THANKSGIVING DAY!

With grateful hearts let all give thanks,
All lands, all stations, and all ranks:
And the ery comes up along the way,
For what shall we give thanks to-day?

¥or peace and plenty, busy mills,

“The oattle on a thousand hills,”

For bursting barns, wherein {s stored

The golden grain, a precious hoards
Give thanks!

For orchards bearing rosy fruit,

For yielding pod and toothsome root,

Anlall that God declared was good

In hill or dale, or fleld or wood:
Give thanks! "~

For water bright an i sweeet and clear,
A million fountains far and near,
For gracious streamlets, lakes, and rills
That flow from everlasting hills

Give thanks!

For summer dews anl timely frost,
The sun's bright beams, not dne ray lost,
For willing hands to sow the sead
And reap the harvest, great indeed;
Give thanks!

For hearth and home-—love's altar fires—

For loving chiliren, thoughtful sires;

For tender mothers, gentle wives,

Who fill our hearts and bless our lives:
Give thanks?

For heaven's care, life's journey through,

For health and strength to dare and do,
For ears to hear, for eyes to ses

Earth's beauteous things on lanl and sea:
Give thanks! {
-—M., A. Kidder. l
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BESSIE'S

BY KATE M. CLEARY.
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“To-morrow be Thanksgiving-
eve,” she said; **[ wished to know if I
might prepare for the day after.

An originally handsome apartment,
this in which the old man sat, and it
bad been handsomely furnished. Now |
both the room and its belongings bore
he mark of creeping poverty, or ex-
treme penuriousness. The master of the |
house, seated by the center table, seemed |
#0 share the character of He,
too, had been haadsome Now |
he was expressive only of age and in- |
digence, from the threadbare collar of f
his limp dressing-gown to the tips of his |
thin and shabby slippers. |

*‘Prepare what?"’ he growled,

¢Why a turkey, sir; or a pie, or—or |
a bit of cranberry-sauce, sir—" |

He looked so flerce, her words died in |
her throat. |

“Turkey! And where do you sup-

#o I cau get the money to 1o0a
tarkey? And pie! To make usallsick,
and bring doctors and doctors’ bills
down on me! And,” with a sailf of
disgust, ‘‘cranberry ssuce--the skinny
stuffl No, Mrs. Dotty. A bit of bacon
and some bread will be good enough for
poor folks like us—go »d esough.”

His housekeeper, for that was the un- |
enviable position Mrs. Dotty occupied in
Godfrey Kirke's household, resolved to
make one last appeal.
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Yom, COME N, COME IN!" HE CRIED.

“Bat I thought perhaps on sccount of |

the child,” she began,
“The child—the child!" he repeated,
“I'm sick of hearing about

Indignation made Mrs, Dotty quite
bold for otce. "

v8he’s your own granddaughter, sir, |
That's what she js.”

“Well, I dida’t sk for her, did It 1
nover wanted to adopt her. What right
bad ber mother to make such a poor
band of hersell by marrying Tom Bar.
rett, and then ccme back to die here,
and leave me her girll EL? Sbe's an |
expense, I tell you; that's all. An ex- |
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*“The Lord belp us, but he's getting |
worse than ever!” murmured the woman,
a3, with a bang that was downright dis-
respectful, she slammed the door behind
ler.
“You-—you, Miss Bessie!"”

Ske started, as she looked up, sad saw
Bessie Barrett standing so near her. Bhe
was & alim, brown-haired little thing, of
about seventeen. Bhe was clad inan ili-
made gown of coarse maroon cashmere.

Her eyes were large, gray, just now very
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lon which were tea, bread, butter, two
" | cups, two saucers and two plates.
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| by his side.
| Dotty had always called her—the child |
| was not here,

| as softly.
| she was generally there,
{ bell sharply,

| when she popped in her mild

¢Yes; and I-—-heard.”

#Oh, don't—don’t mind, dear!” said
Mrs. Dotty, soothingly, putting a hand
that looked like wrinkled ivory on the
girl's arm. *‘He is just a cross, soured,
lonely old man.”

“I do mind 1" Beasie passionately eried.
“Oh, I do! I sha'n't stay herel I sha'n’t
be an expense to him any longer. I will
go away somewhere!”

She broke down in
weeping,

“Now, Miss Bessie, dear, you mustn't
cry that way; you really mustn’t, I
loved your mother before you, and Ilove
you."

But the poor, little, old comforter was
almost crying herself,

Years the Kirkes were the
people of wealth and position in that
part of the country. But one trouble
after ansther had come upon the house.
First, the wife of the master die 1.
he daughter, married a man
whose only crime was poverty. He was
a frail, scholarly man, quite unfitted for
a flerce struzgele against adverse fortune,
He fell ill and died. A year later his
wife followed him, leaving their chiid
to its grandfather, Godfrey Kirke. To
the latter had come the final blow when
huis only son Robert, his hope and pride,
had run sen, Then in
house, which since the death of the mis-
tress had cheerless and dreary
place, began a rigid reign of miserliness
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Mr.
Kirke poured oat his tes, shook a little

of the sugar he was about to use back in

the old silver bowl, added carefully a
few drops of milk sad cut » slice of
bread,
‘‘Batter has
last week,”
use butter.’
80 he munched his bread dry, with a
sense of exaltation in his seil-imposed
penance. He would not the
poochouse-door for himsell by using but

gono up three cents in the

g
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And the gloom
small circle that the lamplight illumined
scemed singuiarly dense. What
wropg! What was missing? What was
differeat?! He paused, his hand falling
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s¢Where is shel” heasked M, Dotty,
old head
Mrs,

look

There was no need to parficularize,
Dotty ) searching
arourd

*‘Ian’t she herei”

Without waiting for a reply, she
turned and raa up the staiss %o Deasie's
room. There knocked.
answer, She opened the door, weat in,
The room was empty.

Hastily she descended the stairs,

+Shs is not in, sir,”

“*Where is shel”

¢ don't know, sir.”

Impatiently Godfrey Kirke pushed his
chair back from the table.

“You ought to know; it's your busi-
ness to know,
it doesn’t matter in the least.”

Down to Hanoa in the kitchen went
Mrs. l)nlly.

“Did you see Miss Bessie?”

“Yes'm. Passin' westward a couple
of hours ag>——yes'm.”

“Oh!"

Mrs. Dotty breathed a relieved sigh.
Bessie had probably gone to Rose Dever's
house. The Devers lived almost a mile
away. Asa storm was blowiag up she
would most likely stay there over night.

About ten o'clock Mr., Kirke's bell
again tingled out. Agaiu Mm, Dotty
appeared before him.

+Has the child come inl”

“No, sir.”

“Do you know why she went out!”

o] suspect, sir.”

“Well, speak up.”

“‘S8he overheard our conversation to.
day.”

**What of it1"

“Nothing of it," with s very angry
flash from very faded eyes, *‘except that
she vowed she would be an expeose to
you no longer.”

“8he did, eht”

“Bhe did.”

“Well,” grimly, *I hope sho won't!"

The child had a sulky fit, She was
probably at the house of some neighbor.
She would return when her tantrum had

off. All ths he told himsell.
Still ho sat in his lonely room till long
after midnight, listening, listening
When he finally went to bed it was to
roll and mosn till dnyllghk in the vague
wretchedness of unhappy

Noon-—the ncon beiore Thanksgiving
ove,~—came, went, Bessie did not re-
turn.

All forenoou it rained, Toward even.
ing the rain cessed, and a fog, & chill,

cast swilt,

she

smoky, blinding fog, began to creep up
from the Atlantic.

«1f vou don't mind,” said Mrs, Dotty,
making her appearance with a shawl over
ber head, “I'll just run over to Devers'
and seo what is keoping Miss Bessie.”

“Do!" he answered,

She had spoken as if the distance were
not worth eonsidering, but it was quite &
journey for her. Wheh she returned she
looked white and scared,

«“She isn't there —hasn’t been.”

¢Hark " said Godfrey Kirke, holding
up one lean hand,

“That is only the carrier with the
flour.”

¢ Ask him if he has seen her?”

Mrs. Dotty went into the hall,
instantly she returned,

“He has not, He says there is the

body of & young woman at the town
'

Almost

morgue,’
“What!”
Godlrey Kirke leaped from his chair.
i e says that the body of a young gmrl
was tound in the East Branch to-day."
Godfrey Kirke sank back in his seat,
Mrs. Dotty smiled a hard little smile to
herself as she closed the door and went
She knew bow many friends
Dessie had, She shrewdly suspected if
she were not found at one place
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all his self-condemnation. A shot
the revolver in the drawer yonder,that he
had always kept in readines for possible
He rose. He moved toward
His figure cast a fantastic
shadow on the wall. The tears were
streaming down his cheeks, There
might be thanksgiving for his death,
| th vagh there could never have beea any
for his life.

Hark!

He had the weapon in his hand., He
started nervously, Was that Beasic’s
voice! He turned, dropping the revolver
with a clatter., Yes, there she was, not
| three feet away, fresh, fair, damp, smil-
| ing.

“It is the queerest thing,” she said,
coming towatd him as she spoke. 'l
felt—badly—yesterday, and | went over
to Mrs. Farnham'sto see if she coald get
me work. 1 met Mes, Nelson, and she
assked me to go home with her,  Dicky
was ill, and she wanted me %o stay over
night, She sent you a note, At least
she sent the boy with it, but he lost it,
and only told her so this alternoon. As
soon a8 I knew that I started home
alone—although Dicky was no better.”

“Yeal” maid Godfrey Kirke. He was
listening with an unusual degres of in-
terost,

“And tonight, when [ was almost
hore, (Nelsons' 18 quite two miles away,
you know), I got lost in the fog.”

Her grandisther regarded her 10
amazoront. What made be paie cheeks
so  bright! What excitement had
blackened her gray ewes!

And-n pentlmaan who was coming
here found me, and-—and brought me
home, Pleass thank him, graodps.
[ere ho "

With an inemedulous, gasping ory,
Godfrey Kirke retreated, as a big brown,
muscular fellow came dashing in from
the ball.
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young lady, I vow! And I was think-
ing of her as a mere baby yet!
think! She tells
wants her—."
“No! Well, Charlie is a fine fellow.
Ho can bave her-—a year from to-day.”
80 now you know why the Kirke
homestead is dazzling with lights and
flowers, and why it resounds with laugh-
ter this Thanksgiving; why old Godfrey |
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Good Housekeeper,

An Informal Repast,

“I suppose,” said Mrs, Browa, '‘you
would like me to wear a new dress at
this Thanksgiving dinner you are going
to givel”

“Can't afford it,"” growled old Brown,
“As long as you have the turkey well
dressed you will pass muster,”-—Judge.

e —

The Thanksgiving Turkey.
As Thanksgiving Day walks down this way

I'be strutting turkey s il at ease;
“I'm poor as the turkey of Job,” says he;
“Tough and unfit 10 sal, you see]
[ gobble no more of my padigres,
Lest some poor follow should gobble me;
And a turkey buzzard | think 'l ba,

For the present, if you

— Binghamton

Republican,
Canse for Thanksgiving.
Sunday-school Teacher — ** Willie,
have you had anything during the woek

to be especially thaukful forl”
Willle-—**Yes'm, Johnny Podgers
sprained his wrist and [ licked him for
first time yesterday."—Burliagton
Free Press,
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This is a most Valua-
ble Book for the Housec-
hold, teaching as it does
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Symptoms difierent
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