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THANKSGIVING.

Oh, give thanks anto the Lord, for ho ta good:

For hils werey endureth forever,

Entor his gatos with thankegiviag and Into his
ocourts with praise

Be thankful unto him, and Uless hls holy name,

T will glve thanks unto the Lord with my whole
heart,

It ilie coune!l of the upriglt a:
grogntion.

1 In the ven-

Thon erownest the year with thy goodyoss,
Lnd thy paths drop fatzees.
[ will offorto thee the sacrifice of thanksgiving.
And will eall npon the the Lowd,
| will pay my vows unto the i
Yon, 14 tho pre W il his
vpurts of the Lord™ house;
In thio midst of thee, O Joraenlom,

Thou shalt eat the labor of !
Hapoy ehinlt thou e, aud It
thea,

11 be woll with

Thy wifeshall be as o frnitfcl vine fn the In-
nerttioat parts of th; th

Thy clitldren Hke olive plants nbout thy talle,

Thou shilt see the gootl of Jorusalem all the

Inys of thy life;

Yoa, shou shalt woe 1 clilldren's ehildren.

The evos of all walt upwn thow

And vhon giveat them thelr mont In doo senson.
I T i¥ hisn

Al satisllest thie d of ove awing thing

Pratse the I.flrni, O Jorganlom;

Pralse thy Ga

Foor L= Lis wlid

He hath K | (A

Ho makoth peace iy bl

He tllloth thee with 1 ! f the whan

"'“'l mnst bhe en ;".'
Aunt Charlotte,”
promised to play
not e late for m

“What a bear

et church today,
said Dovothy. “1 have
and I would

Tiu

ksgriving day
she had: left
ile and pat bae! curtain from

.

low. *iTow fine

o the sleighing
will bl
As she spoke, o 3 cof Lolls was

heand without, and a sleigh glided rap-
Idly across the white lawn,

“It is Bert Darri s MY ;
Dorothy, leoking cut gt the ban
young man, who 1
at the steps,

] have come to tule yon to church,
Dorathy." called ont Bert to her nas she
threw up the eash, leiting in thue erisp
air, which blew her fair curls in swent
coninsion about her fair, pretty fnen,

| her,

“l know you would not for worlds |

miss the opportunity to
kill ab manipulating the ivories t
the young maoan continued, as hi
and stood under the window and ]
up into the bright face above Liim.

“1 am g0 very glad you 2
said Aunt Charlotte cowing
Dorothy. “This clhil
ing me all m
muat needs look we
} s 12

31

W8 Wvsteries of ¢
f perchance shie can
acy to tickis the
Mullory today."”

She looked very
min when sghe

“Lan't the rond fine
orisp, and deesn't Selim travel well to-
day, Bert? asked Dorothy lognoeionsly
when they were seated in the sléigh and
were skimming over the smooth, bard
packed snow,

“What makes yon go quiet, Bert¥ she
wiked, nstonished at the happy fellow's
anwonted silence,

‘“Perhaps it is becanse I have eo much
to tell yon, and I hardly know whers to
begin,” answered Bert solemnly,

“Do you know, Dorothy, Iam twenty-
ne years old tomorrows”

“Twenty-one? Yes, vou are, and I am

ighteen. And yet—low ehort o time it
‘eems since we wore little children;
inee we used to go eoasting down Dob-

m'a hill. Do you remember the time,

fert, when Tom Arnold asked me to try
1e trip down on his sled and the thing

nuo all to pieces and 1 went tambling

iown and sprained my ankle? Oh, how
wions you did get! Don't yon know?

n pummeled Tom's big head till you

it your gloves snd vour knuckles, too,

Lilleve, for they looked very red when

1 were dragging e home,”

o you remember all

th.  “I thought yon must have for-

t=n it from the way yon were smiling |

Aruold the other night at choir prac-
i A
Why, Bert, how conld he help the
Wl eoming to pieces? asked Dorothy
nghingly, I gec you nre as unreason-
e us pver,"
Well, it a muan's business to telo
¢ of i woman, even in livtle things,
twlien a fellow's even indirectly the
f o girl's comidng to urief in «
' think he deserves to be domel-
4" said Bert unreasonally, *But
Lnot what I wanted to say, Doro-
Aa T told you, I am tewntyv-ono
wyound father hus given me the junior
irtnership in the bank, and—and—yon
iy how 1 love you—how 1 have al-
viys loved you, dear, and I want yon to
o Ty wife,”

Tho young fellow wound up ahruptly, |

willy, looking lovingly into the sweet
s begide him,

The sleigh sped smoothly on, {he

wsed' feet resounding upon the bridge
hey were just crossing,

“Won't you speak to me, Dorothy?!
Tt said, almost pleadingly, “You
vaust know that I love you, and now 1
wn able to take care of yon, dear, if yon
will only trust yoursell to me, no harm
phall"—

Buwp! The runners of the sleigh
s'ruck a board at the end of the bridge,
thera was a cracking, a oreaking, the
liorse bounded forward and Bert apd

exhikit vonp | § :
exhibit your | )0 motter where I should meet him 1

that?' said |

| Dorothy tumbled over into the drift
beyond the bridge.

| “Are you hurt?” said Bert, serambling
to his feet, and extricating himself and
Dorothy from tho mass of rogs and soft
oW,

“Notin the least,” she replied, “bnt
how are we to get to church? Who will
play the organ?

| *"Cun I help you ont of your diffleul

| ties?™ called a cherry voice behind them,
and big Tom Arnold came up in his
bhandsome sleigh.

“Oh, Tom,” snid Dorothy, *“I am so
glad to see you! 1 must be in church in
time to play the organ today, nnd sce
what hus befallen ust”

“Well, get in, both of you,” said Tom,
arranging his mgs and holding ont lis
hand to Dorothy, *Just fusten up
Selim's teaces, Bert, and hiteh him be-
hind. He will lead, won't he?*

“Thanks!"” enid Bert stiffly. “I cau
take care of myself; you had Lowt not
waste any more time, sinee Miss Daly
must hurry,”

Dorothy looked nt him mutely from
ber scat in the sleigh; Arnold smiled
beneath his fiercs mustache, erucked
his whip, and the horses sped forwand,
Ipaving Bert standing flushed and angry
in the middle of the road.

It was a vory silent, gloomy ride, after
ail, that Dorothy had., Tom saw her
distress, und like the good' fellow that

' he was eaid nothinz to her.  Her hands
were tretnbiing nnd her evos were full
of tears when lhe belped her out at
church.

she struck the first few chords doubs-
fully, but when the voices pealed fortl:
clear aid sweet the organ tonss grew
firmor and faller,

During the sermion Dorothy did not
take her eyes off the door, but Bert never
Ciina, I! wns n very lll‘l:,‘l}!‘-', B viery
sad hearted littleo maiden who went back
home with Aunt Charlotte in the bigold
eleigh., When they renched the bridge,
and she suw the overturnoed sleigh by the
roadside; when sho
standing augry and alone, his sweet,
carnest appeal to her still unanswered,
her heart grew very heavy,

“But surely he will cowe,”

saying to lie

she kept
s bt when the day wns
At down by her Ledside,
ug hiymns still ying-
enrs it hoer

Vit

ing i

ookt s il

EYeS DG BRdness |
That wus one T

how sad a one!

10T o,

There were draary days of hoping, of
waiting, of disappointiaent to Dorothy
before another came, She had known
Bert Darricote all her life, and it seomed
to her slie hadd always loved him, His
brighs, quick boyishness, his innate mau-
liness, his very {anlta even were dear W

“If I could onuly see him," she sall, ne
the weeks passed by and he came not;

wonld go up to him and give him s
answer. 1 wonld tell him 1 loved him."

VWomen are not very reasonable cren-
tures in mutters pertaining to love, To
her love 15 sacrifice, and her plogs-
ure is to take the faults of the loved one
upon herself,

If Dorothy saw Bert at all it waos only

Gecasionaay and st a distance, The
frst time #he siw him wea at charch,
and he bad only “l Lis head coldly.

His bLenrt was
days apd wesks

puried from D

very benvy during the
aud montlis efter Lie
thy with the words of

1ips, bat voung

love upon his

- |'_\r.-,

e wna good for
g4 It softened,
'Irn"‘\“ both  felr

foit their feelines

strengt
thewsolves grow
rEnsiyin

“How like to last Thanksgiving todoy
is, Durc snid Aunt Churlotte,

they took their seats in the sleigh,

“Please God it will not be sosad n
one," satd Durothy to herself,

“Are you afraid to trust yourself in
this old sleigh with me?" she continued
to her nunt.

“Oh, uo,” snid Auvut Charlotte, *lt
eeems safe cnongh.”

time to Dorothy's thoughts, She glanced
at the tall stump upon the hillock just

it looked lonely, desolute, like & whity

robod ghost—just ns it Lad looked yoar

ago when she und Bert had sped by,
The borses’ Loofs beat a mournful

glided rapidly down the lust steep de-
clive, the left runuer struck a projecting
gnag, and before they had time to think
Dorothy and Aunt Charlotte were strug-
gling to oxtricate themselves from the
overturned vehicle in the soft snow, A
Jingling of bells was heard behind them,
and before Dorothy could realize it Bert
Darricote was bending over her,

“Are you hurt, dear? he ssked very
gently,

“Oh, Dert,” she said joyfully, taking
his hand und rising to her feet,

The young man looked s moment in
silence npon the eweet, young face up-
turnod to his,

“Hee where we are, Dorothy! Just
herd, a yeus ugo toduy, I usked you to
be my wite," e sald.
we a1 answer now?

“Nos, Bort,” was all slie answerod, but
it was enough for him.—Putiones Griel.

Dumicmber tlie Day.
The (vast as lust, The groos 1s sald,
Andl up bobs every eager head,
And birlplht eyes, like some greody power,
Go seoiitg whist they aay Jdevour.

The tuek ey at the feast Is 1wt
The chilckous got thelr drumsticks crossed,
| Al ompty plutes, juet Nlled with plos,

e good wite marks with amiling vyes.

Fertings this day In yours to come
| Muy tid thow wanderers far from home,
Avnd witls Joy hunting memories cheer
The shundows of that changeful year,

= New Orleans Times-Demoorat,

The Duy of Memorles nnd Hopes,

Af the recurrence of the home anni-
Versury we pause, take up the ecattered
threuds and weave them into a golden
tissue of memory, Toduy we may think
over the past—today indulge, if we
wish, in roseate anticipations for the fu-
ture, The howe anniversary lays upon
us its gently arrestiug hoaund, snd our
hearts are full,

1'

| swor very well in their place,

The tramping of the horees' feet kept |

before they renched the little river, Yes, |

Etruin strum npon the bridga, the sleigh |

“IVill yon _;;i\'ul

GAMES FOR THANKSGIVING,

Amusement for the Young Polks Should
Clons the UVesinl Day.

The short November day nll too soom

haa departed and night Los “spread her

dark mantle o'er the seene,™ The older

ing in low tones or indulging in tonder
memories of past Thanksgivings ealled
up by the day's festivitles, But as the
lamps are lighted the young people are
full of mirth end gayety and cager for
an evening’s amusciient.  You all bave
tried pinning on the denkey's tnil, A
game very like it and appropriate for
the day is eulled the “Headless Turliey.”
A figure of o large turkey, minns a
| head, ia draswn fn chareosl of cut from
dark colored ¢ 1l fastened on a
sheot, which { itly stretehaed against
a wall. To ciach meniber of the com-
pany 14 given o pin ond o turkey’s head
cut out of cambric, which, if rightls
placed, will fit the torkey's neck. The
one At n i,
folded nnd pla

v

B

| ntthe end of the room
Alter tarning them
arvund threo tines one way sl then
throe times the other they dre started
off that they maoy search for the turkey
and pin the head whers they suppose it
belongs, He must pin it to the spot
whars he first touches, To the
who comes noarest pleeing the head in
its propor position prize is given, and
to the one wiho rwankes the least supeess.
ful effort is pros | aturkoey feather,
which ke st wear tho rest of the oven-
ing.

Impromptu tebleanx are ulso ]
gosted us pleceant Thanksgiving diver-
slons, and to these yor may eall in the
olider moanbers of the famtly if you like,
though I know fumilics swhere the par-
ents and grown up of
children's plays very ofton and add great-
1¥ to their plessure, When twe rooms
are connected Ly folding doors o whole
room may Le usel san stage, and no
curtaing arm needed, a5 the doors an-
When
there are no double doors one end of n
room wmay be ecurtained off
or any k

it tho aboey,

potun

ir

ety inng from arope

\ Pum
along the floor make a
funny subs to for footlights, nnd will
decorate the e appropriitely, besides
being perfectiy wide, 1 wonder if yon
know how to wake o punipkin lantern.
Cnt s hole in onoe =ide Inrge enough to
pass n oaudle on o small candlostick
throngh. Remove the sced, ete., from
the inside; sernye the other side very
thin, g0 the gLt will ohine through
light your cundle, pnt it in, and youn
have a pumylin lantern.  The open side

doors or wis
in a row

Ot

| muat of courso be next the staps, clse

the light will shine ont from instead of
onto the stage.—New Orleans Times-
Democrat,

Glve Thanks, |
What & world it is in which, when the
great festival of Thanksgiving comes on
its yearly ronnd, thereis alwayvs some
thing 1o be fonnd to be thankfal for,

oLy, in tho citse of the

mest wrotohod!

Are wo poor? We might be 1
Arewel 0 enra? We mivht be l" 'k
Are we lepers® Onr £5 might bo
unto death. Is it unto death? Wae have
yeta heaven b For il lel na give
thanks, TI y sarely if
health of ody and
fllnesa there is much roas
bo found forn grad
tronble com
wiorse, Al
GO
we lost our d

g g

I's

eheln

we

veur dealt crushine Ll
It has not

taken dway nleo

K UUr puwer
and will to worl, Huve we worl:? Then

for that and oll the res: give thanks
again, Give thanks that we live and
breathe and Lave bedng in this world
of wonder and light and heauty. Fer,
poor sad sick und sad though we may
be, thongh
Other hanils may grasp the fleld and forest,
FProud propriciors ln pomy may shine,
But with fervent love if thou adorest,
Thou ars woalthiier—all the world s thine!

—llarper's Bazar,

The Mercies of the Lord,

The recurring sesson never fails to
find the same repeated mercles,. We
thank God vkis year for the suwe bless.
Ings ns cleimed our praise on last
| Thanksgiving day. Again and again it
| 18 recounted in that book of the Bible

| which is all psalns of praise how un- |

ond repeated is the gowdness of
. “The mercy of the Lozd is from
| everlasting to everlnsting." “Thy merey,
O Lord, endureth forever.”
Let this, then, be a day of gladness
| for all our people, whatever their condi-
tion, race or religion. Lot rich and poor
| together praiso God today, Lot Protest-
ants and Catholics 1t up the voice of
simultansous thanksgiving, Let thisbe
o netional holiday of praise to God, and
o day when each shall ndd to the other's
Joy by gilts end wid @nd fellowship of
| pradse.—New York Independent,

| falling
God

Thunksglving Joyws,

Thanksgiving duy Is almost gone,
And e relgns ovorlivad;

Aud mother's Joy—Ler swu sweot hoy—
Istrundicd off to bed,

Yot whint are those unesrthly sounds
That plerce the midnight alr?

And what's that throbing nolso we hoar
Cowme rembliong down the stalr?

It is our little boosetiold pet,
Whn tosses vupon Llgh,

And wages an ungual fight
With turkey sid winoe ple

=Life.

Blessings un the Day.
Ok, bilessings on the holiday!
The wubject of my rhyme;
Ot in life's stormy wen (L stands
A besneon for all tiwe,
And mpny o homestead In our land
Uprlaing falr and guy,
Dates ali its hopes and all its joys
Fror: dear Thanksgliving day!
—R, W. Hume fo Now Yurk Telogram.

Thanksgiving with Uncle Mose,
“Elduh, you'll bave ter skuse de tu’key,
Hit's o leetlo ovedidone, My wife dressed
it an hung it in de smokehouse las' night,
an dis wewuin, 'bent fo' o'cluck, his
busned down."—Harpee's Dazar,

folks are quict and thoughtful, convera- |

the players nre blind- |

Ors engage in the

with shedts |

| company for n weelk.

[

| HISTORIC FEASTS,

|
|EAFI'LY THANKSGIVINGS AND THE

i EVENTS WHICH LED TO THEM

.'I'hl' Pilgvimas First to Celebrate the

Festival in Amerien with Massnsoll na
| Thelr Guest—A Cuarlous Long Taland
' Custom.

We wonder how many boys and girle
kuow the facts which we shall tell them
about this holiday, LHow many, for in.
stance, can tell in what year the day was
first observad? To recall the efrenm:
stances of the first day of Thankegiving
niny serve to remind ns of how much
more wo have to be thankful for than
liad those carly pilgrims, History tolls

us that of the 102 emigrants that landed |
| on the Lleak and rocvky const of Capw |

Cod bay in the winter of 1620 almost
half dled bofore the following winter
fairly sot in.
eountry and eity homes we cunnot even
imagine the enfferings of the survivors,

both from destitution and the ineloment |

weathor, which they were not propared
either a8 to clothes or habitations &
brave.
were not inured to hardships,
them woro gontle nand delicately nur.
tured mon and women.

They staked and laid ont two rows ol
hnts for the ailneteen families that com.
prisad the colony, but withih the first
year they had to make geven times more
grived for tho dead than homses for the
living, Notwithatending
and harilsliips those e
great and ivnus raee bind so much for
which to be thunkfal that they had to
appoint “an especlal day on which to zive
vepecial thanks for nll their merctes.”

Bo they agrved among themselvos
that, eince their yrudence and fore-
thought had beonso wonderfully blessed
of Geod, they wonld send ont four nien
hanting that they might rejoice together
in o special moanner after the fruit of
their Inbors hadl boen gathered, Ao
cordipg to the historian, barley and .

1 of | disn corn were their only crops; the|
stretehed from thie eldes of opposite | “'peas w
A tin lanterns |

o not

worth gathering, for, ne

e too late ko
ol Grovernor Brad.
1 who went hunting

foml,

broonglit in as mnch game a8 servsd the

Tho four e

of the duy consistad of the oxereises of
their arnis—Massasoit, the Indian ehlef,
and uinety of his wen coming amony
thew for turee days, daring which time
they wore entertained and foaated by
the colunists, the Indiang killing and

bringivg to the feast five deor, This
wad i 1681 and was the beginning of |

Thanksgiving day in Ameriea,

The next New England Thankegiving
doy was in July, 1623, which had been
appointed adey of fasting and prayer on
account of dronght. While the people

were praying rain fell abandant]s gl

the goversor ap
v

inted it dnstend o day

In Jone, 1652, Gov-
Alne sachigsetts

the governor

to unite with him in a
ariving boesuss 1]ie

privy couneil had

In X,

of thina
ernor \
Bay cuvlony,
Pivmouth o
| day of public ti
aetion of the DBrilisl

P the colonies,

Ving,

(F)4

wWore ap
a8 and 1820
than one day i

1651 and :

ms 1o havo bees

©ywns annually

s A thiiksgiy
and in 1959 President Washington g
vinmended a day of thanksgiving for
the adoption of the constitution. In
1395 there was ono for the suppression
of lnsurrection, and In April, 1813, the
president appoduied a day of thanis-
| giving for peace. In Noew England,
during all this time, however, aunual
| proclamations were issned by the gov-
| eruors of the various states officially
recommending the roligions observance
‘ of the day, where indeed it becane tho
| principal social and home festival of the
year.

During the war of the rebellion Pres-
ident Liucoln eppointed gpecial thauks-
giving in 1802 aud 1863, and & national
proclamation of annual thanksgiving
was igsued in 1803 and 1864, Since that
timo the president, as well a8 governors
and mayors, have issued such a procla-

wmation annunally,
| Oneof the most remarkable thanke
| givings on record was the eustom in
| Southampton and Easthampton, Long
| Iland. Moutsuk Point, consisting of
| ibout 9,000 ncros, was owned by numer-

ous proprietora in those two towns, They
nsed it ag a common pasturage for their
stock, The time for driving the flocks

home for the winter was fixed at n

mesting by the town oouncil, “and it
| eawe,"” gays the historian, “to be a mle
'I from the perlod beyond which the
| memory of man ranneth not that the
| Tharsday of the week following tho re-
| turn of the catile from Montank should

be obzerved as a day of thunksgiving,"
i DBut thanksgiving is older even than

the Uunited States, In many countrics
there have been from time to time
| thankfol heartz, In Molland the {isst
asnuiversary of the deliverance of the
city of Leyden froan the elego, Oct, 3,
1 1575, woe hept s o religions festival of
thankeziving und praise, In the English

church servive the Oth of November is |

#0 celetrated iu commemoration of the
gunpowder plot,

We think wo have told von as much
a8 yot ean remember about what other
[ people had to be thankful for and when,
and i you will master gome of thraso
dates you will probably be better in-
formed about the day, which to you
means porbaps only a great feast, than
will some of the older folks, who, we
are sure, will be very proud and pleased
to hear what you have learned. — Ameri-
can Agriculturist,

The Sole Objector.

She (gratefully)—Well, everybody hea
something to be thankfunl for,
He (cusually)—Except the

! Now York Mail and Express,

turkey,—

r all their trials |
v founders of o |

Thoe recreations |

then thero |
peace in 174, |

A THANKSGIVING HUNT.

TMow the Mighty N imrods Paved—Dinner
in the Forest.

In o bromd and general way hunting
parties may be divided into two great
clames—those that people hear about and
those they do not.

The writer has in mind & hunting
party of she sccond class—that which
appears not on the written page, nor is
found in the mouths of men, It went
for big game, and got but little of ft. It
went ont with plenty of wagon rooin in
which to bring back venison, deer and
autelope to tickle the stay at homes'

atill unocoupied and carrying no load
but that of solid, sogzy, dostroyad
hopes. Yet the party was successfnl—

in o way,

| that the party walked or rade over the

Todny in our comfortable |

The wmoet of the brave people |
Among |
| brains

! thom,

|
i
i

[
|
|

Lill and plain withowt geiting o sl
anything, The mombers became dis.
trustful of each other and cast glunces
that plainly asked, “Who is the Jonah
of this trip?  For they were huntors by
instinet and training—not of letlo &
ered bivds, but of gmae that it tolos
well ms powder and lead to
They knew the haunts of tho

th.

reach,

l game that they wanted—deer nnd gnte-

lope—1tmt they wore perpetually to wind

ward, and gamo fled the conntry wefors
After o week of dizappointment,

of mnuscles nehing with unrowar

of n steady bread nnd bacon diet «

ing n rising appotite, desperation took

the upper hand.

“I'n getting protty sick of boeon,”
aald one,

“It looks liko that is &1l we'll zet,”
said another,

It was at this juncture tuat the party
happoned on s small bunch of wild eattle,
It was the first weat on the hoof with
which their eyes hnd been blessed,

palates, and roturned, the whgon spoce |

| There wore days—a week of days—

we at |

Lear rou nel.

PHILLIPS'.

The shadeof a parasol
isavery aceeptable thing
i the swmmer months,
but the reputation  op
Philips’ cafe and Bakery
cannol be thrown wn the
shade at any time the
Bread and
calies fresh every day.
We are sole agents for
Tenney's fine candies :
lee Cream nlways: Co-

Hering for parties and

wweddings a

specialty.
Special terms to regular
\oarders in the Cuje.
M. M. PHILLIPS & SON.
BLOOMSBURG, PA.

It |
was an excitiug moment, und thoe leader |

of the party rapturously bronght his rifle |

to his shoulder and shot down s yearling
heifer,

“A deer ot Inst! Look ot the antlors!”
he yelled, eapering gleafully ubont,

“You are mistaien; it's o cow,” snild u
more conservative wember,

The leader looked doubitfully at his

appearances ave against wme,” gadd Lo,
“Bat—so excited—hadn't shot a gun for
50 long—sick of bacon—no, no; you're
mistaleen. It i8 deor uont.”

So this lawless, reckless purty touk a
hind quarter and journeved on. The
next day a deer was actually soen und
killad. Hope revived, and tho purty os.
timated the probable result of the wip,
with a large balunee on the erodit gids,

The third day from the opening of the
season the rente led through a heantifnl

oak conntry. Underleih there was {

ader of (e
i

plenty, nnd the enthnsiasic
party looked wise
to another, “Shonl
run ACross g0

Strangely en

| sedate old Vlael 1
sight, with Ler proveny tin r it Loy
heels, 'n‘,;!"-'ap.".'u"..-l. | (isriira Tof

| eonsequences sho was woving stralgl
aguinst the fuco of Tit Th
leader's gun was ready, i m

| ment the f for was a

party camped in o sheltered canyon,
There was o #pring of clear wator i
which walor cresses grew. Thero wos
grass in plenty for the mules,
wis woull for o voaring compiire, Who
80 happy, #0 well contented, as tho hnnt-
ors a8 they sut wbout the blaze, pulling:
contentedly at their pipes and thinkiug
of tho grund and veried fewst they wonld
have on the morrow? There wero bacon,
pork, beef and venison; there were
ondons, potatoes and canned tomatoes,
flour, salt, pepper, baking powder. The
mext day theso shiould be combined in
the most appetizing form. A etew with
dumplings! Thas choicestof ments, roast
or bofled!

In their mind's eye they beheld them-
selves fattening upon the good things

| that their rifles had procured or their

forethought had provided,

Twenty-four hours later this was an
sccomplished fact.  There was nothing
left to eat. Dut the fire burned gayly
and tho pipes smwoked os pipes should,
Complacency and lethargy possessed the
party.

“I don't feel as though I'd ever move
again,” said the recumbent leader,

“Mebbe it's just as well if yon dou't,”
said & strange voice, and the strange
owner of it stepped out into the fire-
light. He had & mean looking gun in

ward,
“'1 just brought a few friends ulong to

tinued, and under the spell of his words
—Oor gun—the party remained statu-
esuely motionless,

*I kinder thonght yon would like to

pay for that shole of mine you kille
yesterday?™ he inguired,
| *“And at the same time I colleet for
i that heifer,” said npother stranger, nd-
vauecing from thoe upposite direction,
The purty faucied itself surronnded,
Then the conservative member spoke,
“Yei, certuduly, geutlemen; nume your
price. We shall be glad to pay it,"
“That saves us all 8 heap of tronble,”

phasis ns they took what money they
wanted snd rode away with i, They

nurest—a longing to quit the country —
#trungely at variance with the peaceful
coutent of a few minntes before, It
was volead by the kader, that ecoentric
goenius who bad slain both heifer and
shote,

“Boys," sadd be, “let's go home,
Let's start tomorrow. This hunters'
life is too exciting; there's heart disenco
in my family, Let's 80 home and culw
down,"”

So the nest

: bu_moward.—ﬂo%ﬁ&a Tiges. o

| prize and shook his head. *I ndmit that |
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charge, Reserve your photos as we
carry a full line copying samples till

we call at your place.
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{ Drop us a postal card and we will set & day

his hands, and the mueslo poiuted group- |

help yon keep Thanksgiving,” he con- [

rewarked the ®isitors with peeuline en. |

left behind nothing bLut » spirit of |

tocall on you.
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