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We think Thanksgiving In growing time:
III the time uf ttuwerii, and the vintage

prime:
When the palms of year s Btrong hands

are llllcd
With fruitage, with grain, and with sweets

distilled.
When tin- - of hope a sublime,
Then our hearts make room for the tlianktiil

lime.

We think of Thanksgiving In harvest time:
yielding, gulhi-rlng- . golden time:

vi,..,. ... ukv Im willi a linzv mist.
Ami the blushing maples by frost lips kissed;
When the burns are full wllh the harvesl

cheer,
And the crowning, thankful draws near.

We think of Thanksgiving nt resting time:
The circle completed is bill a chime
lu the song of life. III Hit- lives or
We harvest the loll of our years, and then
We wait at the gate of the King's highway

the dawn of our soul's Taauksglviiig
day.

Kose Hart wick Thorpe.

JUSTIN TIME
FOR DINNER.

A?
from some noted

which I conducted
years ago, the incident

which I am about to relate was one of
the most interesting eliapleis in my pro-

fessional life. It hud been a stormy No-

vember day. During the morning the rain
hud comedown in torrents. Toward noon
the water began to crystallize as it de-- 1

Hcended, and all afternoon the snow had
been blowing and drilling in un-

comfortable way. It giew dark early.
Perhaps it was because of this that I

to go lntii.' an hour earlier than
usual. I say perhaps, because I have al-

ways thought that providence-ha- some-
thing to do with going to the
street at that Passing up

lurned iulo Fourteenth street to
cross to the eleviil.-i- l railroad station.
Near the corner 1 a crowd
of men mid boys, In the center of which
stood a bliieeoat with a prisoner. Stand-
ing on lip-to- 1 saw that the prisoner
was a young lad wilh a remarkably hand-
some face ami gentlemanly manner. A
call had been sent ill for a patrol wagon,

the policeman was waiting the re-

sponse. The boy looked Ihonuudily fright-
ened. As reached the spot he was pro-
testing his innocence and begging be
released.

"I tell yon honestly, sir, It a mistake.
I know of the jewelry. I tun

sir; I nm, truly."
"That's all right, yon young rascal,"

the replied. "Nobody that's ar-

rested ever steals anything. Hut when
we get our clutches on 'em they don't
ftenemlly turn out such innooeuts as they

Just then the patrol wagon up,
two olHcers alighted, and the boy was
quickly hustled up the steps of the wagon
and driven olT.

"What itation?" I nsked its they drove
off the south. There was no re-
ply, by walking rapidly In the direc-
tion taken by the I soon brought
np nt the Mercer street station, where, as
nn attorney, I soon obtained Interview
with the hid whose face had so greatly
Interested nie. When was to his
cell he was weeping bitterly, and appear-
ed be in absolute dsepair.

"I saw ou at the patrol box," I mid i,r
way of Introduction, "and thought I would
like to lind out it little more about your
case, i am n lawyer; nud if you are In
lioeent, as I think you must be, I will see
what can be done to get you out of this,
My name is l.awson, what is yours?"..., .L I. t .it -

ii k hit, ne siii.i proinmiy, n n
of (.nititude and hox- - swept over his

face. Then he :uldi-d- : "This Is kind
of yon. sir. The whole miserable business

mistake, l never took a bit of the
jewelry; not a

i nen I sat .town on the cot beside
Frank mid ntked him to tell me till about
xus irotinic.

His home was In Western Vermont, he
aid. tiuu ne hud been in New York about

a year. He hud come to got a start
In the world. While his success had not
veeu ait mat nis runcjr uw-- d to milut it.

yet, considering the hard times, he had
done very well. Once n month he had
been able to send u little money to his
mother, who needed his help sorely. For
six months past he had been employed in
the shop of u manufaet tiring jeweler. That
day twenty valuable rinj-'- s and some oth-
er articles had disappeared from a show-eas-

They were missed just the
noon hour. During that hour the work-
men were always out at lunch, and Frank
and young man named Lereh
were usually m charge. Hut y Lereh
was sick and Frank was in the
simp alone.

"Iid you see no one nbout the premises
during that hour'" I asked.

"Xo one but Ilognn, the janitor."
"Was he in the room?"
"Xo, I am sure he was not."
"Did you see him ut nil between twelve

and one'"
"Yes," said Frank, "he came to the rear

door and called me to go back look at
a team of line horses in the alley."

"How long were you out of the room?"
I asked.

"Not more than two minutes."
"Could a person oome the front

hall during that time without your know-
ing it?"

"No, indeed," said young Orr, earnestly;
"I locked the door before I ran out to
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"Then if the jewelry wns taken while

yon were lu charge it could have been
taken by no one but yourself," I snld
somewhat severely see what effect the
conclusion w ould have on the prisoner.

"It looks bud for me, sir, especially as
one of the rings was found in my overcoat
pocket."

"That fact counts for nothing," I
remarked, nnd added: "Tell me candidly,
Orr, have you no theory upon which tlie
thing can be explained?"

"No, sir, I have not; It seems very
strange; I can't understand It," he said,
his voice trembling perceptibly, nud his
eyes agaiu tilling with tears.

"It Is a tritle mysterious, my young
friend," I suid, rising. "Hut I somehow

you nre the guilty party. 1
will nsk the sergeant to give you a more
comfortable place than this for the night.
In the morning I will see you ngain."

When the case came up nt the Jefferson
Market police court next day I secured anadjournment. Then I went work vigor,

to hunt dowu the thief. 1 startedout on the theory of Frank's
Then, it wns clear that the janitor could
not himself have stolen the goods. Hemight have tin accomplice, however,
who may have been conceiilod somewhere
In the room, and carried off the jewelrv
while Frank wns taking his e

view of the horses In the alley. This fliief
might have dropped the ring into Frank's
jacket so to point suspicion
its owner.

My theory proved correct. A guarded
tnlk with some people living near thehome of Hognn, the janitor, made me

with his character aud habits
hat 1 lenrned was not to his credit Inlso enme into possession of the fact thathe had been seen the previous night at aHowery snloon Ui company with a fellownamed 1 ingle, who had done time at Sing

and who was now under surveil- -

nnce by the police. I went to the salo'on
named, but learned that the men had
only been there a few minutes earlier in
the evening.

hud no money and were sober,"
the bartender explained, "so guess they
ain't been into no crooked work of late."

The fact that they were not spending
money made me believe that if these men
were really the thieves they had yet
sold their plunder. So I decided upon a
bold movement. Securing the nid of a
trusty detective who had once served me
in somewhat similar case, I went to lin-
gua's house. A d woman admit-

ted us. "Mr. left some rings and
other jewelry with you ."

I said in en undent tone, purposely refrain-
ing from giving any hint that suspicion
also rested upon her husband.

"The property is not Mr. Tingle's, and
if you wish to save yourself from trouble
you will deliver it up to this otllcer nt
once," I added.

The woman turned pale and hesitated.
A threat to place her under arrest brought
her to a decision, and a parcel continuing
the plunder was in my hand.

At the police court next day Ilognn and
Tingle were confronted with the evidence
of their crime, and Frank Orr's eyes danc-
ed with joy when the judge expressed re-

gret that so serious n mistake had been
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tnnde, nnd told him he was nt liberty.
It wns now noon of the before

Thanksgiving day the day toward which
Frank Orr had been looking forward joy-
fully for tunny weeks. Hut since his un-just arrest he had abandoned nil hope ofgoliiK, Hnd a message hud been wired to
his mother, nniiouncing that unexpected
circumstances would prevent his being
there. "Now, off Vermont," I said us
we came out of the room together.
"You will have much time to lose'
but you enn make your train nnd reach
home In time for dinner yet. Come back
us soon ns you can," I said, when we
parted, "nnd come straight to mv office.
No more work iu a jewelry for you

In this little sketch I told yon ofthe circumstances underwhich I became acquainted with mv pres-
ent lnw The neat sign over our
office door now reads:

LAWSON &

ATTORNEYS.

Frank Orr ha, spent many pleasant
Thanksgiving d.iys since he came to NewYork but he still declares that none havebeen half so delightful ns the dav he rum-bi- dover the snow-cla- d hills of Vermoutrun up the old lane under the apple trees'
greeted old Nero with a shout that wokethe echoes, and burst into the dear oldhome just in time dinner.-Lawre- uce

Lnwson.
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FIRST THANKSGIVING DINNER.

Indian Chiefs Were IIoBpitiibly Enter-
tained by Pilgrim Futhcrs.

The first Thanksgiving was appointed
by Gov. Bradford, lit I'lyniouth, Muss.,
in 1021, the year following the landing of
the l'ilgriins, in order that the Colonists
in a more seciul way eouhl rejoice to-

gether at having nil things in good and
plenty, writes Clifford Howard in the
Ladies' Home Journal. In preparation for
the feast "gunners were sent into the
woods wild turkeys, which abounded
there in great Lumbers; kitchens were
made ready preparing the feast espe-
cially the large one in Dame Brewster's
house, which was under the immediate
direction and charge of l'riscilla Molines,
she who afterward became the wife of
John Alden while a messenger was

to invite Massasoit, the chief of
the friendly tribe, to attend the celebra-
tion.

"Early on the morning of the appointed
Thursday about the first of November
MasBiisoit and ninety of his warriors ar-

rived on the outskirts of the village, and
with wild yells announced their readiness
to enjoy the hospitality of their white
brethren. The little settlement, which now
consisted of seven dwellings nud four
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public buildings, was soon nstir with men,
women and children, who gave the In-
dians n hearty welcome as they filed intothe large s.juai-- in front of the Governor's
house. Soon the roll of n drum tuinounced the hour of prayer, for no dav was be-
gun without this religious service. Then
followed a holiday of feasting nud recren-tm-

which continued not only that day
but during the two succeeding dnvs. Theusual routine of duties wns sus'pendo.1;
the chddren romped nbout in merry pin vs.the young men indulged In athletic sports
nud games lu friendly rivalry with theIndians; the little American nrmv oftwenty men, under the leadership of Allies
Standish, went through its drill nnd man-
ual of arms, to the great delight and as-
tonishment of the natives, while the wom-en busied themselves in the careful pre-paration of the excellent meals, whichwore eaten In the open air."

Just the Season.
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Canned Salmon.
It Is computed thnt 20,000 tons ot

canned salmon are consumed, annually
In this country.
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Kate--I think thnt ChollejriMM Jthing his mind. Poiiyif
must be good balanuing.-su,m- 'it

Now that I have cot l,,
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on he ha, i,1

nt

mv
snld the relieved fanner, "I tliiuktJ
nuriu would ne greatly bnttA- -
good shower."

Gnbber-W- hat does your son doforJ

uviug iuiUM--iie'- n scientific boi

er. Gabber--A pugilist? Xabber-- v
undertaker. Life.

First Seaside Belle But how can

certain that you nre his first loW

oeconu seaside lielle Well, he ouli

got down here last night! Sketch.
She I know I'm cross nt times. John

but, If I had my life to live overimh
I should marry you just the same. HV
l nave my doubts nbout that, my dm

Friend Well, Ethel, how doyoulil.
married life. Ethel (ontlmslasticalf
--Its simply delightful. We've tei
married a week, nnd have had eMi

quarrels, and I got the best of it eterj!

time.
"Meln Frauleln, I love you!" saiilu

Impecunious German youth at a Ham

burg ball. "Excuse mo yonder Is m
business manager," replied the voun;

ludy, pointing with her fan to btr

father.
Clara How under the sun did Eiliil

happen to marry Mr. Awkward? Dors

He wns the bane of her life at every

ball she attended, nnd I presume

married him to keep him from wuutiif

to dance with her
"I wonder," snld a young lady, "At

Hymen Is always represented as

Ing a torch?" To which nn old l.i

lor sueeringly responded: "To indicate

that he always makes it warm for i

pie who marry."
Women somehow get over dillM

notions thnt men never outgrow,
men celebrate the anniversary of evert

birthday as lone as they live, while

women abandon the childish custom!-

most as soon as they grow up.

"What did her father sny when jw

told him that you wanted to marry hli

daughter, Rivers?" "Well, Banks, it

didn't absolutely refuse, but he Imp

ed a very serious condition." "Whit

was It?" "He said he would see"
banged first.

His Fellow
here, Dick, you've been a bit villi

yourself In your day nnd I'd like some

advice. What am I to do with uarrj

The voune rascal exceeds his alio'

ance every month. Cousin Dlck-- ln

crease It. Chicago Journal.
Seeker I observe that Professor

Stagg has been lecturing on "How l

Become a Chrlstlau Athlete." i

der what that means? Sngeiimn- -i
an easy one. A Christina athlete b

one who Is continually Jumping f

one religion to another.
Mrs. De Pink I am nmnzed, sir, that

you should propose to my dnugiw

Why. she linn onlv lust left Doanau,

school, and you have not known hers

week! Young Man-Tr- ue, madam; W

I have known you for some time, w

everybody says your daughter takes

after you.

The Londoner Our universal pro

Inff hniiHMi nre so large that a

boy hna been known to outgrow tliestm

he bought In the rear of the suop

tn the rreet door, me W""

gonn-H- uh! We hnve got department

houses so big in Chicago thnt the

all have to use bicycles.-!- "-

dlanarjollB Journal.
"Madam," said a young lady to W

preceptress at boarding school,

Rttiifnir haa mw to take me out w

drive. Mny I go, madhtu?" "You knof.

miss, that our rules do not un

unless you are engnged. Are j
gaged to Mr. BellfalrT'
exactly; but if you let me go, I sMU

by the time we get back." r
"Do you believe in a third part-aske-

to w
old Dimming (referring

political situation) of his AaagW"

beau, as all three sat In the

replied the young J,
had not called to discuss pollth

wouldn't have thought of asking too

retire; but since you mention it.

Pimmlek, I will say thnt it is P

eral belief that two are company.

"I don't believe I quite understw

your contention," said the Judge to '

bicyclist; "It seems that the Prlf0"
a house-move- r; that he was niovnif

small frame house at the time or

trouble; and thnt you ran into

house. I can't see what offense d

committed." "But, your honor, i

tested the bicyclist, "I rang
when t wns bnlf a block away, "

paid no attention to it."-De- trolt

nal.

Ants' Poison Bg- -

Aats with a I"" ,
which discharge a fluid

,

strong, sulphurous smell. iUffli.'ieB

drlv away most enemies.
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