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EVENTS OF THE DAY

Eplt'omé ot the Telegraphic
News of the World.

OMoers va, Randite,
Deputy  United States Marshal Mo

tilin by bas had « fOght with Black

| duck's bandite, ut Separ, N. M., kill.
[1ng the

notorions Bob Ilays, and
worutidisg  George  Muosgrove, allas
Divin, who escuped.  None of the posse
wih dnjured.  Black Juok, Frank An
dordon, Bill George snd another es-

raped, und  the posse is in porsuit,

TERSK TICKS FROM THE WIRES Tho fight ooourred near the Bouthern

| Pavillo rond.

This i the most desper-

Lnte gung that hawever infested Arizona,

An Intarsating Collection of Ttems From
the Two Hemisphores Presented
In & Condenssd Form.

Guna fur Unecle Bam's Noldiers.
It in reported thut partial orders bave

Hon. Lofayotte Laue, an

been pliaoed by the United States gov-
vrnmint with the Winochester Arma

ex-non. | . .
; Compnuy, of New Haven, Conn., for

'BROWN'S THANKSGIVING

It Made This Speculator Think Life |
Worth the Living,

ANDTOAGAY TYPEWRITER GIRL

It Brought Bweet Peace from Out Life’s
Dizzy Whirl. |

|

EORGE CALDWELL
oawn uf  Gotham

town  the morn  be-
fore Thanksglving

growiman of Orvogon, died nt his resid.
onoo it Roseburg, Or, Novembur 28,
Bukor county's usseskment roll I1-.m|

100,000 guny of the Lee puttern. The
informution is given by a eommeroial
agent who made a busioess oall apon

been Hled, and ghows the totsl vidue of |y ompany.  He was told by the offi-
proporty in the county to be 82,274,284 | g thit the government was contract
wral vuloe of taxable property, $2,- | jug for the rifles on sooount of & pos-

168,870,
mont shows the total value of property
%0 be §4.827,480; total taxable prop.
erty, $4.401,046, t

Washington county's assess: | yivle war with Spain.

Wires Wers Crossed,

(1 € Udell, u strest oar oondnotor,

Hon, T. T. ticor, of Murion oonnty, | 4f Los Angeles, Ual,, while telephoning

fn spoken of us the maost Mkely oindds (o the oentral station
ﬂ!m fur thoe honor of osrrying the eleo-

ﬁml yote of Opegon to \\'unhiug:un'

aud represent the Webfoot stite in the

was  knocked
down and instantly killed by an eleo:
tric #hook. The telephone wires and
trolley wires of the street railway had

eloctorul oollege, The sage of Waldc |I_mcr_unu erossed,

hills polled the Inrgest vote of all the
Oregon  electork, and bas wlways been
annrually populur with his party,

The numerous hold-ups which have
oocurred in Tacomn snd Beattle during
tho puat two weeks huve onnsed many
oitizenk to tuke the precaution of de- |
pokiting thelr money and valuables in
pome Kifo place Lefors venturing into
tho streots sfter night, In npuve of the
hold-ups which have ceourred hiye thoe
robbers secured more than o fow dol-
lars for their paius,

Mre. Mury B, BStevens, of Yale, |
while neting ns chaplain of the Daugh-
ters of Robokah, at their annual session
in Springtield, 111, snd as she was just
begiuning & prayer dropped 0 the floor
and disd of heart diseaso,

orlme.

Edward W. Corry, chairman of the |
Demooratie stute committes, dled in |

Des Moines, la,, of blood poisoning, |uiannra Mahal Ormanian's election as
the result of an initiation into the |the new Armenian patriarch is an ex-
He wan | tellent sign of peace in the future. An
pented {u the eleotrio chair and was | imperial iarde will be issved, approv-
borrilby burned b fore thuwe operating | ing the election, and the next day the

Elks' lodge n fow woeeks ago,

it realized what shoy were doing

Mre, Foloy, n widow, aged 60, and
her unmarried dapghter, Fanny, aged |

40, wera found murdored in thelr home | G oy doubtless te modifad,

pear Liberty, Mo, 1t was acold-blood-
od murder for the sole purpose of rob-
bery. The robber or robbers first dis-
putehed the women, then ransacked the
house, Kifty dollars, nll that wias se-
oured, was taken from the foot of &
bed on which the women had slept.

A correspondent of the London Daily

. Mail at Bt. Petersburg snys ho is able

fean

#0 confirm the report that codsternation
existed while the osar wus on his visit
in Egland over the discovery of a plot
ageinst his life, The Belgimm police
pelzed a paroel of hombe, which were en
route for Paris, just before the oxnr was
leaving England. On the same night
the Paris police arrested forty suspects.
In the nbsence of absolute proof the
matter was droppod.

The Philadelphin & Reading Rail-
roud Compiny wad reorganized ab
Philadelphin. The railroad wad sold
wpuder foreclosure on Heptember 28,
Under the plan of reorganizition there
will be thres sompanies—the Philadel-
phia & Reading Railway Company,
the Philahelpltia & Reading Coal and
Iron Compuny, and the Reading Com-
pany. 'The latter 18 known s the Na-
tional Company, but an application has
been filed in the court to have the title
changed.

Girorge W, G, Ferris Doad,

Pittsburg, Nov. 256 —George W. G.
Ferris, who conceived and built the
world-famons. Ferris wheel, died at
Mercy hospital in this city, at 11
o'olock this morning, of typhoid fever,
His illness waa brief, and it was only
Friday that he was taken to the hos-
pital, Attending physiolans sy his
system was greally run down by over
work.

Chiness Heturning Home.

Tacoma, Nov. #5.—The steamer
Walla Walla today arrived from San
Francisco with. ovar 100 Chinese pas:
sengers, who will sail on the Olympia
for the Orient, leaving Thursday, Sev-
eral dozen Celostinle have nxrived from
the east to take passage on her. The
exodus of Chinede to their native land
is greater this fall than usoal

A Cualilor Bpeounlated,

Lebanon, Pa, Nov. 95— The
amount of tho defaleation of Cashier
John H. Hofter, of the Firat Nation-
al Bank, will reach §100,000 or more.
funday, Hoffer went out for Goeneral
Gobin, director of the bank, and made
a'oloan breast of the affair, The di-
reators are able to make good the loss,
and say the depositors will not suffor,
Hoffer was a heavy speculator in- real
eatato.

One oannot know what a man really |

ia by the a!;d_of_ a fortnight.

The rnilm‘ trom Uoguille City
to Marshfield and Myrtle Puint wis
greatly demolished < by last week's
freshet, many bridges being afloat and
the roadbed badly damaged 1 many
places. ’

Last week's anow storm was muoh

more severe on the Sound than in Port- |
land, At Tacoma fully nine inches u postmun easily secured a bag of regls-
covered the ground, retarding to n con- | iared letters of the vyalue of 43,000
siderable extent railway and strest-0ar franos from 4 mail oart In the Rue du

traflo, The Hound cities have received
po through Eustern mail for a weel.

|ange in belog written in sections and
A Inte rider in the Amerioan noldiers | wil] be put together in conssontive
of!Buffulo Bill's Wild West show, WilR | formy  just before it goes to oongress.
moit brutally murdered by n comrade | Ajl of Mr. Cleveland's messagea have
¢ fn Omuhn, Neb, The motive wak evi- poun distinguished by neatness and
dently robbery, aud the murdever has 75 e penmanship, and the forthcom- |
fled from the eity, ufter n most remark- | jue will be no exosption. He is wri
able exhibition of cooluess after his | ing vvery word of it by hand.

| parents are solling their children for

| no-conoessions to foreigners.

Siruck by n Traln,

Al Pallick, n young lawyer, and the |

Mised Lula and Lizele Lind, “dangh-
terw of the proprictur of the Lind hotel,
werg inetantly killed by arailway train
while wttempiing to cross the track in
u buggy at Coneord, Ky,
Murder at Snlt Lake.

The bady of Edurado Delvecohio was
found in the suburbs of Salt Lake with
two ballots holes in the side. No mo-

| tive iw known for the murder,

Burus Midnight Ol
Prosident (leveland is burning mid-
night oil in the preparation of his an-
noal message to congress. The med-

FPeroo In Armenis.
A Conutautinople dispatch says Mon-

patrinreh will enter upon hia functions.
Ho has already decided that religiouns
counolls shall take immediate steps to
expmine the roles of organic law,

Helling Thelr Childron for Bread,

Rov, R. P, Muaokay, of Toronto, Can-
ada, foreign seoratary of the Presby-
terian ohurch, has received a letter
from one of the missionaries in India
whioch tells of a terriblo tale of distress
and suffering becauss of the fallure of
the wheut crop in that country, Peo-
ple are on the poiut of astarvation;

bread, while some are leaving them to
perish from want

Muost Stand Trial,

Mrs. Susie Martin, of San Franoisco,
deolared innocent of murdering her
hasbund, must stand trial for insanity.
Her oounsel clhima the proceedings are
irregular, but Judge Wallace refused
to release her, auad the ciase was con-
tinued two days, when the jury will
pass upon her mental condition,

L1 Hung Chang Diagunted.

A Biugapore dispatoh says it s
romored that Li Hong Chang will re-
turn to private life, being disguated
with the treatment he received on his
rotorn from his jonrney around the
world. This dispatch also states that
the new Japancse-Chinese treaty gives

Another Bank Falls.
The First National bank of Bioux
City, la., has cloped ita doors. The
fuilure is due to heavy withdrawals
The bank fis one of the oldest institn-
tions in the oity, and was gongidered
one of the soundest. The amount of
linbilities has nok yet been mad
known,

Insurgents Dofented,

An offipial digpateh from Manilla
gent to Madrid saye the insurgents
have been defeated in an engagmeent
with the Spanish troops fought near
Santa €rug The enemy lost 500 men
killod, the government loss being alight.

The Shortage in, Cereals,
Acgcording to the official report the
yield of prinoipal cereals in fifty gov-
ernments of European Russla and the
(mucasus in 1896 is 16,250,000 quart-
ors bolow the average of the last thir.
fuen Years,

A QolHery Horror.

A firedamp explosion ococurred in a
volliery near Berlin, (dermany. Twen-
ty:filve bodies have been recovered.
Forty or fifty men are known to be still
entombed,

Fatul Boller Explosion.
The boiler of Reno Bros' sawmlill,
twenty miles northesst of Hedalia, Mo,
expioded, demolighing the mill, kill-
ing John Reno and sevérely soalding
Edward Reno. ,
Hear Cnmsed u Btamprde.
A Paris dispatoli'@ys that during a
bull and bear fight at Figueras, in
Bpnin, near the frontler.of Franoe the
beat broke his obain and sorambled
|ymong the audience, Many persona
were injured in the stampede before
the bear was killod.

By a olever ruse & man disguised as

From sleep wwoke, so
uenrly hbroke e
baredly seewmed
wourth lving.

p Now this mun Brown
had  been  thrown
down by Wall
wtreet's fuctuntions;

To rlse ngull seemd
to him then beyond
nll endenlationw,

S5y raew I ran, 1'm
quite utilone,'”

-
[ Brown mused as he was dresslng;
| %] never knew things nlr:lta w0 blue wor ered-
Itnen mo pressing '
And then he took his pocketbook nnd count
efd tp his muney,
The dolinrs four, thers were no more, s few |
wero they weemed funny.
It mude bl simlle that Hitle plle nnd then
hie blnes departed,
Por rown hnd gluck, belleyved 'n luek for
othose nob ehlekgn-henrted,
And to his breakfost gally dnwn went specs
ulator George Caldwell Brown,
While be drank his eoffee hot to bis hand &
note was brought,
And the writlng on Ity coyer made him turn
It o'er and o'er.
Wihen at last he broke 1te seal it contents
fulrly mude him rool;
Mnde the blood rosh to his bead, for this
was what the letter sald;
“Oeorge Caldwell Brown, e,
“Denr Boy-—-1t glves me several kinds of joy
To send o check mnde out to you to pny the
hundred, long slhee duoe,

You kl.sdllr loaped when | wis broke,
“Most wincerely, R, T, CHOAL"
An  he pleked His way dowu town, thus

mused Speculutor Brown:

“On the day before Thankeglving, 1ife s
nlwnya worth the lving.

Bvery clovud has 1te sllver lining; somewhere,
alwnyn, sun ls shinlng.

Now |} really seems to nie 1 should very
thitnkful be;

Yoesterdny the sky wns murky; now I'm sure
to bave my turkey,

THE DOLLARA FOUR,

But holy amoke! A# I'm a sluner, no one's
ashed me oul to dinner,

Last Thanksgiving I'd o lot of bide to feed,
but this year pot a soul, so far, re-
momlies oo,

Jiming crlekets] Well, wa'll sea,”

Thinklug thus, Brown stood before hls alx-
toenth ““’rf offiee door, |

“Wonld or would It not affright her If 1
naked iy Fonng typewrite |

How to work this pian,"” thought Brown, as
he went and aat him down.

And né he pend his lntters o'er, he thought
about hls plana the more,

And ns e thought he grew porplexed, untll
at lnst shie thonght bim vexoed,

“To-morrow's Thankaglving.” ventured sha
WA dn{ when all, It secma to mo, |

Bliould eat lots of lnrk«{y and pumpkin ple, |
%nd nll sorts of fixin'n that money cun

uy.'"

Thus quickly to the girl's anmaze, Brown
made reply In following phruse:

“And," b went on, “1 lnve A plsn, aud yoo
st help me If you ean.

Then he told her how the borrowed mouey
L (1 FELLN

And how he sorrowed much before It cama, |

He mald: “The lowdseape blue, It turned to

rod;

It filled my beart with thankfulness, It drove '
awny my wretehedness, |

But," he continoed, "“then | thought of other
men dead broke. |

1 ought to eee some other luckieas l!nnaq
furnlabed with Thankaglving dinners.’

The malden llntened to his words, "?éu
want my belp to buy the birda,

The celery and the pumpkin ples and other
things,' she sald, her eyes

Bent on the floor, Then he replied: “That's
It exuctly; If yon tried

You eould not i oser spenk my mind.

And further, If you'll be so kind

And help mo at the dinner, too,

Lllinlwnys grateful be to on'

The mnlden's cheok wns ke a peach, and
ai she llstened to his apmcg;'

Into It erept a rosy pink, so cowely, that It
mide Wlm think: |

“Well, 1 vow] In nll the clty there |s no other
il mo prvll;."

8o to the market forth they went, on benoy-
olenee Inteat,

On the way the giel observed: ““Where
will you have the dloner served?

It you
‘inln that mf mother

Would be happy [t yon were to have It cook-
el and seryed by her,” |

“A vory good lden, Iu{ ehild,” mald Bpec-
ulntor Brown, ang nm!!el‘l.

“How mnny gueats, then, will there be? !
Have you agked them yet?' sl

“No, by gracloual 1 torgot. When we bave
tgu dinner bought,

I'll find’ fellows out of work, and bld them

W 1=

avi not gt another place;, I'm cer- |

THE DINNER.

come and feed on tork,”

So they plenned and @ they tallied as to the
marker pluce they walked,

At the market place thelr oyes flled with
wonder and knrprlse. |

Pod wos flere from all  creatlon; food
eniongh for balf o nation

uwhere does It come from?" Brown | pro-

pounded, Thos o tarket man  ex-
poundod !
sgliould you ask e whenoe thoko turkeys,

Whenee thiose birds of rounded plumpness, |

gtelpped ench one of ruby wattle,

Btripped of wll [ts glorfons fonthers,

Drawn aod ready [or the oyvon,

There to bake nngd hrown and slanle

Til the conk, with wise deeiston, takes It
roim the toreld receps,

Roady Lor Thonksgiving dinners,

T mhould tell ybu, wpwwer 1 should:

‘Allmngma. Paris. and decamped.

.=

—

/et Be Coat at
Plnty Give T0 Fim
«Chat Bath ome.

S A TP (5

(=

of Pennaylvania,
From the valea of Mussachusetts, from New
York and from Now Jorsey,
Where the farmers foed anid feed more,
All the summer, nll the automn,
THl Thauksg!ving |s not far off;
Then they mend them to the elty,

| That New York mny not bereft be

Of the pleasures of the table

Wat's enough of rhymeless rhythm; send
two turkeya, and send with them—"

Brown began, stopped, perplexed, Turnlng
to the girl: “What next?”

Then the malden nklllfull{' filled the order
ont, and he pald the bill admiringly.

How Brown went out guests to lnvite wonld
be too long A lllt‘t‘ir quite,

Bat he sorpped uf) half o dozen, and him-
solf, the malden's cousin,

And her wotber, all st down pext day to

feust on turkeys brown.
Who was there? Isilah Stout, who for six
weeks land been out.

| Next to hlm, epntented, sat Candy Muker

Ivruel Prutt,

With flils wife, John Henry Stiles, employed
In good times weking fies,

Just weross the gronning thble sat the boot-
black, Billy Cable,

At hin right bis face a-grin, was the news
boy, Tommy Quinn.

Ne'er wits dlnner hotter eooked, never mald-
on Ewedter looked,

While the guests devonred and gorged, Cu-

pil whnckles lghitly forged.

Browp's henrt was the heart they bound, ae
he very quickly found,

And before the meal wis over, Brown was o
devoted lover,

When the guests had gone awany Brown ask-
ol If be milght Icmfer sy,

And to the mniden, with u flush, he told n
tule that made her blush,

uWon't you help me, If you can, with this
better, sweeter plan

Don't yon seo, a wife 1 need? Must 1 with
ou hopeless plead ¥’

Bald 1{11; malden: *Of the other plan I coun-
seligd with my mother,

It to this one she'll consedt, to marey you
I'll be content.”

Nothing more this scribbler tells; listen now
to wedding bells

HE night before Thanksglving the

¢ty wans abluze With lghts, The

first snow had fallen and the alr
\tself seemed lght hearted. The massive
mansions that surround Gramercy Park
were brightly lighted.

In muflled sllence a young man cloak-
less und gloveless hurrled by the iron
bars that fence in the little nere of the
rich toward his lodging place.

For five yeara Juck Fleming had lived
alone. No one knew very much about
him, except that he wan a theiftless, in-
dolent genlus., When his futher died the
fortune that might have gone to him hnd
endowed certaln wealthy chavitable In-
gtitutlons. His mother had dled in his
Infaney, and Juck Fleming had grown up
with the servants and hie hooks for com-
panlons. He had never seen enough of
his futher to love Wi, In his childhood
Tack had had one friend, Dora Goldth-
walt. 8he was a besutiful girl, several
genrs lils junior, who lived in the house
adjoining his father's, and every day one
or the other would climb the fence that
geparated them and drop over Into the
little yard for & romp, Dorn was proud
of her protector aud playmnte, for even
then Jaek was full of book knowledge,
and Dorn soon learned to love Shakspeare
and Milton ag rend wlond by her hero.

Another great trampiog place for the
little people was Gramerey Park, for both
houses faved the handsome playground
and Mr. Goldthwalt and Jeck's father
were among the fovored rich who pos-
wosned keys to the great [ron gates that
phut out the childeen of the poor, who
often Yined the fron fence and peered
wistfnlly between the bury ot the smiling
luwn within,

The children were jusepurable until

Frow the plalnw of Illinols, from the hills

Jack was 15 and Dorn 12, Then Jack
went o eollege, but every holidey found
him at home ngaln, and often books went
by the board and Jack came home on the
8ly to see his little sweetheart., Of course,
on these oeeasions he wan smuggled Into
Dorg's home, and good-vatured, easy-go-
ing Mr, Goldthwait would have thought
It the bagest treachery for any member
of his family to inform his next door
nelghbor, Juck's father, that his son was
playing trunnt.

After three years at college Jack was
hopelessly behind {n his stndies, and his
futher, still ignorant of the reason, called
him a Wockhead., One day Juck received
# tender, loving letter from Dora asking
hlt to come heme at once, as her futher
had Just recelved word from England
that hie had follen helr to o large property,
lnelnding 1 theater In one of the large
cities, and the husiness of the latter was
In urgent need of his Immediate attention.
The family would sail for England lmme-
dintely, but Dora wanted Jack to go with
them, If he could. A few hours after
revelving the letter Jock stood In front
of the Goldthwalt residence on Gramerey
Park, It was cloged. No servant un-
swered the bell, and Javk's heart fell like
lend, Agnlo he looked at the letter, It
was dated two days before and had been
delayed o the malls. A* hyme bhe found
his futher, but In o mood In which he had
never peen him before,

“You young rascall” he shouted, as
Jack entered.  “Bo you have been wasting
your thne next door, mstead of studying.”

No plegding on the part of Juck conld
Induce the turbulent old man to tell
where the Goldthwalts had gone,

“Nover mind,” thought Jack, “T will
hear from her soon, and then—"'

But no letter came. Weeks longthened
Into months aud Jock grew tall and thin,
One day he went up to his college town,
nnd an inguiry at the postoffice ellcited
the fact that several letters had come, np
to a month ago, but they had been for-
warded to Gramercy Park.

That night father and son faced each
other fur the last time. y

“Where are the lotters Dora wrote to
me?" demanded Jock, as he leaned oyver
toward the oll man, who atood smiling
sarcastically in his face

“I told you that if you refused to return
to college you would regret it," was the
reply.

Jack turned on his heel and presed out
of the house

He found It a harder struggle than he
expected. His Income fuctuated from
next to nothing to nothing itself, He be-
came first o wanderer among apariments,
then among boarding honses, and nt last
an lnhabitant of “furnished rooms,” who
ate at cheap restaurants—when he could
ent at all

He had lived a week in a rear hall bed-
poom on Twenty-second street before he
discovered that Its windows were only
sepurdted from those of his old bome and
that of Dora, on Gramesey Purk, by the
brief New York back yarda In which they
used to play together. The Golilthwalt
house was dark, It had been ever slnee
the day Dora left. Next to It, where hls
father's mansion loomed up against the
trees beyond, lights were often seen, But
strangers occupled the familiar rooms,

On Thanksglving Eve Just five years
slnee he had left his old llife behind him
Jack went to his dingy little window to
gare at the two mansions. He shivered
with cald; but the blood rashed quickly to
his face when he saw the home of the girl
he still loved, brightly lighted up. Tor
an lnstant he stood still, amazed, Then
he sat doswn on his bed to think., Finally,
downhenrted and discouragoed, he turned
to a great pile of manvseript and rubbish
on the floor, and pleklng o book from the
nondescrlpt mass he turned over the
lenves.

“Twelve plays out," he muttered to
himself; “fiveof them probably lost." Only
that day he had sent his best and lntest
comedy to the new English actor who
had arrlved the day bofore. As soon as |t
was rehenrsed (ns he doubted not It would
be) he wounlil send the others In rotation.

Tor months he had expected success to
come with the dawn of every new day,
and to-night us he threw himself on his
bed, hungry and broken-henrted, he real-
{ged the mistake he bad wade In living in
a drenm. He made firm resolutions to re-
form, bt as his fingers sinched In new-
born resolve hls eyes strayed across the
way ugaip. For the second thme that
evening his heart stood still, Behind the
soft Ince curtalns of the Goldthwait man-
glon shadows of peopla Altted to nnd fro
The house was lnhabited agaln—but by
strangers, of course, he thought.

Thanksglving Day found Juack poorer
and hungrier thnn ﬁv had ever been be-
fore In his life. For forty-elght hours he
had not tasted food, but he determined to
breakfust in wpite of the ulmost total

v f

emptiness of his pocketbook. He turned
his face toward the lower portlon of the
city, determined to accept whatever work
offered itwelf, but it was a holiday, and
after several hours spent In tramping the
qulet streets Jack turned his face home-
ward. As he trucged up Broadway a
clatter on the stones behind attracted his
attentlon and a driverlesa cab dushed In-
to sight. An elderly man was gesticulat-
Ing wildly from the window. With a
bound Jack responded. In another mo-
ment the runaway horse stood panting In
the rondway, and Jack's sinewy hand
was on the bit,

“Ope dollar to drive me up to Del-
monico's,” shouted the man.

“But your driver?' asked Jack.

“Dirunk o a saloon,” was the response,
Without another word Jack leaped up to
the cabby's sent and whipped up the
horse. It was the first time he had ever
earned a dollar by mannal labor, and as
he clinched his teeth firmly a flush mount-
ed to his cheeks

When the once familiar restaurant
came Into sight Jack thooght, with mols-
ture In his eyes, of the many times he and
Dora had lunched In the great dining-
room. As he relned up before It, hag-
gard and mud bespattered, totally dl¥er-
ent from his old self, he started with
amazement. There, standing on the side-
walk was the subject of his dream—not
the Dora of old, with short frock and
curllng hair streaming in the wind, but
the beautiful woman inte which the years
had changed her.

For & moment Jack could handly re-
gtrain hlmself from rushing forward and
declaring his identlty. But a thought of
his clothes and hls work made him stop.
He beenme as anxlons to hide his face as
he had been & moment before to tell his
name.

Dora and her futher passed into the
restaurant and Jack earned a second dol-
lar by gettlng a new driver for his pas-
senger's coupe, He paseed and repassed
the restpurant In an unsvecessful attempt
to get another glimpse of the woman he
loved before he even satisfied his hunger.

It was dark before he went back to hls
little room and statloned himself once
more at his window to gase at the lighta

IN THE LITTLE BACK YARD,"

In the Guldthwalt mansion. He was filled
with a conflict of love and pride. He had
no reason to belleve that Dora had not
forgotten him, but his love for her was as
strong as ever, He longed to go to hee,
but the knowledge of hls poverty end
shabblness kept him bnck,

The windows of the great old dining-
toom were bright with lght and thelr
rilsed curtalns gave him a clear view of
the place where he and Dora had spent
many happy Thanksgiviog reunlons to-
gether. He saw her {litting about the
tiuble as of old, putting the finlshing touch-
ca on "he arrangement of frults and flow-
ers. He could see her plutoly. She look-
ed even younger and more beautiful than
she had that afternoon in her heavy street
wraps.

Half an hour passed and some one elee
¢nme Into the room—a tall, handsome
man, Dora seemed to forget her house-
hold dutles, for she hung on the man's
nrm and seemed to plead with him, At
Inst he sat down, and then still another
person came [n; it was Mr. Goldthwait.
They sat by the fire, with Dorn between
them. BShe was talking earnestly, and
the handsome stranger seemed to be lis-
tening intently, Oceaslonally Juck could
see that Mr Goldthwalt spoke. Then
Dora would beam with happy smiles,
Suddenly she jumped up from her son
and 0 moment later when she returne
she hnd o her hunds a flutterlng man-
useript.

She read It. The old smile played about
her lips.
ful hands, It mnddened Jock, He felt
that be must be near her once more—must
hear her volee ngaln.

A wisterin vine ran down from hie win-
dow. Clasping the strong, dry stalk, Jack
descended until he stood on the fence so

dear to his memory, Noftly he crept along |- I

nntil he reached the little verandn nt the

| agalt as to how'to devise something novel

Tho gestures waved the grace |*

peering through the window he feasted
bis eyes on the face of the girl be loved.
Juck was evercome as he saw again all
the little details of the room which once
had been so fnwmiliar to him. He bowed
his head. He pushed ugninst the glass
of the swinging window. The window
opened o tritle.  Juck started back fright-
ened, but the alr was stili outside, and the
fmnates of the room bad ot noticed.
How he could hear Dora’s volee. 1t sald:
“Now, Mr. Langdon, lat me read the cli-
max o you hefore dinner Is announced,”
Langdon was the name of the English
nctor to whom Jack had sent his play, and
ns Dorn's sweet volee read on, Jack
Ized that it was his own comedy she was
reading. S

The climix was rendered with tell
effert. The two men leaned forw
with interest. 3

“Capitnl! Capital!” er'ed Langdon.
Jack was filled with Intense exclte-
ment, His hands were olinched,
“Do you nccept U7 asked Dora, tri
umphantly, of the actor.
“1 do," was the reply. “It s the com-
edy that 1 have heen waiting for."
“I will wrelte him to-night, then,” sald
Dorn.  The beautiful girl sank back in
her chatr and went on: *“And now 1
will tell you a story that will explain
why | was so anxious 1o have you take
the play."

Juck lstened hreathlessly.
“You see,” said Dora,” 1 nsed to have
& friend here named John Fleming. When
we went abrond I wrote to hita, but he
aid not answer my letters, T lost sight
of him, but I did not lose my—well, my
regard for him."
“A wplendid fellow,” interrupted Mr,
Goldthwait.

““There never was one like him,"” said
Dors. Then she went on: *Well, when
we renched New York last week father
and I began to look him ap, and we found
in the first place that the reason he had
not answered my letters was because his
father, who was angry at both of us, had
intercepted them; In the second place,
that father and son ware never reconciled,
and that the old gentleman disinherited
Juck when he died, nnd in the third place
that Jack had been, sver since barely
making a living out of literary work nnd
trying to get some one to produce his
plays.

“We finally got track of him this morn-
ing, nnd this morning also I snsy the man-
uscript of this play lying on the table
where you had left It when you brought
it up from the theater, The words “By
John Fleming' ecaught my attention at
once, and I plcked It up and read it. It

“HE SAT OX HIS BED AND THOUGHT.™

seemed to me so strange that 1 made up
my mind that you shouldn't send it back
without rending It, so I read it to youn
myself. And now I shall send for Juck
to-morrow, and when lLe comes I shall
have good newe for him. And—and good
news for Juck ls—Is good news for—
for me, you see, 8o [ am very happy."”
There was & tolse of an opening win-
dow, end Jack, wild eyed and unkempt,
but very joyful, stepped lo. For a mo-
mont they did not recognize him, but
when they did—
“Well," sald Mr. Langdon, “this elimnx
beats pnything In your play."”
“You," added Mr. Goldthwait, "and it
Is Joubly good because it will be followed
by & real Thanksgiving dinner”"—New
York Press. ]

0

i Thanksgiving, Decoration.
The old gnestion comes up agaln and

for Thanksgiving decoration. The day is
one pre-eminently homely and simple in
Its apirit and teaditions—e day et apart
for returning thanks because of the neces-
sities #nd ‘every-diy' comforts of life.

Nothing ls so appropriate In commem-
orating the occasion as embellishments
from the harvest fislds. In drawing-
rooms.nothing is more effective than In-
dian corn and dlmiputive yellow puomp-
kins, the corn with its long stalks and
golden ears stacked on either side of the
wide doors or grouped in corners, the
small pumpkins with more ears or corn
piled at the base. i

Vines of cranberry crowded with the
tiny red globes c¢an trail across mantle
shelves or twine up and down columns,
while garlands of red and green peppers,
all sizes and shapes, und great bunches
of ripe wheat and oats are rich and beau-
titul In effect. Fruits of all kinds—
grapes, late pears an@ ‘peaches, rosy ap-
plea and purple plums mingled with
thelr own foliage are umique and highly
typleal of the harvest home. .

For dining-table ornnmentation a novel
and most attractive mode s to cut from
the ordinary vegetnbles shapes simulating
fowers—{rom the beet a deep red rose;
from the yellow turnlp, a tiger lily; a
white Wlly or chrysanthemum from the
potato,” with lettnce léaves for folinge,
while eabbage, celery, cauliflower and the
dozen other kitchen garden productions
add blossams to this original bouguet
One of these oranments serves at each
plate a8 a favor, while a huge group
mingled with fruits fornis a flue center-
plece.

It Is a very simple matter to shape thess
mock flowers, & sharp knife and a lttle
skill Is all that Is regulved. They may be
propared the day before Thunksgiving
and kept fresh in a bow! of water.
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