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- Wb he was stumped

It sevine that she was

destined s to bhe a

wido had not al-

| Fe 1 nt stage

In life's )«

Yes, It was o gloomy Thaoksgiving
day, although the sun s shining
blisteringly Her 1 nd had disap
peared, and the chiauces were 100 to )
BEgRinst ever seeing him again

She © red herself for agreeing
to this South sen VInoon Why
had she vielded to Ralph's wishes to

explore Kondo omething

Island

Inglde her had persistently warned
that she should pot let him set foot
on shore?

She =at on the deck of the steam
yacht Crystal and tried to reason a
way out of the dilemmn—a happy way
out One course would be to hoist
anchor and steam away jut that
would net be the happy way, because
It would leave Ralph in the clutches

of the

The event

cannibals

had brought her teo
dlstraction the previous af
ternoon about 4 o'cl They had
Just arrived at the Island and Ralph

had Insisted on golng ashore |
|

that
occurred

ock

Murgaret reanlized n sense of fore
boding as her hushand set off in the |
little boat with Sawson Brown, one
of the sallors

Margaret saw her hushband land and |
help Samson draw the boat where the

waves could not touch It; then they
both disappenred into the forest. She
sat on the deck and watched and
walted, still harnssed by that feellng

of foreb

The was a
horizon when she
out from
the smnll
in I'his

ding

half eircle on the
Samson stagger
push
leaping
take the

sun
0w
the
boat Into the water,

nMmong trees and

netlon seemed to

Her Husband Had Disappeared.

lant ounce for he sank to

f strength

the ttoun of the skiff and lay there
Appa re ¥ Pl s

1 t was sufM excuse for Mar
garet to sound an o that brought
the crew of the ( sinl 8 bling nod
tu ling to the deck. where they at
0Ny prehended the situation and
set out n s ther boat t escue Ram
LT 't 18 belng tossed
back on =

Wt happening? Where's Ralph 1™
brenthed Margars AR Na wan
en \ e \ he answered slm
ply w A Elnssy stare and was (s ken
to his bunk He rolled S OVes queer
ly and opened and shut his hands re
pentedly Presently he s et
n grip on himself and to artic
ViAte:

Cannibala got him.”

While Margaret steadled selt
aeninet the w & y pale
he vy I K [ n

nent s« ¥ getting eur
e g= hefore he sent to find
" £ f water, while he went In a
Aiffere lirect lig up ® e
ef " ag
¢ \ wis aln E A
) A '
Y serveching
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Ded beavily aud i L '
he eater r_\, ne, and It lido't take one

All night he was de b .
garet's conditlon was not much better long to decide. [I'm about to resign
She alized the nnfe hility of send thoug! sSOon 1= we have our
Ing the men ashore to fight the cannl-  ¢u. Center of a Howling vortex of
bals, especlally at ight, but was Sianl (iuanands
ermined that some action be t 5 .
p the moming. When morning oI linner ] a royal one
however, the crew ef 1 to g - e next
except Joe Lars t Ok, who sald .
w'd be willing to ile A river f A 1 |
1 T Y em
blood to help Ralj
The Idea of one my 1o ' i L 1!
agalust bundreds of canulbals did wot 1
< to th roy
It tical, so =he sat on k and e — and Joe e'll sCUSs
T and thought of disowning tl k dom
|'.rr’|lp Sawmson went raz 1 Newspape ale
. b gadd feccadl \
: " = I S - ‘I] The Bigger Haf of T"'-”"-!g\rng
be Ha ph will turn uj (I ) nt it e th - 4
I < ing Is g cger half of
the 1:“-“‘ resourceful po: 1 i siving It the 1 . S N
Wori . : 4 ) s : :
t ¢ A% A cheery g, and ttle
But the Inactivity drove he v ) e s . il o
to distraction Finally she o ! SR sy . o '- :
to get ready and row he o I'he 2 . 'r . g . I
5 ual g to € "
others protested, saying =! 5 E ‘-\ p :
el I ¢ v ras of e
ing her life In her hs = I ' " W) -
as determined e If the life and the lips
e s X * " ¢ accord.
“All right, ma'am, one o
ald It's up to vou We P ’ li'
to po along and bhelp, oonly

are too heavy.”

Joe rowed her ashore and they |
owed a faint path Into " W THE GAR ERING
I'he underbirush was npot so dense i
nppeared from the deck of t t Jut s RE
nd they made fair ITESS, |
ly arriving at a ¢ Here the To every man there will come his
nused, for the ground showed : | daily bread 1 answer to his daily
of a struggle n erous | pr er, though It cowe from the mill-
froan bare feét ng wheat or be the salmon caught
“he was kneell nmine thess i t ¢ of the Spokane, without
prints, when Joe sudden! cried [ I ce fr v any power of
‘Look out eartl re is food in plenty In
The next Instant and  J« NVere e reglon, as by the fall of an ava-
the center of a howling, eavort ( lanche down a mountain, it will cer-
talnly see consumyption in snother
region And this the American hoy
nd girl owe to the good Providence
Wl to the brave men who made tlls

Il have ke
h the hlir

pt it one
Iness of our

country one anm

It is ¢ mu

time to speak as If such a slmople busl
L] daily food e o us as o
atter of course. There I8, Indeed, s
ireless  habit In which Americans
ften speak
Fourth of July orators and street
roer | garts alike talk of the nat

ural products of this country almost

n the tone of the emlgrnmts who ex
pect to pick up a doubloon upon the
sidewn One is tempted to ask such
braggarts why the country did not
} Jure such wealth 100 years or 200

g
Wt 18 Dakota then a desert?
Saw Samson Push the Small Boat in | 'WHY Were the hills of 9]""'“"”' """"1'
hiding place for a few thousand
the Water, Rt -3 Why did they not
tex of black humanity, Thelr ms fi ] under their fee Why
and feet were tlwl and they wers i the roquois In western New
carried Into the forest York p { n thelr trees the peaches
Swung across the shoulder f a t the pears such as have bee
ack man, Margnrot gave b r up here this autumn?
for lost: but she (d'dn't care mne I'h ver Is this All the wenlth
“If Ralph's dead 1 dou't wa to | of America comes to her from the
Nve,” she told herself, and. hopod it vork of her men and women. The
would soon be over witl I viet hich wvields It I1s their vie
thing thut made her shud OW L t the victory of spirit
the thought of belng served ut the Tue g om er. It comes In the dally
king’'s Thanksgiving fenst mir e of vy life, where children
After being carried about two miles s ' hv G by aiml
through the jJungle. the party ems nl fe workme
In an Immense clearl o ted t h ! < y ns
hamboo huts, witl n exce v s the eartl
Inrge one In the center " It is nelther neible nor aiteful te
ers were pluced In » W f Tie ¥ ETrAnnaries, i n
skirts and guards w sDeirs  sta ¥ g trade { new Ines, of «
floned at the doors f n or of g 18 If these things
Presently the hlack 1 ' vho ha vere wenltl themsely
N the leader of 1l aptor ap I'hey are C h when ma
wared, cut the thonzs f r feer strikes the ro and its waters flow
ind marprised the prisoners wit thesa A his " t b ¥ RO VIS
viwerde of English wn who v fo 8 OWn per
"Now me take um to king ™ . o | st he I
In & short time they wer —— ; i 't ng n futurs 44
nto the Inrgest f the fa =, ned to bi e I
was a rude'y « " ' thran hout shler i hat which he lives
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A Well-

wrating for

wiln
e uewl) tanksgiving
fay. The macred bullding was beau-
offerings of staple

appuinlied

fully adorned witt

rticles of Chinese dlet, llke beans,
« millet and other gralns, not Lo
speak OIegr wies, peudrs, apples,
e, salt and fl
W s a great city of nearly a
bitants, situated far up
he Yang-tse-hilung y» the heart of
Ol lis cer il pos i Ong
e et ng myr ) heathen Chi
ese, renders It a go point for the
spren f helpf and uplifting ideas
and truths, and In view of the readl-
ess of the Chipese at home to adopt
he best thiogs presented to them for
welr n g it 1s expected that the
d moon st will be gradually |
1dojg 1, tn its newly baptized form
s the national thanksgiving day
wng the 2000000 or 300000 of
Chinese at present under the influence |
( nity nd In this w also |
grady vy become the national thanks-
giving day among the votaries of
Buddhl=in, Confuc m, and ‘1 .--I\I:l_‘I
the course of ir emancipation |

from the features of these
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Ula ul hi shie sat on gresn
hill among the daisles and dreamily
atched the pale day moon An art-
st's portable camp stool and an easel
stood beside her r hands was
a palette, much ! with green
ind yellow, The bees droned and all
was sleepy and m
'hen a man's volee quietly chimed
in with her mood
“There’'s a superstition about that,
you know
“Yes?" she questloned without mov

turned to

lnd young

Ing, and tled, she
a tanned, white fla
g behind her, hi

consldering the day

then, star
Soe nrwel «

man stand s keen blue
eyves thoughtfully
maoon,

about that

“Now 1

“Funny so few ever write

or paint it,” he was saying

could place It over hazy hills, between
columns of marble " his long fingers
tightened on the brush they held, “but
that superstition—" He turned to her
and she greeted him with a smile. But
it was quite different from that inti
mate questioning “yes (Oh, it was
entirely polite, the smile was, but very
cool for the girl had come burk from
the white day moon to this queer old
world where there are men who have
been (ntroduced, and there are others
(oh, quite attractive others) who have

not
The artlst lnughed good humoredly

“I didn't come up to talk of moons,

he sald, “and 1 apologize for belng so
Informal, but I''m painting this land
scape--" his sweeping gesture took In
the sunny hills and the gleaming riv
er—"and just as I was getting It my
Ught yell S gave o that's the
main tone I then VOur cass
and wondered if you a palnter
Limn

Of ecours =h ] tt gh
¥ we N ( In't t ftheout
them tod But the ubes arem't
here yet If val

She motl him to be seated

It's w lerfu paln she said
as he ¢ &

‘Isn’t hion ?T Andona d ke
this"

She nodded and sniffed the sufe-
acented air d Ehte b Nature's Just
baking ' d 1 laughed

sl ! ' ng things alwavs

I th gt 1 with
his | N | s the

artist w ' I e are
&

Ir [ b v 1= A white
I . Iy v As
the i T'he
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Y N - te speck
1 ! And
g and all
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ey could vow for the practical.”

“How keen you are for the praet!-
cal.” She turned t 1y =t him

“Well being an artist I've had te
cook for myself now and then. Tt
makes a man think. I sshall never
marry an artist, while you, now, M
you were to marry some Intenssly

practical fe
Suddenly

low

he d1dn't want her to mar-
practical fellow,
an awfully
sugsested hopefully,
“1 don't our grandmothers
langh at us'™ she rising
briskly “This way of discussing our
most personal affalrs in an impersonal
way with utter strangers Is fonny”
He chuckled at her dalnty declglve-

ry any too Intensely

“Hut

good artist,” he

maybhe you're not
wonder
declared,

ness, and, riging, too, “Do yom know
I wish you weren't an artist?”
The girl was shading her eyes and

looking off toward the hot, lazy river,
paddled by a strong, drab
glided ashore. The girl

A Ccanoe
clad woman,
smiled

“Ah, there's
mured,

Annette,” she mur-

“Annette Fraser, the artist,” he
nodded

The girl's hazel eyea doubtfully ap-
praised the and stool. *1 hope
these are right,”

She turned quizzically toward the
irtist.  “Oh, by the way,” she sald,
and there was amusement In her voice
apology:
she waved her hand to-
“Annette paints,” she

“I'm a teacher of

easel

and, yes,
“You see"
ward the canoe,
paused a wmoment
cooking.”

Quite abraptly she sat down among

he dalsies and Ifted her eyes to the
day mooun,

“No!" he exclaimed, and quite ab-
uptly he =at down on the green be
sineared palette, bhut his eyes—well,

he had forgotten the day moon,

BLESSINGS MORE

In other times a Thanksglving edl
torial was a motley of statistics and

We had grown so many
million bushels of grain; our cattle
on the thousand hills had Increased so
many hundredfold ; eur clearing-house
had never been surpassed;
our per capita wealth was the great-
the world; Indeed, our thank-
fulness was lost In the glorification of
gift. We were like the people of
whom the Prophet Habakkuk spake,
had "il'l}.!lt much fish In thelr
nets and gathered them o their drags,
they sacrifice unto thelr
and burn Incense unto thelr drag;

them thelr portion Is fat,
meat plenteous.” Of gratl-
of thankful recognil-

boastfulness

statistics

est In

the

who

’rtur.-uwr.-
net
because by
rnd thelr

tude to u Giver,

| tlon of forces which we did not cre-

¢ but without whose co-operation
we should have been as nothing, there

a

was less than ought to have heen,
All this was due, of course, not so
much to huoman Ingratitude as to hue

man thoughtlessness, To Thank is to
I'hip The farther back we think,
the farther back we thank. If our
thought ceases with our own coatribu-
tion to our welfare, our thanks cease
If our appralsal stops
our material increase, our thanks
materinl and Insensibly
into boasting We sacrifice
great Industries and burn In-

with ourselves,
witl
become
change

unto our

cense unto our skill, and there our
homage rests
But In this Thanksgiving day we

have such Incentive to thought as the
has never seen hefore, and the
challenge us are such
lend themselves to material
The chief bleasings of the

world
blessings which
as

y ot

appralsal

day are spiritual; thelr very names
put them a world apart from the
things which are quoted on the mar
ket or mensured in the scales of phy-
s Justice, Righteousness
and Peace, these are the exalted wal

18 In which we feel our true riches @
be, and for these the entire race of
men, whether they keep Thanksgive

ng today or not,
thankful

are most devoutly
Exchange,

Right Thanksgiving Spirit
We once gaw a little card tacked up

before the eyes of a husy man. He
could see |t every time he ralsed his
from his desk. On it he had writ-
ter set your pleasure out of your
work or you will never know what
pleasure ie™ That attitude will belp
us to get the right Thankegiving spirit
r hearta Let's forget that we
e pictured happiness In terma of
eness and s It's just the ether
WHY I'his Thanksgiving day will be a
' Ime Ket the new angle of vi-
slor Farmwers' G e

Carry Thanklgwmg Cheer,

Car n tle Thanksgiy ng cheer In-

i vine less fortunate than yoar
. ' now and Thanksgiving.
Besides the circle of relatives and intl-
te friends who are te be your guests
Manksgiving, invite some lomely

too far from home to think of

g to the fa festiva Make

a e Ly ksgiving for others and




