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EVER have the peo-

America hHnd
=0 much to be thank-
ful for as In this
present November of
the year 180 “A
hauppy tssue out aof all

ple of

our troubles” seema
to mark the close of

s century, the most eventful in the re-

corded history of thae wotid, and a
year of war ia ending with s prom-
ise of peace. it s now mot fur
from hree hundred years since that

first Thanksgiving Day. 1n this period of
time, although changes have taken place,
in the manner of Its obwervance, the aplr.
it which prompta the annual prochums-
ton has remained the same, and beneath

the cutward form sad Tashion, Bea the
doep serivusnens of grateful bhuman
hears.

The handful of sturdy pilgrims on the
bleak New Englund coast, gathered (o re-
turn thanks for menger blessinga, could
Bol, even in the wildest Bight of the lmag.

ination, have concelved of the extent lo
which he custom, thus lnaugurated by
them, would grow, From Maine to Mex-

fc0, from the Atlantle seaboard weRward,
hall way ‘round the worid, thanks will
g0 up next Thursday morning from the
people of Americ In Porto Rico, ina
Caba. in 1he far-off siands of the Orient
—wherever foats the flag of Unlon and
of fresfom—thers will be offored up the
beartfelt prayers of & natisn favored be-
yond all other nations of the sarth.

Abundrot Reasons.

Bven the gloomlestl pessimist of them all
must, in the contemplation of the pres-
ent, confess that be hay scant cause for
complaining, while he whose view of the
world is colored by hope. discovers that
the blemsinugs for which he will this week
roturn thanks are many iodesd. We have
everything to be thankfyl for, and should
this yeer <clbuerve the day sel apart by
the Fresident of these United Siutes as
& peason for tha graleful acknowisdge-
ment of Divine munificence, with a fervor
sacesding that of all former occasions of
& liks nature

Bountiful harvests in every part of this
moat fruftful land; pricea 3’:&( mean
proaperity, not for ohe class nor sectlon
slcne. but for all; Increase of eoredit at
home and abroad profituble employment
for every one who will work, and bread
for the miilions—thess are a fow of the
things it may be well for us to remem-
bar, when we balance accounts pext
Thumday, and ask ourselves what, as a
country, and as & commonweilth, we have
1o be thankful for.

Nesrly two thousand years ago the .
pul of human UGrotherfiood was frst
preached and practiced, in the meme of
Christ. Today thers s scarcely a land or
® religion that does not acknowiedge
either the name or the principle. From
the dust and debrin of ages of BupeTl-
tion, of doudt and dresd ond misconnep-
ton, the moe s emerging. mounting
slealdily upward toward where the lght
shines with unbroken radlance upon tha
jofty levels of spiritual realization. For
thia, more than for any other bhiessing,
Pperhage, since upon it most thingy else

depend that go to the making wp of the
sum totnl of earthly felicity, should we
fool oapecially grateful this last Thanks.
giving Day of the century.

industry’s Basy Hum.

The whirr of mill wheels that never
cease, the hum of saws, and the beap of
countless hammers, aitest the welcoms
fact that wealth-producing industry 1s no
longer paralyzed, but wctive, and widely,
and so profitably creative that fleets of
ships, larger than ever before nesded are
requisitioned to carry ouraurplus to for-
elgn shorea. From the workshop wund the
factory, the fields and the mines, homes
producta are fowing In o stendy stream
to the 'grest markets of the giobe, and in
return, to quote a recenl, swihorized
statement, “money hias been slmply pour-
ing Into the country.”

Wit suth 5 mecord as-ghs. past year¥
showse, togelher with the commercial a
industrial actuafities of the present an
the splendid possibliities of the immedli-
ate future, we, as a natlon, as & commbon-
wealth, as & community, aa individuals,
can do no less than return thanks, de-
voutly, for whut we have recelved, and
what we now enjoy, and what It is oprs
to clxim, as the days go by sod tomor-
row melrges inie )’m:rdll)‘.

Thanksgiving.

For garnered siores of golden graln,

For focks and hards on Ml and plain,
For streams thaf leap and laugh asd ram,
The Cairest bors benesil Lhe sum;

For all material goods and galn,

And toll that bas not been o wamin,

We thank Thee Leord of Hosts, most High!
Yei not for thees, our sarmasl Frales
Ancende through sll the nights and daye;
And mot for thess we bend Lthe knee
And poar our epirits out 1o Thee!

Put for the Truth, ths LJ ths Lowe,
That Tift ua, mind and soe
The land where doubtl

ave
18 fear doth Met
Relligious Observance,

One hears It commoniy remarked, and
often lamented, that the observanee of the
snnual Thanksgiving Day is not, religlous.
iy speaking. what It used to ba or, In other
words, that we are less devoutl and more
woridly than were our ancestors who in-
stituted the festival from whlch came &
National hollday. But this charge is, to
be sirictly truthful, not wholly based
upon fact The world, and particulariy
the American people, s not wenting In
religious conviction, in religlious feeling.
We have naturaily grown wiser with the
lapse of time, and, in consequence, are
leas rigidly orthodox la the axpression of
these convictlons and feslings,

1f there » one custom that sonstamt
repetition has not staled, It s this same
religious eobservance of Thanksgiving
Day. the morning of which, in most com-
munities, Is sull largely devoted to -
vine worshiip. There I8 usually, iu theses
later years, & unlon of forcea. Two or
more churches combine cholrs and con-
gregations, and the aervice takes on &
charmcter that gives it more or less A
Natlona! significance. With the passing
of the forenoon, people give themsalves
up to more malerial plesasures. to feast-
ing and family reunions, and smusements

. Foeatball.

Chiaf among the Iatter must be ranked
the game of foothksil. The flerce strugzie
upon the gridiron every last Thursday In
November bhas coms to be regarded al.
most g8 & Nutonal feature of the day,
ma inseparable from & proper celebration
of the ecountry's sonual holiday as the
offaring up of thanks and the devour.
Ing of turkey and pumpkin ple. From
ihe wintry shores of the Allantle to the
FPactfic's ever wvernal slopes, wherever
field and fortune favor, mext Thursday
afterncon, the brawn and muscle of young
Amsrican manhood will oppose atrengeh
to otrength, with all the ardor and cour-
sge that charscterized the jJust In thag
golden age when “knighthood was In
fower.” And. as then. brave men and
fair wornen will ook on, Iu sympathetic
admiration; youth will appiaud, and beauw-
ty smlis encouragoment.

Here, In our beautiful elty of Portland,
the heroes who vanquished Cultfornia,
and on her own fleld, wil! strive (o wrest
the laurels from the loagwictorious Mult.
oomahs. The street will be gay with fiut-
tering streamers of Ted and whits, and
will bloom lke & Japaness gurden with
mammoth yellow chrysanihemuma The
sound of inspiring march music will be
drowoed by the discordant blare of fish.
harns, and there will d& no lack of nolse
and solor and enthusiasm

A papor chuse on Thankrgiving Day la,

lotally considered, something of an inno-
vation. Preparations are onder way foT
the enjoyviment of this old-time recreation,
=0 popular in England and In the East,
aad which, modifind to meet Lhe require-
ments of Western Amerion. s now a
sport for Fashion'm devotees in this me-
tropoils of the Northwest?

Originally, the game of *“hare and
hounds" was conducted on Jfoot, the
“hares,” of whom there wers usually two,
scattering the “scent” (bits of paper)
from canvas bags, wnd the “'hounds™ fol-
lowing and taking fences, ditches and
hedges &8s they came. In this latter day,
it s oumtomary to follow ths acetit On
horsebrok.

Meny of the pastimes once popular on
Thanksgiving and other holldays have
fallen Inte Innocuous desuetude, and sre

nearly, I net. W o the
rirrul dietricls, %m-m’fﬁ“ 0wl

Wive, In a grestly modifisd form.

Turkey shooting, for Instanee, in the
village neighborhoods of New England

and in the S8couth, was as mttch an sxpect-
ed and Inseparable fenture of the day as
football in the larger towns Is now. But
while trere are those who sigh regret-

fully, when onid-time sports and fashions -

are toeafled, 1t may be taken as evidence
of sur advancement that, &a & people, W&

no jonges ﬁ‘"@"" eucOUTIES
amusementa that ledn to brl‘:lﬁ'am.
And there wns somoething barbarous In

turkey shooting, as it was first practiced
in many localities. The turkey, the lutk-

less viotim that furmnished the target, was
=0 placed iz & box that his head was left
protruding, and at this by no means
eany mark the coliected farmers and vil-
lagers aimed thelr rifles. Whoaver was
fortunate to take off & head secured as
a prize the bird to which it belonged.

This method of winning a boliday din.
ner was, however, in the oourse of time
abolished, or rather modifisd. Inatead of
shooting nt the frightened fowl the
marksmen usually fired at a targel. Thia
arrangement has the merit at lesst of be-
ing lesa a trying ardeal for the turkey
than the former,

' Feasting.

Dinner, in this ‘“land of tha fres and
home of the brave™ ls s movable feust
We dine, as s commupity, any tme ﬂ-'_ b

PRI st T

a varied to sult the taste. Tho typleal
New Englind dinner, with ita roast turkey
and cranberry sauoe, geherously end sub.

In humbleness we come,

For well we know that to Thy kindly eyes

We are but chlldren playing with our toys

Bome hoard thelr wealth, or costly temples rear;
Others, with words of wisdom, na a seer,

Do stir cur hearts and fire our purpose strong
To do brave deeds and overcome the wWrong.

Alas! as children we-so soon forgel:

Give malice wings, o'er trifies grieve and frel

Let one aAMODg oUr number scorn our rule

And lock above our toya, we call him Fooll

And Thou dost, ever watchful, smile and say,
“They are but ehlfdnn, with their toys, st play.™
In humbleness We come.

Father, in pride wa come.

Where'er our flag floats o’er our land so fres,

We come in pride and gratitude to Thee,

In pride we come that In our sons we view

The souls of heroes, shedding luster new

TUpon the land which Thou, in batties fown,
Baptized with blood, and gave us for our own—
Pride that where'er our wandering steps may go,
Our forehead bears Thy mark that all may know,
Through stress or turmoll and for. good or 111,

As In the past, wa are Thy people still

Pather, in pride we come, ’

In thankfulness we come,

That since the dawn Thy hand has ever led.
Sometimes, n valleyd dark, we cypress trend,
Yet safely wa have frod the paths of gloom
And resched the hiiside where the flowers bloom,
Thankful that now wpon the highland fair
Thou srt still leading in the noontide’s glare.
When we, with thrabbing hearta, recall the past,
Our small extent and otr achievements vast,
Then view the future—ls It sirange ouUr eyes
Are Gazzled with the brightness of the skies?
And whbile our fee! now press an uoknown way,
Hear us, Thy children, we, in union, pray.
Father, still lead us on!
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stantially supplamented by standard re-
sults of the tiousewife's cullnary akill, not
omitting the Inevitable pumpkin ple, may,
or may not make its appearmance upon the
table of the Oregon householder. The
people of this »tate, the ploneers and
tha later homebulldern. are gathered here
from the four corners of the sarth. and
eanch has brought with him the manners
and customs of his own native ¢lime and
locality, te whicl® he has added such Fur
Western flavors as most appeal to his
pagticular and indlvidual taste and habit,
Suffice It 1o =ay that, whatever he desires,
that bhe may have in this wvale of peace
and plenty.

A good dinner, in thls year and season,
in within reach of tha humblest. Boum-
tiful harvests and Increased transporia-
tation factlities ake it posnibis to dine
o cont. Frala
and witen conserves and numbaricas
luxuries und Belloncies of other lands are
to be had at a practically mominal price,
while, at the same Uime, the markets are
‘crowded with the products from our own
fertile soll, .

In Ploneer Days.

Very different, indeed, were the con-
ditions thut prevalied in those early plo-
neer days boefors thes now frultful acres
had been conguered by the plow, and
when the cabins were few and far apart,
Yet the spirit of trus hospitallty, which
thaa prevalied would, by no means, suffer
from comparison with that of the pres-
ent time~ Lifs was harder, but [t. was
also fres: from hampering convantions,
and although the annual! Thanksgiving
proclamation was not always heesded,
thers wers those who strove (o Invest thas
day with something of the hallowed char-
acter it bore on that other, and still fond-
iy remembered, edge of the continent

Frisnds and neighbors were lavited and
came, some of them Journeying miles and
milas, iIn the saddiz, or behind slow-plod-
ding oxan, boringing the whole (amily,
down %o the dog. The homestead roof of
that Myllle time was elastle. No mat-
{nr how cmail the cahin, there was al-
ways room for the guest and all his kith
and kin

The Thanksgiving visitation often cov-
orad the week Tha fare, If plain, waa
substantial and suMeclent. Instead of the
accustomed torhey of the New Engiund
fostival, thera wera wild gense and ducks,
and vexinon, with occasional elk or Dear.
Ouldoor aporis of = roysl nalure were
no! lacking Sumetimes Lhere was danoc-
ing 'n the evening, whan ihe smaller
ehlldren af thes party were tucked away
in couvenlent corners, and then the pun-
oit floats T ded with the tapping
of light feet, Keeplng Ulime to music such
as Pan might have envied, it was =0
naotorsl and untreined.

Praviding for the Foar.

Thanksgiving Day with the dinner left
out would be a acry festival Taking this
fact into conslderution the generous and
more prosperous people of Portland hava
alweys hitberto mads it a Tule te provide
a bountiful repast for their less fortunate
nelghbors. Tha . various *“homes” and
other charitable Institutions throughout
the city recelved snnual thank offerings,
in the form of foodstuffs, that made ihe
day & pousibie feast

This year, although the Salvation Army,
it was rumorad, would set fres tabie
st there hall, there will be no dinners
perved to the poor oo Thankagiving Day,
for the reason that it ia sald thers are
po peor to eat them. The newaboyw
dioner, that had come te be regarded as
an Institution, is discontinued for a mim-
flar reasom.

**The charity branch of army work'™
sald the lesding officer of the Salvation
Army itn Poriland, "“finds very llttle to
do In these days of unwonted prosperity.

As this crganisation comes In more real
and Intimats contact with bumantty in
the «ower walks of Ufe than any other,
it Is ressonable to taks its ofMficial woed
for 1§ thal abject want Js Dot at present
@lscoverabls in this favored municipality
of ours. Thia if true. ls a condition of

“Thursday, Friday, Baturday, Bunday—

walcomed. Bl the youth of today miss,
in this holiday., much that endeared It
1o the thildren of a quartsr of & oentury
ago, aithough [t would be difficull to cons
vince them sorhapa, that there is mny-
thing lacking In thelr observance af tha
day. After all, the end-of-the-century
child iz a progreasive creanfure, oot to. be
compared with the old-fashioned youth of
A few decades since,

After the morning's devotions, the after-
noan’a outdoor asmusements snd the din.
ner that comes befors or betwesn, thege
is the evening at the theater., always &
matter worthy of comsideration. Thare
the day may be fttingiy brought to &
cloesd.,

The Thanksgiving !ncident herewith pe-
lated (llustratesa the fact that xmall bleses
Ings are oftéen more heartily appreciatsd
than great

A young man, college bred and full of
the spirit of adventure, had come to tha
fxr Whost, in the carly "50y to seck his for-
tune, ks others nf his class and kind,
andd be had procesdinl (0 maks the mogt
of such opportunities. as offered. It was
inte In the Faull of 158 ashnd, mindfal eof
the festivitiae of the season in his distant
boms within the ahadow of Plymouth
Rock, he dectided to celshmts the =D~
proaching holiday In a ftting manner.

Accordingly, & few days before Thanks-
giving, he abouldered his ritte and set out,
intenit upon bagging something worthy to
srace the festal Board to which he had
sirendy inviiad his neighbors. He wan-
dered far, without bringing down the deer
he coveted, and night cams on and found
him deep In the trackioss forest, and he
had lost his way, Making himself as com-
fortable as he could, he slept till dawn.

All that day and the following night
he wandered almlesaly, without food
and without fre, for bhs had left
his ammunition pouch ' hanging by
the ecampfire. Late In ths afternoon of
the third day he emerged from Lhe heavy
woods and found himself in s ittle glads
upan the bank of a stream, and-—-weloom-
est sight of all! In froml of a miserable
wigwam, suspeaded over & fire which a
wrinkled squsw was fsading with dary
twigs, wus & steaming ketile whoss sav-
ory fumes told him that hls long fast
Waa over,

It took bot & moment to make known his
need, and the Indlan woman, reinforced
by the several membera of har Cnmily,
hastened to offer him the contsnts of the
knttie. Forks and spoons were not in evi-
denece, and the kettle was black as the
binckest. But oo meal, served with all
ithe elegant accompanimenta of refined
civillsation, in his own New Eaogland
home, ever tadted half o well as that even
with half-sealded Sngara, bexide the wig-
wam fire and shared by half a domen Uttle
Blwashes and a wrinkled old squsw.

When he bad satisfied his bunger and
wis resting an 4 plle of dried sking In the
shalter of the movable roofirée, he -
ealled the object of his-hynt and remoem-
bered that it was Thankagiving Duy,

“Naver, In all my lifs, before or sinoe™
he declures, when recounting this story,
“have | foit the profound gratitude that I
that dsy experienced, as I lay upon that
skin couch. in the wigwam of the friend-
Iy Calipoaian, mfreshed by & one-cuurne
Thankagiving dinner of stewed something
that may have besn puppy. for aught 1
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