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sight to ’un. Misa Margery, for naming them | ' that whatever is loft from the church festival
turk or me,

is to bo sent there, so that they are provided
“The heft of the in this seotion are | for this year. However, I will take the Sultas,
intereated in the war—leastwayn they pertend | You may shut him up in the dog-kennel. We
to be; and when I shewed 'em.the names o' | haven't kT. a dog wince cousin Jack went
them turkoys on my order-book, thore was een | away, And you may have my whole stock of
a'nmnn :Pwli mimhmE to h“;h who'd din‘“ .I'mfn.um- :;;us muj‘:dm; for I shall not kill the Bultan
wn e high-soun of 'em. | this year, perha ve hi ey
Dickson, the restaurant keeper, h?:it printed gt oAb S LUR XA
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an the pos ang in ation on | leav o ring  admirin wile Yo t
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morning, r or time i 1 though he had been .

at onr free Junch.” And Miss Frothiogham told colabeate Thaubegiving : for L T o

noarer, to help her celebrate Thanksgiving ; for

Jack had his story too, " terated the other in sw
He had lmukgfnrl.umu over since his reburn | “mu Rose Bateman, 1 would m
e

to Californin. Everything had w every one, Jack; bub your Cousin Margery
g g {n:iaa.udlfwlnﬂ Rose | was nob
or

me ahe was going to gﬂ her turkey's name into
all her invitations. She shewed me one of the
menoos that that youvy lady who w stayin'
there painted for her on white satin, She's
ted Suleiman Pasha in what she calls Tue-

ey red, with gune and moons and little
oupidses, in turbans and t-g{, trowsers all
sround the border, They dosay Frod Frothing-
ham's gnin{la marry her, She's some sort of
relation to his fust wife, I say, Miss y
it seems kinder curus to me there shud be so
many generals in Turkey by the name of Pasha,
The only way I kin account fur it in that it
must have been the namo of the last sultan.
They say that the sultana have wives enough to
fill & fomale seminary, and shat the sultan’s
crack rogiment in made of his own sons, |

“"Margery ﬁ-&l" ho exclaimed.

And he did not care, for wealth was nothing to
him without Margery. He had oame back that
autamn years ago to claim her, An ho stoppod
from the cars, the first n whom he mot
waa the vi dootor, who shook hands with
him Euluun y and offored him a ride.

“What is the news, Dootor,” was Jack's

And »o it was settlod that Jack should keep
the fruit-farm for his friend. * h.ﬂ
E-tty cobtage on it," said lfr:h “and with
ono pears and grapes, you
man,” Ho waa surprised that Jaok was
willing to euter upon his duties at one
mn; man insisted oo purchasing » tioket
tor's with the advanca monsy which
gave him,
And this was how ib
& Thankagiving dianer

firat question.

“Everything is about as usual,” roplied the
physician, Lot me see. Frod Frothingham
wou & friend of yours, Was ho not? Ho has
como baok from the war, wounded ; but 1 guoss
we will pull him throngh. The sweet face of
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hin little nurse would make any man well, I|and that the Sultan left his prison in the ken.
don't know how I shonld have maunged about | whould think, even if ho had not the luck to be | nel, aud was doespitated on the same
naming my turkeys if it hada't a-been for the u’wd to her, which Fred has.” with his gonerals of the oft-repeated name
Pasha family. A whole brood of turkeys came "What, Fred ongaged ¥' aaked Jack, “'Aund | Pasha,
off after you sent me that list of names, and I|to whom " “Dear mo " sald I‘:ln.lli , a she
ealled 'em Constantinople Pashs, an' Bagdad "Wh]vl. to your Consin Margory, to bo sure, | Aronsed the turkey, “and to think
Pasha, aun' Bosphorus Pasha; an' unm 'un: 1 thought you would koow of it."”
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all my hurbs, I haven'tasprig
for the stufting."

Jorky-nok-off Pasha ; though my wifo said tha
g "Bt 1 haver" rop
furward his Bible, w

was kind of mixin'

*Doctor, are you sure of thin?" asked Jack,
a littlo unlludﬁy.
that Jerky-nek-off sounded more Rooshan than
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“Of course, I am, Mra, Frothingham told the 1 pressed

Turk:i. me; and 1 have even more positive prool, for 1| between in loaves. The tears in Mar
1 did very well with the whole flock exeept| have just left the house, and Miss Margery wis | gery's eyos as he told thair story; and 1 do nob
in the Sultan, the biggest and gament foller | nursing the young man," think une of the ous leaves would have
of all. 'Ll weigh unds enay, sn' tall-|  After that Jack staid in Baxter's only long | been used in the Sultan's stuffing had she nob
feathers énough to make hall a dozen handsome | enough to see, from the door of the little shop | thought that nothing was loe for her wed.

fans, 1 l[.vrlllud mysoll on the Sultan, but 1'm
to

opponite, Margory taking loave of Mrw, Froth. | ding dinner,

in, 080 T on him. You see tho ladies | ingham, at the head of the great fight of sous tod  Frothingham was ab the nﬂht
?n? the Mathodi.l::?nhmh at B'theady ﬁpri.:fl stops, Then he shut his sore heart ui:a within an | “And now you oan unde " said Jaok
hod come to the conolusion that the tabernacls, | iron will, and went back to California, him, “‘why | was so anxious b0 come Hast,
though it was & good enough plnce for the sum-| The yoars that followed were a long and | Even v a flowing with milk and honey one
mnremu'ﬂﬂlh.it religion in, was too windy | dreary desert in hia life, Pnrh:r God permits | may long for cold water, sad all your orohard
and chilly a piace bo jot up any sort of relgious | us to_live Shrough such yoars of blaaknoss wad |of pleassnt froite oould nob make me forget »
warmin' during the ; an' they'd voted to | weariness to show us by conteast the exceeding | Little garden of herba,

have a fair about Thanksgi time to raise
money to build & chapel. Well, after they'd
engagod the Bultan of me, an' sdvertised him in
all the papers as one of the attractions, what'd

preciousness of the joy he haa in store for us,
And 8o Jack lived on until the sutamn of which
wo have been speaking. Then all hix misfor-

“Aud you wanted to tesnaplant one
flowers I-ra’;lu Pacitio comb?” queried Fred,
“What flower 1" saked hm unoon:
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tune seomnad to culminate, He eould nowhere | solously,
they do but conclude they couldn't afford to | find smployment and he was poor. Ana| A peal of laughter mn armind She table, snd
take him unlom 1'd donate him. The ides!| last resort, he the position of bar-ten- | Jaock passed uﬁ.hh plate (for had in-
Whoen I'd been fa him up all summer | der in a saloon, He wax new to the busivoss, | sisted on oarving the Bultsa with the
oxpressly fur them, an' declined him to Mim | and the propristor proceeded to give him some 1 will

Frothingham and Mr, Dickson, who'd either on
‘em have given & gw‘:lu. piu‘:o:?i:n:w the
most aggravating t al Elder
#Dusenbury has sold "em his six-year-old lame
gobbler; and that every one tackles him
will think it's the Sultan, and my turkeys will

instructions. The voleran in drinks first con
cooted s mint-julop, alter some infallible recipe
of his own,

“There 1" said he, *“T'ry that young man,
and own up that you never tasted anything like
it in your life."

“L'would rather you would taste and see if it
in right, wir" nxlhd Jack. A proposition
readily complied with by the compounder of in.
toxioating bevarages, aud followed by  fright
ful ncene of choking and expectoration, "TL:-
in something wrong about the mint," he sput-

domure request; **My dear, if
take Htull Marjoran, "N, g?-ul.

FREPARATION OF EUCALYPIUS,

I declare now, Miss M , the idee just
in iut the turkey for

ou. It would please ma fust rate for you to
vo the best bird in my lot. You must woear
out & wight of wings a-dusting, you'ro so neat;
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A stron, h to last o | tered; and then, exsmining the pall of of encal fout up) | 1 aloohol, ot 80°, B
;:lnlr.uul'l?ﬂth‘::: :l'f‘ a ahim’n'.‘:tinu it's y:-n': ;I.:pon hia counter, ho exclaimed; "Blp; § (] -J‘ for ten days, then
and take half out in dicker, One t;fnglum- w-.t stupid market-woman hnnl."hll ma | llter, B ol doied itoves
round fur was to get all the sweet majorum ﬁm wwoot marjoram, instead of wpesrmint ! Wine of MJ”-W.‘w &
can spare, There's allus a call for it about thia ﬁm'ﬁ"?-‘rtlﬂ:l‘:l"ldqu:h:l‘: uhn:lg m; v, parte)
sesaon.”! or whom sowmml parts | allow to inacersts

had stood, while the old man was w':u'ﬁl.'- little plant must have boon named. f&-wuum&-mum;
talking, beeath the little whose pillars | What would abie have ss:?m of hin present | after ten days, filter,
por gt “rlnd‘dh :E:"s: :':‘ o Ahm" obuuh:'ln.hhd u-l”hﬂ--:ll ) parta

1 tion as il

‘w;-m“:ﬁ:u An amused smilo had | would.be smployer the little Inq:dn.l nuazllp'h;Mb Ird
flickered on hor [ace ss she listened. ‘‘But, Mmm Jeaven of | il urmdhm‘
ins,” she expostulated, *‘the Saltan is entirely | his ble. lmhh«lmlﬂl: in dﬂ.“
too large lun”‘l‘huhuirh‘dlmu!w only | 4o lu‘ra:mm h-uiudmaw:.l.ﬂ R M‘
Imrllm'?:m but you might have com-| would be the next soene in the strange drama :lub-l when pearly sold, mix the
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