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Along nhont Thanksglvin' time, when all
the leaves nre fown,

And all the feult's heen pleked and all the
hllls are turnfn' brown,

There's womethin' In the ale that seems to
stir your blood a bit,

That makes you glud you're In the world
antd thot you're part of It;

The soug the wind goes slngln’ In the ever
Kruen's sublime;

There's glnger In a man along about
Thoanksglvin' time,

There's somethin' wonderful about the lee
o thiu and white

Acroas the narrow lttle rot that dried up
In the night;

It's crlas-crossed In a bundred ways with
strenks and velns and llnes,

And sparkles out ke dinmonds when the
sun wpurks up and shines,

And when you brenk It with your heel you
eouldn't hardly tel)

Its mlltlr- from the Jingle of a litle wliver
el

Along abont Thanksglvin' time It scems
somechow, as though

The sky wos nearer to us than It was n
while ago;

And when It's clenr how clear It Is—the
erlsp, fresh ale, 1 mean—

You'd almost think It blew throngh sleves
somewhere to muke It clean,

Oh, when It's whiskin® strong and free, It's
nothin' but a erlmeo

To uot get ont and stle, along nabout
Thanksglvin' thme,

It's almost ke & miracle to see the frst
enow fly,

To wnlch the milllon Ittle chunks come
dartin’ from the sky,

To hear them bounce agalpst the panes,
to watch the wild things, tamed,

Go tumblln® down to melt as though they
Kind of felt nshamed,

And when durkness comes and lets the wind
go murmuring,

It's Uke the sweet old lullables our mothers
used to slug.

Along abont Thanksgivin'
somethin' In the nlr

That seems to make you brisk and strong,
that kind of erlmps your halr;

You feel all ready for the storms you know
you'll have to meet

You're not afrald of nuytl:ftu' that's walkin'
‘round on feet,

And lookin' at It any way, the old earth's
quite kublime,

Although [t's bare and brown along about

hanksgivin' time.
-8, B Kiser, In Chleago Record-Herald.

time there's

EDIE’S MISSION.

“Susle, to-morrow's Thanksgiving."

Lower over her sewing drooped the
golden head, and n tear trembled on her
eyelnsh as she answered:

“Yes, darling,”

“Aren't we going to have Thanksgiv-
fng?' continued the child, “a little bit
of a Thanksgiving, Susle? How mean
Uncle Ralph Is to let you work so
when o

“Hush, Edie! you must not talk thus.
Unecle Ralph is very kind in letting us
have this cottage rent free, otherwise my
needle would not support us."

But little Edle could not help thinking
of the great grim house upoy the hill,
and the great grim man who ‘llterly ig-
nored his poor relation. 8he thought
0 long and so intently ahout it that at
last a daring resolution entered her curly
head,

“1'll go and see him and tell him all
about it, so I willl I'm not afraid of
bim If hie Is big and grim and cross,”

And without pausing to consider the
doubtful undertaking, away she went in
the direction of the stately mansion dark
and gloomy which was the home of the
misanthrople uncle, who from being one
of the pleasantest of young fellows, In
bygone days, had changed thus sadly.
Rumor sald for two reasons—because his
betrothed, beauntiful Nellle Clyde, had
deserted hlm for her German musie
teacher, and because his petted. idolized
young sister had fallen in Jove with a
poor clerk and married him,

“1 will never forglve you, never,” he
had said to her, sternly, *not because
your husband Is poor, but becauss he Is
shiftless.”

And she had gone, proudly, with brave
trust In her young husband—alas, but to
find her brother's words prophetie. The
knowledge broke her heart, and she dled,
and was goon followed by her drunken
husbhand, leaving their two daughters [n
bitter poverty.

Edie rang the bell of the great house
with such violence that It brought the
footman in great haste to the door.

“] have come to see my Unele Ralph,”
she said, breathlessly, *“I suppose he's
in his study? Oh, yon needn't show me
the way; I know It," and she eoolly ran
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had not her mother told her of every
nook and eranny in the old home?"

At the far end of a gloomy room &
fire glowed sleepily, and a gray-hafred
man sat in an armehalr motionless be-
fore it. Hdie crept in moftly.

Ag she nenred him she percelved that
hin face wan very sad and weary looking,
Bome look upon his face made her think
of her dead mother, nnd, almost hefore
she kuew It, she hnd flung both her
chubby arms about his neck and kissed
hin cheek.

To say that Ralph Morley was surpris-
od but weakly exprasses it; he was thun-
derstruck, nnd gazed down in the dim-
pled little face In mute amazement.

“Hdle, little Bdie!” he cried; “ls it
little Hdie, a child again, and come back
to me?"

“Yen," snid the echild, elinging about
his neck; "I wns mamma's little Edie,
and T will be yours if you will let me."

Then he comprehended, It was not
his own little sleter, but It was her
child; 1t was ler gentle, loving spirit
speaking to him through her. And his
hard heart becnme tender, as he folded
the child to his breast and bowed his
head upon the soft, fair curls and wept,
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Susie wenrlly wending her way home-
ward, pondering how best to expend the
small change which she dared spare for
A Thonksgiving dinner, was overtaken
by Karl Sehllling, her own true love

"Oh, Busie!” he erled, breathlesaly,
*what do you think has happened? Look!
here in an invitation to Bleak Hall, from
my employer, requesting the presence
of my mother and myself at his Thanks-
giving dinner to-morrow. What Is the
world coming to?"

“I'm gure I don't know,” amiled Busla.
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“No, no; get in, right sway—ao got
in,” commanded the exeiteg) child, and
a8 one in a dream Susie Green allowaed
herself to be assisted into the carringe,

“I went to see Uncle Ralph, and 1
kissed him, and he kissed me, and onlled
mo ‘his Httle Hdie," and—and 1 told him
all about our hard times, and ahout that
pain In your side, and ahout Karl and
his invalid mother, how you loved sach
other, and—all. Uncla Ralph sald we
were to live in his home after this, and
he would take care of us"

“It Is a falry dream, Edies."”

“No It lan't either; It's true: and thera
Is Uncle Ralph on the steps awaiting
us,"”

It was no dream. Susle realized it
foreibly when the grove, stern man came
quickly forward and took her gently in
his arms and kissed her tenderly, and in
a husky voice bade her “welcome home.”

Such a dinner as was ordered! Such
light, and warmth, and beauty, as filled
the mansion throughout! BEdie was In
ecstasles and danced hither and thither
like a stray sunbeam. Her lovely new
dress and dainty slippers burdened her
none; she enjoyed them nmong the oth-
er good things that had befallen them.
But Busie protested feehly.

“Indeed, Uncle Ralph, you are more
than kind, more than generous; how can
1 ever repay you?"

“By forgiving my former cruelty and
loving me a little, and wenring the
pretty things your mald haos selected, It
will please me to have you wear them.”

And when Susie entered the parlor in
her lovely trailing blue satin, Edie
sprang from her uncle's arms with a lit-
tle ery of rapture.

“Oh! how beautiful you are, Susis!"

The sound of carriage wheels hera di-

A HANDFUL OF TURKEY THOUGHTS.

The gobbler grows rotund,
And so we shout “Hooray!"
And horl our hat
On high thereat
And mmg and frisk and play,
And elgh, by sudden raptute stunned:
“Alack, a well a day!”
While thus we fiip-
Flap o'er the sand
And gally skip
Joy's saraband.
We wateh him ngreaﬂ his tall
As _on he proudly struts,
And see him puffed
And erlsp and stuffed
With bread and sage and nots,
Till we wounld on the fork Impale
His choleest juley cots—
While Fauney's breese
Fills us a-slgh
With argosles
Of golden ple.
Oh, bird of rare renown
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That makes the eagle look
To all Intents
Like seven cents,
You're gredter when the cook,
Who knows just how to do you brown,
And knows It llke a book,
Muokes yon In glee
A roasted dream—
A l{mrhn-neo
Of bllga supreme!
Full soon o'er you, bllthe fowl,
The knlfe and fork will clash;
And first we'll hold
You hot, then cold,
And later In that hash
Which whisks the whiskers off the scow!
Of sorrow llke a finsh;
While hand In hand
We slgh and swoon
In falry-land
Beneath the moon,

—R. K, Munkittrick, in S8unday Magazine.

“Uncle Ralph Is no doubt beginning to
appreciate you, Karl"

“But he was that cross this morning,
he resemibled an lelele more than any-
thing else. There must be some mis-
take."

“No," snld Busie, gravely; "it is a very
kind Invitation, and you must accept
it-”

“Oh, certainly: but how very surpris
ing. What will mother say? Our paths
divide here, Susie, so, for the present I
will say good-night,”

His mother surprised! If she was,
she betrayed it only by a sudden pale-
negs, then a slight eolor, and placing
her bowed head In her hands she sobbed
softly. L

Busie, hastening homeward, beheld a
pair of superb horses and an elegant car-
ringe at their humble door, and Edie,
with bright, eager face, came bounding
to meet her,

“QOh, Busie! I've been to see Uncle
Ralph, and oh! he loves me, he does
truly, and you, too, and—and you're to
come with me in the carriage, you know,
to his house; he eanid so, and—he sent
me after you."

“Are yon mad, Hdie?" exclaimed the
Incredulous elder mister.

by him up the polished stairyar—for

verted her attention. *“It is Karl” she
eried, running to the window,

Yes, it was Karl, and the surprise he
felt upon meeting his betrothed, robed
like a princess, in her uncle's parlor,
Increased when he presented hig pale,
lovely mother to his employer.

“My mother, Mr. Morley,” he begen,
then paused, for a glance at his emsloy-
er's white, nyitated face; and his moth-
er's downeast and softly-flushed, told
him they had met before,

“Nellie! Nellle Olyde!"

“Yes," she answered, softly, “Nellie
Clyde Schllling, a widow, old and poor,
to whom you eent an invitatlon to a

Thanksgiving dinner,”

“Nelliel” he repeated, eagerly, “yon
would not have coma to mock me in my
golitude and lonelinéss, unless—unlass
the past was to be forgotten! Shall

+t not be as it was, twenty years ago?"’

“I—I did not suppose you would feel
thus, at this lnte day,” she sald, In con-
fuslon. “I only thought we might be
friends once more.”

“And so we will," he crled, “the very
best friends the world has ever known.
Oh, what a Thanksgiving you brought
me, little Bdle!"—The Hearthstons

NEW LUMBER CENTER.

Two Mills Bullding and Three Under
Consideration at Dallas.

Dallas—Though situated in the midst

of a gplendid fruitraising and hopgrow-

a great lumber center as well. In ad-
dition to the Cone mill, now being
built, and the Nap mill, which will be
remodeled, three more propositions are
now before the business interests of the
city for congideration,

Plans for the remodeling of the Nap
mill are completed. The mill will be
rebuilt several hundred feet west of the
present location, and enlarged to a 50,-
000-foot plant. A pond will be exca-
vated between the ““Y’’ tracks of the
Falls City railroad and will be ted with
water from the game source as the Cone
mill,

The Cone pond is completed, and the

Auperstructure of the mill under cover.
The sawing {rames and carriage trucks
are being put in place and everything
indicates the early completion of the
plant,

Every house in Dallas is occupied,
and new cottages are mpringing up in
every quarter., The common comment
of all newcomers is that Dallas is a
beautiful town and has the finest court-
house lawn in the state. Although
the Lewis and Clark fair is said to
have drained the valley of all the stray
change, the merchants say trade is
good,

Big Land Deal.

Weston — Two of the largest real
estate transactions consummated in
this gection for some time were record-
ed this week, One was the gale of 240
acres of land, with fine improvements
by Mre, Annie O'Hara to Charles M.
Price for $18,500. This is one of the
finest farms in this section of the coun-
try, having upon it & handsome brick
residence. Mr. Price algo owns a third
interest in what is known as the Steen
place, located on Dry creek, consisting
of 6560 acres. This, it is eaid, he is
about to diepose of to his brothers.

Old Picture of General Lane,

Balem — Btate Librarian J. B. Put-
nam has received from New Orleans an
old photorgaph of General Joseph Lane,
Oregon's first territorial governor and
one of this state’s first senators. The
picture bears no date, but was taken in
Washington, D. C., presumably while
Lane was delegate in congress or genat-
or. No communication or explanation
came with the photo further than the
words, '‘Compliments of William Beer,
Howard Memorial library, New Or-
leans, La."

Southern Pacific After Gravel.

Eugene—8outhern Pacific surveyors
have laid out a route for a spur in the
northeastern part of the cily tothe
gravel beds across the river, just ont-
gide the city limits. It iseaid thatthe
company intends getting its ballast ma-
terial for ite proposed new line from
Natron across the mountuing from the
extensive beds here. A trestle will
have to be constructed across the river,
which is narrow at that point.

River at Very Low Stage.
Eugene—The river at this point is
almost as low ae it wae during August
and lower than was ever before known
in November. Loggers find great scar-
city of water above here for driving
loge, and would welcome a few days of
rain, There is plenty of snow high up
on the mountains, which fell a month
ago, but the weather has continued

cold and the snow does not melt,

Buys Indian Creek Mill.

Elgin — J. G. Brown, of ihe firm of
Shockley & Brown, sawmill men, has
disposed of his interest in that firm to
hig partner, and has purchased the
Cumming mill, located on Indian
creek, together with 820 acres of timber
land, H.G. and H, E, Reed, experi-
enced sawmill men, are interested in
the desl. A new engine, edger and
gang lath mill will be added.

Want Pay for Dead Cattle.
Elgin—F. E. Graham, of this town,
has presented a claim against Union
county, amounting to $290, for the loss
of cattle killed by the collapse of the
Wallowa bridge. Hector McDonald,
who was also driving a herd of cattle
across the bridge at the time and puf-
fered a similar loss, has also put in
a claim against Wallowa county for
damages,

No Right to Sell the Land,
Balem—Attorney General Crawford
has held that the State Land Board has
no suthority to sell land bequeathed to
the state for the Boldiers’ home. He
holds that the board can sell land only
when it has authority of law to do so
and its general authority extends only
to the eale of state land granted by the
government.,

OREGON STATE ITEMS OF INTEREST

ADVANCE IN PRICE OF LOGS.

Logging Camps Soon to S8hut Down,
and Shortage is Expected.

Astoria—While geveral of the loggers

in the Lower Columbis river district

ing territory, Dallas promises to become [are under contract to deliver logs at

$7.50 per thousand until the first of
the year, the others have advanced the
price for fir loge to $8 and a few sales
are said to have heen made at figures
a shade higher. In spite of this ad-
vance in price, the demand is excellent
and the logs are being taken as fast ag
they are put in tide water. A number
of the larger logging companies will
close down their camps for at leasta
month or gix weeks as soon as the
heavy raine set in and as, with the
gingle exception of the Eastern &
Western Lumber company, none of the
mills have & large supply of loges on
hand, a shortage is looked for before
the end of the winter season.
Notwithstanding the advance in the
price of fir logs, spruce is still eelling
at about §7.

Buys 2,000 Lambs.
Prineville— Btockmen here are still
commenting on the eale recently of
2,000 lambs by Williamson & Gesner
to the Baldwin Bheep & Land com-
pany, at $2.50 per head. Buch a large
sale at this time of the year is consid-
ered as remarkable, particularly when
the price is such a good ome. In the
gpring there would be nothing extra-
ordinary about the transfer. That such
a large band should be transferred just
a8 the feeding season ie coming on, and
at a good figure, is taken to mean that
there are indications somewhere of a
good price for both mutton and wool
next spring,

West Coast Lumber in Demand.

Portland—Within the last few weeks
a new market has been openeud up for
Oregon and Waeshington lumber, and
already shippers are preparing to trans-
port. by water more than 9,000,000
feet to New York. Part of this lumber
will go from Portland on esiling vessels
and part of it will be taken from the
mills of Puget sound. Outside of the
extreme heavy timber heretofore there
has been vpractically no demand for
Oregon and Washington lumber in the
New York markets, and the sugdenness
and magitude of the orders of recent
date have come ag a surprirse.

Can Corn at McMinnville.

MeMinnville — If present interest in
the matter does not wane, next year
will see MeMinnville with a large corn-
canning factory, BSeveral years ago
ramples of corn were sent to this coun-
ty to test soil, climate and other con-
ditions. The results sent back to the
promoters ghow the quality first class
in every particular, The Eastern peo-
ple contemplating building a factory
here gtate the plant will be the same
gize as the one they now operate, pay-
ing out about $10,000 each year for the
product and about $6,000 in wages.

PORTLAND MARKETS.

Wheat—Cluab, 71c per bushel; blue-
gtem, 73@74c; valley, 74@75¢; red,
a7e,

Onte— No. 1 white feed, $26; gray,
$26 per ton,

Barley—Feed, $21.50@22 per ton;
brewing, $22@22.50; rolled, $22.50@
23.50.

Rye—#$1.50@1.60 per cental.

Hay—Eastern Oregon timothy, $15
@16 per ton; valley timothy, $11@12;
clover, $8@90; grain hay, $8@9,

Fruite—Apples, $1@1.50 per box;
huckleberries, 7c per pound; pears,
$1.25@1.50 per hox; grapes, $1.25@
1.65 per box; Concord, 15¢ per basket;
quinces, $1 per box.

Vegetables — Beans, wax, 12¢ per
pound; cabbage, 1@1'4¢ per pound;
cauliflower, §1.76@2.25 per crate; cel-
ery, 76c per dozen; cucumbers, 50@60¢
per dozen; - pumpking, 3} @lc per
pound; tomatoes, $1 per crate; sprouts,
Tc per pound; squash, 3{@lc per
pound; turnips, 90¢c@$1 per sack; car-
rots, 66@76c per sack; beets, 85c@$l
per sack.

Onions — Oregon yellow Danvers,
$1.25 per sack.

Potatoes — Fancy graded Burbanks,
65@70c per sack; ordinary, B5@60c;
Merced sweets, sacks, $1.90; orates,
$2.15.

Butter — Fancy creamery, 26@27 ¢
per pound.

Fggs—Oregon ranch, 85¢c per dozen,
Poultry — Average old hens, 1lc;
young roosters, P @ 10¢c; springs,
1le; dressed chickens, 12 @ 1dc;
turkeys, live, 17@18c; geesa, live,
Blg@be; ducks, 14@16¢ per pound.
Hops—Oregon, 1005, choice, 8@10¢;
olds, nominal, 6@6e.

Wool—Eastern Oregon average best,
16@21c; valley,” 24@26¢ per pound;
mohair, choice, 30c.

Beef—Dressed bullg, 1@2¢ pr pound;
cows, 3@4c; country steers, 4@4lge.
Veal—Dressed, 3@7 '¢¢ per pound,
Mutton—Dressed, fancy, 7@7 ¢e per
};:und; ordinary, 4@bc; lambs, 7% @

'Pork—Droued, 6@73¢c per pound,



