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o Y. mother, If tomorrow
ain't Thanksgivin'!™ sakl
Jaculi Benneit, broaching |

the subject as I It had
Inst occurred to hidn, though one might
Lave known by the troubled expression
of his Kudly face that it bad been for
vodne thme under sileat consideration.
Ile was putting the tinishing touches
of Keenness with a whetstone to an ax
tat he held ou his koee.
Losking at Jacob with Indifferent In-

feoest was a boy of fourteen years, |

i =abl curvesd to a restful attitude

v Lis feet on the round of the low, |
tpolat bottowed chalr, his elbows ou |

Ls knees, his chin in his baud, thank-

ful that the labor of turning the grind |

stone was accomplished.
Al one of the two windows which

Hahted the roow. stooping a little, with: |

e hands on Its ledge, stood the mid-

!¢ azel woman whom Jacob addressed, |

“Wwhy, so 'tls Thanksgivin', father!”
the exclaimed, her tone dissembling

s iprise wore artfuily than ber face, |

wiich she did not yer venture to turn
o hin, for she kuew that there were
=% on her cheeks.
she aud Jacob were married
s thelr Thavksgivings had been spent
a2 the howely comfort of the *old
plaee” as they always called their
howmwe on the hundred acre farm.
Shicest a yeur ago they were forced
to give it up beenuse Jacob had sign-
ed the notes of a speculating friend.
oonse, farm aud steck went to pay
cther man's debts, and Jacob was
t peneliess on the verge of old age,
widi o wile as old as be, an iuvalil
nghter anl a son searcely old enough
to e ry Bit own living., It did not
cotecie bim to remez:ber Beuatly's as-
£ » us the speculator set forth
with unabated faith in quest of fresh
reids,
‘or you fear, Jacob, o' man. I'll
ings all right yot,” Bently had

sSince

x th
voaled,

Jaceb bore his changed fortun: pa-
tiewtly and set himeelf to earn what
Lo eculd by day labor for the sapport
of Bis fawlly. Ee was falthfully ald-
el by bis wife and their Invalld

who was cunning with her
Mores than by aught clse he
was % the biave spirit with
whivh his wile bore thelr misfortune,
vever offerinz him the eold consola-
tion of I told y«
wined her checks with
rner of her apron and turned
from the window,

“Uoe, It rartalnly Is, an’ 1 halin’t got
auything ready for't, onlr some pump-
kin ples.”

“Wreal™ sald Jacob, “pnmpkin ples
is fert the thing for Thanksgzivin'.™

“Of eomree ther be, but they kinder
want somethin® to help ‘em ont, seem’s
An’ we hain't got a thing per-
Loonly pork an® potatoes"

“Aq' onlonse,” Jaeoh suggested,

“Why" said the danghiter, lifting her
pale, patlent face, Yighted with a smile,
from her sewing, “with pork fried as
mother fries It, an® snch poatatoes as
we've got, nn’ onions an' pnmplkin ples,
I dom't know what hetter anybody need
g I'm =ure we ean be thankful
with It an’ for it."”

“Youi're always thankfnl" sald her
mother, *Thankful by name an’ thank-
ful "= nature. We named yon well.”

“Thv ean't we have a turkey, game's
we 1o to? asked the boy without
chang'az hilg posgition or diverting his
groe fron his father's ocenpation.

“Piwkeva costs money,” =ald his fa-
ther, “when yon don't rofse ‘em.”

“Au' that we hain't done” sald the
mother, “ner yvet a chicken, which I'm
giad we haln’'t, for they'd serateh up
the hnll garden, It bein® 8o close to the
house, A garden's wuth more'n chick-
ens to ent, Btill, | wisht we had one
for Thanksgivin’. But we'll try to be
thani:ful for what we've got, as Thank-
ful says.”

“An' that's consid'able compared to
what gome’s got,” Jacob sald. “We've
got a good ruff over our heads, an’ me
an' bub's earnin’ money 'nough to pay
the rent on't for slx months to come.
We chop an® put up onr two cord a day,
I tell you, bub's gettin' to be a master
hand with his ax. An’ now ‘at he's
got a chance to do chores for his
board an' go to school he's fixed eom-
plete for winter.”

“An' Bquire Bascom says I ¢'n come
home every Sunday!™ erled Lab,

“An" I'm glad to get such lots of
gowin”” sald Thankful. “I can earn
a dollnrswevery week. ™

“An" we're all tol'able well” Bat,
looking over at hig danghter, the fa-
ther supplemented his remark with,
“That 1+, we haln’t no wus”
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**See, it's holler!™

S e

“An' hest of all Is we've got one
‘nother,” =aki his wife.
“That's so, Mahaly,” he saldl fer.

ventl=, “Waal, my little fall chicken,”
addro==inz the boy as he aroee and
111 e whetstone on the crowded
mante!ptce, “if mother's got our din-
ner mt vp owe'll be off.”

The t'm dinver pall was ready at

hewl, e, shouldering thelr axes, the
father and son trudged acress the
folds, making a new brown path
th=n—h the sprinkled whiteness,

“m nfrald father misses his ol
fiushioned Thank«<eivin' dinner tarrl-

bly,” Mahalzh Bennett slzhed, “and 1
Cll use to enj’y tixin' things an® havin’
our friemnds come. [HHey, ho, ham! It
vecus sowetimes as if vur friends bhad
gone with the turkeys™
(h, no, mother. They glve s work,
an’ that's the best thing they could do
for e, But if they all forsook us we've
got e ‘nother, as you just said.”™
“#o vwe have, dear heart, an’ whilst
we have ve cnn't be thankfnl enough
't thankful there's some folks

e enongh to ‘preciate good ol®

sensi

fashiou-

el yarn mittens,” #he remaried as she
loopel Live yarn on a needle with her
fiazzor 2lller, wown to the [Holler,

848 he e'n fell all 1 ¢n Enit for a
month, tn’ J:ree pair n week alu’t no
great stint.”

The Craclug alr, temper~l by un-
cloaded sunlight, stirred the hiond of
the man and boy alike with healthful
vigor as they trudged across the flekls
and entered the wools, Every brown,
outstretched twig., every tiny,
wrapped bud, had its coplug and cap
of pearl gleaming in sunlight or blue in
shadow, and the ranks of corded woml
were roofed with i1,

The new covering was nlready mark-
el with the tracks of seampering squir-
rels, the hroad pads of hares, the
prongad print of the partrilge’s devi
ons conrse, the dalnty seam of wool
monee paths,

Birds gave audible proof that the)
were astir and alert now. A party of
Jays sereamed In digcordant unisen,
elifckadess and nuthatebes called and
piped, n woodpecker hammered Indus
triously for his hard earned brealkfast
a pertridge vent boo cing away like a
gray rocket with a trall of snow cloud
sinking roftly and sllently belhiud his
nolsy course, onml a red squirrel jeered
at the two mtraders.

The boy's exrs and eyes were alert
for all sounds and sights. Defore he
| delivered the firet ax stroke upon tue
boll of a great basswood his attention
was attracted Ly o strange track that
endod at fs foot, :

“Oh, father,” he eried, “what kind
of a track’s this? It looks just like o
little boy’s bare foot.”

I *Why, Ikz2y, it's a coon, an' he's
"lald up for the winter In this here
| tree. See, ft's holler. An' there's the
| hole up there 'at he went In. Now,
we'll jest heve his pelt nalled up on
the wood shed door, | shouldn't wou-
der if It wax pretty nigh prime, for iU's
had three IU's to get o In, They say

C.O88

lun  In b but it ain't—not In Sep

| tember nor sca'sely in October—an’ it
| beging to git fuded In April, some
Cklds does.  Dut now It's most Decem-
Ler, an’—an' w2'll jest go for the fel-
ler, seeln’ 'at we're goin’ to git down
[ half a cord o wood at the same llick.
| Look out sharp at the hole when the
| tree comes down, for Hke's not he'll
| eut an® rau. We'll fall 1t right in here
clear.”
e drove h's ax to the

| fur's good o ev'ry month that's got |
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eve In the soft wood, while Isane with
right good will delivered his less ef-
fective strokes on  the other side,
When Jacob had driven his kerf a It
tle beyomd the decayed center and
paved the ground about him with
broad chips almost as white as the
suow he heaved a restful sigh and
wert arcund to the other slde,

“Now, lkey, you Just stan' off out
there an' keep your eve on the hole
the minute the tree falls, an' If he
ers to come out ‘fore 1 ‘" there
whack him on the head.”

Jacob spat upon his hands and re-
sumed his chopping, expirating with
sach blow a gasping “hah” that seemed
o double its force, and Isaae took his
post with eyes fixed on the trunk where
the first branches stretehed abroad.

Now the great tree shivered at every
stroke, then tottered on Its sapped
foundations and went down with an
wccelernted sweep nnd a final crashing
boomn,

In the snecending moment of silence
the racecoon. so suddenly awakened

from the comfortable winter's nap Into |
l: Lirles bub's fetelesd,

which he bad just fallen, protraded his
Blak ond geay head from the hole

THANKSGIVING SUPPLEMENT TO THF MAIL

he sald. “Say, father, why can't we
tell mother It s a plg?*

“Sho, bub: that ‘onld be 1yin'" sald
his father In mild reproof as he eut off
the feet and long, bony tall, “But,” he
wald ot last, smillng qulzzeically on the
boy, “1 don't ksw as we're obliged to
tell n body exanctly what it s We'll
ecarry It home an' see, Now we'll go
down to the bhrook an® wash our hands,
an' then we'll go to work.™

A% Isaae dabbled In the elear cold
wa'er his wandering glnnees caught
the glenm of scarlet far up the brook,
and he presently returned from a tour
of Ilnvestigation with several clusters
of bright red berrles,

“Cramb'rles! he exclalmed.
there's snags of ‘em!™

“Good!™ sald his father. “They make
Just as good saes as low bush eram-
Lries, only seedler. We'll earry home
sowme on ‘em, an' they'll go prime with

“And

our ronst plg or four legged turkey or
whatever It Is, An' now le's get to
choppln’, for we've got to put up our
two cord afore nuight.”

This they accomplished and at night.
fall bore howeward thelr forest trophy,

“There, mother, see what we fetched
you!" eried Jacob, holding up his prize
before his wife.

“Where In the livin' earth did yon
get that plg, Jacob? It Is n plg, ain't
1t?" she asked, scanuning It with ad-
miving eyes and poking Its fat ribs
with a cautlous forefinger,

“It wns glve to me, an' you aln't to
ask no gquestions,” he answersd,

“How come ther to skin 1t? I don't
know as [ ever sew a plg skinned an'
the feet cut off, but It does look real
alce ™ |

“You mustn’'t look a gift horse [n
the mouth, Mabaly. AMebbe they want-
ed the skin and mebbe that's thelr way
o dressin’ 'em.  Just look at the cram
He found ‘e
i the woods, au’ ala’t they nlee ones

|
|
|

i

“WHERE IN THE LIVIN' EARTH DID YOU GET THAT PIG?"

and, barely dodging the blow that
Isane aimed at him, came serambling
out with more speed than his short
legs would seem to warrant. A surer
blow from the more deliberate hand of
Jacolh prevented his escape.

With a «hout of triumph at the un-
expected sight, Isanc lifted the llmp
form by the hind leg
across the fallen trunk.

“Hakes allve, father, he's as heavy

ne n pig. You just heft him.”

“Well, he 18 a good one-fifteen
peunds or upward,” sald Jacob after
careful and delibernte hand welghing.
“An' Just feel o' the fur—as thick as
wool! I reckon his pelt "1l feteh half a
dollar, an® youn shall have it all. Now
let's skin him 'fore he gets cold.,”

“It looks good enongh to eat,” sald
the bay when the skinned earcnss was
Iald along the trunk. “Aln’t coons good
to ent?"

“Bome folks doe= eat "em an’ allows
they're as good ns roast plg"”

“fay, father, why ean't we have it
for Thanksgivin'?"

“8ho, bub, your mother wonldn’t
tonch t.  She spleens agin all wild
ment ever sence your ['nele lsaac hlow-
ed off his fingers bustin’ a gun a-shoot-
In® n pa'tridge, 1 don't Wlieve she'd
ecook it, to eay nothin® of eatin’ of 11"

“It looks just as good as a plg, an’ 1
don’t =ee why It aln't,” persisted Isane,
with wistful eyes upon the game,
Then, fnesired b2 g nauzhty thought,

|
|
|
|
|

Thile (e NUel ol Ul e  Livlady
and daughter wuas diverted to the |
birch bark basket of berries, he, with |
some qualiis of consclence, bore his |
prize to the cellar,

As the next forenoon advanced the
Hitle Kitchen was fllled with a savory |
odor of bakiug meat and bolling on- |
fons that, whenever the door was open-

and heaved it | ed, escaped abroad in appetizing whiffs

that made Isaac's mouth water.

The old clock never before ticked off
the seconds as deliberately and its
hands never lagged along thelr circular
path so slowly as on this day. But at
last the hour hand arrived at the fig-
ure 2, the minute hand again reached
12, the long, purring note of prepara-
tlon sounded. Aa the second hour was
struck the little family gathered around
the bountiful board and walted with
bowed heads while the father devout-
Iy thanked the Giver of all blessings,

“Now, mother, what part of the—-ah
—critter will yon try 7" Jacob asked as
he skillfully carved the Inviting ronst.

“A leetle of the brownest, please, Ja-
cob, an’ not but a mite. I've heen
over It so much I don't seem to hanker
after It.”

No one but Jacob noticed that she
tasted It cauntiously and experimental-
ly. His fears were soon relleved by
seelng that her appetite grew with
what it fed upon and were quite dis-
pelled when she permitted him to help
her again.

When the dessert of

cumakin ple

| dinte steps will

wan bolng served Jucob beamel o
placent mimnlle upon his family and

“Now ‘ut we've eat our Thanksgivy
In" meat I'm goln’ to make bold to
you one an' all If It wa'n't good

With one voloe they assented,

“An' now, not to be desaltful,
agoin’ to fell you what you've
eatin' of”

“You needn't tell me, Jacob™
his wife, skoking with laughter,
was coon!™

“How on alrth did you know,
haly ¥

“Why, | w'mised at first you
nfoolln’, an' when | see a great
binck and white halr Into the
I knew It wa'n't no plg thar it
growed on, an’ when I come to find
ring talled skin under a barrel In
woond shed It was all plain,*™

“ANT you went right on an’ cooked
an’ eat of It Just to please me an'
chilldren? Wanl, 1 say for it, Mahal
Bennett, you be a good woman'™ !

She poured out a second cup of tea,
cleared  her throat and began with
hesttating words:

“1 kind of forgot—an'—kind of hated
to tell you what Mis' Barker salkd ’._I
terday, Joncoh™ |

He locked at her Inquiringly with a |
plece of pumpkin ple within an Inch of
his open mouth,

“Mis' Barker's cousin ‘at has been |
out west they see Abram Bently, an'

| the lnnd he bought out there ten years
'ugo for most nothin® has riz so on ae-

sount of n blg town growin' up 1o.r';
dde of It ‘at IUs made him rich” /
“You doo't say!™  Jacob lald dewn

his kulfe. “Well, I'm gind on't Mor
his suke un' for ourn.  He'll comg back
an’ pay up every cent he o he's

1ble.

“That's what she says he siys Re'll
1o, but 1 shall belleve It when 1 see 1t,”
amd she shook her bead. “ItU's hard
pavin® for a dead horse ™

“He'll do It, Mahaly,™ Jacoby
loyal to his absent friend. MHe sar-
talnly will If he's able. Ol Mahaly,
It most takes my breath Away fto
think of livin® at the o!' plsfe agnin.
I ean finlsh my dinper withia thank-
fuler heart just for the bhopey of 10"

He was not disappointed (and thelr
next Thanksgiving was lu thelr old
home,

PORTLAND AND SEATTIE
MAY SECURE LIBEITY BELL

Nov, 1f.—Imme-
be taken to secure
for the Rose Festival of 1909 the
presence here of the Liverty Bell,
the token of American Independence
and ‘s greateat gymbol of [reedom
and liberty from the mother eoptry,
Advices have been recelved fronj oM-
tals of the Seattle exposition that
thoy would exert every (nfluenge at

Portiand, Or.,

Vthelr eommand to bring the horpred

here next Summer. ®
clreumstances ecan) the

relie out
U'nder no

| Liberty Bell leave Fhiludelphia ¢ith-

ou: an officlal escort composed of
membera of the elty government jand

| upon the last occasion of Ite leafing
| that it

¥, three members of the @un-
cll accompanied (t. It was noi al-
lowed to become part of any off the

| pegular train out of the clty, butiwas

dispatched on a speclal car wih a
spectal engine,

WORLIVG NEWS IN !!'I'II'P{

The new divoree law, Inerdsing
the period of residence frow' six
months to one year, was carridd In
South Dakota by a vote of 2 to

If the recovery of Postmaste E.
W. Morgan, of New York, who|was
shot last week, continues, he wil be
at his desk the first week In>D¢~}
cember, ,

Official election returns show Sha
the Unlonist party carried all
districts of Porto Rlco.
Ists advoeated independence an
government,

President Roosevelt has appoin
George 8. Terry to be Assist
Treasurer of the United States,
succession to Hamilton Fish.

The United State Steel corporatiin
has decided to expend $6,600,000,
the greater part of which will
used to Increase its capacity r
pressed steel cars,

The Home Missions of the Met
dist church last week appropriat
$900,000 for mission work in Amed-
ea. The funds are to be used large
for work in the elty slums and
frontier posts,

The grand jury at Nashville, Ten
returned a true bill in which Colon
i. Cooper, his gon, Robin B. Caupef,
and ex-Sheriff J. D. S8harp are ';tlmlyl'
charged with murdering ex-S8endor
Carmack and In which Bharp Is
dicted also on the charge of bein
an accessory before the fact

Professor Mark W. Harrington,
formerly chlef of the United States
Weather Bureau, who mysteriously
dropped out of sight nearly 10 years
ago, has been found, a hopeless men-
tal wreck, In the New Jersey Asylum
for the Insane at Morris Plains. Buch
Is his conditlon that he has been un-
able to tell the asylum officials any-
thing about himself. His wife re-
cently visited the asylum and I“‘-
fled her missing husband.
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