THANKSGIVING AT HOME

O, It's early in the mornin’ that a feller must
Le rlain,’
Thanksgivin' Day, ke Christmas time, It
comes but wu n year
The bLirds roastin’

odor appet

are s with an

e bakin' an’ the clder

There's * gookles, an' there's

Two lonely, solemn turkeys
of the flock
Are n-str round the yarl v
o' Anxjous alr
The sort o sudden ahsencs of thelr friends
Is qu

nhoek
sarchl for thelr late lameni
ocron " re
spreadin
helr oues
They don't su
olthers' gloamy
They motice how we'r
der what wa're doln
O, you bet I'm mighty thankful that a tur-

key | am not

* they wan-

The folks they keep arrivin’ brimmin® o'or
with fun an' ghter,
Bluff un hake my hand ontll the bones
beglu Ly
Glrl cousins ahyly klss me
I'm after
An' with promptitude quite lightning-like
I gayly kiss ‘em tack
But one of them, the falrost
falr relatlons,
To ateal my heart by witchin® arts some
how shie does contrive,
While In her eyes 1 read a tale beyond my
expectations
0, you bet I'm mighty
" “thanktul—I'th allve

A COWARD'S
THANKSGIVING.

But

jes' oxactly what

mald of all

my

thankful—mighty

He was not a bad man at heart.
. the very gualitiea which moved some |

le to eall him a “jolly good fellow™ w
rdvutla‘n! with’ those which made
‘peoble conuider him a bad citizen,
with the usual empbasis of people
take  the downward view, a wery
citizen

When his wife died he seemed to.nwake
with o ‘sudden shock to the issnes of life
and the fact of death. [le had loved her
with <l that marvelous depth of tender
neas, that Incopsistent fervor which some
times underlies the weakest natures

In the newness of his grief he {
bis old ways and habata e W

* welf to be weak, He Pancled t

strength of re noee
“f ﬂ"-rl'. to I ll:l"l
familinr foces—that road well worn by the
regtless feet of those
hattle within to
with the allies withour

o left his titthe so
to him by the sense of o
cousin, gave t« v
spare for the child's su irt, |
send more at regular lntervals, and de

parted westward,
. - . .

and,
who

him
¢ way o
road

Iny nlong the
scenes nand
who fly from

wage af

romised to

More than ronsed him
self ns i the
e rememd
regret, that he
months he
plnee, he b

w. He r

ad tonehed

him 1ished

the boy
suw hlmself broken in strengtl

ERLIETHT

suddenly over

wenk

wasness of his Bvws

Iusfor

woemed to

e

lrean
bored the day when frs
Inid in his
theill, the wonder
Then, in brok

foir landsenpe

nrms; he
the Ars
erhood
in s
mist, there came t
siccession, of the
of the ch
1 must go b
with a gasp,
his hands
stood in hi
earried
turned his fuce to
- - -

His wife's reln
him She
hopeless vagnbond
suddeniy, as fr
hor opinion, bety
pared (o rece with ’
ity. The » i aoon told,  The
had died n He slepit iy his
mother. No one hnd known where to nd
the fnther,
forgotten he

bhaiy

wed

She

who was suj

dress
have had » s wns
really not mach surprissd at the apathy
with the father sl It was
consistent with bher estivante of his char
Acler She had no means of knowing
that his faculiies were stunned. But she
was astonished bevond measure when, in
a mechanionl way, he (nsisted apon giving
her money for the expense of caring for
and burying the bog

“1s ‘hat quoite all”
then, abruptly but quickly,
“Good-by, 1'm ¢ back."”

He knew that his hope was dead; he
felt-the cortainty of fall now that nothing
ramaipnsd to him to lean But he
thought of other things

A aleety mist filled the alr, sparkling in
the wireet lights like a mazy shower of

which

he

sald

upon

other |

bad |

resawore |

" be kept asking, and |

brillinnts cly
IHis

like eliin
tense a
d w

! pain

eolore obes of n drog
Red. violet, and green t)
plerced the dark
seemed shadows, t

lony In
prescription for an
hendaches like that

pockets bhe found

th hoelds

e84 LWny red a comes frog, beeath
had used for

gayly decorated land
e grannrl & il from L

Fambling -
Ten yes

brin

rl strews the

the paper nnd entered
the store.

twice the number of powders,” yuzbout
I to the clerk *1 do want to iy grand
bother getting the stufl so often.” tollers chant thelr
I'he clerk hesitated
“Nousense,"”

enrth's  scenes *

he said

sald the
with the

of them

man

now rox
the p
went-abrug
a br
irug had | turned to the
He felt hnshed *Whao
his mind seemed to T At lift itself | he nsked
impersonn tti ' As | explosivaly;
he walked he found himself qui W
to contemplate ealmiy
his heart, the utter hopelessness

mnats
st

» wenl into the streot

of powd

alr the mere
somewhat soothed him

AgAin
% o his pocke
taking of the
\vunts ¢
o
but
stare nlope
slowly ‘and
g'way! Yoo're

into a curious
respogded

repronek

hing | lous
¢ sodden pain at | said,

nnd use givin' ns guff!

af rlpened

i every

with the sadled s’ raplers (1
"

f his life nuswer the
and the children, with

shinitied

man i
e Foman

hange, the ever sy past him

I him, | girl with
shiovatder
straying f

her head

rgved up befors A mi

s e IS SO nnd  the

red k el on

hold himself .
She pauvsed with a look of

A man n under (be

rutiny, mure in
guiry

“Ihoes de irl ot g 2
“She's o purt

“Yeos,

varly fell npon @
hildren of th

A reslauran

of mwel
t was decked with

ght
Ihey were
T. on u plat 1 private

ed brown | stood sh

liday greens

v

gued with

taken to

redddest | nnd whi e the ch liren were
their and faces, t}
head turobbed afresh as he
took in a

two of the powders from th ‘knge in

A ronsted | th the
On +
for t

in thelr s

n its mouth ach side o nands

fuir, fat tarkey, dressed oven, lay
in state. L« arlet conts,
quail with tocked
their wings to swell ont the pitiful little

Dsters the outer air,

Lrown hewds unider
his pocket
Lirensts, and divers other resources and “Bring us a real old Thanksgiving din
aceessories of the cu'inary art ner,” Lhe sajd to the waiter, “and plenty
and sugzgestiveness to the tableau it,. without too many [rills = .

Fhe man stopped. A tiny fellow, about | and—sbme turkey He e
as large as his own boy would have been, | looked archly at the chi'dren, who ¢
but ragged and dirty and shivering, as by | the apirit of his glance and shouted
God's mercy his own never would be, lift- | yes!"
ed a vewspaper up to bim and piped in a
shriil little voice

“Buy a paper, mister, to help me git a |
T anksgivin® dinner!

“Is this Thanksgiviag T’ asked the man
dull surprise.

“Sure!” said the boy
ay-out in de winder?™

The man looked at the window. He |
had not noticed it before. He stared at |
the children. He put his band in hul

lent color

“Yeos, turkey with
sanve

The tiny newshay hvzged himself and
| murmared: “Cramb'ry sauce!”

“Andl some wcalloped
ued the man, stopping after the mention
of each delicacy to wr'ch the ch
who shivebed with eagerness n
ated sach panse with approving o
murmering echoes, “and some sweet |

=
[ >~

soLGE cranberry

wwslers,” contin-
with &
“Don't 3* see dat

Vg
dren

trousers pocket and felt the small roll of '] —:_-.q_’}

e

N

N

Aas n great succesa™ s
aiter as he lald a bi
He uttered his word

ision

er fram

itating pre
“It is

eTer it in

the — oniy thing

and then

g ool
my ife,”
Iaughed aloud

I'he waiter smiled
was large

tricities

compinisant'y; t

enough to cover many

Nearly an bonr later be cautionsly open

ganas st
head agniost
at the man—but

v i f 1
WO iaron a long queat

ODE TO A GOBBLER.
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THANKSGIVING PAY IN EUROPE.
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Tickletooth Padding.
lickietooth pudding’” was the name of
the Thanksgiving pudding of old colonial
days. It was only a memory of the great
progenitor of that name which the pil
grims had left at home in old England
Chere were no ten pounds of wolid frult,
3 rich beefl suel,
nor was it dampened with cholce brandy
nd bome-brewed nle. But it was prob-
ably more easily digested.

Every Day.

Every day is a day of thanksgiving for
iristians. They do nnt wait until the
rops have been gathered before returning
ks, for they are thankful for every
8 blessing.  Still 1t s & commendable
stom fof a nation to officially recognise
man's dependence, and ‘o ask its people

| %o unite ia a common thanksgiving.
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