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Thuniogtvisg Day,
Whits
1 tucked away.

‘ ighat |

Anf b had swuin a charming race

In apricots and T

When through his visions reshed space
This meel slrucious Oream:

It waa & manstrods turkey oock
Who stood upeon the spread;
His eyes were ke the courthouse clock
Abnd drmpifal turkey-re
He bad s sharpy and wickel b,
His peck was i with
And thus to $
He spake thess wore

“Pebhald T um the wrallk of him
Who dlen & dewth unfust -

Por greedy boye tors Umb from lmb,
That ithey =iy oot 1o bust!

Ofh Wilkis Wehr, teware! Emne ywei
Ansaher night you ===,

*Tis written down—eo Aot forget—
That you shall changs with mei*

Then Willle shrisked amid his slesp,
Al trembilinely awoke; ¢

But when his fleah hatd censed to Creep
He dvemed 1t 2!l & Jokv

Alns! the wurds indesd were truth,

ore The mMoOrrow ignt

had becetne R yosith—

WiHike White

FOUND MINE AND LOST IT

Thankrgiving Adventnres of Three
Young Seckers for Gold In the

Cornr 4'Alene Country.

On the day before Thanksgiving the sun
was seiting In a Tosy glow behind the
pines of Fort Bherman, amd in the warm
afternoon light velvely lawns ware
golden green and the late nasturtioms
biazod like flume. Down by the luka
three lhds were eageriy discussing plans
for the morrow.

“There won't be anoiher such a good
day o go v Mics Pesk—nuobody knows
when.” sald Jack McAlllster, the quar-
termaster's boy, squinting hls ¢yes at the
Blaging, setiing sun, My mother’ll want
me to go 1o church in the moming, too,”
e added, “und It tsn't falr to make &
fellow go to church on Thursday.'

Oid Indian Nachan, who fished st the
mouth of the lake every Summer and
Winter, bad told the boys that he knew
where there was golll, and he had showed
them a nugget which he had picked up
Thoy ssked him where he got it, and
he answered, “Sl-a-a" (neur), with a
nod toward Mlcu Peak. Why dldn't he

and gei more, theaT they wanted to

w.

“Mies clat-s-wau  mimsloose (Mics
Srives men away asd kills); Mics wa-
wal™ replied old Nachan, in a deep, awed
woloe, rolling his eyes in & fenrsome WAy
toward the jagged, pine-tringsd crest of
AMica FPeak.

Other peogile only laughed at Nachan
and bis nugget, for prospectors had
seraped the peak from top to bottom, and
found nothing., but the boys had the
minlng fever, o overyone In the ldadho
wwn, Couer 3'Alend, near Fort Sherman,
38 sure to have at some time or other.
They had been pl K a trip to the peak
for days, for hed mno falth In
Machun's about the moun-

they
super=Lition
taln's spirit gusrding the gold

“Mica wa-wa," chuckied Wes Dobson,
1 gucss wa can xiand It if Mica does
‘wa-wa, " bhe remarked. Wes was & year
oMer than Jack and Bllly Sevier, snd
they always followed his Jead Into all
sorts of sarapes

Fatebing Thelr Host.

This afternoon the bDoys were pulling
the fni=hing touches to thele old bonat,
which roqulred & great deal of patching
before 1t was safe for the voyage across
the lake Blly and Wes carried the
Iumber from the Government plie down
by the maw mill, and Jack wheedied the
oakum tor the sesms from a soldier who
was also working w 4 boat, The boys
Bad hidden their aid tub in a cove behind
mome willows, for true prospeciors’
fashlon, tony were Keoping all thelr ar
magvments secrel. They taiked in low
Eomel, a8 they worked

“How ahout pur Thanksgiving dinner,
Wes? asked Billy, "And we don't want
1o miss seeing D Company best the Cowur

in

@Alenra,” he cantinued,
*"Well. you know we'll be back some-
time, dan’'t you? If we start at bailf
2t four in the morning wo'll be back
tme for dinner, and the game's not
Hll L Wen replied
tead asn a late riser, and

Bilty burst forith, “Jack McAlllster, who

on sarth'll wake you up wt half past 47

daok Inuisted thut he was perfectiy on-
pable of waking up, 1Y he had imPort-
ant business on his mind, but bo finally
agresd o Blily's posttion to te a

siring to his toe a wmng from his
window that 1t other bovs could
wake him by Jerking the string if he wap

=0 "

BOL up

In the oarly morming, (wo Foung minera
oame soltly In nt Captaim McAllister's
gate and vEnTeus pulied the mring

which hung from ks window, Jack's
e appearsd at the window, and he ex-
claimed

“Ouch!

Stop, ryou Xia! I'm a com-

“SBh, Jack! you'll ruise 1the gurrison’
wamsl Wes

“You fellows yanked ton hard an-
gwwmwd Jack. In a loud whisper—"Telt as
it the whole garrison had held of that

Embarked.

In I minutes the bova were pulling
toward Mlca Peak with a pick, a goid
pan which an old miner had given them,
and a blg shovel that Wes" father had
borrowed from the guartermaster to bank
up his house. They were all dressed in
thelr oldest clothes, and Jack wore a
Big palr of rubber boots whith he im-
sEined mads him look llke a “forty-
mintr” He had sleo Bad the forethought
fo bring some hardisck amd bacon

|

| thelr way
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he had polished up as well as he could
They had an extra palr of paddies, gne,
of course, pienty of matchms, They feit
safe from discovery, for they siarted be-
fore the post was astir, and théy hnd
beached the boat and started up Couger
Canyon by the time the bugle sounded
“revellle.”

17 was a hard climb up the rocky gorge,
porambling over fallen loge and pushing
throogh the matted under-
brush Onos Jack stumbled, ap be sdged
hin way alosg onf a high rook above the
rushing canyon etrenm, amnd be barely |
saved himszlf by clinglng to an over-
hasging tred. Ax it was, De Jost Lhe
gunny sack that had been Lrought o
carry the gold in.

By and by, tha lnds left the almonal tm-
passable sdges of the canyon, and struck
out, In zig-zag fashlon, over Lhe =lesp
slde of the motintain, crawling, climbing,
Jumping or stumbling as best they couid
They stoppad often to wasbh dirt In the
pan with water, but although Wes, as
often gravely announced that there wadl
o “ealor,” they were not discouraged.

Wes was ahead, when, suddenly, he set
up & yell, "Come on, boys! 1've struek it
rioh!™

Billly and Jack rushed up and excitediy
inspected the bits of mineral which Wes

had found, The stuff gilitered and aid
look asn if §1 might contaln gold, but
Blily scorafully nadvanced the roTrect

- opinjon that it was nothing but mica

Trouble Averted.
“Well, 1 gness 1 know as much ahout

1t as you, retorted Wea, *You can't

MeGinty Begaun to Soften. |

put me Jdown Billly Bevier!
ranks yours, anyhow.”
master machinisg

My father
Hilly's father was

and Wes" father post

carpenter. The Guartermasier's aoan
laughed.
“Pan’t fight about It." he sald. "Neith-

| or one of your fathers has any rank, and
| they don’t Know a thing about ore, any-

| shouted,

way."
Billy changedl the subject by announec-
ing that be was bhungry. He was not
the only hungry boy in the parnty, and
hardtack nnd ple 10 which he had
clung ali morning soon dlsappeared—the
pie firat, of course

Billy sat on the ground, gnawing =
plece of hardtack and throwing his knife
In sh almless gamne of “‘mumbelty-peg."
The boys were all in a savage mood, |

“1 wish 1 was home eatihng Thanksgiv-
Ing turkey.” grumbled Billy, as he pleked
up his knife, The implement had brok- |
en up the ground, and Billy saw womes-
thing yellow. Heo scraped o litle deeper
and ssw mate,

“Look

boys! What's this?T™ he
the boye gathersd around.

and

[y

|
“it's

Gold! Gold! Huarrah!™ they cried.
3! It's goid! We'll all be as rich as
old Vanderitjz!™

There was no doubt about it this time.
They hammered und dug Ul they had
enough to fill bllly's pockets—the omly
sife ones In the party, for Bliy's mother,
who was & “dandy on pockets,” had just
put ln & set of new ones of stout denlm.

The youngeters argued that thers was
no uas In iryving to take more gold than
they could safely carry. “I guesa the
ledges will keep all right,” Wes remazisd
as they gathered up thelr toals and pre-

pared to Ko home 1 never found my |
way to = pinoe yet that I conkin't And
my way back.” sald Wed

In thelr excitement the boys had not

notleed the black storm clond which had
come up, and I was not until they heard
a long, muttéring rumble of thunder
that they thought of old Nachan and his |
prophecy

Mica‘'s Wrath.

Tha boys turned white, “Hark! what's
thatT Js the mountain golng to speak™
spoke brave Wes, and then they all
rurhed pelimel! down the mountain side
the pursuing thunder sotnding loud in
thelr ears. Then n greal stormm of hall
began to fall, roaring down upon the for.
ont, loosening pi, and wend- |
Ing them agal thelr faces In & ating-
ing, blinding shower. By and by, the
raln begun to pounr in lorrents

Juck's “forty-niner” boots, which were |
various miges too large for him and the
tops of which gaped wide opon. were soon
full of water, and an Ee stumbled along, |

THANKSGIVING

| ing

up
\

Bure enough, when they had deacended
some dlstance farther and the rain had
slopped, they could see, In the distance, o
falnt white streak, which they knew was
the Spokane River., It dld not take
them Jeog to get their bearings, and then
they jost. no times in heading for the
mouth of the canyon, where they had left
their boat, n mile away, arouad the foot
of the mountaln. Through thick and thin,
they had beld on to the gun and Lo the
pick and shovel. The gold, of courss, was
safe In Bllly's deap pockets,

They found the bout just whers they
had left it, cronsed the lake and went
down the river to the garrison saw mill,
which they reached jJust as the long.
sweet noles of “taps™ sounded over the
water. A sentry had been stationed st
the eaw mill landing, with special or-
ders to arreat any persons found prowl-
arouad the mil at night, and to
turn them over to the mergeant of the
guard, as n good deal of lumber had late-
Iy mysteriously disappearsd,

The boyes clambered up the rough dock,

» tired out and hungry, but about ax happy

as boys couid be. They hud heard noth.
ing of the order to guard the lumbar,
and the sentry‘s graff “Halt!™ was a sur-
prise to them.

“It's McGinty." sald Jack., “8ay, Mc-
Ginty." he pleaded, “you're not golng to
make us go ‘round the other way, ure
yoa?" -

But McGinty said he had orders to let
no one past the lumber pile. Then the
hoys began to threaten. *“We'll tell the
Colenel that you sald you guessed you
kinew where your “bunkle” went, when he
deserted ™

The Jewel of Uncle Bam's service stood
as stiff as before and gave no =ign of
excitement., ¢xcept that he broke Into
Irish brogue.

“"What ye givin® me? Shure 1 nlver!™

“Say, McGinty,"” put In Jack, “you know
the o duy when you was moving the
Lisutenant's lawn, vou upss! the baby-
buggy and swore at the baby when Do
one wis looking., I you want us to teil
the Lirutenant’'s wifeT*

"Grenal Caexar! Do you sw'pose I'm
afrnid of he?

“And say, MeGinty," Jack continued,
“I'm golng to tell the lLieutenant that
yYou was sltting on your bunk the other
day, swoaring about Inspection, und that
you sald you'd never pollzh a single
damned button, if 1t wasn't sort of com-
pellary.”

Wen commencedl to conx. “Now, Mo
Ginty, don't you remember the time you
wis In the guardhouse and wo cartied &
note sut In town for you, to tell Naney
you was ‘on d * and couldn't go to the
dance down at Higgiuses? Yes, 'n my
little brother went homg and told, and [
got a lcking for hangin' ‘round the
guardbhouse—you know 1 did, MeGinty,”

MeGinty began to soften. ‘“ere™ ha
sald, “"you fellows skin up behind the
barracks, and don't say nothilng te Do
body!" and the boys ran for home as
fast ma thelr legs could carry them

During thelr long Jay's abssnse, the
fathers of the three had borne the wus-
pense  with grent cajmness. At Billy
Sevier's, his mother and lttls sixters
had tried o be gay over the fine Thunks-

giving rurkey, but had utterly tulled, It
seemed perfectly Incredible that Billy
would *“voluntarily forego the [east wo

they weare wure something dreadful must
be the matter.

Wes' mothef took it almost as calmiy
as hls father, knowing Wes'
through sad experionce, but Mre,
ister had been sobbing the whole after.
noon, because nobody would go and arag
the lake, for she was sure ner dear boy
must have gone out in & boat, fishing.
and been drowned  Captatn McAlllater
st 12 the Hbrary and smoked, fealing
certaln that his son and helr would turn
sooner or later.

Mr. Dobson administéred the punish-
ment which his son had good reason to

Capinin MeAllister Calmly Smoked,

expect, and as bo Iald on the blows, he
remarked, with sarcasm, “‘Prospectors,
are you? I'Hl teach you a thing or two
aboul prospecting!” Spell your mother's
Thankegiving next year, will you? Take
that sirl—and that!"

Wes stood and bore It, without a whim-
per, but when It was over, he aald, Im-
presalvely, “Now I want you to send for
Billy Sevier and hin thther.”

Al that moment Billy and his father
aAppears=d at the door, and they all started
for Captain MoAlllster's, with the gold,
for the boys couldn't walt till morning to
find out what their fortuns was worth.

Billy's father trembled with excitement,

ON THE NILE,

Mr. Alllgutor—What =il you have, desresi?
M Alligator—Enme dark meal. without dresstng, pleass

he complalned that he couidn't drag one
foot alter ths other

“Ther they will have 1o he emptisd,™
remarked Wes and, secordingly, Jack
was compelied to hold fam to = log while
Billy and Wes held up his heels to et
the water run out,

“Where I thunder are we AT Jack
toguired, wretchedly. |
“I should say it was whers In thonder,™
mald Wes. "“T'm inclined to think we're
ou the wrong side of this precious hill*

"Look here, Capiain!™ he said ™At s
rough fgure thess boys have got 00
right here. in nuggets™

The Captaln marched the boys out Inte
the dinlng-room, summoned the servant
and ordered the tallent spread the house
wostld afford. “We'll have that Thanks.
giving feast now." he sald.

The nex: day they all went to Miea
Peak and tried to fAnd the lodge, but
they pever were gble te find It agsin.

. . JUANITA,

| Ha belong to the fraternity of Incorrigi-
| bies of his own age, and was counted m
| leader among hls class.

| whole gang of newsboys than he.

Touch Nghtly the moonlit ssow.
Hew Tofk Herzld.

HIS THANKSGIVING FEAST

“Serapper” Toby Attends Newsbhoys'
Annual Dinner and Hears Some
Very Astonishing News.

Toby was a newsboy In a great coity.

Where he was born, where he came

p Joose on yar nolse!
kidr

Thankasgiving Feed. v

But Thanksgiving was approaching and,
with it the big dinner which tha swells
of the cily wore going to give ths atreet
walfs. IL meant all that the boys could
eat, with some sound advice thrown In
by clergymen and lalty who sought to
smooth the hard lot of the avernges news-

ON OUR THANKSGIVING DAY.

w

Ot pur Thanksgiviag day

miz by Urandpa Gray,

And we lsugh and we laugh my grandps an'
mh,
And be tiockles mes hard when the rest dom't

[ 8

I pot oystors and gravy and giblets and things,
AR’ I don't have to =i no old drumsticks nor

wirgs.

But 1 got the wishbone sarh time—yes, I do!

And me and my grandpa. we break it In two)
And T get the wish, and it always cotmes troe—
Sure something that's splemdid and jolly and

new,
hen 1 wish with Grandps Gray

On our own Thanksgiving day.

from, no one Kkoew or cared. Toby could I
not trace his ancestry buyond a shack on
the water front, from which he and his
erippled baby brother were driven when
hardly old etiough to tell thelr numes
He had a dlm recollection of s sweet
lovely woman whom he called mother, and
who had died from neglect and starva-
tiom,

Around his neck Toby wore a minia-
ture of her, which she had placed there
with her own hands, and with the part-
ing injunctior that It was never to be rp-
moved, This was the one bit of sentiment
in the youngster's hard life, as the batile
for existenice Hegun when he was Jttle
more than o baby, and he wix oconse-
quently inclined to view lfe from & prao-
tioai wtandpolnt. After the brown earth
closed upon the cold form of “his mother,
be was awallowed up in the capacious
maw of the roaring city, and became &
part of Ita throbbing life.

Toby and his feeble brother, Rob, Hved
the life of waifs, drifting with the flot-
wom of elty life. Toby was a genuine
tough, and his one redeeming quality
was his unseifish love for Rob, whom
he supported from his carnings as A nows-
boy. Rob was not able to take care of
himself, and spent his days In an old,
abandoned freight car, whioh the boys
called “"home "

Scerapper Among Scrappers.

Toby swore lke a pirate, and there
wns no betler “‘scrapper” among the
He
would ratheér fight than eat, and yet was
no bully. Most of his fights were In be-
half of =ome spallor walf who was
belng imposed on by the larger boys, He
had helped out many A youngster just
starting In the Business who Aidn't know |
how to 40 It for Toby was a past mas-
ter, when it came (o selling papers. If a
poor, whimpering boy came by hin stand
with his arms full of unsold papers;, be
would yel:

“Aw, kid! Stop yer bawiin'! Gimme
them papers, an' I'll show how to sall
‘em! You stay herel”

Bo Toby would aklp out and, before
long, would return puperiess, and hand
the grateful boy the proceeds, saying, as
the Ind would try to lhank him:

“Aw, g'wan' Don't bawl eround me,
kid! G'wan, I say!™

Onee, when business was dull, Toby did
time In the ity “cooler™ for anatching
a loaf of bresnd from a bakery wagon
with which to feed some other balf-
siarved newrboy. -l

Thers was a good, maniy tralt, and a
kesn senme of justide and honor in Tob's
make-up, and ne [mpression could be
made on him by the missionaries. He wan
no saint, and he had no use for them;
he sald they made him tired. He was
not even a member of the Newaboys' As-
soclation, although he thought It & gotd
thing. He pald he couldn’t save enough
money, after feoding his brother =nd
shooting craps., o Joln the association.
True to lts fraternal spirit, the soclety
offerod to tske the cripple off his hands
and send Bim to the hospital, but Tob
indignantly refused, saying:

They Were All Right.

“There’il be a blg sorap, It them fel-
jers try to take Rob from me, Me an'
Bob s all right.”

Bo Toby went on, selllng papers, fAght-
ing, swearing and hsiplng out other lads
teo weak to hold thelr own agninst the
howling, scrambling mob of newsboye
If any one has ever witnessed the scene
at & newspaper office, when the papers
are belng lssued, he will know what it
a small boy, fresh In the busi-

boy. A boy's stomach lIs the stralght
and narrow path to his moul, and his
redemption s oftan sccompllahed by &
g00d, square meal. He will then lsten
to the most valuable advice, and It In
uselons to approach him from any other
direetion.

Now, Tob had never been 1o a nawa-
boys' dinner. He couldn’t enjoy It with
the ploture of his lonely little Rob ever
before his eyen, and so he never went. He
had always spent Thanksgiving Day with
Rob, and would suve and scrape together
enaugh to buy a big dinner on the day
when we glve thanks for such blesxings
as are vouchsafed un,

The boye wanted Tob to go this time,
but, at first, he fatly refused, Finally, he
wios won over by the pleadings of a small
boy who nesded protection from the gang.
That appeajed at once to Tob. It might
mean & fght, and that was meat and
drink. Then hs would see that Rob was
not neglected,

At last the great day oame, and Tob

ent to the commer grocery stors, where

bought a ploce of turkey and somsa
cranberry saucs. These he took to his
brother, and then went out to find his
lttls friend. Together* they marched to-
ward the big hall where the newaboys'
Thankegiving dinner was to take place.

Buch an uprosr s heard but onee a
year! The block In front of the entrance
wan packed wmolld with howling Woys.
When tho big doors were swung
there was & grand rush. In spite of the
siquad of pollcemen atationed there tn
keep order, the mob burst through the
door and swarmed like aats for the beat
places.

Toby Sents His Protege.

BY dint of his superior slzs and strength,
Toby jerked his ward through the erowd
and sat him down in front of & gETeat
turkey. all earved,

After the turmol! had subsided sOme-
what, and the boys were all seated at
the long tables, a grave clergyman arose
and asked the blessings of Almighty God
on the lttle mewshoys, wha braved all
westhers and tolled dally In the storms

would interest

egzg

of his only sister. Ehe bad

the sons of this woman. One of the lads
was thought to be a newnboy.

This was Intetesting to the audience,
and It pald close atlention to the next
worda. -

“The brother and myseif,” continued the
speaker, “have thoroughly investigated
the matter, and we find that Toby Ban.
eroft and his bhrother, Hobert, are helrs
to this fortune.” The malden name of the
mother was Isabella Binclair, and 1t s
thought that one of the boys wears a |
mintature of her, with her pams oo the
back. Now, If Toby ls in the hall, I want
him to come forward™

Toby In Marched Forward,

Toby was pais with excitement, but tha
thought of facing that great throng was
to0 much for him, and be sat glued to
his chair, Finally, he was taken to the |
piatform by twe policemen, and thers he
removed the picture of his Dbeautiful l
mother from his neck and handed it si-
lently to the speaker. Heo and & strangs
man, who proved to be the brother of the |
boy's mother, carefully examined it and
found -on the back, in the faded writing
of long ago, the name of Izabells Sin-
cluir. There were tears In the oyes of the
stranger, &s he gazed upon the ilkeness of
the sister whose bright young life had
been cut short.

No use to make a long story out of a
short one. The evidence was all clear,
and It was snhown, in the presence of
the amembled pewsboys, that Tob and
Rob were wel. Dorn and far above tha
lowly stition of a newsboy.

When the 0 nowsboys realized what
the revelation meant for one of their
number, they set up a shotit that was
denfening. ‘The loyal lttle hearts of thesn
wills knew not the feeling of envy, and
they gloried in the good fortune of thelr
comrade

As for Tob, he was overcome and help-
less. He had o slight reallsation of what
!3:« fortune meant and, as urual, begun
td' plan for litle Rob. The money had
eome to him and his brother from an
uncle, who had died childless, As the
boys crowded around Tob, he =hook hands
with them, and for the first tme in hia
belligerent life. didn't want to Aght

But the story does not end here. The
good In Teob finally rooted out the had,
and he became a worthy cltizen, Lomg
since he lald the tired llttle Rob away
to rest, and his great heart almost burst
with grief, when the big brown syes of
the sweet child closed on earthly avenes
forever,

Tob hun never forgotten his ups and
downs as a newshoy, and he stll enter-
talns a spirit of comradeship with the
fraternity. ALICE M, WELLS.

SAILS SHIPA IN THE AIR.
New York Genlus Who Makes Novel ‘
Tae of Hite Sirings.

New York has a genlus, according to & |
writer In the World of that city, who |
spends his Bunday mornings at Coney
Island, salliog minlature ships on kite
strings high into the alr. It iz not un-
vommon for him to send them up a thou-
sand feet, whers they look ke mnall
rpycks in the aky. The beauty of the
Inventor's novel plan s that, whan the
ships reaclh a given altituds, they are re-
lensed automatically, the salls drop and
they come rushing down the kite cord at
an amaning clip. Then agaln the salls are
readjusted and the small ships again re-
sume thelr akywnrd sall

His sky-salling craft I lightly built,
though ataunch enotgh to atand a strong
wind. It ia constrocted malnly of cedar
with a lght bamboo maat, the salls being
of linen. The hull of his boat Is conatruet-
ed much ke the modern |ife-saving surf
boat, both bow and stern having the swme
linas.

Btepped three-quarters forward Ia his
mainmast. Thls {s reipforesd with =n ar-
ray of strings so that a strong wind will
not smap it off. At both ends of hin tiny
eraft he has a swivel wheel, which per.
mits the ship o puss over the kite cord
The xhip is rigged on the square plan, the
upper yards being welghted slightly In
order that the sills may drop quickly and
seourely.

When ready to sail his Hitle ship the
sallor passes the ond of his kite cord
through the WNttie swivel wheel Below
his string of kites the Inventor has fas-
tened a small gpool. This Is the buoy
that marks the end of the ship'a voyage
Into the air. When the bow of his tiny
boat sirikes this spool the mailn are -
leased by an Ingenlous contrivance and
drop to the deck.

The boat carrieq, a counter-baiance
weight suspended to the keel. This weight
not only enables the shlp to stand upright

while salling up the pord, but gives It tha

DINNER'S READY,

| imcge bulldings: t

| Acers,

v 0
"_v'jd. &'GW

“Mary Aan™
I mudied my tahle over and over, and backe
ward and forwssrd, too;
But T couldn’t remember wix thones nine, and T
dida’t kmow what 1o de,
Tl sdster (030 e 10 play with my doll, and
bother my head
I her FINty-four” for & while, you'l}
It by bhemrt," she sald,

80 I took my favorite, Miury Ann (though L
thought ‘twas & dreadful shame

To give sush = perfectly lowvely chidd ewsh =
parfactly Burrid name)

And I called her my dear litie
hundred times, 11l I knew

The stower of six times nine a8 well us the
anawer of two times 1wo

Next day Hllmbeth Wiggleaworth, who alwese
looks w0 proud,
“Six times nine In Afty-1wo,"
nsarly lsughed aloud?
But 1 wiahed [ hadn't when teacher mald, " "Now,
Dorothy, twil Hf you -o&an™;
Por 1 thought of sy doll, asd—oh, dear ma'—%
saswsred “"Mary Ans''
—Ating M. I'att a8 Brooiiya BEagle.

AT CENTER OF THE WHIRL

Whnt a Presideatial Election Is
Like in Greater New York, the
Heart of the Nation.

Fifty-four” =

Badd, and X

—

NEW YORE, Nov, 8.—My Dear Friends:
Think of bLeing !n the largest political
cotiter of the country during one of (ne
mowt exciting Fresidential campaigna that
the Nation hus ever known! The ax-
ciiement was somnthing almost lnconoelv-
able. Banners were foating all over
Greater New York; In the evenings polit-
| leal meetings were held In balls and on
the street comners; electric mereopticon
pletures were thrown onh:nuy ut'lhh

P

ware regular ocsurrences; great crowds

of cheering men g=iherad about the
quamaters of the different political elubs
throughout the city, and private resi-
dences were almost universally decorated

with the Stars and Stripes, afd pictures
of the candidntes,

One of the most gigantic, as well ag
impressive celebrations was the Repub-

Hean parades, on Novembsr 1 which bee
gan at 10 o'clock In the morning snd
lasted for 0 hours. The weather bDe-
haved much like an Oregon diy on the
#th of most Julys It was coid, and
ralned ccaselesaly, and the pavements
were Booded all along the lins of mares.
| But, In wspits of the Inclemency of the
weather, 100060 men turnad oul.

Stop to think what that means! Why,
the populstion of Portland does not equal
that pumber of people. all id-and we
are inclined to think that Portland s &
big piace,

Nelther did the main prevent multitades
of poople from sssembling on the side-
walks and in the windows lining bhoth
sldes of FIfth avenue. The spectators
used quite novel means of chesring the
paraders. Many had megaphones, through
which they yelled words of encourage-
ment: others had fiags, and some had
two sticks which they rstruck together,
therelhy saving thelr hands and also cre-
ating much din. In one window there wers
| three people who aftracted much atien-
tion by making use of & broom, a towel
and n tin pan.

Looking down upon the atreet from &
fourth-story window, I saw & confusing
mass of umbreiias, which finally resoived
itsalf into columns of men, In the street,
| and crowds of people—men, wpmen and
chilren—standing 10 Jsep o the alde-
walks. The procession was heralded by
a troop of mounted police, followed by
Governor Roosevelt, In his carriage, bow-
ing right and left, In answer to the cheer-
ing thousunds, In front of the Dower
arch he reviewed the parnders, Whole
sale and retall merchants, physiclans and
surgeonns, lawyera, journalists, pubiie ot
mechanies, with their Ilittle tin
dipner pails, and Columbia College boys
marched past hitn in the rain, from the
Hattery to Forty-second strest, a distance
of five miles,

Thare were over a hundred bands. Hes
fore the music of one passed aut of ear-
shot, another was heard coming. Bome
wera brought Inte the eity for the ocoaslon
from towns aa far Away as Reading, Pa.,
and as far south as Washington, D. C.
“The Blue and the Gruy." “Marching
Through * “Btar Spangied Bap-
ner'” and many other patriotic aira were
played, and, of sourse. Souss's marches
ware much In evidenos

But sl the demonstrations that took
place befors electlon could not begin
to équnl those of the evening of November
§ We made up a party to go down to
watch the elaction returns, 1 feeling that
it would he a sight T might never see
agnin. We went In front of the Herald
Bullding, tuto & mob of tens of thousands
of psople .

An we stepped off the ear wa AW be-
fore um a turbolent, reatless sea of up-
turned fucea whose owners were walch-
log the roturns as they were flashed om
the front of the bullding., and who were
| expresning thelr approval or dlsappraval
by cheers or lisses. The crowd wue
supplied with tin Rorns and other ap-
parstus for making unearthiy noises, and
1t sueceeded in the endsacor. The Repub-
fiemns were In the minority, 80 far as
numbers g0, but they made up for thm
shortooming bty thelr enthusiasm and
artistic (7 blowing of horns.

One eould 20t help being enthusiastle,
The excitement was (n the alr and was
contagioud. All trafio was stopped. as
the peopls took upon themselves the right
of way, the mant timid traving the dan.
grre of cars and horsshoofa

At 11 o'tlock. when It was GUAM“




