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» 1011, my children, here
is Thanksgiving time
agnin, and we turn to
our turkeys with a pret-
ty Joyful and a pretty
hopefu! heart. Bless
you, though, one holi-
day treads so guickly
upon another's heels in
this country that the
last ecelebration Is in
danger of tripping up
the former one, It lsa
fust age, and your Un-
cle Sam will no sooner get out his memo-
randum book tp sum up his causes for
gratitude than December shoots ont
“Merry Christmas!"” and the whole string
of celebirations seems to bresk loose, It
Is, indeed, a fast age, my children, o fast
age. Why, time was when it took three
whole days to make a feast; one to prepare
for it, one to get over it, and one to enjoy
it leisurely, We rested from Chlristmas
to Washington's birthday, and then had
pothing to do but get rendy for the Fourth,
Then, Thanksgiving found us with long-
tng for turkey, and the holly season sharp-
ened our appetites with its gavory odor
pf plum pudding,

But, hless you, my children, those good
old days are past and gone, nlong with
last year's fashions, We rush and hurry
from one festival to another, and fill up
the spnces with flag days, and arbor days,
and memorial days, and world’s falrs, and
soldlers’ monuments, untll your Unele
Bam is on a dash from one end of the
country to the other, trying to fulfill his
state nnd npatlonal epgagements.  And,
whenever he hopes to snatch an hour's
reat, bless you! some iovitation arrives,
and he has to senmper off to lay a corner
stone, or crown an arch, or fire 4 salute, or
respond to a toast, until his very last sult
I8 in imminent danger of losing its buttons
and fraying at the peams!

But to return to our turkey and the Iist
In the memorandum book. Thanksgiving
is here, and the earth is rejoicing! The
peace jubllee ls over, things fixed for com-
fort, and calmness and happiness, and the
footbnll player Is now monarch of the day.
During his temporary sovereignty, let
Uncle Sam recount the blessings of the
year that has run its course through ways
of peril and ‘hardship, but, withal, of
blessings.
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" aYour Uncle Bam Is grateful that the

wor iz over, and Cubn can sit down at
the November table with a Thanksgiving
all her own, Spain must not eomplain of
her “cooked goose!” Time Is when younr
Uncle Bam, getting riled, ncts quicker'n a
wink, It took some vessels, some guns,

some of his own sure boys, to teach those
dons hnw‘n run, but it had to be did! The
serimmagé had to be short, for all hands
were due back at the home table this
blesged Thanksgiving day, and, the ball
set rolling, it was hustled along fast. We
are thankful that the world knows how
prompt we cun act for right against op-
pression, how sure we are of our mettle,
and maybhe before many more Thanksgiv-
Ing days—If things don't go a little more
civilized In the for Bast—there's a Tur-
key's head we'll have to chop off before
we oan sit down to our plum pudding
table quite easy and satisfied.

Your Unele Bam is especially grateful
for the pretty girls that remain in the
country. This nternational matrimoninl
market business has been giving the lords
and dukes and earls a chance to rob us
right and left. We must put a stop to
this, boys! The table don't look right
with so many protty faces gone, Weneed
fll the beauty and smiles and winsomeness
we ean find, and If those titled forelgners
must have o live, bouncing American girl,
let them come over here and be Ameriean-
ized and naturalized, and sit down at the
table and learn our ways,

We have had gsome glorlous ghows the
last year—flower shows, county falrs, a
big Western exposition. We have had
conventions, and the chance to vlew in
publie the men and women of the epoch,
with an extra gathering to press down
good mensure, We have had baseball and
tennls and golf, and yacht races and row-
ing. And ln them all American muscle
and American brains have topped the bar
gain and capped the climax! Iet us give
thanks for all these amusements and
pleasures, thanks for our blessings, thanks
for our hopes.

And a special hurrah for our farmers,
amid all this joy of health and vigor!
Think of the bountiful reward for the la-
bor of the husbandman! We have been
preserved as anation, and our glory shines
afar before all peoples. We have wel-
comed the oppressed, we have given s
shelter to the homeless, We have alded
suflering, and borne the Stars and Btripes
where they were needed the most,

Once more, children, all together! wav-
ing an encournging flag over to Hawail
und Cuba snd the Philippines, a cheer for
them, a cheer for America, yourselves nnd
Uncle Sam:

My country, *tis of thee,
Bweet land of liberly,
OFf thee 1 slng,
Land where my fathers dled,
Land of the pligrims' pride,
From every mountaln glde
Let Freedom ring!

iIER HEART’S DESIRE.

B shall glve thee thy
heart's desire."

The choir of the
little country church
did npot ping the
beantitul wonds very
well, The soprano's
Wi volee wus unmistalk-
s ably "cracked” and
= the tenor displaved
surprising disregard
of time and tune,
But then, there were
no miusical eritles in
3 the smnll congrega-
tion scattered thronghont thig quiet lit-
tie country church that Thaukegiving
morning. And the beauty of the words
and ihe promise contained in them touch-
ed the hearts of many.

“Wait patiently upon the Lord and he
shall give thee thy heart's desire,” repent-
«d 1he cholr,

*It is not true!™

The words were not apoken, but they
were in the thought and heart of one old
woman situing far back near the door. Bhe
put alone, for she was alove In the world.
Those who hud once peopled the old pew
with her—father, mother, husband, hroth-
ers and wlsters, und the child of her love
and enre, nll were gone. The qulet peace-
ful beauty of that Thanksgiving morning
and the spiritnal atmosphere of the church
had quite falled to sppenl to old Margaret
Hudson. Never had ghe felt In a more
rebellious mood. It would have dnzed
and pained the white-haired old elder in
the pulpit hnd he known the thoughta that
were uppermost in the mind of the small,
dark, keen-eyed little old woman whose
head gave a little dofiant toss when he
rose and sald:

“Let us bow our heads In prayer.”

Murgaret Hudson did not bow her hend,
and her heart did not respond to the sim-
ple, fervent prayer of Elder Norrls,

“What's the use?' she was saying an-
grily to herself. “Haven't I been bowlng
my head and my knees In prayer for years
and years—in one prayer for one thing, for
my heart's deslre, and hus It been granted
to me? No, It hasn't! I have ‘walted
patiently on the Lord' and He has not glv-
en me the deslre of my heart. I don't be-
lleve that He ever will glve 1t 16 me. I've
lost faith and hope. I can't help It My
‘heart's desire' has been denled mo so long
and the promise has not come true for me,
I can't belleve that [t is true”

There were educated, pollshed and bril-
Uant minlaters in beautiful clty ehurches
who preached with less simple and tender
beauty than that old elder praached that
morning about the joy of gratitude and
Ppralse-giving for the bleasings of God, but

Marguret Hudson was not touched by the
words, Her faith had lost its Olivet and
her love its Galilee,

“When He gives me my heart’s desire”
she sald stubbornly, “When He gends my
boy, my Jim, back to me, 1 will belleve
that Hls promises are true. I can't trust
Him any more until He does™

Bhe did not tarry at the elosa of the ser-
vice for her usual greeting of old friends,
but stole out alone and hurried toward her
lonely home, the homellness and desolation
of which were never go hard to bear as
now,

“It He'd hear my prayer and send Jim
back to me It would be s0," she =ald,

Jim! Her heart's desire! Where was
he at that moment?

"God only knows!" his mother sald be-
tween her broken sobs as she went slowly
along over the country roud, the bright
sunlight of a glorious November day lend-
Ing n radlance to the brown leaves still re-
malning on the treea, It had been twenty
years since she had seen Jim, Jle was
then o handsome, headstrong boy of 18,
and the only child that had come to her.
8he had lavished upon him the warmest,
tendereat affections of her Ufe, and yet she
never knew just why Jim had run away
from home in his 18th year and she had
never segn him nor heard from him since
that day.

She knew that he had gone “out West,"
and she was too poor to follow him, had
she known where he wus,

There had been vague and unfounded
ramora that he had “got into trouhle,” but
proof of this was lacking, and her neigh-
bora had long ago ceased to speak of Jim
to Margaret Hudson. But not for one
day nor for one hour had she ceased to
think of him—her heart's desire,

Twenty years of unanswared prayer had
ended In this spirit of depression and re
bellion, and there was no love nor gratl-
tude in Margaret Hudson's heart that
Thanksgiving morning.

FPresently she came to the bhars in a
fence by the roadside through which she
must pass on her homeward way., Bhe
lenned heavily on the bars, and then drop-
ped slowly to her knees with her head
resting on ome gaunt arm stretched out
upon one of the bars. Her lps moved
slowly In praper;

“Oh, God," she sald, “I have beenm w0
sinful, so wicked. Forgive me and let the
desire of heart be for perfect trust In Thee
no matter what Thy will may be concern-
Ing me, Muke this my heart's deaire,”

There was a smile on her brown and
wrinkled old face when she rose to her
feet and went on her homeward way, All
trace of rebellion had fled from her face,
and her eyes shone through a mist of
tears,

She pushed open the gate before her tiny
brown house and when old Hero, the dog,

enme bounding forward with noisy greet
ing she patted him kindly and said cheer-
ily:

“*Good old dog!
you, old fellow?”

She looked up to see a tall, hrnml-sht"ml-
dered, brown-bearded man coming rapidly
down the path toward her with outstretch-
ed arms and twinkling brown eyea.

“Mother! he said.

“Why, Jim!" )

And they wallked up the path with their
arms around each other,

And lnter Margaret Hudson went soffly
about her tidy, sunny dining room setting
her tables for dinner and einging softly,
*Wait patiently upon the Lord and He
ghall give thee thy heart's desires,”

Glad to sep me, aren’t

CARVING THE TURKEY,

Adepts Have Rednced the Art to an
Exnct Beience.

Something more than a sharp knife and
@ tender turkey is pecessiry to be master
of the situation, when & turkey is placed
before you, The udept carver haa the art

J

of separating the joints of the bird down
{0 such Al exuot avicuce thot In ome min-
ute they can cut the most gigantie turkey
into pleces each a good size for a plate,
Plant the fork Into the turkey's breast,
and cut off the left wing., This is done

with a downward swing that eatches the
joint. The fork meanwhile, with a prong
on each gide of the breasthone, Is held
stiff and firm in the left hand.

Now press the blade of the knife down-
ward, and remove the leg and second joint.
As these fall upon the dish they mum be
litted to a small platter to be out of the
carver's way., There should always be a
warm platter near the carver,

e .

The third move of the carver ig to glice
off the breast, removing it in layers paral-
lel to the breast bone, This makes a stice
of very goq:] grain, better than if it were
eut crosswise,

The fourth stroke is upward from the
pope's nose 8o as to  cnteh  the “oyster
bone” on the glde. This roveals the stuff-
Ing, which can be sliced off,

—

The wishbone is next removed, This is
done by slipping the knife under the point
of the bone, after the breast is sliced off,
and eweoplng It downward toward the
neck. A very nice portion of the meat
comes with it. Follow these directions
and carving a fowl will not be difficult.

We Thank Thee, Lord,
For evll things which make us love the

good;
For nltlwtjmptuuonl which we have with.
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For sina abhorred;
For blmr. palns that gave us sweot sur.

For life 'for d
eath, and D y
" P eath's great

We thank 'nuf'um:
Times Herald,
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ONSIDERING
C the prejudice that
existed against
K¢he game and the

slugeglsh manner
In which the Brit-

had  any -atldetic
merit 48 a nations
ul sport, base-Lall
has made wonder-
ful progress In
goining  Bnglish,
and more partien-

: larly Aunstralian,
adherents sinee the first exhibition
trials were given abroad in 1871 by the
Bostons and Philadelphia Athletles, It
is rather surprising to learn, indeed,
that during the past season the erack
f.\‘{l?-!ll‘lll c¢lub of Australia vigited En-

and and defeated the champions of
that country, While the best ¢lubs of
the old country and her biggest colony
are not up to the Ameriean standard
of skill and training, 1t Is certain that
within a very few years England, Aus-
tralla, Canada and the United States|
will be playing international cham-
plonship serles.

Base-ball interest ean  searcely  be
gaid to have been aroused in England
until the Chicago round-the-workl
“twirlers” exhibited thelr skill at the
historie Kensington oval, in 1880, Five
thousand persons attended the Initial
game, to which the presence of the
Prince of Wales gave eclnt, He enjoy-
ed the contest hmmensely, applauded
the fluer points of the play, and finally
approved the game, This set the ball
rolling, Ameriean residents of London
taught the game to a few Lnglish
friends, and soon it eame to be played
by pines of mixed nationalities.

One of the games which attracted
much notice was that played between a
team of Buffalo Bill's cowboys and a
team of enthuslasts who had until then
been playing on the commons and in
the parks of the great metropolls. De-
splte the torrents of rain the mateh was
o well-attended one, and was of o mueh
more interesting charaeter than any
previous public game. The audience
was large and fashionable in the grand
stand and In the Dleachers Ineluded a
motley erowd of Cossacks, Hungarians,
South Amerieans, cowboys, Indians,
Frenchmen, Spaniards, Amerleans and
English, the cowboys eventually win-
ning by 18 to b, :

The game made steady progresg4n
the nort gof Bugland and In $he mid-
lapd eoulities, but in the south, strange.
Iy, enough, where the first exhibitlon
game was given, It langulshed, Any
game which Is worth while playing al-
ways finds a weleome among the hardy |/
miners and workers in the great many- |
facturing towns of the north, ang it
very soon beeame popular th ~

In 1803 the National lj:mu‘it.\‘r&d':m
clation of Hngland was started, ind’ in
the following year the London Base-
ball Assoclation' was formally ‘ineorpo-
rated, A ground waszaken ot Balham,
a suburb of Londoln® This year five
clubs were formed In London,

A team of cricketers, watehing a
game at the Crystad palnee gronmls,
weresomewhat amused at what seemed
to them the extreme stmplicity of 1t all,
and congequently, as a means of show-
Ing what a superior gnme ericket was,
declared they could play base-ball far
better than any hase-baller could play
cricket, A mateh was arranged, and
the cricketers were allowed to play
seventeen men ngalnst thelr opponents’
nine, In addition to this, they were
given the advantage of five “put-onts"
per Inning, but In the end only man-
aged to secure six runs to forty-seven.
As might have been expected, their
scofling was changed to admirntion;

ENGLISII TEAM “THEAPIANA"

they Immediately showed an  inelina-
tion to learn the game tharonghly, and
many of them are now among the lead-
Ing English exponents of it,

One thing in connectidn with the
gime the public have nov tackled, and
that 18 the score card. Most of the
spectators refuse to trouble about it
They like the excitement pnd fun, and
the little incricacles of thke score card
are Ignored for the time,

The game In England cpmmences a
month later than It does in!the United
States, but ends about the [same time,
Whlle It is on the sportinlg press, as
well as the ordinary dally ind weekly
papors, take an Interest {# It, In  the
most lmportant matehes ddvoting near.
Iy half a column to it, which,ywhen It 1s
taken Into conslderation thftt cycling,

fuliers adinitted it]

attorneys who lave e
willingness to

Jumes is also helping his
taln hig freedom.

In 1874 to Miss Zerelda, diihys
ecousin,

then n boy of 7, and a dungyter
ed to Kansas City, where|te 8

months ago, when he L'Slﬂllllllm
clgar stand In the county court W0

he met “Jack” Kennedy, a min ¥ho
belleved to have been lmplicated :
half a dozen traln robberles H#EE

ment for murder, '

the son of Jesse James, the outla®
til aften the Jatter was shot :
fora at St. Joseph, Mo, In 18k 3
used to listen to his father resdos &
of the papers everything he coui =
about the James boys g
deeply Interested In ehe dnu{bl}l
gang. ‘It would not be strange, ey

l)el'y.

A
satisod vith nate o dozen
wmatmng worth r.::f\uli.mingl,lu
cnriﬂl.ln f_b_mlnﬁht‘l aAre mide h}r 1l
glish speetators on the gt
by the Jplnyers. The :
the umpire and catel
aeh pad worn by the |
fekle thelr fancy,
The English game |3 |p all
ddentical with the Amerieny, A
garde the players, there ape e |
glonals. The fortyfive op fifty 10
In England are composed of angy

oLer, oy o

co
A
The Australian nine that played s

VICTORIOUS AUSTRALIAR TR

i

them for cups and varlous kinds |
prizes the past season were upifon
\"('fﬂf’{ﬂlﬂll hoananan of finor & y

and longer experlence In the gume,

IN HIS FATHER'S FOOTSTER

Young James May Be Follmrln'
Track of the Famous Outlaw,
The curse of heredily seems f4
stamiped upon Jesse Jumes, son of
notorious outlaw who terrorized |
Waest for many years, and nephew g
Frank James, the pal of the elder Juss
in most of his erimies. The youngsl
Jesse James was recently nrrosi) i
Kansas City for alleged participa
In the hold-up and robbery of & \is
sour! Paeific express train, on the gl
of September 24, just ontside the o
limits, Young James, who has bomg
pretty good reputation, protests hish
nocence and there are any numbe

JESSE JAMEN §R.

Jesse Jnmes, the eldor, w
The present Jesy

the fruit of this union. |\Vhe
Ford cut short the career \f his
Mrs, James, with her sol Jus

A B
had formerly been a schéol el
Young Jesse attended schoyl iy
was 15, when he accepted i wﬂt-. i
Armour's packing house I I\
Oity. He remalned there unth

His reputation was always giod Higs

Kansas Olty and Is now under i€

Young Jesse never knew that he WH

|

onid

the young man were found g0
hﬂﬂ-zs E:d w hand in the trald
SLNY |k SO =
No Ococasion 1o Take n ,.-'
A forelgner who wadyrougt!
8 8an Franclsco magistr;t;_‘tha b
day was found to De so UnCiEMss
they police were ordered to s'ir{l' '
bath, “Vat! Qo ln de \'ntar!" h >
“Yes, you must take A bath; e
it. How long Is it since you Fo i
The forelgner shrugged his SEECG
and replled: “1 never wns §

fore." _.‘,. :

The records do not show "
one was aver sensible enougiTE B
bride a cook book for ®

\

rowing, tennls. hockey, ete,, [lave to be

present,




