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Extra co of the HeEnarLn for sale hy I1, J.
Btw‘lﬁht. st the PostoMice, and O, F. Johnsoun, core
ner of Maln and Fifth streoets,

HENRY BCECK,

DEALER IN

HFurniture,
SAFES, CHAIRS,
Lounges, Tables, Bedsteads,

ETC.. ETC., ETC.,

Of All Descriptions.

METALLIC BURIAL CASES.

Wooden Coffins

of all sizes, ready-made, and sold cheap for cash,

With many thauks for past patronage, I invite
All o eall and examine my

LARGE STOCK OF

| EPITOME OF THE WEEK.

Condeased from Telegrams of Accompanying Dates,

Moxpay, Nov. 16.—The State con-
stitational amendments submitted to the
people of New York al the recent election
were ‘ l.;ulul')l.ned by large majorities ....

n  indictment has %been found inst
Wilbur F. Storey, editor of th:p(..‘hl-
cago Times, for “an unlawful, willful and
malicious libel™ against Mr. N. K. Fairbank,
of whom it was reeently asserted in the T
that he had abstracted money from the relief
fund.... At Littie Rock, Avk.,on the 15th, V. V.
Smith, elected Licutepant Governor on the
ticket with Baxter jn 1822, jssued a proclama-
tion declariag hiryseW Governor of the State,
Baxter having abhdieated in favor of Garland.
He claims that e new Constitution under
which Garl and was elected nnd installed into
office was, iivirally and informally framed and
sdopte s, We appeaied to President Grant to
'1;1 "adm in securing control of the Executlye
0.dewe of the State. On the afternoon of the

Farniture and Coflins.

DR OUOGSESs

MEDICINES

AT

J. H. BUTTERY’S,

On Main Street, bet. Fifth and Sixth.

Wholesale arn.d Retail Dealer in

Drags and Medicines, Paints, Oils,
Varnishes, Patent Medicines,
Toilet Axrticles, etc., ete.

¥ PRESCRIPTIONS carefolly compounded at
all hours, day and night. 35-1y

J. W. SHANNON’S
Feed, Sale and Livery

Main Street, Plattsmonth, WNeb.

[ am prepared to accommodate the publie with

EHORSES,
Carriages, Buggies, Wagons,

AND

A No. 1| Hearse,

Qu Short Notice and Reasonable Terms,

A HACK

Wil Run to the Steamboat Land-
ing, Depot, and all parts of
the City., when Desired.

jani.tf

First National Bank

Of Platismouth, Nebraska,
EUCUESSOR TO

Tootle, Flanna & Clark.

JouN FPITEUERALD. « ... cvviicnnnnnnnn . <=« President.
E. . Dovex . .« Vice-P'resident.
TORNY B CLARR. ..ccssssssssssssnssnsnans Cashier.
. Evamet 2L sl Asristant Cashler.

This Bank i= now open for business at their new
soom, corner Main and Sixth strects, and are pre-
pared to trans=act a general

BANKING BUSINESS.

Stocks, Bonds, Gold, Government
and Local Securities

BOUGIIT AND SOLD.
Deposits Received and Interest Al-
lowed on Time Certificates
DRAFTS DRAWN,

Avallahie in any part of the United States and in
all the “rincipal Towns and Cities of Europe.

ACENTS FOR THE

CELEBRATED

[NMAN LINE and ALLAN LINE

OF STEAMIRS,

Persons wishing to bring out their fricnds from
!‘:.l?u;n' can

FURCHASE TICKETS FREOM US

Through to Plattsmouth®

Excelsior Barber Shop.
J, C. -I:)(')NE,
Main Street, opposite Brooks House.

HAIR-CUTTING,

Shaving and Shampooing.
ESPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO
CUTTING CHILDREN'S HAIR

Call and S&e Boone, Gents,
And getaboon ina

CI- B AN S EXAVUVE.
ndl-1y

GO TO THIE

Post Office Book Store,

H. J. STREIGHT, Proprietor,

FOR YOUR

Books, Stationery, Pictures, Music,

TOYS, CONFECTIONERY,

Violin Strings,
Newspapers, Novels,

Song Books, ete., ete.

POST OFFICE BUILDING,

Bif PLATTSMOUTH, NEB.

Il.t_lnl a warrant was issued, on the complaint
of Gov. Garland, for the arrest of Licut..Goy.
Smith, his Secretary of State, Wheeler, and

the editor of the Republican, on the charge of
treason,

Tuespay, Nov, 17.—Von Arnim's trial
has been set for the Ist of December.

Disracli has been re-clecled Rector of the
University of Glasgow by 700 votes, asainst
500 for Ralph Waldo Emerson. . .. The Carlists
are said Io have returned to their old positions
before Irun, and are again besieging the city
+-+.Saxony has forbidden the practice of cre-
mation....The eofficial vote for Governor in

New  York State I= as follows: Tilden,
416,543,  Dix, 361406; Clarke, 10,214
Tilden over Dix;, 3497....The Ameri-
can Express office in Cincinnati

was robbed on the 15th of a safe containing
about £50,000 . . . . Sufficient returns have been
received from the Ninth District of Kentucky
to Insure the election of J. D. White, Repub-
lican, to Congress by about 500 majority....
A Supervisor of Registration and Court-Clerk
have been arrested in St James® Parish, La.,
charged with belng engaged in altering elec-
tion returns. They were bound over in §1,000
each. Arrests are being made in other locali-
ties....The Alabama Legisiature met at Mont-
gomery on the 16th. Anderson (Dem.) was

chosen BSpeaker of the House. The
Nearth Carolina Legislature met on
the 16th. Col. R. F. Armfleld was
clected President of the Senate. ...
Associated Press dispatches from Little
Rock Ark, on the I6th, stutes that
only one arrest had been made, that of
Price, of the Republivan, charged with
conspiracy, and he had been discharged,

the Judge holding that while the evidence
showed a conspiracy it did not sufliciently
connect Price with it to hold him. The
Sherifl’ had unable to find Smith or
Wheeler. The most perfect gquict prevailed
throughout the State, and there was no talk,
as reported in Washington dispatches, about
Smith's establishing a Government at Pine
Bluff, Helena, or elsewhere., If Smith had
any adhberents they did not make themselves
known. Gov. Garland had sent a communi-
cation to the Legislature stating what action
he had taken, and asking an amendment to
the law to enable him to offer a larger reward
than 2200 for the arrest of Smith and Wheeler,

Webxespay, Nov. 18.—The English
Government has decided to fit out another
Polar expedition....The Arkansas case was
before the Cabinet in Washington on the 17th.
The President is reported as saying that he
will not interfere except to keep the peace un-
til he is further advised of the facts....The
steamer Empire, heavily loaded with sugar,

been

sank suddenly in the Mississippi River
at New Orleans on the 17th, and from
thirty to forty lives are reported to have
heen lost....A Little Rock (Ark.)
special of the 17th to the Chicago
Tribune says Henry M. Cooper, Secre-
tury of the Republican State Central

Committee, denjed the authorship of a tele-
gram received at Washington and purporting
to come from him, in which it was stated that
many editors of Republican papers had been
arrested withont warrant, charged with trea-
son, and imprisoned and refused bail; that the
Republicans were organizing for self-defense,
and unanimously sustained the claims of
Smith to the Governorship, and that the peo-
ple did not sustain Garland., He knew of but
oune man who had been arrested.  The Asso-
ciated Press dispatches of the 17th say that
all was quict throughout the State, and that
in no locality were there any disturbances, or
any altempt o organize men in the interest
of Smith, Judge Poland, of the Congressional
Investigating Commitiee at Little Rock, had
been summoned to Washington by Atty_-Gen.
Williams. Neither Smith nor Wheeler had
vet beenfound. A Washington dispatch of the
17th says Senator Dorsey had received a dis-
pateh from the editor of the Repullican, at Lit-
tie Rock, in which it is stated that * business
throughout the State is almost entirely sus-
pended, and the White Leaguers' militia roam
at large. If we are to fight we wish to know
it. The carlier the matter s seftled the better
it will be for all.” Gov. Garland had tele-
graphed to the effect that all was quiet, and
that he would have no eollision unless it was
forced upon him; that all classes of people—
all parties—were supporting him.
THUREDAY, Nov. 19.—Thirty-two of the
Turks charged with the recent murders of
Montenegrin Chiristians have been convicted
and sentenced to twenty years' imprisonment
Wushington telegram says Scnator
denles having received certain dis-
patches purporting conie 10 him Ilrom
H. M. Cooper, Secretary of the Arkansas Re-
publican Central Committee, relating to
affairs in that Siale. He disclaims the re-
spongibility for their statements. ... The suit
of Theodore Tilton against Henry Ward
Beecher has been set down for Dec. 8....A
Madison dispatch says full official returns of
the Eighth Wisconsin Congressional Diztrict
give McDill, Republican, 9 444 and Cate, Re-

Dorsey

to

former, 9448, Thiz doezs not include
the vwote of the First Ward of the
city of Grand Rapids, nor that of the
town of Lincoln, which gave majori-

ties for McDill. The rejection of these pre-
cinets will be investigated....Two men,
named George Black and E. J. Hackney,
have been arrested as being concerned with
Monroe in the receni robbery of the Ameri-
can Express oflice in Cincinnatl. Al three
of the partics have confessed, and =a
colored man named Briggs has also been ar-
rested and confessed to having helped to
conceal the stolen money. Al but about
£0,000 of the sum stolen has been recovered
....The Arkansas Legislature has passed a
bill antherizing Gov. Garland to offer a re
ward of $1,000 for the arrest of criminals,
which amount will probably be offered far
the apprehension each of Messrs, Smith and
Wheeler.

Frmpay, Nov. 20.—According to a
Hendaye dispatch of the 10th the Carlists
have again been driven from before Irun....
It is reported thet King Coffee, of the Ashan.
tees, has been dethroned and his nephew in-
stalled in his stead....The Illincis Anti.Se.
cret Soclety Association recently held a con-
vention in Chicago, at which resolutions
were adopled condemnatory of all se-
cret organizations....The Nevada Legis-
Isture i= composed as follows: Ren-
ate—Republicans, I%; Democrats, 7. As.
sembly—Democrats, 16: Republicans, 31:
Independents, 3... _F. W. Peyton, of Hunting.-

ton, W. Va, recently claimed to have in his

=——
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possession n boy resembling little Charlie
Ross, the missing Philadelphia boy, who had
boen left with him by a family passing through
that town. Peyton said he would give ap the
boy for 25000 ...Chamberiain's majority for
Governor of South Carolina 15 10867 ... A
Little Rock special of the 19th states that all
the Stale officers of Arkansas clected on
the ticket with Licot.-Gov. S8mith, except the
Secretary of State and Attorney-Generaly hid
telegraphed to the President inderalng Smith’s
application for recognitlvn as Gevernor. A
St. Louis dispateh of the same date apnounces
the arrival there of Judge Poland, who is rep-
resented as saying that he regarded the issue
affecting the validity of the new Constitution
of Arkansas us one of very grave importance,
and, as it is a strictly legal question, he gave
no opinion whatever respecting it.
——.—

THE MARKETS,

NoveEurenr 3, 1874,
NEW YORK.

Covron.—Middiing upland, 14{@145c.

Lave Svock.—Beel Cattle—810.006812.50. Hogse—
Dressed, $8.6204624.75; Live, $6.75@7.12'4. Sheep—
Live, $4.7586.25.

Breavsturrs.—Flour—Good to choice, $5.15@
5.85; white whenat extra, $5.75@6.15. Wheat—No.
2 Chicago, $1.08751.10; lowa spring.  $1.06@1.09;
No. 2 Milwaukee spring, $1.13@1.14. Rye—West-

ern and State, WEOTc. Barley—&1.50@1.35.
Cora—Mixed Western afloat, 9233@9%2%c. OQals—
New Western, 6@\ e.

Provisioxs.—Pork—New Mess, $20.70@21.00,
Lard—15%@15%c. Cheese—124@15%c.

WooL.—Common o extra, 45868c.

CHICAGO.

Live Stoox.—Beeves —Choice, $5.95@0.10;
good, $4.75@@5.25; medinm, $4.00@4.53; bntck-
cre’ stock, $2.50@4.00; stock cattle, $2.505
395 Hogs—Live, $6.90@7.40. Sheep—Good
to cholce, $4.00G4.75.

Provistons.—Butter—Choice, 52538¢. Eggs—

Fresh, 2@EAec., Cheese—New York fMmctory,
15@16¢: Western, 11@i15¢c. Pork—New
Mess, $10.006519.124. Lard—134@15%c.
Brransturrs,—Flour—White winter
SL.756p6.25; spring  extra, $4.00@5.50. Wheat
—S8pring, No. 2 S8@siiic. Corn—No. 2, Ty
@i'%c. Oata—No. 2, 494 @34c. Barley—No. 2,
$1.29@1.2915. Rye—No. 2, %0@wise.
WoorL.—Tub-washed, 45@57c.; fleece, washed,
10@47c.: flecee, unwas=hed, 29@34c.
Lusmper.—First Clear, §50.00@532.00; Second
Clear, $46.00@18.00; Common Boards, $11.00@
12.00; Fencing, $1L.00@12.00; “A™ Shingles,
$3.00@3.95; Lath, $2.00@2.15.

CINCINNATI.
BrEADSTUPPS. — Flonr—35.00@5.5). Wheat—Red,
$1.041.08. Corn—New, 66@67c. Rye—8101G1.C2
Oxts—517108c. Barley—No. 1, $1.25@1.90.
ProvisioNs. — Pork — $19.75@20.00,

18, @1304c.
ST. LOUIS.

Live Stovk.—Beeves—Fair to cholce, §4.50@
6.00. Hogs—Live, 86.73@0.50.

Breapstyurrs.—Flour—XX  Fall, $4.25@4.50.
Wheat—No. 2 Red Fall, $1.07@1.07t4. Corn--No.
2 New, 70@714c. Oats—No. 2, 55@55 ¢ c. Rye—XNo.
2, 1@9c. Barley—21.5@1.30.
ProvisioNs.—Pork—Mess, 819.75@20.00. Lard
=134 @13%c.

extra,

Lard—

MILWAUKEE.
BreEapsTurrs.—Flonr—Spring XX, $5.2585 5.
Wheat—Spring No. 1, $1L.00W@1.01; No. 2, 914@

@2c. Corn—No. 2, T43@iGe. Onts—No. 2, 40%@
sc. Rye—No. 1, 89g9ic. Barley—No. 2, $1.33
@1.3.
DETROIT.
Brrapstorrs, —Wheat—Extra, SL18@1.10%.
Corn—81@&2c. Osts—2@E5c.

TOLEDO. .
BarapsTUrPs—Wheat — Amber Mich., $1.07
@1.0%; No. 2 Red, 81.00@1.074. Corn—
Mixed, New, 6054@70c. Oats—No. 1, 54@54%c.

CLEVELAND.

Brzapsturrs—Wheat—No. 1 Hed, $1.1281.15:
No. 2 Red, $1.06@1.07. Corn—New, Bil4@A7c.
Oats—o5t3 @56c.
BUFFALO.
Live Stock.—Becves — 24.25@86.50.
Live, §5.0037.25, Sheep—283.50%@5.00.
EAST LIBERTY.
Livaz Stock.—Beeves—FBest, $6.25@6.87'4; me-
dinm, $5.5006.00. Hogs — Yorkers, $6.300
6.75: Philadelphia, $74067.65. Sheep—Best,
$4.50@5.00; medium, $3.7584.35.
— . P—

Appendix to the Treasurer’s Report.

WasuiNoTos, Nov. 15,

The appendix to Gen. Spinner's report
shows:

Hogs—

RECEIPMTS.
Recelnts for the fiseal vear... L R/761.700.5%0 S8

439,272,535 46

COstome: . i s craa anem s a R e s 163, 108, 5553 G4
Internal revenune, ... 102,406,754 S0
Lunds e e b 1,552,498 93
Mircellaneons. . . . 40,942 408 S84
Repayments, etc., from War De-

partment. . ........oe. ¢ a3 . 4.710.805 37

Repavments, ctc.. from Ka\')l)t.-
partineunt..
Repayments,

Department

Y g T, T8
ete., fromw Interior
ceeen . e 162,973 05
EXPERMTURES.

The expenditures were_ ... ..oo...
Including the collection of cus-

742,247,173 35

toms. .. o ool e 25,061 50 £
Taterunal revenme, .. ...cc covvrosnns 5 90.554 14

A7 .80 851 R0
4 876,673 46

47,024,728 59
B8.2T0.546 06
48,465,953 01
1,471,415 %

607102 18

Interior Department.. ..c.vuvvvvnen.
Interior Department, civi... .. .. -
War Department. ....... coooioeers
Navy Department. S R
Treasury Department............
Diplomatic. g 2 T i
Quarterly salaries. ..
Judiciary .. . Ve 450,95 (8
Puablic debt. .. cccerrercsreccanbanns KRS 13
The balance in the Treasury June 30
was $150,731,533.63, against $131,178,137.-
31 June 30, 1873. The net reccipts of
the Postoffice Department were $11,990,.
815.38; expenditures, $11,560,216.

e

THANKSGIVING DAY.

Tue happy day has come again,
he happlest of the vear!
When at the old, familiar home
Loved feces reappoear.
Here gray-haired grandpa sits enthroned
The sovereign of the day!
Whiie all proclaim with one accord
His undisputed sway!

No blither spirit moves the game
Nor stirs to ready mirth

The fralic-loving boy= and girls
Who gather ronnd the hearth,

And listen to the olden tales
Which chilidren love so well,

And every grandpa in the land
As dearly loves to tell!

Dear geandma’s hands are quite too full
As hostess of the day

To join in grandpa’s langhing tales
And merry freaks of play.

Her placid face is full of love
And gratitnde and peace,

Once more o meet them all before
Her ministrations cease.

And so. with merry games and tales,
The hours pass swiftly on.
Till, crowning element of all,
, The diuner time has come,
hen all with glad alacrity
Obey the welecomae sound
Aud gather round the table where
Thanksgiving joys abound!
Oh, worthy scions of our race!
Forefmthers passed away!
Could yon but scc us= celebrate
This glad Thanksgiving Day,
You'd pardon all our wanderings
From puritanic folds
And think that still some zealons hearts
The ninefeenth century holds!
—Xrs. R. N. Turner, in Youth's Companion.

—A verdant bridegroom in a city hotel
reporis the New York Mail, called the
waiter to him at dinner, put his finger to
his lips, and made a noise between his
teeth indicative of a profound silence,
the blushing bride doing the same. The
waiter stared. The bride and bridegroom
repeated the noise in a louder manner
than at first, and thus caused the other
guests at the table to cease conversation
and gaze inquiringly toward them. Here
the head waiter came up, and to him the
subordinate remarked that he evidently
had adrunken or crazy man to wait upon.
*“What do you want? What do you mean
by making that noise?” asked the head
waiter. *“Thunder,” yelied the bride-
groom, * can't you fellows understand? 1
zan_t a bottle of champagne for me and
Maria ™

Ix Scotland, on the ordination of elders,
a grave old doetor delivered the charge:
“ Me brethrin, rule weel, rule weel, but
rule sa¢ that nae a man or bairn i’ the
kirks will know that they are ruled. Me
brethrin, pray God to give ye common

sense. It is a chief grace o' an elder.,”

HEPZIBAH'S TURKEYS.
A Klory of Thanksgiving Day.

CHAPTER I.
! INTRODUCTORY.

It is all sixteen years ago. Had the lives
of the turkeys been spared, as they were not,
they would all now l:ﬁs\\‘c{-t seventeen, They
might have rivaled if” size the lixtf'*;wund
turkeys which Josselyn saw here two hundred
Years ago,

But their lives were not spared,

The first | heard of the turkeys was as I
came down from the pulpit on the Sunday
morning before Thanksgiving., Miss Maria
Jennings had worked her way to the neigh-
horhood of the pulpit stalrs, and beckoned
me, I joined her.

“1 wanted to ask If you remember Hepzi-
bali Brown ¥

“Of course 1 do,” said I; “the girl with
the Hlind mother”

“The same,” sald Miss Maria. * You know
shie is in my Bible.class. T had thought that

it would be a npice thing to suggest
to the other grirls, who have nol the
slightest idea of what hardship is (a8 how

should they ¥)—to suggest to them that we
would surprise Hepsic und her mother with
g Thanksgiving dinner. Poor souls, I do not
know how els¢ they should have one. You
do not sec any harm, do you "

“Harm? Not the least,” said I; “but a
great deal of good, rather.”

“8he will not be offended or hurt, will
she ¥

“J never saw Lthat she was a fool,” said I.
“If she is we had better all of us find it out.
1 should say, though, that never anything
can be amiss when simpleness and duty ton-
der it

Mizs Murin Jaughed and wenil her ways;
and, when the Bible-class gathered, she pro-
posed her little plan to those of the girls who
caume in before Hepsibah Brown did, and
bade them propose it to those who came in
alter her. They wore all pleased with the
proposal, and as Monday aﬂA Tuesday passed
they bronght round to Miss Maria ore
money for their contributions to the turkey
than she really knew well what to do with. }I
met her Wednesday morning and she told
me go.  But she said she had bought her
turkey aud had ordered home with him
sijuashes and apples and cranberries and
a bag of flour. Then, us cranberries
were  useless  without  sugar and  ples
profitless without cheese, she had added
twenty pounds of sugar and five of cheese.
She hada little money left, and she was going
to send a little tea to the u‘lnl lady.

CHAPTER 1L
THE TURKEYS ARMIVE.

Hepzribah Brown was most briefly described,
as the reader has seen, **as the girl who had
the blind mother” Her mother had lost her
sight long, long before 1 knew anything
about either of them: nor do [ know liow she
lost it. I first found them living in two
rooms, of which Hepzibah had to pay the
reat weekly, and for which she provided the
ways and means by the most difficnlt
and trying works and days. She went
out to “days’ works,” technically so
ealled. She occasionally contracted to take
in babies by the month, in which case she
invariably spent on their milk much more
than all the money paid to her; and in asharp
strain she took in slop-work to sew upon. But
we ull knew that times were indeed hard when
she came to this resource.

For her mother there were several sources
of revenue which required nursing and tending
worthy of Huskisson or Vanstittart. Therc
was the monthly payment of one dollar and
sixty-two cents to eqach of the descendants of
Jairus Hotchkiss. You had to go for this
money at quarter before eleven on the second
Friday before the third Thursday in the month,
“It would derange my accounts,” said the
lady treasurer, *“if they came at any other
time” Then there was a dollar and a halfl a
month from the Widows' Association. This
you went for in the afternoon of the first SBat.
urday in the month. It was steady pay: but
it made it necessary for the old lady tostay in

Boston through all the summer, for
fear she should lose her *residence.”
The Oversecers of the Poor of Boston

have similar rules. The old lady drew two
dollars & month from them. I thisk her hus.
band nad been a pump and block maker; and
the “*Seamen's Society,” seecing that by vir-
tuc of the pumps he dealt in water and by
virtue of the blocks he was conversant with
running rigging, took him on thelr lists,
with n loyal inditlerence to red tape, for which
I blessed them. That brought in a dollar
and a guarter a month more.

Did I hear you grumbling, my dear Tyms,
because the Goleonda and Crasusberg divid-
ed only 5}¢ per cent. in Scptember, while
you had 6 per cent. every six months before
since you can remember? Please spend half
an hour then with a bit of paper arranging
your mounthly personal expenses on such a
scale of debit that o little balance will be left
to you when you have added up these four
credits:

“r.

Cityof Boston. .............. . s‘.-' o0
Jair. Hotchk R ¢ o "1 G2
Widows' Association. . 1 50
Pump & Block e e BN e 185

1 ask you to make out this litile monthly
statement of expenses—including your share
of two dollars a week rent—because the eal-
culation of these figures, arranged in differ-
ent ways, took up most of the waking hours
of Hepzibah Brown, when she lay awake
at all.

For Hepzibah Brown heérself, she tried hard
not to begr, and liked to avail herselfl of the
public means of eulture and enjovment. She
was much more chcapl{ dressed than any of

M

the other girla in iss Maria's Bible
class, DBut she loyally came to the Bible.
clugz, and 1 bhonored her for it, and

so did Miss Maria. She sometimes indulged
herself in tickets to a eourse of Lowell lee.
tures on the *“ Non.-metallic Bodies™ or the
“ Corrclation of<Forees.” 8She could get the
ticketz by standing in the street in a queue
of half a mile, on her wuy home from
Jairus Hotehkiss'. And in the evening, at
the lectures, she saw the people. As she
said herself, it suved gas and coal from seven
o'clock till mine. 1t was true that the old
lady could no see the experiments or the
other illustrations. Bat she liked society,
was riad to be in a crowd; and, as Hepzibah
truly sald, it was hard to get her out, and this
was a good excuse for a walk for her,

They kept up, 1 think, between themselves,
at most times, the pretense of much more
case of cirenmstance than ever cexisted or
had existed. Sometimes there had to be some
siuch frank exhibit as I have made above.
But in general both of them thought some-
thing was going to turn up. They had, as all
cheerful people have, great facility at dis-
counting ail their anticipations. And il was
ouly when some lady visitor of the Hotehkiss
charity or some commiilee on retrenchment
of the ** Association™ forced Hepzibuh to state
the narrowness of her circumstances that she
herself was really aware guite how hard her
case was., She would, as 1 said, add up her
mother's income in manydifferent ways; but
the result in all was snbstantially the same.
Still, by casting it up on the basis of a year it
seemed s zood deal more than when she did
it monthly. And she, thercfore, sometimes
indulged hersell in observing that it was
seventy-six dollars and fifty-one cenis a year,

and that was u  greal deal of mopey,
and that with seventysix dollars and
filty.one cents a  great deal can be done.
In general they allected, even with cach

other, to be well satistied with the outlook,
and sure that the present hard times would
soon be over, and things in general easier to
everybody

In this mood, on the Wednesday after Misa
Maria made the move about the turkeys in the
Bible-class, Hepzibah said, as she poured out
her second cup of tea, as they lingered at
breakinst: '

“Idon't mean to take much tronble about
Thanksgiving this year. The Iast time [
wanted a turkey it took a heap of wood and
made me no end of trouble, 1 was zlad o' the
trouble, ‘canse I knew poor Jethro ’d have no

turkey anywhere else.  And he did take pleas.
ure_in that turkev. anyway. But Jethro
{weil, 1 s'pose Jethro must be in the Sand-

wich Islands, mother, now), he won't be
here. And Sally told me she should be out
to Melrose.  There won't be nobedy but you
and me, and I don't think it's worth while
bothering about the tarkey. T've zot fo go
at once to help "em at Miss Scarlett’s. They'll
have a heap of peopie to-morrow, and I told
Miss Scarlett 't, if I counld, I'd come round.
It would be a plague to vou to be
fussing over the gravy, if we had
the turkey; so 1 guess we won't have
none. When I get home from Miss Scarlett’s
I'll just roll out a little paste, and 1 can mix
up and kind o’ stew a few-cran’bries 'fore I go
to bed; and if you'd stone some rais'ns as
you sit here to day, T'll mix a Jitile plum-

udding lo-morrow, and we'll call that our

ank.t-'iving."

F‘l’hu ol 1a ¥ expressed her enfire satisfac-
1

om; said she should eat no turkey hérself, if
they had any; that she thought it would be
@s much bother to her as it would be to Hep-

zibah. And they thus disguised from each
cther the truth, which was perhaps well
known to both of them, that a turkey for
Thanksgiving was as unattainable as was
Aladdin’s Roe, or a Roe's ege, had they taken
sny fancy that way.

At noon the two took another cup of tea
together and each ate 1 cold sausage. Hep-
zibal said she was rather in a harry to get
round to Miss Scarlett's, because they would
not be able to do nothing till she got there
and would be kinder expecting her, She
would ot get a regular dinner, therefore, at
home, unless her mother particularly wished
it. Her mother replied I.F:ut she did not feel
much like eating, and had thought of suz-
resting that they shonld not set the table for
dioner, but have a blt of bread and butter
and a cup of ten. So they were both satisfied,
or pretended to be, and Hepzibah went to
Miss Bearlett's.

She had not been gone more than half an
hour when the old lady, sitling in that eternal
durkness, was roused from her after-luncheon
doze by a rap at the door. She cried * Come
in!" as loudly as her weak old voice would
say so; and Miss Maria entered, cheerily and
cordially. She waa no stranger in the place,
and Mrs, Brown recognized her knock, step,
and volee immediately, Miss Maria was a
little disappointed that she did not find Hep-
zibahi; but was glad to find she had “got

work.” She inquired carefully about Mrs.
Brown's health; and, which was much more
to the point, listened faithfally and
patiently to the old lady's answer—a
thing philanthropists are not quite so
sure to do as they are lo muake proper
inguiries, Miss Maria then sal she

thought times were going to mend, and that
it would be g mild winter, dnd that work
would be more pleuly than ever; and that she
thought Hepgibah would have more than she
could do; for which opinions I am afraid
Miss Maria was largely indebted to a cheer.
ful temper.  Still, as she held them, in a cgr.
tain form, I am glad that she expressed thiem
to poor old Mrs, Brown, who certainly needed
all the comfort she could pick up, and whose
means of knowing the “mind of the street”
on such subjects were limited. Then Miss
Maria said she could not make alongz call, and
came Lo the proper object of her visit.

2he went to the door and, with her own red
right hand, brought in the turkey, which she
had waiting there for a surprise. Ah! me.
There was no nced leaving it outside to sur-
prise old Mrs. Brown. Miss Maria might have
brought in a feather-bed on her back and the
old lady Would not have knoWn it in that eteér.
nal miduizht.

As it was Miss Maria bronght in her plump
eleven-pounder and put it on the table at the
old lady’s side; and explained that the young
ladies nt the Bible-clase had arranged the din.
ner as o surprise for Hepzibah, and made as
if she had herself nothing to do with the af-
fair. Then she tapped at the window,
and Phineas came up-stairs from the
doorway, where he had becn  wail-
ing for tbe proper moment in  the
surprise, with the sugar and tea and cran-
berries and squashes, the cheese and apples,
and the bag of flour. 8he explained wbat
these *fixin's” were, and was about to leave
somewhat abruptly, when the old lady, who
wias really very thankful and behaved very
sweelly through the whole, asked her if
Phiness would mind putting all the things
into the store-closet, and laying the turkey
on 4 certain shelf which she desceribed, high
above the hirhest flight of the eat in the back
entry. For, she said, it occurred to her that
it would be very good fun to surprise Hep-
zibal when she came back from Miss Sear.
lett’s. I ought, perhaps, to mention in this
place that it was now forly years since ** Mizs"
Searlett had been un'ted in marriage to the
Hon. Le Fevre Scarlett—she having becn
Miss Lilinn White—and that the title * Miss"
was merely the form used by the aborlgines
in describing the condition of honorable
wedlock.

Phineas gladly fell in with all Mres. Brown’s
devices, and the stores were concealed sc-
cording to her order.

She had relapsed into stoning the raisins,
after knitting a few rounds on along stocking
which “ Miss” Plumptre had sent “he yarn
for, und which was to be sent to a Maoeri
chieftain when it was finished and when its
companion was finished, when she was
argused again by the sharp closing of the
outer door down-stairs. There was no room
for question as to the step on the stairs this

time. Men and sngels knew that 5101: as that
of Officer Fosdick, who was this week
on the day patrol in Lucus street;

and Mrz, Brown, who was neither a man nor
an angel, knew it as well as if she had been
bhoth at once, Iastily she ran through the
little cutalogue of her sins and Hepzibah's,
inquiring which of them fell within the
cotegory of erimes prohibited by the law,
She was certain that they had not thrown
marbles at an auctioneer, as Harry Griggs did,
and was sent to Westborough for doing it
Certainly they had not lifted ribhons from
Mudge’s, as that odious Miss Farrelly did, in
the next house, when the neizhborbood was

returned to her

A good deal flustered, she
were but three

chair to find that there
needles in her stocking.

This was a scrious matter. And Mrs,
Brown was on her knees on the floor, groping
for the fourth needle, when she heard an-
other rat-tat-tat at the door. S8he hurried to
her feet as soon as she conld and gave por
mission to enter,

It was Hitty. Hilty was wholly out of
breath, ** Miss Brown, I was standing up o
the head of the court, and a lady come by and
asked if I knew where Miss Hepzibah Brown
lived. And I said it was No. 7, up the street,
up one flight. And she says, says she: ‘T'm
4 little late for my car,’ says she—just go.
‘Will you just car this turkey to Miss
Hepzibah Brown, with my love? And then
she stopped, says she: *10s Miss Brown tiat
has a blind mother.! And I said yes, Miss
Hepsy Brown had a blind mother. Aund she
gin me ten cents for bringing it and bhere it
is."

“Why, Hitty,” said the old lady, amazed,
“who was the lady

“ Pon’t know,” said Hitly. *Iasked her,
gaya I: *Whoshall I say itis? says L. An
she says, says she: * Oh! she'll know, says
she) 80 she called the Norfolk House car,
that was passing, and she got in, she did;
and T came up bhere with the tarkey, and hore
itls. It's rcar heavy, Miss Brown, and it's a
beauty. I wish you could see if, Miss Brown,
But do just heft it.,”

So Mrs. Brown * hefted” the turkey, as she
had hefted three olhers:

“ And now, Hitty, will you kelp me look for
my knitting-needle. I wason the #oor look.
ing for it.”

“Ivs pretty dark this side of the room,
Miss Brown. Might 1 light a lamp.”

Poor Mrs, Brown! It was as light to heras
it was by the window. Hitty lighted her
lamp, and went on her knees for the explora-
tion. Risinz, a little exhausted by the bend-
inz, she eried ont: * HMere it s, Mi=ss Brown.”

“ Where was it, mydear child ¥

Y Oh! jist behind you, mnm.  Good-hy.”

Hitty’s grammar was imperfect; but she
had native politeness enough not to tell the
old lady that the lost needle was stuck in her
back hair. Unless some one reads to her this
story, she will never Know where that needle
wits Uill she dies.

She took the needle and worked fsithfally
on upon the Maori chieftain’s stocking.
Whether more turkeys would arrive she won-
dered. Whether she would secrete number
four, or leave it where Hitty luid it.  Finally
shie hung it on a nail behind the door by
whith Hep#ibah would enter. 8o she knitted
and dozed, and dozed and knitted: When
the somewhat shaky clock which we then had
on our church-tower struck seven she luid
down the Maori’s garment, filled the teapot,
put it on the stove, and filled up with kindlln,i
and wood. To say true, Mrs. Brown had
wrapped het shawl tight round her as the
afternoon passed, but had made no more fire
than Hepzibah had left. She knew that Hep-
zibah might leave * Miss Scarlett's" as early
48 severn,

But it was eight and after before Hepzibah
came. The tea-kettle had boiled long before
(or the water in it), and had been set back to
the rear of the stove for a decorous simmer
there. At iast the well-known step sounded
oa the stair, and the hard-worked, long-
waited-for absentee returned. She slyly laid
down in the sink something heavy, which she
had in her hand, and came to her mother and
kissed her; a token wholly unusual and un.
expected in that establishment, in which no
sentiment was ever wasted,

“What do you think, mamma dear? T've
changed my mind, and we will have a Thanks-
giving dinner after all.”

“ How did she know it¥
Brown's nnl_\' “lﬁllg’lll.

“ You see we had to fly round at Miss Scar-.
lett’s, [ tell yon. They're going to have all his
brothers, and her sisters, and two judges from
England, and T dunno what all, to dinner—
zoin’ to set the table cornerwiseé in the big
parior of all; nnd then they have a late tea
and supper together, and have all the cousins
*way from West Newton and Brahntry—sev-
enty-four in all. Jane Searletit s=ays fo me,
=ays she: *Ther'll be seventy-four in all, if
the weather's fine; so Miss Byfield ken bring
in her twins,' says she. And their famous
Mrs. Midge, the grand cook that they spoke
for three months ago—she that makes their
Marlboroughs and thelr open-top apple-pies—
she hadn't come near 'em when [ got there;
and Miss Scariett and Jane Scarlett had to
take hold themselves, and I had to spring to,
I tell you; and we have had a smart time of
it gince I was here.  Well, I had my tea there;
and just as I come away Miss Searlett says
she: * Hepsy,” says she, * vou let John go home
with you,' says she, ‘and let him carry this
turkey,’ says she, ‘for your motner,' says =he,
‘for,! says she, * your mother won't feel like
roing out to-morrow, Hepsy,” says she, *and
so,’ suys she, *‘she betier have her turkey to
home, Hepsy,’ says she. *She did,’ =ays she.
So hiere’s your turkey, mammy. He's a beauty.
Do just heft him.™

And Mrs. Brown hefted the fifth turkey.

This was Mrs.

diggraced by her arrest. She Knew that the
pipes snd faucets had not been protected
arainst the cold; but she did not believe that
there had been any frost yet hard enough to |
eatch them, and she and Hepsie were, as |
usnal, running for Iuck in the hope that there |
mirht not be. Az Oflicer Fosdivk :&Ltmqlnrti]
up the stairs Mrs. Brown thus exhausted ber ;
catalogne of erime, and with consclous inno.
cence uttered a severe * Come in!”

“ How do, Miss Smith #° said Officer Fos.
dick, civilly enough. * Thankee, mum, I'm
pretty well mysell. Isn't your daughter to
home ¥

“ No, sir,” said Mrs. Brown, still with con.
scions innocence and greatly asgericved.
“ Hepzibah is not at home.” Was she to re.
juice or not at her absence? Suppose Hep-
zibah were to be arrested at some distance
from home, what would become of Mrs.
Brown ?

“ Sorry, mum,” sald Officer Fosdick: “ but
it's just as well, seecing you are.” Horrible
suspense to Mrs. Brown!  Suppose she were
arrested and haunled to prison, as Paul and
Silus were at  Philippl, what would happen
when Hepzibah returned ?

But the suspense did npot Jast many seconds,
Officer Fosdick continued, in a tone which
showed that he was well pleased:

“ The Captain sends his compliments, mumn,
to you and your duughter, mum; and here's a
turkey, mum, for Thanksgiving. There's heen
a little subseription at the station, mum, to
rive turkevs to them as might not—well, as
might not bave thought to buy ‘em, mum;
and the Captain  sald himself, mum, that he
wanled to be sure von had one, mum.” -

It was well that the officer’s speech was
long, for Mrs. Brown thought, at the begin.
nine, that he was announcing the same tur.
key which Misa Jennings had brought. But
she recovered herselfl without betraying the
fact that another turkey had arrived, which
might have mortified him. She thanked him
very courteonsly and then, at his request,
“hefted” the turkey; the only way by which
she could judge whata *“ noble erittar it was.”
She then asked him if he would be so Kind
as to put it into the closet, which she pointed
out to him, next the stove.

Officer Fosdick did so. If he were a little
surpriged at secing the squashes and parcels
which Phineas had left there, he said noth.
ing. “I've hung her up, mum, on a nail
They is in the top shelf, munr,” said he. And
.-\lrﬁ. Brown thanked him, and he bade fare.
Weik.

She fell back ppon her Knifting and upon

planning out the devices by which she would
make of the two turkeys a surprise to

Hepzibah when she returned. But she had
not knit twenty titnes round when she heard
the outer door openand shut again, Nobody
ever rings at these lodging-houses; indeed,
the bell-wires were long since broken at all
of them. The step this time was wholly un.
known to Mrs. Brown. But the stranger did
not pass the deor, but knocked loudly.

“Come in."

“ Do Mra, and Miss Brown live here® said
the gray.coaled coachman, whip in hand,
who entered.

“Iam Mrs. Brown.
home.™

“Just as well, ma'am,” and the man dizap-
seared. But it was to return in s moment.
* Mrs. Cradock sends her compliments, and
hopes Mre. Brown and Miss Brown will have a
pleasant Thanksgiving. And Mrs. Cradock
scnds a turkey and a few other things. Where
sghall I leave them, ma’am 5

“Oh! just put them on the table. Thank
you kindly. Ana tell Mrs. €Cradock that we
are very much obliged, I am sure. I hope
she's very well”

“Thank you, ma’am, she's very well.  Good-
by, ma'am. [can't leave my horses” And

e gray cmht;jmn. who 13! Mrs. Brown wase
no more gray than green, disappeared,

“ Well, now,” said she, as she crossed and
“hefted” turkey No. 3, and =melled at the
heavy package of Bohea, and did the same by
the two squash pies that the man had left—
“ well, now, how shall 1 keep these out of
Hepziban's sight® Carefully and success.
fully she opened n crypt under the sink,
moved the pots all to one ead, hung the
turkey on a nail she remembered there, and

My daunghter is pot at

then one by one she placed the other bounties

She was a little grieved to find the wind, in a
measure, laken out of hersails: but she con-
cealed her grief, and in the darkness Hepzi-
bal did not observe her expression, While
she was busying hersell in replenishing the
fire, Mrs, Brown crossed the room and lifted
down No. 4, so that he lay by the side of No.
5. When Hepsy rose from her pufling and
blowing and lighted the lamp, she saw ina
moment there were twins where she had laid
but one turkey; and then the old lady was
well satisfied with her amazement.

It is easy to imagine how she went on—
how, when Hepsy opened the closet to lind
No. 2 and the stores which surrounded him,
the good old soul bad one trlomph more;
how then; by clumsy ariiices, slic made boer
look under the =ink for No. and at lust
fairly sent ker into the back cutry to see No.
1 upon hi= gapra-fieline sliclf,. A jolly cven-
ing had Mrs. Brown aud Ilepzioab, with
their jornms of tea from Miss Muaria’s paper,
and with the succesasive surprises,

They had both ol to bed, and the lieht

L
by

was blown out, when the outer door swung
open again and one more ramp was o be
heard on the stairway.

“Gracious morey! More turkeys!" cried

Mrs. Brown.

“No," groaned Hepsy, “it is nol turkeys
thi= time. It's that drunken MacDonnell
thundering up to beal his wife again™

Drunk or sober, the Thunderer slopped. at
Hepsy's door and knocked.

“Wheo's there?”

“Adams Express. Parcel to be left to-
night. Marked *without fail'" replied the
Thunderer, more good-naturedly than was Lo
be expected,

Hepsy was striking a match., She arranged
some hurried and superficial toilet, and In a
couple of minutes opened a crack of the
door.

“Yon must give me more room, mum, or I
can't get him in,” sald tLe good-natured
Thunderer.

“Him? Who i= he”

But, as Hepsy opened the door wider, he
appeared. The largest turkey of all, with his
wings not clipped off.

“Orders are strict to be delivered to-night.
Train late, mum—hopped a froz at Wilming-
ton Junction. Guesethe turkey's for Thanks-
giving"

This last with a broad grin, as if the pur.
pose might be guestionable.

Sure cnough, to Hepzibah's wondering eyes
there :}rp«nrul alargelabel: ** To Miss Hep-
zibuh Brown, No. 7 Lueas street, second floor,
with the respects of Ezekiel Hopkins. To be
delivered this evening, WITHOUT FAIL.”
The gigantic letlers at the close were enough
to have alarmed, or at least excited, any
reasonable expressman;: nor had they lailed.

Now Ezekiel Hopkins was a timman from
Ipswich, who had been on the steamer
“Creole” when Hepsy and her mother joined
in the Foresters' excursion in the harbor o
September.

* Please receipt, mum,” said the well-gatis-
fied Thunderer. And with wembling hand
Hepzibah signed the receipt in his Pook. She
bade the Thunderer good-night, and retired
this time to unbroken slumbers.

Yes, Mathilde, to slumbers, She had had a
turkey sent her from Ezekiel Hopkiuns, But
she had scoured floors all the morning and
worked loyally at the Scarlett’s till near cight
in the evening, and so she went to sleep
soundly, and would have done so had Ezekiel
Hopkins sent three turkeys.

CHAPTER IIL
THANKSGIVING MORNIXNG.

I am ashamed to confess that wher, the
next Sunday, Hepzibah Brown gave me the
heads of tnis story, briefly, as we left the
church together, 1 was carnal enough to say:

“Well, 1T suppose Silas Brackett was glad
to take off your hands all the turkeys you
could not use.”

Now Silas Brackett kept the * provision
store,” as we Yankees call a small meat mar-
ket, nt the corner.

*“1 dare say,” snid Hepzibah, a= proudly as
Juno; * but he had no turkeys of mine to
sell”

And I was thoroughly shamed when she
ndded:

*1 knew plenty of poor people that had no

iu the store-closet, as she might,

Thanksgiving dinper.”

The emphasis on poeor wae superh.  For
once Hepsy had had the satisfaction of dis.

smsing charity; and no
Otficer Fosdick, or Maria Jennings of them
all would discharge that oflice more grandly
nor more kindly than she,

She told me nothing about It; but thero
was little which passed In Lucas street, or
Carney place, or Orange lane in those days
which was not reporied before the week was

at work in our sewing.room, and without
much difficulty I was able to patch out the
story I now tell you.

Hepsy snd her mother slept lnte on Thanks.
eiving morning., There was no * day's work”
to be grateful for, at which one must report
at seven o'tlock, breskfust already coaten.,
Hepsy took the good of her bed, for once, and
then made a fire Javishly. She had a week’'s
provant in the house, and that was a very long
forelook for her. A sumptuons breakfast she
and Mrs. Brown made; and then Hepsy as.
sumed the Lady Bountiful, ag If ghe had been
born to the position.

“1 hate o leave you, mother; but it's
Thanksgiving Day, and 1 think, before
mecting, I'll just step round inte Orange
lane and see how those poor Flannagans
get on, I hadn’t any time to 2o and see them
vesterday. We shan't wane to put our turkey
in theoven before eleven, 1M1 just stafl him
and get him ready now, and then 'l be back
in thme to put him in.  Perhaps you would
nol mind pounding the eraucker.”

All this withont the slightest allnslon to the
theory of vesterday morning's breskfast, thal
the ronsting of the turkey would be » useless
bother.

2o they gquickly got the great fowl ready,
and then hu-pn\' arraved hersell in ber Sun-
day’s best for her visit to the Flannoagans,
Abh, me! That was whal the philanthropists
are apt to say is * not a good case.™  Tudeed,
it wis not a good case. Tlepsy went in cor-
dinlly,but with a consclonsness of hoer dignily
and position, and of the distinction which
must be preserved between the classes of
society, Mrs, Flannagan, careworn  and
wretehed, weleomed her and wiped the seat of
the only chair with bher apron. Hepsy in-
quired by vame after the children, and then
how Mike was doing, * How do vou do*
means one thing, my dear Mrs. Whitchead or
my dear Mrs, Lovechild, when Fauny comes
runuing into your parlor and suys, * How do
vou do¥ to vou. Bul swhen you ask how
Mike Flannagnan is doing the question means
simply is he wetting along without muaking a
beast of himsell or no.  Alas! Mike was not
doing well, e had assisted in a turkey
raftle the night before to such purpese that he
had spent all the money which they would ad-
vance him at Hinckley’s, that he had won no
turkey, and that he had been brought back at
one in the morning by Britt and Flinders, who
were only not guite so drunk as he was, Mrs,
Flunnagan pointed sadly into the dark aleove,
oi the straw on the bottom of which Mike
was sleeping off his whisky, much as a pig
might sleep in Lhe covered part of his sty.

* Too bad,” said Hepsy. *Too bad, Mary.
Hanging is not good enough for them  that
give him the lignor. But he's well at home
now. I'l come round in the morning with
Mac, and we'll make i tuke the pledge be-
fore he goes out. Don’t you say a word to
him to~day. 1 come ‘round becaunse T want
Larry for an hour or two; and il you will let
him come with me he shall bring  vou n nice
turkey for your Thanksgiving dinner. 8o do
you take heart, Mary, and you ghall have a
rood, pleasant Thanksgiving after all.  You
sce my turkey ratfle furned out bemer than
Mike's.™

Poor Mary would not langh; but she gave
her consent gladly enough to Larry's going |
with Hepey, and Hepsy started in scarch of
him among the boys who were skating on
the frozen puddle behind the stables.

Larry, as need hardly be said, was im.
mensely excited by the commission. He
borrowed Hiram Flinders” four-wheel when
he found what was in the wind; went back
with Hepsy to Lueas street, took in his
freight, and decorously accompanied her with
as much diznity as Mrs. Cradock’s coach-
man wotlld have shown on the morning’s ex-
pedition.  First, they eame back to his moth-
er'g: and Mra. Flannagan had to take n reg-
ular talking to from Lady Bountiful as1o
how the turkey was 1o be stuffed and basted.
Let us trust that she obeyed the injunctions,
Then they went to little Mrs, Serz, in the cel
lar in Castle strect. Hepsy worked her way
in with spome difficalty, for the muslin skirt
of Gertrunde MacFlimsey hung across the
room from one side to another, as it was dry-
ine. In the window corner Mrs, Scrz was
deoing erimping, or fluting, or clear starehing,
or some deed without o nume.

“Good morning, Miss Berz."”

“ Gaten Morgen, quien Morgen”

“ A pice day for Thanksgiving, Miss Serz."

U Nieht wverstehe, nicht verstehe.’

“(ilad to see you so well, Bul iv'e a shame
you have to work on Thanksgiving”

-+ Nicht veratehe, nicht verstehe.”

4 Thank you kindly, she's very well. We
had a turkey we could not use, Mrs, Serz, and
I thought you might like it

|

|

Mrs, Serz was n little amarzed by this time,
and looked for Constance, who could inter-
pret o Jittle,  But Hepsy was before her, and
calied in Larry.

“ Here'sthe turkey, Miss Serz. And if you

| have wott o 1ittle eracker you can pound it

withsweet majorrum,  We think that makes
better stuffing in our eountry than bread
and onfons do!"  This lust she sald very loud,
from the fear that it might not be entirely
intelligible.

Mrs. Serz looked with amazement at the
turkey, wiped her hands and " hefted” him,
and said:

* Danke, danke.

* | eay without onions. Onlons are betler
with gevze, Bat 1 put in this little ‘m[n.'rlrf
sweet majorum, It is some I brought from
Tuxhury.” This last very loud, as Mra, Serz
scemoed somewhat donbtful.

“ Pande ) danke,” said that lady again.

And Hepsy  withdrew, Larry followed,
crestfullen. ¥ Why did she say ‘donkey” ¥ he
asked Miss Hepsy, meekly. DBut Miss Hepsy
returned noanswer,

“ Larry,” said she, after a little considera.
tion, * we must go next to Phil Regan's, and
then we will come back Lo Suflolk street, to
them Eyvetallinns”

To Phil Regan’s altic they repaired, Lthere-
forec. Phil was not at home. He was black.
ing shoes at the Alhany Station. But Phil’s
smart little sister Florence was in, and the
other two little ones, No school, Bo Hepsy
touk off her honnet and shawl, mixed ‘he
eracker erumbs to suit herself, and explained
carefully to Florence how she wished 1o have
the turkey basted, and with her own hands
put it into the pan sod put the pan into the
aven, giving Florence striet directions how to
tend it and wateh over it till Phil returned.
Brave Phil Regan, the head of that hounse.
hold. He was then just fourteen years old.

At the Evetalliuns much such a scenc
transpired as at Mrs. Serz’, Hepsy being
wholly ixnorantof any dialect of the Tuscan
tongue; and the Eyectallians, whio had come

ot from New York only ten days before,
equally ignorant of English, Butl there was

no misunderstanding Miss Hepsy's kindness
of imtention:; and, as she spoke very Joud
here, it 18 to be hoped that the Evetallians
understood the greater part of her directions

to them. Anyway, the lwo woinen, wilh
many " agrazie,” took the tuarkey ns :_'"fl'll_\' as

if it ind been a baby, sand Hepey, ina thor.
ourh examination of tlie atlic, wellnizh
vnilx:v, wns soon satisfied that no one had
been before her there, Nay, she even won-
dered whether In the calendar of these poor
people the name of “ Thank=giving” had ever
come in before. But by mentioning it sui-
ficiently loud she felt sure thal sbe should
fix It in their minds,

As they went back fowanrd Lucas street,
Larry following behind, a carriage, driving
fast, passed then.

“Mizs Hepsy, Miss
out of breath. * Sure as 1 livy,
mother goin' to ride.”

“ Nonsense, Larry. None of your stofl”

Wy say, Miss Hepsy, it was your mother,
sure as I live and bresthe™

“ flold vour tongue, Larry.

And hie held it

But when Hepsy had climbed the siairway
to hier own home sure crough the bivd had
flown. Mrs. Brown was not there, Nobody
was there.

Hepsy ran ioto the bhedroom in o frizht.
No moiher there. She came back to Lamy
and questioned him. He was staunch in
saving that the old Jady wasin the kerridge.

{epsy returned amazed to the room which
her mother had not left without her for five
years aud more.

As she entered it by one door the door Lo
the back passage opened also and two fresh,
yretty girls cmme oul, one bearing Misas
.\{arl:'x‘n turkey in state and the other follow.
ing with a dredging-box and an armful of
other cooking tools.

“ Oh! Hepsy, you have caught us. That's
too bad!”

And they all langhed heartily.

It was Ruth Faxon and Faony Melcher.
Thoey had come round with Mrs, Granger, re-
solved to make Mrs. Brown and Hepsy g0 of!
to mecling while they cooked the turkey.
Hepsy was to be frec from care that day, if It

ifepsy ™ eried Larry,
there’s your

"

could be mansged.

Mrs. Uradock, or |

over to one or other of the saluls who wore |

I

—

“And now, you provoking old thing, you
went and atald out Ul the bell had done toM.
Ing, and you have spoiled all, Bul we dressed
up vour dear old mother and Mra. Granger
has varried her away; and don't you think,
Hepsy, now, that vou bhad  betler go, too,
ane h'}l us what the text s :

* Fiddlesticks for the tex),” sald Hepsy,
hanging up her go-to-mecting shawl and ben
net in her ehamber, and coming ont with hey
sleeves rolled up, us if she oo wore going inte
action.

“ What do you mean by Interfering with
other pl:u!l]q:'s_s work ¥ said I"n'll*.l_\.'. and sho
took her fast by both arms and pushed her
back into her mother's deep arm.chair,

“There, yon provoking old thing, if yon o
mean to stay and spy on us, sit there, and seo
if we do !t know fmw to do it right. You
are a tine lady to.day, just recovering from a
fit of llr'ul'ul:{fu, and yon have Just stepped into
your kitelien for o minute to see if these two
elrls that have just come down from Nova
Scotia and want g place together know benns
ornat, Oh, dear! I have not had sach o
lnrk since we were all at the Winthrop to.
gether”

The Winthrop, dear Matilda, wus not g hotel
but a sclhiool, where these three girls |1.-||i
studied arithmetic, side by side, under Miss
Barry's eve, when they were all fourteon years
old.

And a gennine lark they hed of it. Neally
and defily these two prirls prepared sud baked
the turkey, boiled the squush, buked the pola.
toes, thivkened the gravy, swostened the oran-
herries to Hepsy's taste, and, in short, masde
all things ready for the dinper. They asked
her for her orders sometlmes; but when she
hersell undertook todo anything one or olher
of them pushed her back into the casy-chair,
Ruth gave her a smelling-bottly, which she
raked out from n decp pockel, and folded a
newspaper into s great fan, and made her hold
the fan in one hand and salts in the other
Hepsy entered into the joko ss much as they
did and took alrs admirably well

By the time Mra. Brown had come homo Lhe
dinner was cooked, the table wis neatly sol,
and evervthing was ready.

“ Hepsy,” said the old lady, * come here”
And she whispered to her daughter.

Hepsy lsughed, and said openly to the givls
that her mother wus g0 much pleased with the
festivity that she wanted 1o bring out her sil.
ver spoons. And, sure enough, the six fea.
spoons and the six tablespoons were produced
from the old lady's trunk—the one wreek
from old prosperity.

“1 do not I'LUU,-:(‘ Lo use thom oevery day,”
sald Hepsy, laughing; *we have such quecr
people round us. But todday mammy feels
grand.”

And then the twa girls wont away, only
feeling a little dashed, as pretty Ruth Faxon
confeszed o me, that they lefl the two all
nlone.

The minute they were gone, hefore dinner
began, Hepsy dashed into the back entry and
scized turkey No, 6, which Fauny had  loeft sll
dressed and ready for the oven, put him in a
&, and slid it into the stove. ™ I'm not go-
ing to waste this good fire,” said she. * And
I like n cold turkey nbout as well as 1 do
a warm one. This will do for Sunday’s din

ner."

The old lady said that, of the two, she was
not sure but sometimes she Hked o cold tur
key better than a2 warm one.  Just now sho
was glad they hnd a hot one. 1he opinion,
vou see, was rather u difficult one to form
and to express, But Mrs. Drown had long
experience In conlentedness. Turkey No.
6 beinz well slid Into the oven, dinner be.
gan.

But scarcely had Hepzibah begun her cary

ing when steps were heard on the staivs, w hich
indicated a party.

“1 guess Miss Meldram Las company,”
said =he.

No. Jt was not Miss Meldrum.

Knock nt the door—double knock,

“Well, I never!” sald the old lady. * 'Noth

er turkey, Ilvlu—} -

For Mgs. Brown was up 0 jeking mark
now, Hepsy opened the door,
“Well, now!" * How do youdo®™ * And
how do ym do® “Welll What Jueki"
“Who'd athought it * And there's your
mother,”  “How d'ye do, Aunt Rachel¥™
“RBut who is it?™ “Well, now!"” “Well
now!"  Seatter these ecjaculations as you
please and yon ;.T-l the interview, They were
cousins of Hepzibal's, whom she had not seen
for fifteen years. They were on thelr way
from New York to Cape Ellzaboth, to dine al
Hepsy's uncle.  Boat was delayed, and they
had missed their train. Thonght thoy wonld
hunt up Hepsy nnd take their ’l‘lmukr:_;i\iui
dinner with her, and g0 go on in the nigh
hoat to Portlund.

Not unprosperous cousing, you see, Coun-
ins who had no idea that Hepsy and her
mother were uncomfortably nesr the wall.
Cousinsg for whom Hepsy had a eortalu re.
spect, and she would have hated to have them
know ler scrupiogs and worries,

“ And here they come in, Mr. Hale, as nice
and neat as pins; and tho' Feny it, who should
not, Mr. Hale, we was just a8 nlce as they
was, Mother, she did look real nice, Mr.
Hale; real handsome she looked, with her
cap on. And the table wus so pretly—with
Miss Granger's flowers, and the sliver, and all.
I did not eare who they were; my dinnoer was
as good us thelrs any day.  Ho they washed
themselves and fixed their hair, and sat down,
all three of them, they did.  And we had a
nice time, 1 tell you.” .

Ih-inu}' did not tell me one little incident of
the dinner; but Mrs, Meldrom did.

As they were finishing Mre. Cradock’s pics,
drinking their tea, and fooling with thelr nuts
and raising, little Katy Meldrum came in.

“ Please, Miss Hepsy, mother says will you
lend her a little tea ™

“ Heart's grace, Katy.
Why, Katy, vou look cold.”

Katy whispered that they Lad nolthing but
a little kKindting.

“ No conl? Poor child!
excuse me." _

And Hepsy went into the entry and carried
up & hod of coal to the stricken widow up-
slalra.

“ Do you think,” she said, as she rame
down, *they was all sitting round freczing,
and Miss Meldrum just Hghting some Iathi
the boys had brought in from the new school
house® And thes've net hing for their digmer
but some hread and cheese thut look as if it
was cut last Sunday. Here, Tom, you cvemec,
Come in, Katy.” .

And she opened ber oven-door, and with
the tongs pulled out No. 6, and placed the
pan on & stoutl paper in her clothes. baskel,

* Tom, you take one end. Katy, you take
one. Tell your mother I'vee been cooking

Of courre I will,

Cousin Hannah,

her dinner for her, only 1 was a little be-
Inted by company. Katy, come down ndain,
Here's plenty of squash pie and two or

three perfaters left, To think,” said Hepsy,
a8 she sat down, s litte flustered—*" to tirink
of plenty and hunger heing s0 close to cacl
other. 1 thought Mr. Fosdick hud taken the
Meldrums some dinner.” .

And then the feast went on with the $hrce
consins as if this were all an covery-day - oc-
carrence. They went 1o thelr graves with the
idea that He n\ was living on  the fat of the
lund. And, if any one thing delighted Hepsy
more than another in that day’s thanksgiving,
it was that her consins thonght =0, -

Among them they broaght Miss Maria's
turkey near hisends but Hepsy told me that
he made & very g dianer on Friday.

It mav add to the Interest with which this
littic story is read for me Lo say that it is sub.
stantially true in all its details. = 3

The mdeendent ssked me, near n yearazo,
to furnish a story of true life from my minis.
terial experience. On sneh stories  there i
spt to be a seal of confidence. But 1 dou not
see that any of the parties whom, nnder et
tious names, I have mentioned here, bas res-
son 40 be ashamed of lis part in the day, al-
ways excepting Mike Flannuagaa.

I have Jost the run of him; but I trust that
he Liss taken Father Mathew’s medal n'ud has
reformed.—Edward E. Heole, tn N. Y. Inde
peniddent.

o A— e

—A carious Frenchman has recently
made a calculation showing ihai a m an
t.iks on an average three hours a day, or
at the rate of about twenty-pine octavo
pages an hour. That would muke shout
800 a week, fifty-tw o good sized volumes a
year, and in a lifetime of fifty years
2600 volumes, Ile does not state the
pumber of volumes spoken by the
other sex, but the statistical student can
multiply the product by four.

—Hygienie Coffee.—What is called
hygienic cotlee may be made from rye,
corn, sweet potatoes, pess, beans, elc.
It may be made by roasting these arti-
clesand treating them in the same wa
that coffee is treated. As an occasions
drink they are wholesome, and if well

made del ci_o}f- ) -
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—The shipments from the Saginaw
River, Michigan, for the season 1o Nq\'.
1. are as follows: Lumber, 443,083,-
184 feet: lath, 80,404,440 picces; shingles,
68,550,500,




