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When Time Counts

—When a rush order comes in—night work may be
necessary. If one part of your organization works
overtime, does it mean that you must operate your

entire power plant to, its full capacity?

Over-time Work is never Wasteful
With Central Station Service

Central Slation Service means that you use only
the exact amount of power u.[]llllﬁll for the ma-
chines actually in use,.
We will very gladly explain to you the advantages
of Central Stalion Service for your business. Write
today or telephone us,

. Oregon Power Co.

High Quahmy Groceries

Our own pro nd particular delivery service—£Ef-
ficient clorks—being out of the high rent district and
keeni rices as low as consistent with good busi-
| mal
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eading Grocers— Dealers in Good Groceries—

—The
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From pie 2.00 per yard
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PARCEL POST YOUR LAUNDRY

We Pay Return Charges. Prompt and Efficient Service
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By CLARISBA MACKIE.

[Copyright, 1015, by Americiun Press Asso-

clation, ]

(11 AL ealled old Mrs, Ta
telm (o Lev
lroom  ndloln
g the kit i
TN i e
1 wapt tp tulkk to
_\il"

Well

silid L [
ik ilbg 1] L i
chnly HTEY | I
window, wlilch
overtooked the
yound

“Aln't Yy ou
bensd (rom  the
company nbont
the dividend on
thnt gas stock?

asked the pate, 1 ol wumnn

“Not i word,” admitted Em falntly,

“Lovdy me! 1 kinder wish your pa
hadu't put all his wovey fnto Donalds
ville gns stock, Why, he eveon mort
gaged the house to buy more stock,”
went on Mes: Tarem. o “It was all right
as long as they pald dividends, bot
pow—why, It's 41 months overdue!”

“You,

“You're ot wonderful manager, Km.
to make that last money stretch over
0 muny wonths. 1 suppose you got
some left ¥

Ew thought of her worn purse, which
contininml one coppar cent.

“Yos, win, some,"” she replied, getting
up snd smwoeothing the blg plllows
“I'm golng out 1o got some dinuer for
you, Could you eat un egg™

“Yes, Emmy, | think | could relish
an egg”

Em Tatem stood by the kitehen win
dow loaking ont across the yord, now
brown and bare, swept by November
winds, Bhe was n sweet ficed, pa-
tlent loolking womnn of thirty-tve, and

viclently protesting volce of the gob
bler with ber knltred inckot while she
dumped hlm, his feet stlll entangled i
thie net, futo an empty snck

It was Thanksglving morning. 1In
the darkest corter of the Patem cellar
wius a heap of bronze turkey feathers,
Up on the NWibside wios an nerld smell
ol from the boutire where Em
Tatem bad eremcted other evideuces
uf lov orime.

A dellclous wwell of roasted turkey
perviided the Tatemn house,

Euw woved a tthe round table to ber
maot ey aud sprend: a snowy
Huen oloth There were n glnss of

e Jelly, sotne Hght biscults, a disb

sinoke

e
oS ide

of Lolled ree, o pot of fragrant tea
T § T turkes
S0 Patem” gasped ber mother as
En pale and smiling, sut down at ta
b, “where did you ever got that tur
K¢ Y3
sever mind” evaded Em mywter]
msly, “All you've got to do. tmn, Is Lo
enloy It
Youre pot enting o mite, Bm" pro
te b Mrs Tatetn after awhile. *That
Lurkes's betier than the one your pa
ought from old Deacon Pepper for
Pounr shiver woddlng anolversary. That
wits. 0 dellclous tarkey (Hd Dencon
Pepper ulways did have fine tarkeys.

her still abundant fale balr and blve |

eves added to her charms.  People sald
thnt Ew Tatem bad faded deeadfully
the past year, but they did not goess
It was because Em wis siowly stary.
ing herself wo that there would be
enpugh for the beloved mother, W

“If It undu’t been Sor (e gas stoek!™ |

she wurmured, with twnes Oilng  ber
eren There came 1 Knock st the
door, “Ma wants 1o know If you onn
spare o dozen egus.” suld o Hetle givt
Bu went luto her pautrty sind connted
the ogus o the blue Dowl  There were
exactly fourtepn, Nhe w ugq RAVe EWa
for her mother, und W itll the 18 conts
It tintied whe coullt buy sowe weat.  Kin
didd mot dupe tell bepguolber diat, thare

now remslped in l'll' ]mulll\ }ﬂld ope
L

lone Plymotth Roek lien

B put the oges W the givis basket.

“How I8 your wotber, Muary?' she
anked,

“she's pretty well, Miss Tatem, She's
mwiul busy., though You Know to-
worrow's Thenksgiving. And, oh, Miss
Tutens, she says slie’ll puy you as soon
nd she gots sowe change.” And Mary
ran down the path

B stored after the cblld with hard,
resontiul eyes

“It's wicked, downright wicked!” she

| eried Bercely They've ull got moucy
apd food wnd everything. ‘“Tomorrow
will be
thing to ent! 1'll bave to kil Ellza.

Muybe ma could eat Ler If she was

roasted with sage drossiog.'”

Em weut down te the chigken bouse,
where the solltary Ellza, bhaad
windersd dissonsolately about.

1t will weem ke kKliimg o friend to

mw thought Bme  “Where I
the erliter anyway ¥ Bhe's laid her egg
this worning, and-ob, Elleud™

Kw's surprise and griel were Justl-
ted by the sight of pour Elizn's dead
body within the nest. Elga bad died
at her post of duly.

After Bm Tatem bad given Ellza's
corpse decent burial shio hurrled into
the house aud [l:i'illll'h! n poached egy
apd o oeup of tea for her mothes din
per, Afer the weal Mrs, Tatem dozed
off into ber alternoon naj

Ew locked the doors and went up
the steep Ll Lack of the house nud
entered the little grove of locust trees
thit separated ber property from Deg-
con Pepper's furm.  She approached
the boundary feuce and looked over
fnto the deacon’s lot. Here bad wan-
dered Deacon Pepper's lUne tflock of
turkeya.  All bud been sold save two,
the ghant of the fock and p small heo
turkey which no one wanted. Of
course the deacon would kil the gob-
bler for his owo table. Although he
was o bachelor, be often entértalned
lits wany felends oud relatives

“P've got to look aut for ma, and they
can't wang that Hitle and 1 hope
'l be forglven, but 1 can't let ma die!”
with these wipgled prayvers and ex-
cuses Em drew from her pocket a
handful of curn and tossed It toward
the turkeys.

They come running toward her, the
gobibler greedily pushing his small com-
panion out of the way, Em threw an-
other bapndful and another. gradually
luring the birds toward the fence, On
her side she had spreand un old fsh uet
on the ground

But, 1o her diswmay, It was the bronge
gohbler which came to her net. The
Hitle hen wenried of 1he uvnegunl chase
for gruing of corn anl woandered off.
Presently Em Tutem was wmullliong the

ey,

harm i<

10 Lk

Thnuksgiviog day, and not o |

When Sadle Depton wos bere yester
day she told wmoy that young Deacon
Pepper hnw vilsed umd sold o fOpe
flocl. Thoy sald he made §75 clear off
the whole lot.™

"Yes," murmured Em,

“1 never hear you spenk of Ned Pep-
petrt, Em."

“No, mn,”

AMrs, Tatem looked shrewdly at her
daughiter, It was something of n shoek
to ber to dscover that Em looked slok,
“Like onough she's worked hemself to
denth sewing for M, Meek, so's she
conld buy the tourkey." sbhe told her-
welf remorvefully,

“*There, Em” she sald cheerfully,
“tunt's the best Thonksgiving dinoer 1
ever ate In my Hlel™

While her mother wns taking her nft
er dinner nap Ewm cleared away the
durer dishes and afterwnrd went up
the bill to the locust grove. She was
beartsiek and weary . und sbe threw hoer-
self down on the dend lenves and, put-

ting ber hnnds o ber face, sobbed
sofLly.
From the Pepper homestend come

strnips of muosic, There was the sound
of nughter amd presently a man's volce

(

N\

“f want to tell you something, Deason
Pepper.”

singing "Anule Lourie” Loug years
ngo young Deacon Pepper—Ned I"'epper
=l suug that rong to Em Patem, but
sbe Lad been shy and cold, and some-
how Nod bod felt rebufled nod deifted
away Lbs wiugs ot other

to sluge

| Naes

| ton

“1 wouder what he would suy If he
knew 1 was o thilel, mnd 've got to tell
b, whispered Em to herswlf,

A step spupded on the frosen ground
sud 0 blg bronged man with troubled
gruy eyes leaned over the fence snd
jooked dewn at poor Bm Tutem.

oy e veutured after awhile

Em jumped up, ber bive oy es drowin
od ln tears. "Ned—XNed Pepper!” she
epied tn o frightened tone, ‘Then, sud-
denly recovering borself, she sald in
a frozen voloe:

1 want to tell you something, Deas
con Pepper—no—po—please don’'t o
terrupt e, You migsced your blg tur
key. didn't you?"

e podded, “Ir disnppesred.”

“You dou't know whera it weot!™
detvinred traglcally.

wh, but 1 did,
her,

“] stole i, aud 1 came up hore to
confoss Lo you''—

“You needn't say a word unless you
waut te, Bm,” be terrupted guickly
“1 bappened o be up repalriog the arm
on the windmill, sud had my Oeld-
Rllissed wlung,
the distaut view when 'm up on the
tower, ond 1 buppened to be looking
thirough the glusses when—when the
turkeys—went up to you—and the gob-
bler didu’t come back aguin: so 1 knew
that vou bad it Ew, and | guessced you
peaded it badly; so the lustant you teok
Ll | made you o present of him; so
he was yours after ali!™

Eiw poured out the story of the de
layed dividends and of thele pinching
poverty and bhow she hnd stolen the
turkey for ber mether.  ~1 couldn'y
o morsel of I she sbhudidered.

Ned lstened and offered to write to
the voncerning her woth-

she

BEm," he corrected
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| woro allve with game. As late as thir

| ton, pork, wheaten, oaten mnd barley

b alwares ke to glilpse
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ofs stock,  He wis o director in the |
Dronaldsyille bank, and his name would |
glve welght to the Tuguiry,

“You are too good to me'" faltered
Ein, lvoking very protty amd anlmnsted
with the pink in her thin chee ks

"1 conkin’t be oo goml to vou,
my." his eyes fxed on
thie distant *Ir I'd head nmy
Wity years nge all that 1 hd would be
yours 1 wish you hod carved encugh.”

NG whe protested In oo felghtened
tone, 1 i vhre—always, 1 thought
you didn't.™

Ned'sw eyes Mashied dungoerously

“Clen—bo-lled!” Lo growled, And
ut the wonderment in her eves be add
®l. “Some who Is dewd now told
ue that you couldn't enre for me, and
I ool <belleved ™

There was o long stlence. Ned stars
wd  stdght ahend. Ewm's careworn

e ) lost e anslous Hoes,

“Eim' he pleaded, It =o't too Inte
now, Is

“I's never to late to be bappy " she
witlgperaed moftly

Mus, Patemy s nover tived of tolling
thut the Mg brousge turkey was Denecon
Pepper's engagement present to  Km
my And Fmmy and ber huaband al

- |
Fw-

I il soberly,
horizon.

e

ways exchauge npderstandlng smiles,

Pilgrims Did
Not Like

J

N apite of the stalements of popu- | '

tar bistorlans roasted turkey with
giblet grovy and with cranbercy
OF Apple sauce WAl @ very popu-
lir Sunday and bolidiy dish ln many
plaees many years before turkey be-

Lenme standardized as the contral dish

of the Thanksgiving day diuner in
Plyowuth colony and nmong the 1'urlk
tans  pod  thele  descendants  settled
along Boston bay and the north shore
of Massachusetts,

Tho siory that turkey was the main- |
atay of the Thanksgiving day diuver |
of the enrly colonists of New Engiand
secius to have come from the pen of a
vidting Euglishman ot Plymouth, who
doseribed his truvels (o a book publish:
ed In London just after the great fire,

He ulso told the absurd story of the
starving condition of the pligrims and
of thelr belng reduced at one time to
a dinuer of three gralus of corn, The
fact was that none of the early or late

| eolonlsts could have starved at P'lym-
outh or elsewhere nlong the north or
ihe souih shore, as the sen teemed
with tish and shellfish and the woods

ty yours ago Brant Rock and Marmb-
ekl near Plymouth, Moks,, were re
sorted to by hundreds of hunters of
wild birds, apd to this Lour deer and
wild bird shooting 18 good tn Plymouth
couuty.

What the pligrims and the Purltans
craved I the varly years of Ltheir
suttioments were roast beef and mut-

bread, venlson pastles made from the

e ol e e el

One Little Boy's
Thanksqiving

H

uny.

eSS LS ST RS TR S 2 2

CERTAIN Little Boy who lives
in a family whore childran
ind bolkdays and dogs are all
importaut factors in everpday

was tniking about the next holl-
The

uon te childhood of living largely in

Ife

antlelpation and very lirtlo In momory.

L

yeuterdnys
sule unwise generosity
nunts

On the moralng of D
wefuttyned and alert, not to dise

tefimplis toe the swholés
of uncles and

No, Iideed! He beglns his et

for pext Chrlstmns

There

This Little Boy had fuished a glorls
g perlod of Hallowoeen prepuration
wns nothing be had net cob

nndd palnted and planned that the mind

if o veyearald chilld could concelve

of. 1le had bad a glorious month of

nuticipation,

nid 1t had been erowned
iy satlefactory alloween rovel, but
nemory was to im only an lncentive
o fTurther pursuit of joy, vot a state

wheteln to rest awhlle,

maining mther absently.

“What's the next bholklay, mammd ™

wked Little Doy,
answered

“Thunksgiving, dear™
Memory line

gers with mamma, as there s debris

red devr stock, native th Bngldnd! |

Jams apd Jellles from English frults

preserved with brown sugar from the |

orlont nnd Ruoglish wead, alos and Hol-
land splelis.  Most of them dlsliked
fodian corn in all forms of products
for human copsumption, and they dis-
Hkedd oysters, clums, lobsters, mussels,
sonllops, turkeys and native venlson
It was only when morriages of the
ourly Engllsh settlers and thelr de
geendants in New Englapd with In
dians brought about many persops of

mixed blood that the English preju.
dlces agalnst cortaln native American
food products passed awny. To this
day English travelors find some of our
foxds which we conslder dellelons
strange to thelr polates.  Matthew Ar
nold, travellng In Amerien, was asked
to tuste griddiocakes, “I'ry thew, wy
dear.” he sald to his wife; “they're
noL pearly wo nasty us they look!™

As. lutely as ffty years ugo wmany
fomilies o New England of undoublied
desceut from the pligrims apd Purd
tuns regarded roasted or bakod turkey
us 6o Median dish and would have
wone of It any thme, preferring for
Tunuksgiving duy diuner roast leef, a
saidile of wmutton, pork spareribs, roast
gouse with apple sauce or farm rolsed
docks with barlworey souee. The wild
turkey was saved frowm estinction o
New Englapd only Lecause the farm
ers notleed that those birds and the
poartddges served well o ridding the
tarm lands of lnsects and weels.

Ever Eat *Spread Eagle” Turkey?

“Bpresd eogle,” a young turkey, spiit
and brolled over o hot woml e and
worved with n sauce of chapped oysters,
crubs, wild evlery and apples mixod
with okl wondy and Madelrn wine, a
dish populue nmong ¢lubimen and nrmy
wnd pavy offleers, was frst brought out
by o shipplog merchaut of New York
from 1y (o seveuly years ngo=Jerry
Welnberg. He was the inveutor ot
tolstor 0 Welnberg, which became
afterwand known as lobster n o New-
burg—why Newbnrg nobody ever Buew,
Welnberg's bill of fare for his special
asnunl bapguet to the good lvers of
the New York exchanges wos
erabs nnd mungoes from alt), “spread
*mallard dueks, candlod yams,
potes, Bouth Carolina
bolled ive, apple e, white brandy,
New Jorsoy peach  brandy, claret,
champogue und collee from Aden, Aras
bin.

eagles,’

Vv n.n.iu cotih

Thanksgiving Thoughu'

Gratitode s the fairest blossom which
springs from the soul, and the heart
of man kuowelh pone more frugrant.—
Hoson Ballow

Let nelther night por day unhnllowed
puss, but stlll remember what the Lord
hath  done. — Shulospeare, “Twellth
Nighbt." A

finve your MLMTTER beads, biil
|heads, ete., priated at THE TIMES
olfice,

|of n book to Liitle Boy.

lund |

BOME Y

QUNONTERS N
tnumlﬂlc m

mul-loknpm tmtumnH "

for-a diny or wo,
SOby goodle!  HMow soon s (09*
SAbout threo weeks” 0 oo 00y
O, that's a long time! Wha

6 U015 GOV RRAT P i

-

by,

“What else?”

“Flum pudding and lce eream.”

*And—go on, mamma, please."

“Nuts and rolsing and cranberries.”

“Hut—bat, wwmwa, Jdo you mesn
that Thuaksgiviog is Just nothlng bug
eatlng?” eame the horritded il

Isn't It too Lad that this bollday that
weant so wueh to opr forefathers Ak
most J00 years ngo I8 now almost
*Just nothing but eating ¥

What coulil the wother do? .Bhe
cast arovid In ber miud-a mother's
wind Js renlly wore resourceful than
the mind of a mere belng who is not &
mother<for something with which to
glority Thanksgiving to her child

Of course «he flunlly dug up tha story
of the sulferings and triumphs of the
pligrime,  She dida’t Just rend 1t out
She word
paluted that forest und the Nitle log
houses. Cho pllgeim mdkds nod wen aod
the few gueer, sober, hardworking
Httle ellldren, the grost broszed lue
disus nod the sunlight thbt glinted
through the forest sl irough the
learts of these plonea’ Tolk whey they
vorilzed that God had so prospersd
thelr ard, bard wark that thore was
food enough to last them during the
cotlog winter

When the mothor pletired  thelog
porus and the rude bios amd cells, all
full of grain, Little Boy sald, “Ob, I'm
WU ',;lllll:'

“Ho were thoy. son, and so they set
aslde n day for thelr children's ebils
droy forever to thauk God for all the
puod things that grow.”

“la  there enough for everyboly?
usked Little Boy,

Sa then mother told blm that, ek
though there s enongh for ““")‘Wl
st pvarybody doesn't get enough,.
tatd him of wil the kind people who try
to belp the “loft out ones" on Thanks-
ghving day. tod Little Boy, whila they
ploked ralsins und cleaned cormnts
and made cooky wen, planped obe of
evervihiug for themselves aml one tor
thi "left ont ones,"

Thus Little Hox found something in
Thauksgiving besldes just  eating-—-
Mre. Blanche Cole Rosedale In New
Yurk Eveniug Sun,

First Man to Brown a Turkey.

The Lrownlug of roasted turkeys to
A uniform eolor throughout apd the
partinl stuffing of the birds with trafs
fow il an oyster and chestout stufiiag
mixed with ruve Madelry wine weore In

| veuted by Dowmlniek Lynel a beaw of

| ited New Yurk, Muuy of

the carly decades of the lust eeutury.
Thist stutling was first served at & baks
quet glven by him to Miss Kelly, &
glater of Moznrt's famous lonor, Whe
cnwe W Lhis country to sing for Q

hepefit of the Greeks, then
iguinst Turkey, Lyoch always gave &
turkey dinper to.the of

ropean opers aud the

pressed thelr numullnul
of the viauds lu w

,.1“_'

Little Roy lins o tralt coms '

2 ho awnkes




