRO’S CORSETS

received the Ligheat Medal st the recent
ARIS POSITION.

over all American canlllunk Thele
FLEXIBLE HIP CORSET
(120 bones) is WARRANTED W0t to broak
ﬂﬂ'nﬁv'r |I-.hln-E lirhii .laan'rshelr
[MPROVED, NEALTM CORSEL
is eoft and flexiblo and contains no
bones. Price by mail, $1.50.

For male by allleadin £ merchants.

WARNER BROS., 351 Broadway, N. Y,
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$2,500 A YEAR Sinram e v bent
things for A Over 200 agents are now making
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EV. 8. T. BUCK, llll'ton. Northumberland Co., Pa.
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e will pay Agents a Balary of §100 per month and
expenscs, or allow a large commission, to sell our new
and wonderful inventions. We mean what we say. Sam-
ple free. Address SHERMAN & CO., Marshall, Mich,

‘ON 30 DAY TRIAL.

We will send our Electro-Voltaic Belts and other
Electric Appliances upon trial for 30 days to thoss
afflicted w& MNervous Debility and diseases of a per-
sonal nature, Alsoof the Liver, Kidneys, Rheuma
Paralysis, &c. A sure cure guaranteed or no pay.

Adrml Voltale Belt Co., Marshall, Mich,
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BELLS OF CORNEVILLE.

A handsome and complete edition of the * Bells ot
Corneville,” by Planquette, is now ready; and as the
music, the acting, scenery and . costuming are quite
within the reach of amateurs, it is sure to be extensively
given and enjoyed. Pretty, liveli French village scenes,
contrasting with events in the haunted castle, make a
?slilgwd combination. Words unobjectionable. Price

WHITE ROBES, the new Sunday School Song
Book, by ABBEY and MUNGER, bids fair to be one of the
most successful books of its class, as it is undenlnl;}y onre
of the sweetest and best. It will pay to buy one, if only
to sing from at home. Price, 30 cents.

VOICE OF WORSHIP. (L. O. EMFRSON.) 8
per dozen.
THE TEMPLE. (W.O.PERKINS.) 89 per dozen.
NEW METHOD FOR SINGING CLASSES,
(A.N. JOHNSON.) 6 per dozen,
The above are our three newest Sin| School Books.
The first two have a full set of tunes for Choirs.

See full lists of New Sheet 7M;slo every week in the
Musical Record. -That is the way to keep well informed
of all new issues. Mailed for 6 cents.

‘Wait for these books (almost through the press):
TEMPERANCE JEWELS., J. H. TENNEY.
AMERICAN ANTHEM BOOK.

PARLORORGAN INSTRUCTION BOOK
A. N. JOHNBON.

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston.
C. H. Ditson & Co., J. E. Ditson & Co.,
843 Broadway, N. Y. 922 Oh t 8t., Phila.

PERMANENTLY CURES

’| KIDNEY DISEASES,
LIVER COMPLAINTS,
onstipation and Piles.
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BECA IT A ON
LIVER,THE BOWELS AND K
NEYS AT THE SAME TIME.
| ] Because it cleanses the system of{ )
the polsonous h that develop
In Kidney and Urinary diseases, Bil-
lousnou. Jaundice, Constipation,

Piles, orin Rheumatism, Neuraigia

and Female disorders.
KIDNEY-WORT is adry vegetable com-

poundand can be sent by mail prepaid.

L dOne package will makesix qts of medicine. L4

In the inquiry—Which is the
best Liniment for Man and
Beast?—this is the answer, at-
tested by two generations : the
MEXICAN MUSTANG LINI-
MENT, The reason is sim-
ple. It penetrates every sore,
wound, or lameness, to.the
very bone, and drives out all
inflammatory and morbid mat-
ter. It *‘ goes to the root” of
the trouble, and never fails to
cure in double quick time,
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SAMUEL FRENCH
BAND INSTRUMENT UATALOGUE.
Lamps, Stands, and Out-
fits contains 85 pages of
and Commanderies, manufact-
ured by M. C. Lilley & Co., Colum-
The only low-priced authentie edition containing a
complete re of the travels of General U. 8. Grant,

Our new catalogie of Band o
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pons, Drum Majors' Stafls %
and Hats, Epaulets, Cap-
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BFKnights Templar Uniforms a Specialty.
Military, Society, and Firemen’s Good
GRANTS TOUR
AROUND THE WORLD.
Agents are cautioned against spurious books issued
by unscrupulous publishers. Ala:nml{ illustrated.
Over 800 o8, ﬁlua »83.256. Outselling all books.
AGEN'(‘?:“VANTEZD to _send for illustrated cir.

cular and terms. FORSHEE & MCMAKIN, Cincinnati, O.

SAPONIF'I'ER

FOR FAMILY SOAP-MAKING.

Directions accompanying each can for making Hard,
Boft and Toilet Soug Q’I’IfCKLY.

IT IS FULL WEIGHT AND STRENGTH.

The market 18 flooded with (sn-called) Concentrated
l,{s‘.ewhirh is adulterated with sslt and rosin, and won¥
m #oup,

SAVE MONEY, AND BUY THE

SAPONIFIER

MADF BY THE
Pennsylvania Salt Manuf'g Co.,

PRILADELPHIA.

Ssine
q'l 'S NTED ¢ v

Ep

How to Make Money
rapidly and at onoe, trading in
Grain and Stocks. A perfected
system of combinations, the re-
sult of years of experience, most
valu informa forali,sent
free. Old, reliable, established
Excbhange. A competent busi-
ness man as agent wanted in ev-
ory county. Chicago Public Produce Exc. e, Chicago,il,

To the best lands, in the best oclimate, with the best

kets, and the best terms, along the St. Paul,
nneapolis & Manitoba R'y, (ate St. Panl & Pacific.]

3,000,000 ACRES

Mainly in the Famous
RED RIVER VALLEY OF THE NORTH.

On long time, low prices and easy paymen s.

P hlet with full inf tion mailed free. Apply to

D.A. McKINLAY,. Land Com’r,

8. P .M. &M R’y, St. Paul, Minn,

Pond’s Extract, for all Hemorrhages and all Pain.

- No preparation is equal to it. In the Extract
Nature and Science are combined.

Pond’s Extract, for Pain, Congestions, etc., pro-
ceeds in its carcer of usefulness. It has had a trial
and success that prove it can not be superseded.

Pond’s Extract, the People’s Remedy. Itnotonly
affords immediate relief from pain, butisaperma-
tcure for many disord Book at druggists’,

Pond’s Extract, used for the past thirty-five years
by Physicians of all Schools, for Rheumatismi,
Neuralgis, Aches, Piles and Hemorrhages,

Pond’s Extract, the most potent curative agent
known for Pains, Aches and Injuries; let those who
have never used it inquire concerning its virtues.

Pond’s Extraet acts on the cause, and by remov-
ing that destroys the disease. Try the Extract for-
any Pain, e, Soreness or Hemorrhage,

Pond’s Extract, for Pain. Almost by word of
mouth alone its reputation and use have spread
through half the households in the land.

Pol’s Extract, for Varicose Veins, Hemorrhages
orany Pain. Physici lopathic, h pathi
and eclectic—recommend it. Ask of them.

Pond’s Extract is a standard medical remedy, that
is supreme ‘{n Hlu power over Pain and all Inflam-
tion an h

Pond’s Extract, for Pains, Aches and Injuries, is
something that when people once try it they can
never be induced to chi:nge for anything else,

Pond’s Extract. Dryggists keep it, and almost
every one knows its value. Try it once for any
Pain, Ache, Soreness or any Bleeding,

Pond’s Extract. Although supreme over pain, it
has a high and more useful field of action, for it
strikes at the root of many disorders. Try it!

Pond’s Extract, for Pain, Hemorrhdge, etc. Its
roprietors have been content to wait until its use
as spread through the reports of experience.

Pond’s Extract. “Merit wins” is the motto of the
Extract. Those who have used it for Pains and
Injuries have made its merits knm
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