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TREASURE MISSING.

QUEER PLIGHT OF AN INDIANA

BANK.

Loss of 81,000,000 by Fire at Springfield,

Mass Startling News from Ottumwa,

lowa—Death of
J

ex-Secretary Rusk-

Found a Pot of Money.

SIX BURNED TO DEATH.

Hotel Horror NeSr Beaver, Pa., Early

Tuesday Morning.

Six men were burned to death and sev-

eral were badly injured at the Govern-

ment dam. two miles below Beaver, Pa-,

early Tuesday morning. Tho disaster oc-

curred at the Merrill House, a three-story

frame building and boarding-house to ac-

commodate the employes at the new Gov-

ernment dam, which has been under course

of construction for the past year. The ho-

tel was situated upon the hillside above

the railroad—the only building on the

north side of the track. Itwas 84x40 feet

and contained twenty-five sleeping-rooms.
Italso contained the telegraph office, post-

office, and a store. The proprietors were

Frank J. Bradley and Robert Kenyon.

Every room in the building was occupied.
Fire was discovered at 4:30 o’clock in the

morning by William Bollie*. the colored por-

ter. The storeroom was then fullof flames.

Bollies then gave the alarm by running to

.the second and third floors screaming “fire!”

Many of the occupants of lire rooms had

been working a night turn and had retired

only two hours before. All were sleeping

soundly and when aroused became so con-

fused that they lost all presence of mind

and wandered through tho hallways un-

able to find a means of escape. Si* men

are known to have perished. The hotel

register was burned, and it is not positive-

ly knowa how many men were in the

house. The belief is general that others

perished. Several are yet unaccounted

for. Men were constantly coming and

go nr, seeking employment A number of

these arrived that night, but whether they

lodged In the hotel Is not known.

LYNCHED IN lOWA.

Swift and Terrible Justice Meted an Ot-

tumwa Criminal.

Fred Gustaveson, a laborer aged 32, who

recently went to Ottumwa, lowa, was

hanged by a mob on the main street of Ot-

tumwa, Tuesday afternoon. Monday night
he enticed the 4-year-old daughter of

Jonas Sax into the room of a boarding-
house and criminally assaulted her

The child was able to drag herself home,

but had been horribly maltreated and now

lies at the point of death. Tuesday after-

noon Gustaveson was taken to Justice

Truitt’s office for preliminary examina-

tion. In the office a fight ensued between the

father, grandfather, and other relatives of

the child and the officers. The culprit was

finally wrested from tho hands of the

officers and dragged out of the office door.

Here the mother of the child stood with a

rope and gave it into the hands of the mob.

It was immediately placed about the

wretch’s neck and he was hanged to tho

handrail of the outside stairway leading

to the justice’s office.

980,000 in Currency Missing.
F The Citizens’ National Bank, Muncie,

Ind., which has been in the hands of a re-

ceiver for several months, opened its doors

Monday as announced, but was unable to

transact business because of tho fail-

ure of an SBO,OOO package, of cur-

rency to arrivo from the Uni-

ted States treasury at Washington.
¦The money was shipped the 17th, and

should have arrived Saturday from Wash-

ington via the Baltimore and Ohio and

Lake Erie and Western Railways in care of

the United States Express Company. A

letter mailed since the money left arrived.

Agent Bud Thomas has kept the wires hot
with messages, but the valuable chest has

not yet been found

t Burled Treasure Found.

Dr. Bailey, of Gap, eighteen miles east

? of Lancaster, Pa., discovered an iron pot

under an old farmhouse he had recently

bought Investigation proved that tho pot

contained over $2,600 in gold and silver

coin. There were also found three.sets of

solid silver spoons marked “C. ” Many

years ago the house was owned by a family
named Chamberlain. It is supposed the

pot was buried by one of the members,
and that the secret died with the last sur-

vIvor.

Earthquake In Persia.

A special dispatch to the London Times

from Meshed, Persia, says that a severe

earthquake occurred Friday evening at

Kuchan, an Important town Iq the north-

ern part of the province o, Khorassan.

The town is situated at the eastern ex-

tremity of the Ala Dagh Mountains. It is

thought that the loss of life was large.
Two-thirds of the town was destroyed.

Gen. Busk Is Dead.

Ex-Secretary of Agriculture J. M. Rusk

died at his home in Viroqua, Wis., early
Tuesday morning. His last hours were

comparatively free from suffering. His

death was the result of an affection of the

prostate gland.

Springfield, Mags., Ablaze.

The worst fire at- Springfield, _ Mass.,

known lor years raged Wednesday morn-

ing early and entailed a loss of $1,000,009
in an important business quarter in the

heart of the city.

Mr. Lsmont Finds His Man,

Secretary of War Lamont will have an

Assistant Secretary by the middle of next

month. He has accepted the resignation

of Assistant Secretary Grant, tendered at

the time of the President’s inauguration,
to take effect Dec. 15. General Joseph R

Doe, of Janesville, Wis., Adjutant General

of the Wisconsin National Guard, will oc-

cupy the place on that day.

Hiding in a Swamp.
Three men, supposed to be the robbers

of the Hllnois Central train near Bard well,

Ky„ last week, are In hiding in a swamp

near Paducah. Ky., and a posse will at-

tempt to dislodge them.

Flames Sweep Newbeme. Tenn.

/ Fire broke out shortly after midnight,
Tuesday, in Newberne, Tenn., destroying
the opera house and the buildings of Wil-

son & Bradshaw, J. H. Swindles, H. Will-

iamson and B. Cox. Several lives were

lost, among them being J. E Brads’ .-, v.

Drowned in North Blver.

The tug Charles R Stone sank at pier 1,

North river. Tuesday morning. Two men

were drowned. They were Harry B.

Boxers, and the firemen, known only as

William. The bodies were recovered.

Fate of Explorers.

A letter written by the Swedish explorer,

Bjerling, who started on an expedition to

the Arctic regions last year, was brought

to Dundee by the whaling vessel Aurora

The letter was found in a cavo cm Carey
Island Itrelates that the explorer’s ves-

sel, th* Blpple, stranded In August, 189?

End of a Combine.

The National Plate Glass Association has

gone to pieces. The association had a cap-

ital of §10,030,908, and was one of the

strongest trusts in the country. Lately

ansll outside concern* have been cutting

prices. And this. It is saM, bad something

WILLBE A LONG FIGHT.

Lehigh Valley Road Apparently In for a

Long Strike.

Buffalo dispatch: Lehigh Valley officials

are preparing for a long struggle with their

employes. So furthe strike has only af-

fected the moving of freight hut nobody
knows how soon the whole road may bo

tied up. The situation is quiet After

the trainmen quit work they went home.

ItIs not believed that any rash acts of

violence will be committed. The six

hundred employes of the road who live

In Buffalo are said by their employers
to be as orderly and peaceable a lot of men

as any road has on its pay rolls. Itis hard

to say what proportion of them have

struck. This strike has been carefully

planned and evidently is being capably
handled. At the outset it gives evidence

of being on.e of the most obstinate battles

in the annals of organized labor. The

men who are implicated are such as are

federated —that is. the firemen, engineers,

trainmen, conductors and telegraph op-

erators.

THIEVES HOLD SWAY.

Are Boldly Carrying On All Kinds of Dar- j
ing Crimes in Chicago.

Chicago Is on the verge of a reign of ter- !
nr. The grip of the criminal classes is

upon Ihe throat of the people. “Law and

order” has become a meaningless phrase, j
Crime is king and the agents created for

the protection of life and property are

prostrate and powerless. Desperate men

plunder the office palaces in tho down-

town districts in broad daylight and

they overwhelm tho residence sections at

night. Burglaries and “hold-ups” havo

become so common that the police have

ceased to particularize except where the I
case is especially sensational. '1 ho police '
reporters for the dully papers no longer j
attempt to cover the events in the local j
field of crime, confining their reports to a

skoleton chronicle of the more important

happenings. Never in the nistory of the (
city lias the commission of crime been so ’
general and never have criminals been so j
audacious and so successful as at the pres-

ent time

fcfe'fc HIS LIFE WHILE INSANE.

Suicide of a Wealthy Merchant of St. Jo-

seph. Mo.

George \V. Marlow, a wealthy St. Joseph,
Mu, wholesale and retail hoot and shoe

dealer, went to an attorney’s office '1 hurs-

day morning, drew up his will and then

went and paid up several life insurance

policies. In tho afternoon he locked

himself up in a room in the third

floor of ills building, wrote two

letters, one to his wife aud iho

other to his foreman, and then blow the

top of his head off with n revolver. Tho

letters statod that he could no longer en-

dure pain, and that he did not want tho

physicians to cut up his hody. It Is sup-

posed he was temporarily insane from an

attack of typhoid fever. Ho was worth

half a million and leaves a young wife.

FINDINGOF THE JURY.

Conductor and Engineer to Blame for the

Battle Creek Horror,

Th*e Coroner’s jury, impaneled to inquire
into the cause of tho Grand Trunk wreck

on Oct. 20, has rendered tho following ver-

dict: “We find that the said collision was

caused by gross disobedience of orders

given by train dispatchers. Wo also find

that Conductor Bertram N. Scott und En-

gineer Harry Wooley of train Na 6, east-

hound, aro guilty of criminal negligence ic

running past the mooting p: int at which

they had positive orders to stop.” The

jury found that the Grand Trunk Company
had done all that could be done in the way

of first-class equipments for tho safety of

its patrons, and the road was exonerated

from all blame.

Nlctheroy in Ruins.

A cable dispatch from Rio Janeiro says
that the scenes In tho suburb of Nlctheroy
are appalling. Over one hundred houses

have been destroyed by the shells of the

rebel fleet and 2,000 injured. Tho streets

are fullof bodies and debris. All tho peo-

ple able to do so havo moved out of town.

A few thousand are hiding in tho woods

beyond tho outer suburbs Mothers and

young girls aro begging scraps of food from

the soldiers, who divide rations with the

starving people. The bombardment con-

tinues

Big Mormon Colony.

According to an official of the State oi

Chihuahua, Mexico, the Mormon loaders

from the United States have made arange-

ments for the purchase of 3,000,000 acres of

land in that state. A contract for the

purpose has already been entered into be-

tween representatives of the Mormons and

the owners of the land, it is said, which

has been duly approvod by the heads of tho
church. The Mormon colonists are re-

garded favorably in Mexico

ri,
General Nunez Takes Poison.

A Panama special says: Goaeral R.
Nunez, President of the United States of

Columbia, recently swallowed poison. It
Is alleged by his frionds Ihat the poison
was taken by mistake, but in other circles
it is thought that the President acted with

deliberation.

Hurricane at Golden Gate.

A hurricane swept over San Francisco

Thursday night, doing considerable dam-

age on shore, as well as along the water

front. The Hawaiian building at the Mid-

winter Fair grounds was demolished by tho
wind.

Another Carbolic Acid Victim.

Mabel Hippie, 15 year 3 old, died at Alle-

ghany, Pa., from the effects of taking car-

bolic acid by mistake for medicine.

j; Escaped from Denver.

Two United States prisoners, a postoffice
thief and a note raiser, escaped from tho

Denver County jail.

MARKET QUOTATIONS.

CHICAGO.
Cattle—Common to Prime.... $3 60 ® 000

Hogs—Shipping Grades 4 00 @ 6 75
Sheep—Fair to Choice 225 ® 400
Wheat—No. 2 Spring 60 ® 61
Corn—No. 2 3fi & 37
Oats—No. 2 27 @ 28
Rye—No. 2 44 ® 46
Butter—Choice Creamery 19 ® 20

Eggs—Fresh 20,4® 2154
Potatoes—Per bu 60 ® 70

INDIANAPOLIS.

Cattle—Shipping 3 00 ® 5 60

Hogs—Choice Light 400 & 6 75
Sheep—Common to Prime 200 ® 3 00
Wheat—No. 2 Red 66 & 57
Coen—No. 2 White 36 ® 865$
Oats—No. 2 White 31 ® 3154

ST. LOUIS.
Cattle sco @5 60
Hogs 4 oo g 5 50

Whkat—No. 2 Red 56 @ 67
Corn—No. a 32 g S 3
Oats-No. 2 27 @ 28
Rye—No. 2 44 g 46

CINCINNATL
Cattle 3 oo @ 600
Hogs 3 oo g 6 60

Sheep 2 00 g 3 60

Wheat—No. 2 Red 6354® 695?
Corn—No. 2 39 ® 39*4
Oats—No. 2 Mixed 3054® 3154
Rye—No. 2 51 g 62

DETROIT.
Cattle 300 @ 475
Hogs s 00 @ 600

Sheep 2 00 @ 4 00
Wheat—No. 2 Red 61 ® 62
Corn—No. 2 Ye110w....' 38 ® 89
Oats—No. 2 White 32 ® 33

TOLEDO.
Wheat—No. 2 Red 60 @ 61
Corn—No. 2 Yellow 38 g 39
Oats—No. 2 White 29 ® 30

Bye—fio. 2 49 @ 09

BUFFALO.

WHEAT—No. 1 Hard. 6854@ 6954
Corn—No. 2 Yellow 43 @ 44

Oats-No. 2 White 34 @ 35
Rye—No. 2. 52 @ 54

MILWAUKEE.
Whkat-No. 2 Spring 6654@ 575$
CORN—No. 3 36 g 37
Oats—No. 2 White 30 @ 3054
Rye—No. 1 46 @ 48
Barley—No. 2 49 ® 51
Pork—New Mess 14 00 ®l4 50

NEW YORK.
Cattle s co @ 5 50
Hogs 3 75 ® 6 50
Sheep 2 26 ® 4 00

Wheat-No. 2 Bed 6654® 6654
CORN-No. 2 47 ® 48

Oat*—Mixed Western 85 ® 36
BPTTER-Choioe 25 ® 27
Pork—New U**g. 17 00 #lB 00

THANKSGIVING DAY.

IT ORIGINATED WITH THE PIL-

GRIM FATHERS.

The New England Origin of the Festival

and How ItHas Enlarged ItsSignificance

—The Colonial Meeting-House—Sermons,

Mince l’le and Turkeys.

From Fasting to Feasting.

Of all our national holidays none is

inore universally ormore joyously cele-

brated than that of Thanksgiving Day.
Though of New England origin and

for many years confined almost exclu-

sively to that section, it has slowly but

surely extended itself allover our great
oountry.

We are indebted for it to the Pil-

grim Fathers, who may be said to have

celebrated it for the first time upon the

completion of their first harvest at

Plymouth in 162J, when Gov. Bradford

sent out four fowlers in search of game,
that they “might after a more special
manner rejoice together.” But fasts

were much more common among tho. e

hardy Puritans than feasts, and though
they occasionally observed a general
thanksgiving day for s;me specially
propitious occurrence, such as some

action favorable to them on the part of

the mother country or tho arrival of a

shipload of provisions, they devoted

much more time to deploring their

miseries than they did _to rejoicing
over their blessings.

It is said that their adoption of the
custom of annually appointing a

Thanksgiving Day was due to a sensi-

ble old farmer —whose name tradition

has unfortunately failed to preserve—-
who rose up when it was proposed in

tho Assembly to proclaim another fast,
and plainly told them that ho believed

God was weary of their complaints, in

view of the fact that He was causing
the earth to reward their labors; that

He had filled the seas and rivers with

fish, had made the air sweet and the

climate healthful, and was permitting
them the full enjoyment of civil and

religious liberty. The speaker there-

fore proposed that instead of a fast a

day of feasting and thanksgiving
should thereafter be annually pro-
claimed, which sensible suggestion was

unanimously adopted. Whether or not

this is a true account of the origin of

that practice, it is a thoroughly estab-

lished fact that by tho year 1680 it had
become a fixed custom for the Gov-

ernors of the colonies of Plymouth and

Massachusetts Bay to appoint a

Thanksgiving Day late in the autumn

of each year—a usage that soon extend-
ed to all other New England colonies.

The adoption of this custom outside
of Now England was very slow. How

slow will be readily understood from
the fact that as recently as 1855 it was

considered a remarkable event in Vir-

ginia when Gov. Johnson recommended
the observance of a Thanksgiving Day,
and that Gov. Wise rofused to appoint
one in 1857 on the ground that he had
no authority to interfere in religious
matters. Thanksgiving Dav was not

regularly appointed by the Governors
of New York until 1817.

During tho revolutionary war Con-

gress annually recommended a general
Thanksgiving Day. Washington pro-
claimed one in 1789, on tho adoption of
the Constitution, and another in 1795
for tho suppression of the whisky in-
surrection in Western Pennsylvania,
while Madison proclaimed one for peace
with England in 1815. After Madison,
Abraham Lincoln was tho first Presi-
dent to proclaim a Thanksgiving Day,
and he did it in 1862 and 1863 for war

victories. In 1861 he proclaimed a

Thanksgiving Day in November for

general blessings, and his example of

that year has since been annually fol-

lowed by every one of his successors

and by nearly every State Governor

down to the present time.

But popular as Thanksgiving Day
now is throughout the length and
breadth of this land, it is in New Eng-
land that itstill continues to be what
it has boen for more than two centu-

ries—the greatest and most eagerly an-

ticipated holiday of the entire year.
The old Puritans and their descend-
ants, who so long frowned sevoroly up-
on Christmas—which, indeed, many of

the latter stillcontinue to do, refusing
to give it any recognition whatever—-
found an excellent substitute for its
cheerful hilarity, peace and good-will
in Thanksgiving Day. For at least a

week before the important occasion all
was activity in an old-fashioned rural

New England household. A bushel or

more of the best wheat was sent to the
millto be converted into flour. Great

rounds of beef were chopped up into
mincemeat. Cartloads of yellow pump-

kins, with an abundance of milk,
spices, ginger, molasses and sugar,
were made up into pumpkin pies. An

abundance of turkeys, chickens and

geese were killed and made ready for

roasting. A pair of immense plum
puddings were baked in the largest
sized earthen pots, with Indian pud-
dings and custard puddings to match,
while there was baking of pound cake,
plum cake and sponge cake from morn-

ing tillnight.
For the following quaint account of

an old colonial Thanksgiving church

service and dinner I am indebted says
Geoffrey Christine, to, a letter written

in the year 1714 by an ancestor of mine,
the Rov. Lawrence Conant, of the old

South Parish in Danvers, Mass,, and

still preserved as a most precious heir-

loom inmy family:
Ye Governor was in ye house, and her Maj-

esty's Commissioners of ye Customs, and they
sat together in a high seat by ye pulpit stairs.
Ye Governor appears very devout and attent-

ive, although he favors Episcopacy and toler-

ates ye Quakers and baptists. Ho was dressed

in a black velvet coat, bordered with gold lace,
and buff breeches with gold -buckles at ye
knees, and white silk stockings. There was a

disturbance in ye galleries, where it was filled
with divers negroes, mnlattoos and Indians,
and a negro call’d Pomp Shorter, belonging to
Mr. Gardner, was called forth and put in ye
broad aisle, where ho was reproved with great
carefulness and solemnity, He was then put
in ye deacons’ seat between two deacons, in
¦view of ye whole congregation; but ye sexton

was ordered by Mr. Prescott to take him out,
because of his levity and strange contortion
of countenance (giving grave scandal to

ye graye deacons), and put him in ye
lobby Under ye stairs; some children and a

mulatto woman were repremanded for laughing
at Pomp Shorter. When ye services at ye
meeting house were ended ye council and other

dignitaries were entertained at ye house of Mr.

Epes, on ye hillnear by, and we had a bounti-
fulThanksgiving dinner, with bear's meat and

venison, the last of which was a fine buck, shot
In yo woods near by. Yo bear was killed in

Lynn woods, near Reading. After ye blessing
was craved by Mr. Garrish, of Wrentham, word

came that ye buck was Bhot on the Lord’s day,
by Peqnot, an Indian, who came to Mr. Epes
with a lye in his mouth, like Ananias of old.
Ye council, therefore, refu-ed to eat ye veni-

son, hut it was afterward agreed that Pequot
Bhonid receive forty stripes, save one, for a

lveing and profaning ye Lord’s Day, restore
Mr. Epes ye cost of ye deer; and considering
this a just and righteous sentence on ye sinful
heathen and that a blessiug had been craved

on ye meat, ye council all partook of itbut Mr.

Shepard, whose conscience was tender on ye
point of venison.

OLD THANKSGIVING FUN.

Bev. Dr. Talmage Ref ills a Thanksgiving
of His Boyhood.

How my mind is crowded with

Thanksgiving memories! On no other

day does my memory become such a

kaleidoscope, and as I sit here in my

darkened room and write, almost every
minute the scene changes. I give to

the kaleidoscope of memory a turn,
and there they are, natural as life,
around the country hearth on a cold

winter night. I hear the hickory fire

crackle, and iee the shadows flit up

Thanks Giving

and down the wall. Games that some-

times well-nigh upset the chairs —

“Blind-Man's Buff,” “Who’s Got the

Button,” “The Popping Corn,” “The

Molasses Pudding,” and the witch

stories that made the neighbors’ boys
afraid to go home after dark. Hickory
nuts on one dish, roseate apples on the

other. The boisterous plays of “More

Bags on the Mill,” “Leap Frog,”
“Catcher,

”

around and around the room

untilsome one got hurt and a kiss was

offered to make up the hurt, tho kiss

more resented than the hurt. High
old time! Father and mother got up
and went into the next room because

they could not stand the racket. Then,
instead of compunctions of conscience,
a worse racket. Tho mothers and wives
came in the afternoon, all wrapped up
from the cold, and their feet on a foot-

stove. When they got warm and took
out their needles and sat down it
was a merry group and full of news.

Once in a while a needle would slip and

make a bad scratch upon the character
of some absentee, but for the most part
it was good, wholesome tain. , And in
tho evening, when the young people
came and the old people were in one

room and the young people in another,
in the latter was some lively
stopping, while the black boy jilayed
“Moneymusk;” even grandfather in the
next room, who had distributed many
tracts on tho sin of ’dancing, was seen

to make his heel go. It seemed to me

a great fuss and a groat gathering to

get one quilt made. But the fact was,

that good neighborhood was quilted,
warm sympathies were quilted, life-
time friendships were quilted, and con-

nubial bliss was quilted. And they
stayed late. And such plays as you
had in that back room when you joined
handSj and one of the loveliest stood in

tho ring' What a circumference to

what a center! But now the scene is

fading out. Tho old fireplace is down,
and the house is down with it. One of

those boys went to sea and was never

heard of. Another became squire in a

neighboring village. Another went to

college and became a minister. An-

other died the following summer, until

now’they aro all gone.—T. De Witt

Talmage, in Ladies’ Home Journal.

BOBBY’S THANKSGIVING.

T a table fairly

groan ing un-

der everything
that’s good

That you or I

could think of

in the cata-

logue of food,
There sat a happy

family, as jolly
as could be,

,To colob rate

'thanksgiv i n g

Day with due

festivity.

The boys, with mouths wide open, kept
their eyes upon the tray.

As ff the turkey on it would spread wings
and fly away;

The while the girls sat up quite straight,
their dignity at hand.

And by their prim example gave the boys
a reprimand.

But such a shining gobbler, with his drum-
sticks in the air,

Would make a Chesterfield unquiet, forget
himself and stare.

How can we blame the hungry boys If they
perchance betrayed

Conspicuously the fact that they had

stomachs to be stayed?

Above the steaming turkey rose the mas-

ter, six feet tall,
And silence, deep, impressive, fell alike on

one and all.

Ho bowed his head and reverently, In lan-

guage fulland clear.
He thanked our great Creator for the bless-

ings of the year.

And when the simple prayer was done, thus

the good father spoke:
“My children. Itbecomes each one his bless-

ing to Invoke;
Therefore let each one here thank him for

this Thanksgiving treat.

For all the favors ho ha 9 shown, and these

good things to eat.”

With trembling voice and reverent air each

pious one bowed low
And thanked our Heavenly Father great

that he had blessod them so,

For all the good things, and their home, to

them a hallowed spot.
Until it came to littleBob, the smallest of

the lot

And thus he spoke, his bead bowed down,
while round be glanced an eye:

“Isank Thee for the turkey and the great
big chicken pie;

Isank Thee for the other fings”—at this

prospect of bliss

He paused, and then—“say, mamma, please,
w’at’s cornin’ after this?”

Nocturnal Creatures.

Most curious in origin of all noctur-

nal insect hunters are the leather-

winged bats, which may be regai ded,
practically speaking, as very tiny mon-

keys, highly specialized for the task of

catching nocturnal flies and midges.
Few people know how nearly they are

related to us. They belong to the

self-same division of the higher mam-

mals as man and the apes; their skele-
ton answers to ours, bone for bone and

joint for joint, in an ordinary manner;
only the unessential fact that they
have very long fingers with a web be-
tween as an organ of flight prevents
us from instantly and instinctively rec-

ognizing them as remote cousins, once

removed from the gorilla.
The female bat in particular is ab-

surdly human. Most of them feed off
insects alone; but a few, like the fa-

mous vampire bats of South America,
take a mean advantage of sleeping ani-

mals, and suck their blood after the

fashion of mosquitoes, as they lie de-

fenseless in the forest or on the open

pampas. Others, like the flying foxes

of the Malay archipelago, make a fru-

gal meal off fruits and vegetables; but

even these are persistent night fliers.

They hang head downward frcan the

boughs of trees during the hot tropichl
daytime, but sally forth at night, with

Milton’s sons of Belial, to rob the ban-

ana patches and invade the plaintain
grounds of the industrious native. The

bat is a lemur, compelled by dire ne-

cessity to become a flying night bird.—

Cornhill Magazine.

TURKEY WITH SAUCE.

fHERE was once

a turkey who

was a cripple.
When his breth-
re n scratched
and scrambled
for seats at the

first table, he
was rudely
pushed aside
and left behind.

This gave him
much time for

meditation, so

he stood by the

pump and re-

flected upon tho

folly of too ar-

dent oating.
“These fowls,”

thpught he, “think only of the pleas-
ure of the moment,” for though he was

yet young he observed that the plump,
self-indulgent among his kind were

earliest invited to ride in the market

“death-cart,” or pitilessly dispatched
upon the farmer’s own private guillo-
tine. He grew old and waxed wise.
He could have challenged the calendar

in knowledge of Xmas and Thanks-

giving days. Choice might have made
him a sybarite, necessity made him a

philosopher,' and he learned to be

thankful in a grim, hungry sort of way
for the infirmity that kept him out of

danger. A great pity filled his soul.
Was it not his duty, nay his highest
privilege, to teach his fellow turkeys
this doctrine of abstinence unfolded to

him by his affliction? He was a modest

turkey, sensitive to a degree, but con-

scientious. He was not a bird to shirk

j duty, so liftingup his voice he gobbled
unto all that feathered throng. He

gobbled from his heart. What stories
he told of countless bloody deeds!
There was not a dry eye in the audi-

ence. He told of the near approach of

Thanksgiving Day. Allwere impress-
ed, attentive, subdued. [They had

just demolished a huge dish of corn.]
There was, for a time, profound silence

over all the barnyard.
But the doctrine of abstinence is

never a popular one, and long before the

farmer’s wife again threw out the food
a frisky young turkey strutted over to

tho pump and publicly invited the

philosopher to hear his side of the

story. A great flapping of wings
greeted his audacity, for “cheek” is a

talent oven in turkeydom. Clouds of

dust announced that the meeting was

to he a crowded one. Big chicks, little

chicks, geese, ganders, even goslings
elbowed pardon, winged—with the

turkeys to hear what this young fel-

low could say on this, the burning
question of the hour. With so many
quills present it is monstrous that there

should be no verbatim report of the

masterly oration. It was a strong
rendering of the well-beloved old text,
“eat, drink and be merry.

” The speak-
er gave a graphic description of the

happy lot of his hearers, showing them
how rarely fortunate they were in that

their greatest pleasure was at the same

time their highest duty. He gobbled
with burning satire upon his “learned

friend" who would have them live for

this life alone. He asked his audience

if it were creditable that in this nine-
teenth century a turkey so well posted
as his “esteemed adversary” had not

heard of the doctrine of evolution.

Here he painted in scholarly language
the slow transition from turkeydom to

humanity by the Darwinian route.

His audience was depressed—it
seemed such hopeless waiting—that
long, slow, infinitesimal changing.
Then, in that moment of inner an-

guish, he burst upon them this climax:

“And yours, yours, my winged breth-

ren, is the power to "leap across this
multitude of intermediate stages, this

frightful chasm of time, to become in

a few brief hours a part of man, a liv-

ing factor in the noblest work of na-

ture. You have only to be young and

plump and tender to be with one blow,
and a little dressing, translated to the
realms of your highest dreams. ” Such

cackling! Such crowing! Such quack-
ing! Suoh gobbling! It woke the far-

mer’s man to a remembrance of unful-
filled instructions and the orator tur-

key turned pale as he felt that firm,
relentless clutch upon his long red
neck. There were many deaths that

day, but the philosopher stood by the

pump unharmed. He, of oourse, saw

the fallacy of his late friend’s reason-

ing, but as deceased was no longer his
rival he called him a “promising young
turkey” and was even tolerant of those
gobblers who shook their wicked old
heads and said, “of a truth the good
die young.” The orator turkey was

buried on Thanksgiving day, in the

Smith family. No flowers. After-din-
ner speeches of a rare order were de-

livered, however.

A Suggestion.

Thanksgiving Day means much in the

larger sense, and it were wellfor the

country if we added to our present

happy domestic and churchlv custom

of observing itby some distinctly public
ceremonial that would associate more

directly our well being with the

thought of the nation's work and mis-
sion.—Chicago Inter Ocean.

Chant of the Thanksgiving Glutton.

I never had a sweet gazelle
To glad me with its soft black eye—

But Iwould love Itpassing well

Baked In a rich and crusty pie.
If Icould have a bird to love

And nestle sweetly in my breast,
Allother nestling birds above.

The turkey—stuCed—would be that bird.

Reason for Thankfulness.

It is time for devout thanksgiving;
because the world is no worse than it

is, and man’s future is so bright, be-
cause the joy and wealth of life are as

well distributed as they are, and better

than ever before, because the move-

ment of humanity is constantly upward
and the revelation of God’s goodness is

ever clearer as the earth rolls on in its

appointed path.—Syracuse Standard.

Digging for Treasures.

The attention paid to St. Luke’s Hos-

pital, tho institution inwhich the Van-
derbilts are interested, is doubtless re-

sponsible for the revival of stories con-

cerning the burial of treasure, decades
ago, on the sight of that granite pile.
Gold, silver, and jewelry that would
make a Monte Cristo feel poor in com-

parison figure in the narrative of those
who place faith in these legends. A

hospital patron, who is very near the
Vanderbilts, gives this account of it
all:

"The treasure story originated years
since, owing to the find of misers’
hoards near the hospital lot. So far
from there being a wish to dig for treas-
ure on tho grounds, Idoubt if there has
been the remotest whisper of such a

thing. Indeed, most of the officers and

patrons of St. Luke’s do not know that
treasure was even supposed to be buried
near the hospital. There is absolutely
no foundation for the story.”

“What of the report that Sft. Luke’s

people repudiate the treasurelstory so

as to get it themselves?”

“Well, if anyone think3 there is a for-
tune under»the ground, let him buy the

property and begin digging.”—New
York special.

Thanksgiving Like All Gaul.

Like All Gaul, Thanksgiving may be
divided into three parts—the Thanks-

giving of worship, the Thanksgiving
of feasting and the Thanksgiving of
amusement. There is a small but de-
termined fourth part, which might be
termed the Thanksgiving of night-
mare, but, broadly speaking, this may
be included in the amusement column.
—Unidentified.

Conclusive.

“Here's a queer story about a turkey
that died for grief. I don’t know
whether it is intended to be pathetio
or whether it’s a joke.” “What do you
find it in?” “A London comic paper.
“Then it’s no joke.”—Chicago Tribune.

He’ll Arrive at Christmas.

A youth out in far Albuquerque
Wrote East in a hand rather juerque

That Ifstill In tha meod

And tho walking was good
He’d be home for his Thanksgiving tuerque.
—Yonkers Gazette.

A DAY OF REJOICING.

ACK to the home of

childhood,
Though scattered

far and wide,
Back to the dear

old kitchen.

Yes, back to your
mother’s side.

Come, kiss her wrin-

kled forehead.
Her hair, as white

as snow.

And sit down on has

footstool,
As iu the long aga

While father bends above you.
Weak with the weight of years.

His trembling voice with gladness,
Illsdim eyes iillcd with tears.

To both the greatest pleasure
The year brings on its way

Is this, the glad home-coming
Upon Thanksgiving Day.

Once more the rooms re-echo

From kitchen, stairs and hall.
The sound of old-time voices

And merry dinner call.
While many sweet grandchildren,

With laughter light and gay.

Come pressing round the table,
This glad Thanksgiving Day.

So come, ye sons and daughters.
From restless city strife;

Como, ere you lose your relish

For the quiet joys of life;
Come back, ye roving children,

From prairies far and wide.
And cluster round the hearthstone

Once more at eventide

Take up the song of childhood,
And sing Ito’er again;

Forget that ye are matrons.
Or business-loving men.

And if your eyes grow misty,
Rejoice that it is so:

A heart sincerely tender

Is the purest one to know. ¦

Remember, with your loved ones,
Life’s lamp doth feebly burn;

Your parents may not linger
To greet a late return.

Forget them not, though patient,
Oh, come now while you may;

Praise God—rejoice together—
On this Thanksgiving Day.

—Good Housekeeping.

At a Colored Boarding House.

Miss Clufley (thickly, as the bird
slides off the dish) —Thanks, Mistah

Newsome, but I's would radder hab er

little at me time.—Texas Siftings.

QUEEN NOT RESTORED

EXPECTED UPHEAVAL IN HAWAII

HANGS FIRE.

Minister Willis Presents His Credentials ta

President Dole Both Make Friendly

Speeches, Indicating the Best of Feeling
Between the Two Countries.

Qnlet in Honolulu.

The anxiously expected steamshift

Australia, 'from Honolulu, arrived ill
San Francisco at 9:20 o'clock Saturday

morning. She

brought the news

from Honolulu
that there had
been no change
in the Hawaiian

political situation

up to the time of

sailing, other
than the presen-
tation by Minis-
ter Willis of his
credentials to-

President Dole of
the provisional

government and his acceptance of them.
The speeches made by the American
and Hawaiian on this occasion indicat-
ed the best of feeling between the two

governments and President Cleveland’s-
letters strengthened it. Absolutely
nothing had occurred to mar the har-
mony of the international relations.

The Minister had done nothing to-
ward restoring the Queen or deposing
the provisional government. This can-

not have been because he had received
instructions from Washington counter-

manding previous ones, for there has
been no time for that. A Washington
correspondent says: It is possible he
found the provisional government)
stronger than he thought it would be
and not so easy to overthrow, and thal>
he is waiting for additional instruc-
tions from Washington before he takes
further action. The news is much bet-
ter than was expected. It was feared
that summary steps would have been
taken by the Minister.

The advice of the Secretary of State
to the President was —

Should not the great wrong done to a feeble
but independent atate by an abuse oi the au-

thority of the United States be undone by re-
storing the legitimate government? Anything
short of that will not, Irespectfully submit,
satisfy the demands of justice.

For some reason Minister Willishas
not made much headway in the work of

restoration.

Opinions of Passengers.

San Francisco advicss say that the

Passengers on tho Australia had noth-

ing to say but to express amazement,
amounting in several cases to positive
incredulity, at the attitude of Secre-

tary Gresham and the interest taken
in the situation by the people of the
United States. Among the passengers
was Dr. L. W. Taylor, a physician of

Washington, who is returning from a

trip to the islands. He said: “Of
course there has been much specu-
lation on the islands regarding the

policy to be pursued by Min-

ister Willis. Secretary Gresham’s

letter to the President, which has,
stirred up so much talk in this country,,
had not been published or heard of;

there, so that the Hawaiians are en-

tirely in the dark regarding the policy
of the Cleveland administration. From

what I learned on the islands I think
it would he impossible for the queen,
if reinstated, to retain her throne un-

less constantly backed up by the power
of the United States. The feeling is

very strong against a return to mon-

archy. If the queen were restored and

the United States Government should

then stand aside she could not retain

the reins of government a week.

Among those on the Australia was

H. W. Severance, ex-United States

Consul at Honolulu. Mr. Severance

said: “No one at Honolulu has heard;

anything about the restoration of;

Queen Liliuokalanibeing contemplated
by President Cleveland. There was

no talk of bloodshed or resist-

ance. In fact, so far as I have
been able to learn, all the recent

excitement over Hawaiian affairs

appears to have been stirred up in this

country. The provisional government
is not making any special preparations
to protect itself by force against a re-

turn to power of tho Queen and has not

received any large invoice of arms so

far as I know. The public sentiment

on the islands toward the Queen and
the whole government is much the

same as ithas been.”
Other passengers who were seen said

the same things as Mr. Severance. All
causes of disturbance or excitement’

were totally absent at Honolulu when
the steamer left.

Claus Spreckels. the sugar planter
who is so largely interested in Hawaii,
was seen at his office in San Francisco

after the arrival of the steamer. He
stated: “Mycorrespondence says that

everything is as quiet as possible on

the islands. It is the American papers
which have been making all the fuss.”

ALBERT & WILLIS.

LILIUOKALANT, HAWAII’S DETHRONED QUEEN

Overflow of News.

There is an epidemic of smallpox
at Saltville. Va.

The application for a receiver for
the Cincinnati Tribune was denied..

Mrs. Lydia Young has died in Ogle
County, 111., aged 93 years. She never

saw a train of cars.

Wm. Evans, who swindled several
St. Louis merchants, has been arrested

In Liverpool.
A tax of eight cents a pound on leaf

tobacco in broken packages is asked,

by the Tobacco Manufacturers’ Asso-
ciation.

Prairie fires are causing heavy loss
in Oklahoma.

The population of Toronto, Ont., as

fixed by a police census, is 183,914- —a

gain of 22,000 over that of two years
ago.

With a cry of “Down with the rich!"
G. A. Booth, a New York crank, emp-
tied a revolver at diners in Delmon-
ico’s.

Four brothers named Selph have
been arrested for wrecking trains near

Houston, Texas. They were tracked

by bloodhounds.
Mad infatuation for an alleged Rus-

sian prince has caused the incarcera-
tion of Mrs. H. M. Coudrey, of St

Lopis, in an asylum.


