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Thanksgiving Pumpkin Pile

Y 0U ^ aayketalk about y°ur foreign cooks and all the things they

I  The thousand dainty dishes that they stew and boil and bake: 
you may prate about their wondrous skill in culinary arts,
2 *  deftly th'y can manufacture puddings, pies and ta rts ;
}o praise the French and German chefs and the Italians, too,
For making salads, sauces, soups and fancy dishes new,
Jut for a toothsome morsel upon which I can rely 
'ust give to me a solid wedge of Yankee pumpkin pie’

/ t  those of fashionable tastes turn up the nose in pride 
lad think it quite plebeian to be simply satisfied;
*t ^bera eat their pate de foie gras, their truffles and such stuff 
Ifith foreign names, suspicious looks and odors rank enough:
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FST GIVE TO ME A SOLID WEDGE OF YANKEE PUMPKIN PIE!

t them eat those airy pastry puffs they think so very nice 
cause they’ve got outlandish names and cost a mighty price, 
it, say, to curb your appetite and your stomach satisfy 
ere’s nothing like a great big chunk of Yankee pumpkin pie!

ast beef may have more nutriment, more body building worth; 
al, mutton, lamb, be nourishing and stretching of your girth; 
ur chicken, duck or turkey may suit palates very fine, 
t these can take a back seat when I ’m passing down the line, 
sh, flesh and fowl may serve to stay the appetites of some, 
t you must treat me better when I to your table come, 
ave out the high toned viands, let each dainty dish go by,
I  can get my face fast in a piece of pumpkin pie!

—John S. Grey in New York Tribune.

im M 'V

The season of the 
year is approaching 
when you will want 
to know what* to 
buy for Christmas.

W hy not buy something Useful as well as Ornamental? Some nook or corner in your home will need some odd piece to 
bring it into harmony with the rest of the room. For just these needs we have a full line of the best pieces such as

Library Tables, Mission Pieces, Couches, Morris and Leather Chairs, Rock- 
ers for every description. Buffos, Dining Tables, Book Cases and a hun
dred others.

Then, too, we have Rugs, Carpeting of all designs, Matting, Linoleums, 
and evrpthing for the floor. Iron Bedsteads, Mattresses, and Springs.
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Fed’s Turkey
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-IIS TURKEY WAS CROW.
y th e  Fine Old G entlem an H ates

P rac tica l Politics, 
i ln e s t  T h an k sg iv in g  I ev e r spen t? ' 
ted th e  fine old gen tlem an who has 
unconquerab le  an tip a th y  to  prac- 
I politics. " I t  s tan d s  out In uiy 
nory  like an  obelisk on a plane, and 
ras not so very long ago e ith e r 

had liecn Induced th a t fall to  run 
an im p o rtan t public office. It was 
e ag a in st by be tte r Judgm ent and 

under g re a t p res
sure. but w hen a 
m an en te rs  such 
a tight he w an ts 

j . to win. 1 w as in 
a close d is tr ic t 
a n d  de term ined  
to  pu t up the  

V J very best fight 
th a t the  circum 
stan ces w o u l d  
p e rm it  I adver-

\ un
rap  her and from  

\  * the  m any who re- |
«ponded selected ! 

e a u tifu l , dash- a |)eau tifu l, b righ t
. Y O V U O  W O M A N  u u d  d a 9 h l n g

:ig w om an who Justified my lmme- \ 
e fa ith  in he r ability . She d id  all I 
p riv a te  correspondence, knew  as 

li ab o u t th e  inside o f th e  cam paign  | 
did. w ork ing  day  and  n igh t w ith  J 

lllingness th a t  w as su rp rising , and 
i took from  one of my sh re w d e st 
se rs  th e  lis t o f voters in th e  strong- j 
section w ith  w hich I had to con- t 
. w ith  full in stru ctio n s a s  to  how 
m ost influential persons am ong 

] could be won to  my cause. I t  
g rea t w ork, an d  ye t I fell several 

lred  sh o rt o f the  norm al p a rty

ly successfu l opponent lived In a 
hboring  tow n and graciously In- 
1 m e to  be his guest on the  follow- 
T hanksg iv tng . It w ould have 

ed su rly  to  refuse, and I went. It 
really  an  ad m irab le  social func- 
bu t the  few  hours I pu t in th ere  

‘ to rtu re . T he host m et me with 
a rty  hand  clasp. T u rn in g  he said, 
w ife.' H esplendent in sa tin  and 

‘Is I saw  my sten o g rap h e r 'Dove 
w ar.' she  m urm ured  H e th in k s  

as v isiting  iny old hom e in New 
land.’ I held my peace, bu t th a t 
*1 tu rkey  ta s ted  like crow .” —De- 

Free  P ress .

THANKSGIVING IN FRANCE.
M. Blanc's Surprise  For His Am erican 

Guests.
"T he  most un-A m erican T h an k sg iv 

ing I ever spent w as In a French  ho
tel ten  y ears  ago.” say3 a wom an con
tr ib u to r to  the  New York Globe. “T he 
p ro p rie to r w as a  friendly  old soul and 
liberal to a fault. He not only Invited 
all the  g uests in the bouse to d inner, 
but be sen t inv ita tio n s to ex -guests as 
well. One fam ily who bad sp en t the  
previous w in ter with him had gone 
borne to  Am erica, leaving th e ir  d au g h 
te r  a t  school. Old 
M. B lanc sent an 
in v ita tion  to  the 
school, and the 
dem oiselle  A mer-

A  T h a n k sg ;v in g  S to r y  by  
Epes W in th r o p  

S a rg en t.

icaine and a gov
e rn ess  cam e to 
P a r is  and  spent 
the  day a t the  
hotel 1 bad a 
c o u n t r y  h o u s e  
n ear P a ris  (hen. 
but M. Blanc did 
not f o r g e t  me 
e ith e r So 1 w ent 
in to  Paris, tak 
ing my tw o  g irls 
w ith me. T he ho
tel w as a sm all 
one. but well 
know n, and 
w as a rendez
vous fo r m any in 
te re s tin g  A uteri 
cans. T he tab les 
w eredecked  with 
holly and m istle
toe. M. Blanc 
in bis a rd o r bad

a

I
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"Y O U R NATIONAL 
D ISH .“'

Fatherly Advice.
be fa rm e r.” »aid the  young  tnr- 

seetrth to  be very fond of me. 
th row s th e  choicest m orsels of 
to me every  day am i In m any 

> show s his adm iration  fo r me "  
fell.”  adv ised  th e  old tu rkey , "I 
Id n 't let i t  go on if  I w ore you. 

a re  a p t  to  lose your bead over

m ixed up our A m erican  fetes. H e  
moved about, sm iling  m ysteriously 
and w hispering  to  questio n ers  th a t  he 
had a su rp rise  in sto re  fo r u s —a des
sert w hich w ould m ake us all feel as 
if w e were not Id  P a rts  a t all, but 
back In th a t  faroff ‘chez vous’ w hence 
we had come. T h ere  w ere m uch laugh
ing and m errim ent, and we d ra n k  M. 
B lanc'a health  in his beat w ine as a 
m ark of apprecia tion . Hla w aite rs 
soon appeared  to tte rin g  beneath  the  
w eight o f a huge plum  pudding 
w reathed  in holly and b earin g  an 
A m erican and a F rench  flag. O f 
course we heaped him w ith  praise. 
H e beam ed and beam ed, poured b randy  
over bis c h e f d 'oeuvre  and ligh ted  it, 
se rved  It h im self sn d  said  to each 
person aa they  th an k ed  him : ‘Did I 
not tell you you would feel cbe* vous? 
It Is good and  b o t  Your na tional 
d ish! Will you have som e more Are?’ '’

The Athletes' Dinner.
P e  S ty le— W hat m akes you th ink  the  

F a rran ta  s re  going to have a  reg u la r 
a th le tic  T h an k sg iv in g  d in n er?

G un b u s ts—W hy. they  bad th e ir  tu r 
key killed w ith a golf d u b  and  stuffed  
w ith  ten n is  bails.

(Copyright. ISOS. by M. M Cunningham. I 
O you th in k  It's a sq u are  

UeulV” dem anded  Teddy 
"T h ere 's  Tom Bulan. He 
w orks In his b lacksm ith  shop 

all auy and  ge ts his face us black n 
an end man. Then be goes borne and 
« a sh e s  up, and he 's all right. W hal 
d ifference does it m ake if 1 dau b  on 
zinc instead  of d ir t? ”

"It Isn 't all that. T ed ,” said Sally 
"Som ehow you seem  d ifferen t "

" J u s t because you saw  me." be 
laughed b itte rly . "Biff B ra ttle  told 
me 1 w as the  limit, hut I d id n 't  sup 
pose I w as had enough to queer my 
luck w ith  you.”

“ I can ’t exp la in ,” said Sally Impa 
Gently. "B u t som ehow when I saw 
you last sum m er w ith all th e  people 
laughing  a t yon 1—1 cou ldn 't he proud 
of you any more. I ju s t  felt asham ed 
to sil th e re  and rem em ber th a t I w as 
engaged to you.”

“ And you w aited  all th is  tim e to tell 
me,” be said  scornfully  "I.el me live 
on lu th a t fool s parad ise  all th is  tim e? 
W hy. I could have gone with the 
F o fd h am s th is  w in ter if I bad w anted  
to, but I told Blakeley th a t I'd come 
on to q u a r te rs  ju s t  so 1 could be n ear 
you.”

“ I’m sorry , Ted,” she  said  dully. "1 
like you still when I see you. but 
then  every  little  w hile your face ge ts 
all w hite  w ith the  red m arks on It. 
and  I w an t to c ry  ”

"B ra ttle  was r ig h t.” he said  b itterly  
"B et c ircus folk m arry  c ircus folk. 
They look deep er dow n th an  m akeup.” 

“ I suppose I ought to.” said  Sally 
“B ut I Just c an ’t. T ed .”

"All r ig h t” he said brusquely, t ry 
ing to keep back the  tea rs  th a t would
rise to bis eyes. "I d o n 't w ant th e  
old ring back. I a in 't  got any one 
else to  give It to. So long."

He clim bed Into the  tiny  road c a r t  
cracked the whip, and the  four ponies 
tro tted  off.

I t  was only four miles to Caretou- 
vllle. w here the  Blakeley bip|>odrome, 
m enagerie anti circus lay In w inter 
q u arte rs , bu t every revolution of the  
little  wheel* seemed to  pu t S a lly —and 
happiness miles behind.

Ted S tevens was a clreus c lo w n - 
not a very good one. bu t good enough 
for the  one ring  wagon show  be trav  
eled with. I- 1st sp ring  be had come 
dow n a few  w eeks before the  opening 
to  rehearse  som e bits o f comedy, and 
he had met Hally Myerly.

She had never seen m uch of show  
folk, and she w as a ttrac ted  by his 
fu n  as well as by the  wholesom ene * 
of bis m anner. In th e  three  weeks 
they  saw  each o th er Te«l bad won her 
h e a r t  Then the  show  bad gyue Mi j Gj

to open. I t  w as m idsum m er before 
the  slow m oving outfit had come back 
to  f 'a rs to n v llle  to  show, and  th a t a f te r 
noon Ted had done his best because 
Sally w as w atch ing  from  tbe reserved 
seats. H e had been ra th e r d isappoin t
ed a t  her lukew arm  appreciation , bu t 
he did not realize w ha t the  m atte r 
w as until he had come back with the 
show  to go Into w in ter quarters.

He had taken  th e  m eager sa lary  of
fered to help care  fo r th e  stock instead  
of playing a t the  vaudeville th ea te rs  
through th e  w inter, and It was with 
a happy heart that he took th e  pony 
four-in-hand ou t for exercise and had 
driven over to th e  M yerly farm .

He had received an en th u s ia stic  wel
come from  ten-year-old D irk , but Sally 
had been cold, and a t last she  con
fessed th a t ' th e  sight o f him In the 
ring  bad killed her love. H er Ideas 
of rom ance w ere gleaned from  cheap 
Action, w herein E nglish lords In d is
guise w ere m ore ap t to lie heroes than  
circus clowns. T he sigh t of Ted Id 
his m otley had killed he r Ideals, and 
she « a n te d  her freedom .

For the  nex t couple o f weeks he 
h- ld to  his work, try in g  In occupation 
to find forgetfu lness He had lieen 
ra th e r c lever w ith dogs once, and he 
got perm ission to try  his hand a t tw o 
of Ihe ponies. Just to occupy his mind, 
tint In the  long ulghts. when the si 
leiice was broken only by an  occasion 
al cry from  the  stock barn, he had 
p len ty  of tim e to  llilnk. for sleep cam e 
late  to  Ills tired  eyes.

T he day  before T hanksg iv ing  Thom  
as Myerly d rew  up a t  the  sheds and 
clim bed dow n from  his seat. Ted saw  
biin and  w ent ou t to m eet him.

“ Hally w an ts to know If you won't 
bring  them  ponies over." he said.

I1)
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s L o w tr  th e  PRocFssroN LüW Br.arn INTO
TH E  r  A H I)

“Dirk liked 'em  so, and tb# doctor 
says that perhaps they 'll rouse h im ” 

• i 'l l  see the  old m an." sa id  Ted "1 
guess it'll be all right, though  They 
need a run ”

I’eruiission w as e as ily , obtained

when explanation  was made, for the 
"ol«l m an" hud youngsters of Ills own 
and a soft spot for children, and pres 
eutly  the  gay little  team  was tro ttin g  
down the  frozen road

Pick was brought to the window, 
well « ra p p ed  up. but lie only w ared  
a languid hand a t (lie clown an d  tu rn 
ed Ills head aw ay  Ted unhitched them  
and pu t them  through  their tricks, but 
with no g re a te r  success, and a f te r  he 
had put the  team  In the  barn be went 
Into the  bouse

“T h a t 's  the  first kid I ever saw  th a t 
w asn 't s tuck  on them  ponies,” lie said 
“W h at's  the  m atte r with him ?”

“T h a t 's  w hat we w ant to know ," 
said a g rave  faced man who had been 
ta lk in g  w ith Sally "T he little  fellow 
seem s to be sunk Into a Bort o f coma, 
and we caDuot rou>e him He will 
not eat. anil unless we can give him a 
destrp for food and in te res t him In 
th ings we shall Just have to watch 
him slip  aw ay .”

“You w ant to come out and Itsik al 
them  ponies, doc." said Ted suddenly 
'T o m e  on ou t to the  barn ”

T he physician paused a m oment 
Then som ething passed In Ihe glance 
of tbe  tw o men. and they went out to  
gelher For ha lf an hour they sat on 
an old wagon box and talked, and 
then tbe  physician went back to the 
house and Ted hitched up the ponies 
He drove out o f the yard with a flour 
Ish of the whip tow ard  Hick, who had 
been brought to tbe  window to see 
him off The little  fellow answ ered 
with a weary w a \e  o f tbe hand, and 
Ted gritted  hi* teeth  as he drove off

T he next m orning daw ned c lear und 
bright It was alm ost Indlao sum  
mer, and tbe windows were open In 
the Myerly home l)lck sa t at the  win 
dow, listlessly  w atching the people go 
d riv ing  bv to church Mrs Myerly 
divided her tim e betw een the  k ltrben  
and the front parlor, to  whleh Dlek 
had been moved. A trum pet eall sound 
ed down tbe road, and she cam e bur 
ty in g  In

Around the bend th ere  dashed  s 
rider all crim son and gold, m ounted 
on a black b o r e  gaudy In crim son 
b 'cisings \Vi!b a sw ing  lie w as In the 
yard, and Just before tb e  w indow he 
blew ano th er blast on bis trum pet.

"A tu rk ei for M aster Myerly fit for 
a king!" be announced In approved 
ringm aster tones T hen the  black 
hor-e backed aw ay . Iiowitig to tb e  as 
tonlshed child, and wheeled and dash  
ed up th e  road again

I'resen tly  the  herald  re tu rned  a t a 
m ore sta te ly  pace, preceding the  most 
cu rious procession that bad ever 
trav ersed  tbe H untv llle  road Ju s t 
behind (he  rider cam e a fan ta stic  
clow n, e ith e r fool on the  back of a 
milk w hite horse Behind him luni 
tiered a huge e lephant d raw ing  a gilt 
te rln g  chario t abluze w ith g ild  and 
m irrors

Hlowiy tbe prorewslon lum bered Into 
th e  y a rd  At the  ga te  the  d o w n  dis 
m ounted and th rew  hand sp rin g s up  to  
th e  very door T here  be paused ex 
pectao tly  while the  eiepLaut ponder 
ously tu rned  Into tb e  yard  T h en  tbe 
doors a t tb e  back of tbe  ch ario t sw ung 
open. *od uiiL flu ttered  a  tu rk ey  six

feet high. T h e  cltrw n sp ra n g  fo rw u rd  
and  w ith  Iris w hip  m ade th e  b ird  face
th e  w indow.

"Dick." he called , "b e re ’i  your
T han k sg iv in g  turkey'- I f  you d o n 't e a t 
every  m ou th fu l o f  tt I ’ll m ak e  th e  e le 
ph an t b ite  you .”

• 'E lephan ts d o n 't  b ite ,” lau g h ed  Dick, 
his face aglow  w ith  ex c item en t.

"T h is  one does - b ad ,"  sa id  T ed  d a rk 
ly. "You w a it a n d  see. T u rk ey , bow 
to tb e  g en tlem an  w h a t 's  go ing  to  e a t 
you.”

Solem nly th e  b ird  p ran ced  fo rw a rd  
ami bent !ts  neck. T h en  It follow ed 
Ted a ro u n d  to  th e  t» c k  o f  tb e  house, 
and the  cav a lc a d e  follow ed, tu rn in g  
Into th e  road. I>own beyond th e  bend 
Ted «na  w a itin g  w ith  tb e  b ird , bu t 
the  cam bric  akin co v ered  w ith  tu rk ey  
feat here, tbe  m a k in g  of w h ich  had 
kept Ted up h a lf tb e  n ig h t, had  been 
rem oved, nud It w ’sls m erely  a n  o s tr ich  
th a t was bundled In to  tb e  liest c h a r io t 
o f the  B lakeley o u tfit .

I.a te  th a t n ig h t T e d  tlgn ied  up  a t  
the  q au rte re . Th»>re h a d  been a 
T h an k sg iv in g  d in n e r  In tb e  tra in in g  
ring, and all. from  th e  "old >man" to 
the hostlers, w e re  a l t t ln g  a b o u t  on tb e  
benches * wrapping a tu rte s .

"W ell," sa id  th e  "o ld  m an "  k ind ly , 
"d id  It w ork . T ed  7 ’

“ Did It w o rk !"  echoed  ,Ted. “Hay, 
I 'm  a f ra id  th e  k id 's  m ore  like  to  d ie  o f 
Indigestion  th a n  s ta rv a tio n . H e’s a ll 
to th e  good. E v e ry th in g 's  a ll to tb e  
good.”

Anil th e  l ittle  g ro u p  c row ded  ab o u t 
to sh a k e  his han d , fo r  tliey  knew  th a t  
a rom ance  se e k in g  g irl had  a t  last real
ly found  th e  h e a r t  o f th e  clow n be
n ea th  th e  m otley .

Nin» Days’ Thanksgiving.
In tb e  tim e o f  G recian  proepe til 

and pow er th a t  na tion  celeb ra ted  
feas t very m uch resem bling  th a t  i 
th e  Je w s  and  suppim edly borrow« 
from  th e  la t te r  I t  w as called  tl 
feast o f D em eter o r  th e  E leuslnla 
m ysteries, D e tn e ter being  th e  goddei 
o f th e  cornfields, by whose especli 
favor only g isst h a rv es ts  m ight I 
expected . T he ce leb ra tion  con tinue 
d u rin g  nine days, and  offerings to fti 
V I M liless w ere tnnde. consisting  of obit 
lions o f wine, honey and  milk.

N o v e m b e r .
T h e  m e lan ch o ly  dnvn  h a v e  com a 

T h e  rtow era fa d e  aw ay
T ha r r t e k a t s  u p w a rd  tu r n  th o lr  to rn . 

Aik* e a r ly  d lea  th e  d a y

T h e  m n u rn ln «  tu r k e y s  now  a re  tad 
To d e a th , a n d . w o rse  p e rh a p s .

T h e  p a r t  r id  sea . w ith  m u ffw l d ru m s . 
A re  s a d ly  s o u n d in g  ta p e

- J u d g e

T he R om an C erealia .
W ith  tb e  idea of re tu rn in g  thanl 

for a boun teous b a n  eat tb e  warlll 
Ito to an s set a is ir t  som e d a y s  In tl 
a u tu m n  o f each  y e a r  fo r w hat tin 
te rm ed  tb e  C erea lia  In honor o f tl 
g isldese t e res  T h is  o b servance  
said to Iw a s  an c ien t aa  tb e  reign 
H om nlns and  w as a lto g e th e r an  ot 
door fro  Me T h e re  w ere  gay p n e i
stuns to  tb e  fields and  rustic  m err 
m akings, a llu d ed  to  by tbe  poet Vlrg


