PELREY Ll
':Ll'!!l‘!l ks

e e e e e =

e e et

—

THE FURKES

-

RATES OF ADVERTISING,
One Bgeare, one Tnch, obe lnsertion . ........8 100

publishsd Wednseasy, one Ineh, th.. 500
. il dad M:mmlmrmmalh 800
J. E. WENK. O Bquinte, 086 Ineh, 618 TEAL. ... i iiaesss 3000

SPNRI e dERraits s

Tao Sgnares, one year
Quarter Column, one yoar.
Hall Column, ens yeur,
Ot Dolnmn, One JOar, . ... ....ivsresnnssvane 10080

Legai advertisements ten centn per line each in<
sertion,

Marriages and desth notices gratle,

Al it for yearly advertisements collsoted qane
l.%rl,rim"['em;-nmx ndvertlsemnnnts miet bo paid In
BTN 0

Office tn Bmsarbaugh & Co.'s Buflding
NLM BTREET, TIONESTA, Fa

- Yerms, _

e recelved for & shortar pariod ‘ e '

s
R el VOL, XXII. NO. 8L TIONESTA, PA., WEDNESDAY, NOV. 27, 1889.

$1.80 per Year.

$1.50 PER ANNUM. |

Job work-—cash on delivery,

THANKSGIVING.

>
"For the By and the corn and tho wheat tat

n vwaped,
L 1Por tho labor woll done, and the barns that
nro hoaped,
For thosin wnd the dew and the swest
honeycomly,

For tho rose and the song and the harvest
trought boine
1 Thankmgiving ! thanksgiving!

For thn keade and the skill ad the wonlth in

! our land,

g For the cunnlng noid strength of the work

. dngmnn's hamd,

For the good that our artists and poets have
tanght,

For thie friendahip thint hope snd affectiong
have brouglit

Thanksgiving ! thanksgiving!

Por tha homes that with purest affection are
bilast,

For the season of plenty anid well-duservid
riat

For our eountry extending from sen unto

wen,
Tho lawvd that bs known as the “Land of the
Frow'— .
Thivnkegiving ! thanksgiving!
Harper's Weekily,
e ————

“HOW WE GOT OUR TURKEY,

-

A THAXKEGIVING #tony,

HERE was no doubst
that the conuntry wis
]:rmr'rnm. No rea-
e sonuble  way  conld
teny it.  The har.
vests hnd boen plente-
ond,  the earth Dl
B viellded vy her friits
in abundanes, and
there Wy Flh'lllllhll“
reasons  for thanks
giving, 1 read the
Presidont’s Thanksgiving mesage nnd
ngreed with ot Deartily, us for o8 others
were gotcernod ; hut somebow | couldn’t

* soo how it applied to me.  Perhnps
you: will say I wag solfish, and I um
willing to cenfess I om. The fact is
thuf whon the onke is golng arowad |
want to get apiece, I 1 don't got it ]

foel disappointed. While T am glad in
the abstract thut otlers come in for a
shure of the eake, in the conerete | win
mndd Docanses 1t prsses wi,

But, pechaps, after all, I am too sweep-
Ingg in my conclusions. 1 don't know
bt that theeo is one person In the world
who is eapablo ¢f welf-saerifice of o high
arder, and that is my wife 2 Bloss
her lttle hiewrt, T am almost willing to
overlook all the weakness of hamanity
for bor sake.  Why, I've known lwr to
go without bremd wnd butter when she
was fnint with buoger o that  the ehil
dren conld huve sn exten slice,  That
was three yenrs ngo at Thanksgiving
titne.  The memory of her counggs nncd
self doninl mukes my eyos wet,

You ke, Nellic was nlwnys practical
nnd unselfish, while 1 was mprcticable
and poetic, Why, if I had her execn-
tive ubility I'd have been o millionnive
by this thme, 0 eool milljonaire, with o
yucht and o countey hoise on the Twl-
som,  But she was bundicapped by her
sox and the ehildren and conlidn't oxer-
cise hor nntarmal gifts,

L must go on, however, nod tell my
story. The month preceding Thaiks
giving ay of 1885, wpe the loamiest
JHme Leved witpessed.  We had just ar
rived in the city from Shandnken, N, Y.,
in the Catakills. 1 was o farmor’s boy
mndl Nellie was n farmer’s dougliter.  Be
fore we were mirried 4 famons silgey
Apant the summer in our village,
night ut . strawberry fostival he heard
mi sing, and was kind  enough  to sy
that 1 hiad an  excellont tenor voiee, sl
with propor culture T could command o
good milury ws s cholrainger in New York.
O course such | encourngement. tired me
with kope.  Thoe farm becamo distaste-
“l to me, and [ dotermingd to cultivate
My volee istead of enltiviting corn,

We had an obd-fsshioned molodeon in
the house, nnd with the l"'ll' of o few
lessons the famoens snger gave mo gl
what I could learn from hints in the
opening pages of the choir books, 1 made
Hife a burden for the rest of the fumily
with my illr. o, lll-'illu everY eve ninge, 1
made fair progress, oo, under the ey
ougnstnuoes nod Nollle foll love with
me on aocounl ol my voie, I remombwor
distinetly that her favorite was w leile
selootion  from one of  Mendelssolin's
songs without words sit 1o the following
lines;
Brill, stil) with thee whon purple worning
bruaketly,
Whien the bicd walietl and the shadows
e

in

Fabowr thau wloruing, loveller than the duy-
ligght
Comes the sweot comciousnes, 1 am with
thee,
Well, we wero marriod, aud fur =
time my music was glven up.  Put the

lifee of o farinor feetled e, and I ook |

uj wy musio agaio, and after two yoars'
hard work at it we moved to thoowy, |
thought in my lgnoranes of mdlropalivan
life that T should have uo difficulty in

procuring 4 situation, but I spon foud

Gk ny mistake, In the fAmst
found that 1 was incompetent,

fioient in style.
und  resonant,

place 1
T wons (ke

My volee, whily strong
bod - por beon preperly
wrined.  Then, oo, there wus no vacan-
evies, Even if 1 had been oupetant
there were fifty applicants for every posi-
taop.  Safore 1 hwd boen o the city fo
two Books T henvtily wished mygalf
g baole/ ™ Shanduken again.

™
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.
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One |

situntion,

all T enrned, We lived in Fast New
anil

cents,

live frugally,
Hved upon oatmonl and wolassen, and to

Thanksgiving coming over the hills,
Every night when 1 got out ot Manhinttan

mu,

flapping in the chill Novembor wind,
their lipa Dlue nud fecth rattling like
cantinets.,

Wit nminute, Tt mnkos mo foel faint
to think of i, evon nafter the Iapie of
threo ears,  Well, it's all over now, 1
don’t know why it allects me so strongly.
Thero was sometliyng  humorows, 100, in

Keep warm, As soon as they siw the
trivin awing around the turn  they ranged
themselves fn n row and looked  apward

papa. For you must know that nlthough
not one word of our desperate sitastion
Liaed been breathed o their hearing, yet
their keen intaitions had told them some-
thing wus wrong, and they knew as well
a8 their mother that T was
“'l’lrk‘
fuoe enoly evening, so thut if there was n
ruy of hope in it the eldest conld starton
n run to tell her mother the good news!

OF course | cheered them with fairy
talos of what s wonderful big turkey we
would bave on Thanksgiving., A gob-
lot of tremetdous size, whe bad strated
when slive like & prince in the story
books.  Then fallowed # deserption of
tho cranburry sauon and the buge wedges
of minee pic, Al this took place while
I was enrrying two of the ehiliven in my
arme and Yhe other was hanging on to my
cont at my side. T hope 1T shall be for-
given for those lies.  For they were lies

of the blagkest sofl. 1 know thero
wash't ono chioes in o thousand that we
would bave « turkey on Thankagiving
Py, Bot 1 think under the ciroum-
stiuces thint an nagel of light wonld have
depiited From the truth 1o see those Lit-
tle fuees light up with anticipation, to
sewr the ohooks fhush and the white tecth
bare themselves ns thongh cutting the
| tender moent Trom u turkey log.

But the hardest sight for me to bear
wis the Juok Nellie gave tne,  Just oune
quick glance foto my fuce and she knew
all the sorrowful tale, 1t wias 0ot nee-
essary to tell her how 1 had tramped the
stenots of the big oity all day, how faint
I had weome from bhunger:; how 1 wns
rging ot heart ke o engédll lon; how in
my awful myge I cumed the vich and
hated humanity, Not for myself, but
for the hungey babivs and their mothor.

Never a word of complaiut from Nellie.

Ouly encouragement and hope,

' Then came the ontmenl alune,  For
[ the molusses wis all gone, 1 don't eat
oatment now.  The taste of it is insufTer-
able to me. My palate rises in rebetlion
aguingt it. 1 huve heard of the wan whe
ute thirty quall in thinty days, T wonder
whether o ever teled catmenl for thirty
| dlavs,

On the moroing hefore Thanksgiving |

I wos fuirly erney with geiof aod anticipa.
tlon., Nellio sod 1 hd s consaltation
the night bofore, aml she suggested thnt
I should write & ploee of poctry about
the Thanksziving urkey,

The iden plensed me. 16 was a reliel
vortainly the lwooding over the
WInEraw, l]_».-t w bk of s from
my Hiktle stare, which bad so far l--u':]pu\].
the puwi-shop and hunted up s mobee
wfter whitoh 1 |---||1|"1 for al coumne 1 Btiew

Troi

uolling about motre or poctical feet
Meanwhile Nellie sat there mending

the ¢lothing of hoy babies and the tears

fell thick snd fast upon the ganueuats

I couldn't stand It s 1 jriapeod g ol
went out fnto the street to walk
effvot those childiah voloes bnd upon aw
When 1 came buck, thunk Heaven, they
were uslecp folded i dbch pthers arps
| Then 1 got to work on iy poens It

took me one hovr antd » hadf Lo write tho
I becine discouraged before
I had written two lines md would have

| tirst verse.

given up ek Tor Nelliv's dnonurngemetl,

wNow, what's the use, Nell; just Dsten

to thils sl " said 1, resding the stanzs
The turkey roostoth high to-night—
He's bad dn the hemlock tree;
I Lanvy 1 soe his plupsuge bright
Bt he gubkiles not for e
wWhy, | think it's rmal niee
Kioow  vou writo
1t's v]nl.lwilli.' wirile another stanan
HBot don't you e, Nell, that it isn't
teue. The turkey don't golibhlo st nigl

1 divkn™

woulid voavidl s thse

Ok, well, that doa't make soy difler
poce.  Tho poots always have leense, you
kuow. Hesides, how mnny persons will

know thut  Jwe
Not one in o hupdred, ™

Wlm alewid s no good and bhat it
Auyhow, ['ll

| won't go with the editor.
try n few lines more.™

saved and Brought with me melted away
like snow on the roof of o birn, My tine
wis mninly taken up in raoning around
to the musionl aguncles looking for o
I bd n liftle joby on Sonduys
minging ab & miksion on Avenue A, where
T onened $2,0nd for three weeks that sas

York and my one fare over to the ity
bk oviry lh\l\’ oost mwe  sixloen

You will readily see that we had to
In fact, for two weeks wo

wintdd the last thore swie no molasses, aod

wvetin my threo littlo gitls were standing
at the fout of the stairway waiting for
I eould see them from the top of
the stairs, 81) in o row, their little clonks

the way the little tots jumped around to

s0 wistfully, ol so wistfully, to scotheir

lonking for
How ongerly they looked in my

off the

doe=n't gobblo al might!

The little clock ticked monownowily
on the mantel, The e buried low,
wenntime the Httle monay 1 had | and Nellie put ' shaw) over hes shoulds | for the children, o bunoh of erisp colery,

1 was
The second

the ohill sir dil not wfect e,
giving birth to a poom,
stanzn onme easier.
most wis the rhyme. T think, to the
hiest of my recolléction, that the second
intalmoent consumed o half hour of in-
tenst thought. 1 was botter satisfied
than with tho first tanza, beouuse 1 kicw
it waa troer,  Tlere 1t i, just as T read it
to Nellie:

His comb is a4 red as rilidy wing,

His birenst In & shining sheen
Bist his enrcams (4 sofe ful‘uul e and mine—
W onn't plok his wishbone cloan,

The muse was rathoer skittish ut the
thitd stanza, T eouxed her with a pipe
of tabaceo, the fumes of which made Nel-
| lie votgh, and 1 persundoed her to go to
bed. The clock struck 11. The wind
rattled the window frame and T hogan to
think thut pocts earned their money, 1
I almost fell asleep over this stiunza.
Whils laboriously constructing it there
ommng & pictarm 1o me of the old farm
liowse in the Catskills, the talile groaning
with it weight of good things, T oe-
curred to me just here that 1 wis doing
the grouning now, Whaen finished, after
many ioterlineations and correetions, it
rend ns follows:

Thet'e was a time long, long ago,

Whien deprived of his fodthery vest,
T weriand his log in my strong right hand,
And (ssevted lils menty Lpeast

By thie timo 1 had got into the spirit
of my undertuking, The lines ran ofl
the cnd of my pen us smoothly a8 water
runs off u duek’s bk,  With u condl-
dent sinile I dnished the Jast verse,

The next morning 1had to fill np the
hole ina ten-cent pioce with soap nnd
wehips in order to deceive the toll-tnkor at
the olevated ruilrond sintion.  All the
wity down town I read and reresd the
alleged poem, trying to perfect it, When
1 areived in New York I hesltated hefore
the big newspaper offices, afouid to go
ine At Just T mannged to plack up
courage cuough to go up stain, where,
contrary to my exprotations, ] was Kindly
recvived pud was told that my povm
would be  read, and i it possessend suffi-
cient merit it would be printed.  "Twas
eneourging, to be sure, but what was 1
going to do in the meantime for the
turkey !

The day was speat in the usual way,
running avound” looking for a job and
fintding none, 1 managed, however, to
oarn fifty cents by earsying somoe conl,
It hurt my pride to do it, but the faces
of the children rose before me, and I
wonld almost have committed murder
Just then,

With o heavy heart T sturted to walk
over the bridge just after sunset.  The
wind blew cold from the northenst, and 1
buttoned my cont close to my chin, It
was n starlit night.  Tho great towers
loomoed up above me like entrances to
sume gigantic temple.  The river rushed
and swirled below, and rellectéd in silver
glonms the light from the electric lnmps.
T could see the little waves oapped with
foum, 1t was a fuscinating sight, and 1
felt strangely drawn toward the river,
For a timo 1 forgot the bables and Netlie,
Behind me was the great, rouring city,

with its  thousands of men  awd
women  struggling  for  existence. 1
had been trampled under foor in the

 erush. Why should I return nnd renew
the battled As I brooded over the river,
chilled to the murmow by the searching
wind, the water seemed 1o beckon me,
Its shifting currents whispered “Come:"
its shundowy, glewming rifts, its mininture
| milostroms seemed  to my exeited fancy
| to say: “Here's rest for you. We'll
| henr you awny to dreamisgnd, where hun-
ger and pain and sorrow nre drowned in
| tho nepontho of oternal rest,”
| In this stute of partial unconsciousness
I hogan to elimb up the miling to reach
the rondway below, when o politeman
tonehed me on the shonlder and told me
[ to *move o't 1 did move on, but in o
| duzed, uncertain woy, until 1 reached
| the Hrooklyn entranee. Here the crowd
| froim the cars was pouring out in the
sireet like & toreent, and in the orush 1
wai hustled sbout and st last stambled
into the nems of 6 stout mag mufled in
an olil army overcoat,  He held me away
from lhim by my arms,  Then he shook
wie s sadd;

SAWhat's the matter with you, Tom!
Yo ain't drunk, be yei"

There was something fumiliar in the
volon, and lookiog up [ sew the honely
fuce of Sam Jones, of Shundaken, before
we,  Then eame another shike, aod this
time Teame to mysell again,

UBy fGeorge, Sam, Pm ghal to see
you, " T stwmmered.

sWeil, lot's go an® get somethin' to
warm you up,  You're near froze, man, "’

Thawed snd melted by o steaming cup
of colfee, 1 told Sam sl the sorrowful
story.  How the children would be wait-
ing at the station: for me expocting the
turkey T had foolishly promised them and
my fnabllity to procure i, 1 wes inter

mugted ot intervals by exclamations from
Sun such ss

s Wall, I'll be blasusl! You kin
yer boots them Kids Is goin’ to hav' their
turkey ! Wgosh! 1 allers <l say that
the elty's no place fur a farmer!”

Under the cheerfal mfluence of Bam's
sywpathy 1 soon reguined my lost cour
g,  He insluted that we should go te
this nesrest grocery, whern he pioked sut
the higgrest turksy be could find.  Theny
there were two quarts  of  cranberries,
thres big minoe pies, & packugo of csndy

ers, Tor the réom was growing colid. But

het

and ather things appropriate to Thanks.
giving Day.

When Sam left me ot the elovated

What bothered me j stution b prossed o 5 bill into my hand,

desplte my protests, with the remark:
“Now, you fnke it, old man, I got
good prices fur my truck this  season,
'Sidles that I am only fonding it m ye,
Yo've got to pny mo evory eont back '

peared,  As the train rattled along ove
the shining rails 1 conld soe the lights o
tho big bridge fading awsy behind  me,
The river rushed below just ws it hmll
done one brief hour before, hut its tarbis
waters huld po fasciuntion for me now. |

I wish overy man and woman who
rends thisstory could have scen the facel
of those throo chifldren s they stood ay
the foot of tho elevated station. My
arms woero filled with bundles, and wlll'xj
thome thron ||:|i|'\ of ovies gzl upon 1hd
glorions might what an infrantile  shout
| wont up!  And how they daneed with
teten!  The eldest fusisted that she coulid
|l_-lr'l'_\‘ the turkey, but she couldn’t, it
wis too heavy.  Bot oesch one had
ourry o bundle.  And so, like n oonguor
ing army returping with the spoils, w
marched around to the honse. F

And Nellie! Well, bless me, if .-zhj
didn't sit right down on w chair and or
liken baby, I ean’t remember distinetly,
bocause, you seé, 11 three yoir ngo now
but I have an indistinet recolloetion !.Ilua
u fow snlt drops mn down my cheeks,
As for Sam Joues, I think he would huve
folt fully repaid for his kindness if hd
could have hisnsd Buelah say her litthe
prayer that night, That simple potition
i# cnrven ko distinetly on the walls of my
memory that 1 can repeat it word for
word :

“Daod biess T'un’sgivin', on papa, m.i
mummn, en Sam Jones, Doold pight!’

The Turk's Thanksgiving Dinner.

With a porting hand shake he nlimp1
I

The Turk sud Tommy,

———
The Boy's Opluion.

Oh, Valentine Day & woll enough,
And Fourth of July is jolly,
And Christmas time i beautifyl,
With its gifts aud its wronths of holly,

New Yeur's ralliug s eutlier aice,
And Hallowe'en sports are funny,
Aud n May-Diny ml-!r’ Is't bad,

When the weather is warm and sunoy,

Oh, ail of them are woll enough; -
Hut the day thet fs it worth living,
Is whon we all go to grandmmnma's,
To n splendid, hig ° hnnh,:h'lu?_'
—Bmmu O, Dowd

———
The Little Flend.
wYou must foel some antisfaction in

enting the turkey that chasod you around
y " yaid the minister

thoe yard b wesk sy,

“Ho was o very suncy bird when alive
wasn't het"
“Yes," replied little Johnole, “*and

mn said when you  yot through  there
would be nothing left but the cranberry

wibee,

s
Thanksglving Reve
1 mever hud wswest gataelle
To ghndd me with its soft, black eye,
But | would love 0 pessdage well
Baked in a rioh anl ciusty phe
11} could have a il to love
Anid nestle swookly in pay traest,
Al othwr noatling binds alwvs
Pl turkey, staffed, would be that Lird,
(httawa Free Trader

ry.

Hardly & Barguin.
s Whnt a kind, thoughtful hubby you
yvoung wife, throwing ber

wre, " siid the
wrows around his neok when he brought

home u turkey, *and what o dewr Lttle
| bard it ia, " ; )

i shouid  say it owss desr,” he
growled. 1 won it at a mifle,”

wWhat kind of hread do you like best,"

uskod o kipd bearted old lady, who wee
wetting ing for the tramp's Thanks
Eivi

of idlenes, wum,"

THANKSGIVING TN THE OLD HOME | groolod lier with o smile

Lile the patient moss to the rittd hilly
The wee hrown houes e elingling.

A It yont's nest that i= lone a nd stil),
Though It erst wos fille] with singivg,

Thiety Mvot wee thie clililren's pattecing foet,
Al thsie trilling olildish Invgliter,

And sty vodops, wers sweel, oli? wwrpeet,
Ringing from floor 1o mfter,

Tha Leantiful darlings one by one,
From the nest’s safe sholber fiving,
Went forth i shison of the morning sun,
Thetr futtering poions teying,
But oft ne the venping Hime is o'er,
And the boar frost erisps the stablide,
They hinste tothe Httle home onee mors
From the great world's toll ani troulile.

Al the motier Dotself Boat the pane,
Wothin hand the dim oye shading,

Aml the flish of girihonod tints agnin
The cheek that s thin and Tading.

“You are
tive minutes early, Mis Wilbur," he
andd, graciously,

She ||-|‘-m|. into the coutroom, which

| wan filling fast, atd pot lier small loneh

i her compartmont; took oft hee hat
and then  hesitared, ander o ranping
fire of ““Whnt o v 1y cout Mise Wil
biar !

“ls that plosl

siNo, indesd, sealekiog my, am't we

fine,”
Tessie's tones trembled slightly as she
tried to answer quictly,
' borrowed plumnge”
not finish the sentenee
o't leave it down  lere,” whis-
peredl o kind-henrted giel, *IE won't
be safe, s you conlidn't make o foss if
vou lest it
" she hesitntadd no Jopger, bat taking the
cont and her oonrage into her hiund, woent

but she did

For hive bovws o geivle aore cominge  homes,
The mothers kw thelr grerdon,
As thoy ecame ety yet they had larned
roam,
Or bowed to the task and burdoss,

0

Over the donts waorn il they troop,
The skeios of youth albove them,
The Blosing of God on the Lappy group,
Whe have mother left to love them,
They well may snile in face of cars,
To swhyjom suell grace i given;
A wothee's faith, nnd & mither"s prayer,
Holding them close to heaven,
Fur her, as she clasps bee boarded sop,
With n heart that's limming over,
Bhe's tenderly Dlending two in one,
Har boy, and her boyish lover.
And Balf of her sonl 18 filt pway-—
S tovine the dead and the living—
In the litle hone wherdin today,
Her children keen Thankngiving,
There ave iy hnnds that pull her gown,
And small bowds bright and golden;
Thochililish lnugh and the childish frowa,
And the dimpled fogern folden,
That Liring agatn to the mother breast
The spell of the sanny weather,
When ste hushed bor brood in the crowded
et
And all were glad together,
A truoe to the jarring notes of life,
The ories of pain and passion,
Owar this lull fn the eager steife,
Love hovers, Eden fashion. -
In the woe brown house were lessons tauglit
OFf strong and sturdy living,
And ever whore honest hinnds have wrought,
CGiod hears the true Thanksgiving,
—Margoret E. Sangster,

1 " Ir e TIAT
TESSIES THANKSGIVING.
BY MRS, M. P. AXDY,

CLOCK on the
mantelstruck ono
sharply and then
went off in nn
nugry whirr, ns
though it under.
@ stood Tully that
Deaper & Co. allowed
no loitering on the piart
of thelr employes. “VT'en
minutes late, five conts

ovor and over  ngnin.
Tesaiv openid her sloopy
eyed and having, as ghe
el to say, tno five
§ 3 centses 1o lose, ™ Eproog
: mt of bed and began
dreising lurriedly in the dim light, er
hnir—Diriper’s young ladics were models
in the matior of hair dresing—had been
earefully arronged . the night before and
done up in o Kerchicf to km'l'l it smouoth.
Now, thiere were oulyn fow erimps to undo,
u few hairpind to put in plwe, aond ber
golden tresses shone in sl their glory, n
mass of soft coils and fnfly curls,

ITer breankfnst *tooldly furnished forth'
from the dinper aof the  eveniag belore,
was rondy and waiting, save for th oup
of tea which was quickly made, and she
ate with the uppotite resultivg from
youth mad health  and the sereno con-
seiousness of o fow minutes to spare,

CTessie," eallid her mother from up-
stuirs, “what is the weather this morn-
fng?"  She lookedd out of the window
for the fist time and dreow hemself to-
gother with o Hittle shiver, Tiw world
was geay and  cold; o light snow lny on
the roof and pavements and the leaden,
.-k_\ vy IrI'nII.Iiﬂ- of more ere muny hiurs,

“The colil wove has come, Dawmun
dear,"” she answerod cheerfully,  *Are
the buttons aud besld on my cont ?'

*tNo, diughter, 'm sorry, but the silk
gave out amd I eonldo't gt it done. You
must bring me n spool this evening, and
this morming you will have to wear wy
sealskin.

Tesale maide n fuce Lo hersell, quintly,
Bix dollues i week and Shetiand senl wero
clowrly incopgrvas,. I Mr. Draper sow
hive wenrtog it the copelusions Lie  migin
Jdenw might result in the loss of Ler situn-
tom, bat 31t woulid ot doto tell the mother
“Poor minmtin,
w shop prl budly coough now, nadd 1 enn't
ehthor,” Tessic thought,

=1, he hates my being

risk proetianioni

| b gt on the cont, which fitted her
Licautifully, L her miosther’s weont  satis-
finest It, like many other luxuriis,
wis un urtivde of botter days They hul
nog wlwuys boon poor, and  when ler
father e, he funcied that be left s
wife and dasghter far above the peach of
want.  Dut most of thedr fowils, whivh
he hind investad with the view to W

fopeeirty duaghiter tuust work for ler
bromld
|

were In the Poroneine Hail

el for twe

than troubile,
roail, whi
i {l:\- | ]1' _|]-.

Yekrs puoast Tusd punad
he pretty lirthe hous i

whitch they Hyod wan thiir own, bt thelr |

ineme wWis too sl boosupyeert thom in
flleness, sl Tesste wan gl o sequra
sitaation in Deapet’s thpough the intluenes
of ant alil friend of her Inther's Huy
mothir had  protested 1 v anid then
vielded to the girl's stundy common anmm

still it was a sore point with hor thse oy

dudly
Never wilmd, mamma, 1 shall be as
wirtn a8 o tosst,”" Tessit rosolutely
biding ber relyotanes to wenr the
Gandd to-mogrow bs Thankswiving,

TN
[R1TY]
By WE
shind) bave time toget my jacker doo bes
fore church Aren't you ghlad 'm goiog
o lve \ ]1r.|||I|._\. ? Blu
hiriakly for the moruing's rin downtown,
which Kept tho roads glowing o by
choeks in Al of her coutlvement in Lhe
aloe,

The Suuekeoper
-

119 ll«)l'.l N"jﬂ. |!u||,

fine™ it ticked, nliipil_\" |

trotleid off |

over to the suit department, to the hewd
of which she owed her situntion,

oWell, Miss Tesaie,” ho sald, as he
Tooked up from  his  desk.  Good
morpiog,  What can 1 do for yon' to-
day?”

**A great favor, plonse: will you keéep
this weap for mef It was papa's last
prisent Lo mamn, andd  she mode me
wear It because mine le bilng altered amd
wien't guite dong, 1 don't like 1o leave
it in the common cloak ropm.'

Certainly, certainiv. Is that all2”
and be hang the cont in his private

wardrolhie,  “Remember me o Mo,
Wilbiur,” and with n light leart Tessie
wont  to her post at the  rihbon
counter.

Tt wis o busy day in spite of the lower-
ing skies,  Everybotly seemed to be ay-
iui.: pew ribibons for Thankssiving, nid
Tessin mutched shades and rolled anid uu-
rolled ball after ball trying as much as in
Ligr lay to be wll things to all women in
order 1o chrn hor salary,

Bhe wits gzlnd when plensant little Miss
Baker, of the mail order, cnme to her
with n long meomornndoum to i), and
chuttedl brightly over the task, promisiog
Before she wis throueh to bring her o
lot of samples of riduced black dress
woods for her mother.

Thoen enme her luneh hour, and on her
wiy back to the vounter s visit to the
cashier's desk. Thursduy was pay day,and
being Thauksgiving, the diy before was
substituted,  As she appronchod the desk
she was struck by the expressions of face
in those who were leaving—some angry,
some dejected, some seowling, others al-
most in tears—nnd she was not aliogether
surprised when the wmount was handed
to her gixty conts short,

GAN right," said the enshier, frown-
ing, in answer to her look of inguiry.
< All salories reduced ten per cent, from
[ the drapers down. Sign,plesse. Noxt—"
| And she was prshed nwiay by those pross.

Inge Behindd,  The silver made hee purse
| sarensticnlly full, she thought, bitterly,
nnidd it was foller vet, when, Inter in the
duy, she placed the sample from Miss
| Baker I the smme yeceptacle for sitfe
| keeping.
| When at Inst the long ciny was ended,
| the ribbons repluced in their boxes, and
she stood on the street corner, waiting
for her car with the rich sealskin cont
almost cove ril:g her neat Dlack dreess, snd
a pretty black hat crowning her golden
tressos, she felt herwdf o frond, and the
| fat purse in her hand was but of 1 piece
Lwith the rest of her toute  ensombile,
| Indesd, there was pothing about her to
Ihll:.'-.;l‘.'ut the working girl; she lowked

much more Hke arich young woman be
lated in shopping. It was too late te
wille, and n few Mnkes of spow were fpll
ing, which mide the rAde fmperative lor
[ thy senlskin,  Tessle promised heeself
never to wenr it again, ne she boarded
the crowded car, nud felt that =he must
stund o while longer,

But beauty, hecoluingly dressed, has
|l'|1nrmal to agelt the hoart of man, ud «

distingtished looking gentloman, yonbg
enungh to be imprssed by such charms,
millantly oftored ber bis seat,  She sank
! into jt with graceful thanks, and having
el bier fare, shipped bee purse in the
fur cont pocket. Peoplo began to gt
out, anil presently she wos  able to mnks
room for the polite gentlasan who liud
|\'.‘u:l|w| Lis seat In ber favor, Haviog
done so, she looked stealeht oot of the
window, wg 0 well-bired  irl should de.,
Two geatlemen on the other side of her,
men of substunce, evidently, wore talk
Ing, A sentenece enught her interear: *]
sie Dienper bin sent B10,000 to the suffe
ers by the Western flomls, "

UYes; what a publicspirited
he iw, "

Tessie's heart burndd with an insand
desire to Mllnpll'lnrnl the stutement with
that of the reduction of his employes’
salarice.

T
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WWe pave thut mouvy, got Lier h#
thoug bt I hearsd It sodd aoee that the
sibory list is over 821 000 8 weok At
.m_,-'.,!. iowonldn't tuke lopg, it ten
Pt oenl, b inake thee ton thoussna !
S0 abworbwel wos sbe i het  adigouaot
1 rovorie that she fabied 1o notico when here
B scumye peighlair g oty ned the cons
dugtar calle I her street twice belore she

heard him

Instinctive iy, As sho yeached the aide
wiilk, sl put bor haad in ber pocket 1o
fesl for her puira,

| house,

; P—
It wes grono ! >

It was too late to stop the car, and,
glck mt heuart, she went home,  There
had beeo fifty cents in thoe purse besides
the weok's salury.  Nat n lnrge gmount,
it s tene, Dot it represent Ay lard woulk's
work, andl I was  mueh to her, “We
miust have w chileken instendd of o turkey
for Thanksgiving, ' she thought.  ©*The
worst of it is it will worry mumma so,"
Mes. Wilbar was watching for hee ol (he
window, sud openid the door almost be.
fore shy ronclisd the step,

Come in nnd et

HTow eold it is !
dinner and then we'll bundle up and go
matketing for tomorrow, Why, what is
the matter, child!"”

Tessic tald her story of the lost purse.

“Mavbe you dropped it. You Know
the comluctor, don't vou!" suggestad hor

mother, We will go to the cur stables
in the morsing.  Why, what ix thist™

aned Mrs. Wilbur, who wos searching the

woket of the sealskin coat nersously,
Iu-M upn gorgeous dinmond ring, whinh
Tesaio reooonized s the one which  she

Bl scen sparkling on the land of hot
polite friend of the strovt oar,

SThere wos o Hitle shit i the lining of
the povket, nnd it hnd slipped down,"
explieined hor mother, by, how did 1t
get there? 1 pever hud such o ving, and
nobady else hing worn the coat.”

He pickold my pocket!” guwsped Tossie,
sand  the ring onught in the slit and
slipped off; and he siemed o nico undl
gentlemnnlys Ul never trust nppearances
ngnin !

“1e? Who! asked Mrs, Wilbur in
bewilderment , Tessio expluined.

Yo, that must bave heen the way of
it,  Well, well, mke it to Mr. Cold.
spring snd ask him what to do about,
e knew your father, and will be ready
to help us for hin sake,”

SA wery fine  didmond, " said the
jeweler, when the plan was put into
exeoution.  **Waorth at least #5800,  Of
course, you eun advertise it, but 1 don’t
think 1 would. The thief is eaught in
hie own teap, and won't bo likely jo
olsim the ring, sinee to do so woiild he
1o court arrest s o plekpocket,  1think
you may rest content with huving bought
a fine dinmond yviry chionply, vory cheaply
jndeed.™

Aud so the matter rested,

His Tarkey.

Tho best practioal joke 1 evar knew—
saidd Uncle Will, in the story-telling
Liovur after ipner—was one | |||:|_U'<|,
yours ago, when I lived at Hiampstienl,
I was working ot the carpenter’s trude
it wins before 1 got the start § huve
pow-—and @ 1ot of us was just finishing
ol Simpkin's  baen, simpkins  was
the viehest nndd stingiost man in town,
e afternpon,  severml  duys  before
Thunksgiving, we got tulking sbout him,
md Jderry Bowles said:  “Ho's an old
serew, bot I bet hie'll hinve the decency
to give us all Thanksgiving turkeys,"

We langhed at thiat, aodd told Jerry lie
mdght take it out in bettiog, for thougl
Rimpkios had given us o long job, he
wisn't in the lesst hound to consider us
permanent workmen,

But Jerry was obstionte snd greedy,
audd he tlked snd Wustered till we wers
Uredd of the whole subject, and T made
up wy wind that he deserved a losson. 1
didn’t auy anything ut the time, but that
pight T gave s lunt to Tom Knowles, o
crony of miue, and ke guite ugln.-ll with
e

W lald all our plans, and tho evening
befare Thanksgiving Knowles come to
my house, bringing a pair of large yel-
low turkey lugs, I had wrrangeld s nob
by Tmdle of sticks and shavings, aod we
tied the logs firmly to one end ufit; then
the whole wis wrapped o stout browo
paper, with those tell-dale feet stivking
ot aid auy one would have declared the

bunidle cuntained » big turkoy,

My wifo wanted me to go to the market
for Lo partlases which bnd not bwein
detiveresl, aod about which sha was got
ting nnxdiones, so thit EWmYE it B pnul| [E5
cuse for driving down town, 1 harmossed
Kit Into the light wagon, put the mock
turkey thie wont, and Tom sl |
stnrted fo ogh gle

When we rechied Jorrs's house, he was
itanding in the door, mnd lrové an
1o o our ervands. By the time the mar
kot-uinn luad packaed  applos, oranges. o
Bige squush dndd o tarkey into the whgon
bulf an bour had passcd, wnd we thotigha
it mafe to venture on our joking way,
drove the corer next Jerry's
will Tom, wfter pulling his hay
bovswts mtae) ks 4

under

Wwo

o

Wi

ot eillnr up e dlisgwing
deliver the turkey

bk,

wont o

IV TTIL TR

Whe ho Wwiks avareame
with i remombwring  how
|; v hod e bhadn't
recognieed Tow ol nll, but jusd ook the

’ tirkes 'om fu el

be vt

ey

lopse] Jerry scomiod |

s sl wEAY Tl Jik
hdn wit

1 ddon't lwdiove T have laughesd so mueh

shpoe 1 owas o child se T sl o thipkioy
| hoow Jerey's foer woubl chauge whea be
| opennd that hi
1 dropped it his bouse, went
o, ul  dmericid my ;-Jln\l.'- te the
kitehen, Then, when 1 had unduvepcssa],

| my wife apd 1o ||\r.0-rl thedn, snd 1y

|

iricol Fooe hal vamcle & mistake Hu
had given Jdorry th rend furkey, sad 1
el Bpouplit the dumwmy homweo. Tl seryed
mie wight, | suppose, but those turkey

Jos il mest ke & very ool dibugr.—
warth e I".-n.}- WAy



