BROWN'S THANKSGIVING

it Made This Speculator Think Life
Worth the Living,

ANDTOAGAYTYPEWRITER GIRL

It Brought Swoot Peace from Out Life's
Dizzy Whirl.
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And a8 he read his lettors o'er, be thought
about s plaus the more,

Ald as he thought lie grow perplexed
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To-morrow's Thanksglving™ veptursd sbe,
A day when wll L seoms i e

Bhould eat tols of turkey and pitapkin ple,
and ull sorts of Axin's thnt inowey ean
by,
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And bow e soreowsd tiaeh before It came

He wmild: “Tho landecape blue, It turned 1o
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It Alled my heart with thaokfuluess, It drove
nway iy wretvhiedness

But,” b contlvoed, “then | thought of other
e dead brok
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strong as ever. He ibgod to g0 to her,
but the knowledge of hils poverty and
shinbbiness kept bt back

The windows of the geent old diging
roaps were Liright with HUght and thelr
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r AN mnto L
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as Dara'n aweet volee pead o, Jack real

max o yoi bBefore dinp

Izl thiat It was his awn comedy she wae
reailing -

1 nux was readorsd wilth telling
offoct I he 1w wivn wanwd forean)
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1y o Mreegt 1 ypaked Dhoen, trls
i f the actur
| vin The oy “1t ls the com
ods thar | v hoopy wa ting fore ™
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Thankegiving Trewted Gastronoml
Cully wid *ocially,

Phonksgiviog Day, wing from it very

sitys the New York
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IRk i Cenist ilay
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hanksgiving stand as 8 red detter day In

Yo st af

veward
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" vindar of the
he tabile sboabd be Jaiurily spread; the
sitony white

T T
HETCS the sllver brightly
vlenr as erystal, sl
arefedly laved,  1"ut a
Hitle Bantonnivee ut ench plate, with a
dinher cand aproprintely docorated with
nootny waler oolor or a peocand dnk
shoticly, of Yerse or guatation
RE P s to lo the center of
e table hnve & vase of lovily

polished] the glass

the hest chilns

AL
the recipieut
ringed
cheysanthemums, o Jar of feris or 4 bas
Ket of bltterswest und barberips -tno
phivs of Your sumimer's outing, saved for
This scevasion. At one end of the table
plver i wiold of translucent quivering our
rant jelly, with the sammer syusbiue still
‘primoned i ite deptha; at the other,
pretty dish of spiey plekled peaches or
crispy gherkins

Fhie Bl of fare, an given below, may be
carivd 1o suit the purse or the individual
taste] only premising that wn ne acooynt

should the antionnl dishes—the real con

omitants of Thanksgiving—be omilited
MENI
CNow good digestlon walt on appetite,
Aud health vy buth

Mavtw
e Poluts, on the Nalf sheil
He wun n Bold man thist Brat ate an ays
ler Presn Swift
'«

of Tomare Boup
o el Love's Labor Lost

ila Mives
Honwl Turkey
Ut s hat mieat doth thils vur Caesar foed
Thimt lie lins grown s great ¥

Jislbiim Carnar
U'rnlivrry Sl

CWhint In sanes for the goise ln sauce for
the genuder Tom Wrawn
Vegeiahilva
AL ap Iortennisg, If thon lov'st me

Much gound da 11
Twmlug of thie
Maslied V'otuto

wite thy geutle bremst.”
Rlirew

bilaeed Hweorl Polato
Huriotanh

Magounnise of Celory
S, green andd glorious! O berlsceons treat!
“Fwonld tempt the nlun.; nuchorite to ent!
ek tor thie workd he'd turn bis Aesting soul,
Aod plunge bile Aogers In Use solud bowi!™
Hhlnry Xmith
Wilers

Ulrese,
Plon
“No sl upan rarth s a0 dedar 10 our eyes
Anthe sl we fBrst stiresd o terpestrind f-lvn."
¢

Pumwpkin Ple Migee I*
Prule,
A dish A for the gl < Jullur Cuesar
Nitth Halstia Hunbons

Uenry IV,
Warde

“Pretiy, Htthe, tiny kKlckaliswa, ™
i -

“Diriak, covalure, drink.'”

worth.

ettty

A Tragedy In Turkey,

Through the cart & lurkey vnstles,
i on Penew W sl oy wite,

Alter hlta the farmer Dalles,
Tumrifring his few wits

o U the oy, thus thinks the Turkey;
e the turkey,'' thinks the boy.
Aud the farier's offorta Jetky
211 the wicked youth with Joy,

Now that Turkey (s not living,
Rut po lond Inwent is heand,

For the by apat Thanksghving
Dofued upin thut poble bird

Thanksgiving Decaration,

The old guestion comes up ngain and
agnin U to how to devine something novel
for Thapksglving decoration. The duy In
oe precwinently homely and simple In
Its spirlt and traditions—a diy set apart
fur returnlug thaoks becnuse of the neces-
witles and every-day oouiforts of lfe.

Nothing s so approprinte In eominem-
arnting the occanlon as embellisbimentn
from the harvest Belds In drawing
rooms potlilng is more effective than In-
dinp corn and diminative yellow pomp
kins, the vorn with ita Jong wtalka wnd
golden ears stacked on elthep side of the
wille doors or gronped In corners, the
wmall pumpkine with wore ears or corn
]_Hll"] nt the bhuse

Vipes of ernuberry crowded with the
tiny red globes can trail smoross manthe
shelves or twine up and down columns,
while gurinnde of red wod green peppors,
all sizes and shapes, and great bunches
of rlpe wheat and onts are rieh and beay
titul In effect.  Frolts of all kipds—
grapes, lnte penrs abd penchis, rosy ap-
ples snd purple ploms, mingled  with
thelr vwn Tollnge are nalgue and highly
typlenal uf the harvost hame

For dining table oronmentation & noval
and mont stiraetive mode b ta ot from
the nedinary vegetablen nlinpes slmulaling
fowers—from the el & diep red rose;
from the sellow turnip, & tiger Ny &
white lily or chrysanthemum from the
potato, with lettnce leaves for follage,
whille eabhage, cnlery, canliffower and the
doren other Kitchen garden productions
pdd bLliwsome o this original bowguet
(ine of these oranments serves al onch
g.lmrn e A favar, while & hll'p gEraup
mingled with fraita forme & fine conter
;I.{'- L

It In & very slmple matter to shape these
mock flowers, & sharp knlfe and a Hitle
skill le al1 thint in required, They may be
prepared the day hefore Thanksgliviog
pad kept freeh lon s bowl of water,

“Gilve Me the Wishhone,'

and I began ta look ulm up, and we found

in the Grst place that the resson e had
ot apswervd my letters was beonase bl
Father, who was pugy i1 both of us, had
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Iathier minl » e HitVer pecuhicllisd,
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Inck wi | ]
that lack haid '
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TYINE Mo gel saoniy
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) b othis play dyieg on the ralide
w! il it when you browght
oy y the theater ' & "hiy
John leming g nt
v, unil 1 ploks I L It
LIEUTITTI IS | dw stronge that 1 made up
{ (1 I thay y I toseqid It back
W il feanling 8, a0 | retdd It f6 vy
(7 f Aod pew 1 shinll send for dack
Fow Milan "W n ] WwWihen LR AL l !!Il.
e g tews for him Avd —and gisod
Y w o Jk In—ls ol Dews for
faor the, you see. Bo b am very iy,
Ilie wWis | lilee BN dpenihg win
bow, amld Jaek, wild evod apd ke it
bt vory Josvful, stepped in For o mo
t othey Jdbl it reoguizse bim, but
Al liny did
Wil sald Mr. Langaon, “thils olimnx
baeate nuything in your play
pddid Mr. Golilthwait, "and It
. goeid Dcmnse will be follnwed < e
by n renl Thanksgiving dinner."” - New
York 'ross

Joy the company of those borrible peo- | tenero.—Westwinster Budgot.
|

I don’t | plo If he Hked, since be could not sce
nelther | any diferviiee between them and me,

E had quarrelsl
Know what abwout;
qulte knew, 1 think

one of | I went disconsolately to my room and
those unexplatned qoarrels when We | watehed frotm my window, and the
thavnght menn things of ench other | toars cropt Into my oyes as 1 thought

Withaut pmy eause, and then Justined | phny stirely Ugo and 1 wonld never bo
the other's copdemination by weaner | the same to one another agnin,  Whilst
ectlons.  We were polite to stuphlity, : I st and dreamily posdered, the Jdea
s our eonversation was lontecheded | sptersd my head that this stennge pale
with the poorest satire, e vwhileh we | had come between us; that they lind
extilted as displaying the shirpiess of | cast the evll exye on ns-the evil eye! 1
o Wit and the Inlifference of our feel | shudder as a sense of the reality of the
lugs, We rinthlessly stabbvid, and won- | waperstition nssailod me. 1 rocollsets
dered every thiue at the other's crielty | ad that they had appenrsd at the oo on

with 4 mwhewed sense of  sucprise. | the day of onr quarrel, For seven days
whilst pondering on a velira Birast | Ugo and 1 had been as strapgers Lo one
Hkely 1o prove wmore hartiul,  Eyery atother, and they, they wonld sever us
doy we sedtned to be growlog fartier | for all e, I lenped ont of my win-

from the possibility of a seconcllintion, | dow, gizing down on the parmpet be-
HIL at last we bocnme quite frieadly In | neatls me, on which Ugo still sat. The
o enmity,  We ceaned 1 be peasonal, | horeible woman was looking st him
aod only discussed ontahle winitors. [ even as 1 wis, and the man mumbling
Our hearts bad solidly frozen-ve, who | to Blmself. 1 could bave laughed out
bad Joved ench other so mueli-tbhere loud from very ruge, for Ugo seemed (o
WK 0o Touger warmty enough oven (or | be mesmerissd o the spot, batlied In
mathee, We ate oue weals silently to- | the orlmson light from the setting sun,
gether inthe great Bl of the queer old | with & ook In bis eyes that was not
lan of Montenero, which s Wilt high | bis, 0 look of one enthralled by evil,
up on the rocks above the swiit river 3 ® ° ® & 3 =
colllng ubout thele bass 2080 feet helow, .
on lmpreguable steongboll In the old Fhe awful ldea bad
tHines of the border wars, and now bt

hostelry for travelote Coomsl the
|:H.I.I f-alrl:ﬂtl:liulu I'n.‘l‘vI 'l .fl for the dirk corridor to her room, and all
miles to the horlzon. 1 hid come fo | the Wax T laughed to myself, for the
mieet the Count, my father, on Lis wuy !T"["'“‘" mndness so possessid me that
south, but he had been detaloed, awd | * ind ""'I"h"r fear nor horror. Then 1
Uge bad declared he wonld not 1 e I ;3:'}"&: ':.-;'w::":f’ ttl?: ;L"L"' .m:l out
e i the desolnte old eastle U & safer Thers, ax the 1’111;"] dts 'ﬂllnl‘i'l::, n‘::::
protector than my female  atteidant | tsh m‘“ I thonght—i had' & 4 AL
stould arrive. 1 acquiesced-how will- | B Wea ah aetl !lnrrllln£ "‘l"i“' rig |ll.
Jugly then, when my heart beat at the | woall harm e Bat.t “"l "‘K who
ound of bls footstepe. And tho: gloowy | oo ohink e SUIL T aaid l'l:ul 1 t Em
halls seeined so mysterfously delight ¥ am glad d 4, Lam glad,
ful whilst he was there! Things bad Wh ;I'_« o Hed
Indead changed! Now | protested Im- | ttlr{‘ml Inram I‘wllb et
patiently at the walting. Would not Uso onx W £ & little cry an
my father soon arive? Yot surely ||, FO¢ 4me out of the darkuess and
dreaded his advent, which would mean ""1'""' "";‘ i
our partivg without ever a reconelilia- |mll||;:llllljl'l ,?:: ;‘::'umuz“:"l:}r:“ ;"::;;
ton, ! iy

He offered to plde to his enconuter, | nf"t”"p‘"" to find you," he continued,
murminred, “Me mwight If he wishod," “:II'I: ho ::.ll-mmtm hls "”‘:"‘] adding,
and turiied away with my heart sink- | o Ilr'l:‘:nli;(llln:tlt:ulr':-“::w ': “;' ! :""
Ing Into my toes.  He did oot go, liow Lt I.Il'llll‘ kil him 1“ wllln:l .l:lul:-l:ﬁl:
over, and In this 1 found further cnpse ’:m AR h.ln!l.l:t th ) ot
for a display of H-humor, e suceess gt 8 ournge,
fully retallated, Gl T desplasd bl with ol S A
all fuy soul, and wondersd how I ever :,“ bt I'l “rlh: sald.
could bave thought blm aught but o :";:“‘;"'r'. one it
benr “1 hnve killed hee”

One duy, as 1 strode angrily along

" g selby ¢ 1l “You are mad!*
e corridur, sivounters) ong o 0 “I have killed ber™ 1 pe
guesin | bid not Before totieed, though Pented.

He remnioed sllont, pale to the lps,
Inter | minembored that she hind begn thet sald, hurrledly: “No one can Dowe
about the lon for some duys, She was

slbly know you did eyt
A litde person, not so mach In belght— N ot e —""
she mlight have been an il as mywelf < | oo
us In geneml effect; she looked Htile,

1l 1) t t I had “He—he shiould dlvine*
nnd hnd the peanest countennnes T #Bat ks el dle. 100l e |
ever bobeld, 1 took sueh u sodden dis pmng

nwiny from my wlde, bitten by my mad-
like to the creature that 1 involuntarlly | pess.  “Don't Fou se,” e malid, looking
drow y akiris aslde as she passed, | adidly, “such people must not exist:
Lator on ju the day we both observed | they are horrible, venomous worme;
ber atm table ln the compray of & man. | they are not human, they bave the evil
He was taller than she, yet had the eye, they polson the carth™
Kuine pppearnnes of puny  megnness, I followed slowly, possessed by A
An lmpotent pugnacity macked the | gteange ealm,  Of course It was quite
whole of bis Irmselble physingnomy, the rght. The world must be fld of auch
features of which wore white and form. extrancons belugs, We oleansed our
losn, The two openly wrnugled durlng | houses of all vile nevumuintions, we
the whale course of the meal, so that we swept our strects, and burned every
conll not help Inughing ot the eldion | yeolesn thing, kiled oauseons Insects

I hind dotie It
returned to me.
In the late evening | stole through

loustess  of  thelr  bLebavier, They g trencherots nnlmnls, extermingting
baudisd words on evary concelvable | ajl that was loathsome, Why did we
subject. “I'ray don't eal your soup as| gtop at human vermin, and not purify

If you were fond of 10" sald ahe; * 1
hinte to see people ost thelr saup In that
way." "You hate every one hut your-
self mald be. “Perlinps 1 do, when
every oie has dlmiolshed to a you," she

the world, too, of such detllement?
Then suddenly T stood still. Ugo, o
few ynrds before me, was rooted to the
ground, and, she!l 1 bnd failed, then,
My winbs meant nothing. She eould

replivd. - not bo killed.  Ugn, too, had failed!
r--uuw brutal they are!™ murmured | The Wood In my velns turned cold with
Ko,

horror, nud, Hke him, 1 could ot move
from where 1 stood,

Al lnst he enme up to me an one In
a dream, and sald, “We cannot kill
them! Look! They are some evil
spirite.  Little one,” he murmured,
tendorly, “come away, come away from
hore; It Is a polsonous place. They may
Hye forever, but they shall not separate
nx, We were In thelr thealldom.” Was
It = dfeam? Ugo's arms were roand
we, “1 love you, | love you!™ he sald,
"1 bave been afmid to tell you, apd
they, they enime between us; but we do
not care—do we? You were so brave,
braver than I, for you did not hesitate;
but It was no use, we could mot kill
them,”

Our arms were tightly  entwined,
nothing in the world could come bes
tween ue now, Those grewsome people
were but plgmies. What ecared we?
And we turnisd with a laugh towards
them, Then we saw what was Indeed
wtrnnger than anything that had yeot
happensd at the old enstle, for there
river, whose rolur deepened with the | "HAer 0ur very eyes they changed, and
sctting of the sun, till the whole be- | he Im.‘me_“tun e 1 was, tall and m‘
caine d winding line of molten crimson AR Le as Ugo, beave and M“m-m
Al oour Feet, it a atmnge  éntlon, |'“ last it seerued that they wore we and
cunnd by e wondreous seene, stirred We Wire ih!‘j‘: then ss the p.l. m
us bhoth, We tuetind to look at one an- gleamed from out the clouds and M'
other, when the slght of thelr vile tig- |8 food of light across our path, wa
res Intereapiod anr glanees, ind thelr | found that we were aloge, '
quernlons solees echiond I the great “It Is pot true®™ | marmured, *1 n
sletice—patiy, stuphil. 1ean.

“1 worder thnt they enn even think of | colored to his eyelows. “The portralt
such things” | snld o little  botly, | of me was doubtiess execellent,” sal
whetint au odd ook erept Inte Ugo's | he: “the other, of courss, was & pre-
eyes, which wnde me foel sudideuly in- | posterons calumny.” 1 F
digtnt No doubt he woas comparing | But 1 dou't think elther of s can
e o them.  How small of him to do | yvery much, for me Knew that as fon
that! How | distiked the way he dan- | an our hearts Dent near obe &
gled s Feet ngalnst the parapet, bis | those other people could not tad
avorl Letween his knees! | rose ap|to comp between us. And,
aid went e He could listen and en- | truth, they were Sefn no Mo

I lnughed, Well, we were well-bred In
our quarrels, gt noy rate, Whatever
we thought we took care to concenl lo
elabornte politeness worthy, cortaloly,
of better feelingn. | think be under.
stood what was passiog through my
mind, for he Hushed o et angrily,
Burely 1 did not mean to compare our
welviw (o Lheso low ereatures, whose de-
formed hodlos seemed the Index to (helr
crooked souls,  Whether I did or not, |
wiecesded Tn hidiog further expression
of my thoughis,

Durlng the following days we became
better fricnds; the dlscnsslon of these
odditles made ne forgel sotitthing of
our own mocor,  We were plogsed to
copntdomn thvi, nod phillosophlze ot the
umelulness of sucl belngs on earth, thelr
hildeousness and  evideat  discontent
with lifte.  Whenever we entie peross |
them our lonthing Inereined, It bap- |
|N~1“-.1 Otte MIIOrTEsn an W Were seated |
on the parapet of the tower ovorlooking |
the dense wircich of wooded country
to westward, and the sllver serpent

| inve been like that, but not you" o)

T
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