N L)
ARG S

FAMILY. BOARC. |

ROBG With s vecduroan:

oFa8 10 obi1dbord’s Innooont gle.
s Bre some that joined im the

¥l bvep dwore mest us on Thenksgiding day.
“Sif& amiles for the living, s sigh for the dead.
“#Pli-rissless repining for pleasure that's fisd;
; 98 he bappy, foregathered once more,
Gud for his bounty and coade to do
oxe.

_our lives have besn checkersd lke
pril day,
sunsbine and shadow in fittul dispiay,
i hissings remaining are more than we
055,
Wo ¥aluo ous griefs Al tholr greatesy
B m
+.Ab 0¥ fainily board then let Joy only reign,
re, porente and children, we're met onoe
v T AgEm.
“Sat wis. 1o o'er the past, forget all our sorrow,
"8 joyous today, o'en though grief soe to
; morrow.

#Wor poaoe, love and bealth and » bountiful
T stare,
While thanking ¢he Giver, the waif at our
o doow
TNt yawill rejoice that it's Thanksgiving day
And 100l a8 f sorrow had faded away.
: N. MACDORALD.

THIRTEEN AT DINNER

A NEW ENGLAND REMIXIS(EXCE.
: [Copyright, 1308, by the Anthor.)

.. .- Tverybody in Misery Cove knew Aunt
= Mary 'Lisher, relict for 50 yeara and
.*. 1more of Elisha Dewbery and who lived

*witl' ber ‘danghtor Hitty in the old

Houmeon the “Gloster road. The CTove
: *’fv&’ yory foll of old folks, bot ot all

«0! thiom were thus mado appeliatively

~dixtinotive~=anly the malt of the earth.

*®Phue, for instance, wers Aunt Nanoy

CBa, - Aunpt Betsey lgral, Aont Mary
&Him, Aunt Abig.! Richard, and so
Lo, evef*j ‘dyo & relict of some good man
~Jong singe depurted, for the “‘Covers'
i;?‘ﬁ?‘z gosq‘belfgv'e in a surplueage of
T ~ayordain their dails speech, and do, in-
v x#tead of maying, “Mary, the widow of

2EMsha,'? they referred to her as plain

< Mary ‘Lisher, affixing to her own prip-

. Zmomen that of her deceased husband.
" ***Thowe.good peoplo who were atill blesard

o “~with oconjogal partners were addressed
“mwitbout the distingoishing prefix of

@ Eaung or upole, _ _

“. 7 It scended to me, when 1 became old

. senotgh to-reason, that I had been born

. 2zintp & community composed entirely of
~=xelations, more ot less remote, but when

I X hadat last suocessfally wrestled with

g ~%he. problem I found that our family
g, rwas not connécted by marriage with any

e

¢

e septher in the vigag& 1 mention thia in
- Pwming merely that tho reader may
o 1.°nos"Be plunged into the gencalogical
. waltnggh in which  wallowed outil extri-
. eopted. Aunt Mary 'Lisher, then, was
" .ol may sunt at all, but an adoptive rel-
ve, #s it were. However, that made
y - @iffereros in-the éyes of childhood,
=which socepts things as it finds them
zsnd ssks wo impertinent questions of
~w#he gods Who bringgifts in their banda.
C e Avbt Mady *Lisher was a little, worn
¥ | el wrinkléd 6fd woman, with a kindly
.. . imos, from which peered two bright
<" iscle eyes, and s form bent nearly dou-
. 7 'Dle writh the infirmities of years. 8hp
'~ wyaswoindwhete between 70 and 80 yesirs
.=l ajpe'when I fikat knew her, but if I
< Jand been aaked at that time [ ashonld

-~ lahve said she was at least 160
-+ My fiest aoguaintance with Aent
- Mtry 'Lisher was, you may say, » sym-
.. “~pathetio one, dating from a ocertain day
. *~when Itaw ber in my father’s shop. It
s~was the ordinary oountry stere, in
whick, ‘besidos “the common groceriee,
~9¥ss. onried a small stook of bottled
‘msdicines, essences and sach like “no-
!-¢lions. ' Itseoms that Aant Mary 'Lisher
Siad ome or two infirmities in addition
to thoee which people of her age gener-
Jally carry-—ghe was addioted to the nse
ol oplum and tobacco. And, as ber
7blood relations had deoided antipathies
sagsingt the drug and the weed (in o
wicarions way), they had forbidden all
res and shops in the towaship (o sup-
y tho old lady with hertipple and her
moke. The shifts she was driven to in
talning thiem—for ges them che did—
witie-sometimea pitifnl to witness, and
oy perbaps an inpate aympathy with
>obhe **ander dog®’ in a fight I took sides
meithaber-an against her relatives smd
pavent. Soithappened that

P

Iwas on doty in thesshop,

M AKait Mary *Lishér wonld coms (as

he always did twice a week) ostensi-

%siy to purchase an oance of tea, or half

47 ponnd of gugar, she went home much

Jhappier than . my father had been be-
J-hind the codnter.

1t xay not scem, khé, #t all unrea- | {0
mw&a reciprocal | 24

able that she sh

Gite who ministered to n
Btigh 'ﬂi.ém*e& " appstite
g welcomp guést at the

"Glostor road, Tt still.

yaneled. chifaney and
il im, a‘a'éuiMess ol
as When vt erettod,
.rﬁi\: w Py K .

‘Tyeteo n

| yonng, an he get $o work Bke all pos-
.| sesmed f0 make a livie at farmin. An

{ to Hambleton to spend the day. 'Twas
1 6n the ground . that Thanksgivin, sos't
|| When we got there, Cousin- Sally, she-

) “pielt', It serme to. me that [ have never
1 #een such A oheerful, sunny roocm since.

in all my wanderings about the earth.’
The sup illomived every corner and
lighted every nogk. In the southwest
' coruer was the ‘‘bowfat,’’ where the,
dighes, mainly of china and brought
from ‘‘over sea’’ by the sturdy Eliel.
on his varion: -oyages, were arranged’
with soropuious care. They were dusted
every day and polithed twice m_ week, |
and each piece had it history, which io
vopeat {n this connection woold absorb |
& desl of time and space. In the south.
east corner of the room always sat the
daughter, Hitty, whom [ invariably ad-

THR BUPFET.
dressed as Miss Mehitable, she was so
prim and severe even, and npon whim
her 85 years or 8o eat none too lightly.
I bad slao a guilty seuse of ain at my
heart's depths for connivivg to furniah
her mother with forbidden luxuries |
Not that Hitty ever spoke of it. but sha
looked it, screwing her cold, gimlet,
eyea into me, as much as to say, *‘l can'
seo right through you, deceitful boy!"’
She was ever engaged in binding shoes,
at which work her mother assisted, for
the house and old fashioned garden
were all the dead Elisha had left them
when he went awsy on that last voy-
age, from which he never returned, and
their otmost epdeavor safficed omly to
keep the wolf from the door.

But their table, even if it were
sparsely dotted with eatables, when
they took their frugal meals, alwaye bad
a anow white oloth and “chany'’ cops
and sauocers, plates and silver, polished
until they mirrored everything in the
room. It was adelight to it at that lit-
tle table, and I felt highly honored .
whenever 1 was invited to do so. |

¢ 'Twan't always like thig, Benny, '
chirped Aunt Mary 'Lisher, as | drewop |
my chair to the cheerful tes table cne |
evening. '‘'Twan't always sich a
little table as thinn. When poor 'Lisher
was alive, we ured to eat in the big room,
t'other side the chimbly. Ye ain’t
never seen that big room, hdve ye? No,
an p'raps ye never will, for it's only
open for weddin's an funerals ‘There
won't be no mare weddin's, I'm afeard,
in my family, far Hitty don't seem to
be of the marryin kind, an | feal, some-
how, as though I'm goiu ¢o live for-
ever.”

*Lor, mother, what talk!"' sa.d
Bitty, with sévere countemance. 'l
sh’d think ye’d be afraid to make light
of serious thinga The Lord gave, an
the Lord taketh away.'®

*“An blessed be the name of the
Loxd, ' vejoined Aunt Mary "Lisher rev-
grently. ‘‘I ain't makin light of serious
shings. Hitty. Of course I'l} go, in khia
good titne, but it ain't nothin to wo
over. Better laugh an make merry
while we live, Banny ; that's my motto.
When | was yer age, now—bat how old
are ye, boy?’

*I'm 18 next manth. **

“Thirteon. Well, that ain't so very
old; just in yer teans, an the whole
wozld before yo. Dear me! Thirtoen;
that’s the number that set down to the
big m'bog’'ny table in the room t'other
side the chimbly, the very last time
your poor father was with us, Hitty.
1t’s au unlucky number, they say, an [
know ‘tis.» ,

**Yes, indeedy,’' ghe muttered, draw-
ing out and filling her pipe, which lay
conocealed behind the lamb, Then there
was silencse for a few minutes, while
ahe stnok her head up the chimney and
refreshed horsel! with a few whiffs of
the weed. That was the one thing that
Hitty insisted on—that her wother
ehou)d not send the smoke out into the
room. '‘It's bad enough to amoke, '’ she
complained, ‘' ’thout smellin up a
whale honee.  If ye muat do it, mother,
then smoke up the chimbly.'’ And sa
the poor old son! thrust ber head ap the
floe, whete the draft was sometimes
strong enoagh to set hexr few remdining
bajrs all aflutter, and extracted consola-
sion from her beloved pipe. Bnring this
jnterval of quiet #he wae cofdoting her

hich ¢ook mé gd of rem-

thoughts, ‘wh
inisoence §

& tHnk 8o ie thai
% fthn I wasin-

R s -
bk & St

s Ry $ Hhadpla - Benny, an I'll tel)
¥o a1l sBont it. Then ye can do as
gh\ind to about believin in on.
Im*} sgus an nwmbers. Ye see, my
oonsin, ‘Iery Hodges. he lived ap at
Haxibleton, where he had one of the
best fartis in the comnty. He married

he yiade it 600, an he raised as likely
a fambly ds any in that town. *’
“**Liiws sake, mother, do go on with
yer story. What was it 'bout that
Thanksgivin dinner, anyway?"*

It ye don’t want to listen, why jest go
out an-set on the back step. Well, asl
wae sayin, Oousid Isry he sent down
thés old cartyalil for us, an we went up
wool an orisp, but there wan't no snow

we ~had “good "wheelin ‘all the way.

"'sort of hankerin arter natee,

| at both ends.

devonr us, «be was 20 glad to see um
*Come right in an set down,’ said she;
‘munke yerrelves right to bum, Counrin
Mary; = ain’t goin to nake no stran-
gers of yo.' 1 wanted to take hold an
help, for I was straight an strong them
days, but she wouldn’t bear bothin of
it. Bo Ieot down by the 0ld open Frank.
1in stove (which was the first improve
ment on the fireplare we ever had, an
didn’t cousume so much wood) mp give
myself up to a guod solid rest. Bally,
sbe bustled about to git dinner, an I
knew it would be a good ome, for she
was the best housskeeper in the town of
Hambleton. Well, along about noon,
'Liz'beth Anmn, their only darter, come
in an fnvited as oot to the big dinin
room, where the table was sot. Now,

'Liz'beth Ann was what ye might dall
an old maid, bets then abons 80 T |

thereabouts, an was fidgettier'n a settin
hen—allers havin some sort of a head-
ache, or crick in her back, or somethin
of that kind—bot she was as good as the
av'rage old waid anywhere, an real
sympathisin, allers goin round askin

ye what ailed ye, an if ye wonldn't'

have a little catnip tea, or peppermint,
takin it for granted that ye must have
somet hin the matter with ye.

‘'‘But there was the big table, all
a-8hinin with silver az dec’rated with
groen stufl with red berries (some of
‘Lig'beth Ann's work, who allers had a
as she
called it) an with a big gobbler turkey
In the center was such a
strappin big roast (for Cousin Ilzry did
s little butcherin on his own account,
an knew what good roeat was) an side

! diahes till yo'd 'a’ thought there wan't

nothin in the way of veg'tablea an sich

| left on airth. Counsin Iery, he sot ui the
| bead of the table, an Cousin Sally at

the foot ; batwixt 'em, on one eide, the
major's fambly, consistin of himself an
Aunt Mary Ann, their darter S8amarin.
thy Jane and her husband, an on the
other, four of us, includin 'Lisher an
me an two neighbora.

‘“Well, what with the visitors an all,
there was 18 of us to the tabla An
Cousin Izry’s oldest son Dan’) he np
ab sald : ‘Ma, we won't have no sort of
Juck this year. They's jest 183 of vs
here. I*) @it up ap eat in the kitchen.’
I weo 'Lis’'beth Ann fidgetin with her
napkin, an Cousin Sally turn kinder
pale like, but the major, he up an
roafed out with a voloe yon oould 'a’
heard & mile: ‘Pshaw, Dan'l, don’s be

afoo) Thesa Ala'tno badJuck in edd |
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' How a Scotchmaa EIntertained s Yankee.
‘ Turkey With the Temporature et Nine-
ty—Parrot Potpio— The Experience of &

Natorzlist Far Away Over the Bea.

{Copyrighi, 1806, by the Avnthor }
b What's that you say? A stranger
' bere aud sick with fever? Let me have
s look at ham. "' It was a strong, hearty
' volov that 1 heard on the other side of
the partition separating my small bed-
room from the living apartinent of the
Widow Higham's boarding bouse. It
was brisk and breeay, and yet so long
bad I lain there on the hard, hot bed.
ip that little stifled roow, racked with
poins and at tiwes unounscious, that 1
lthought it must be but a part of my
daily delsrium, in which 1 dreamed of
sult breezes and flelds of sweet scented
csne. But it was no delasiop this time,
| tor the owner of the voice burst open
| the nokety door and eptered my roon.
He was a big and stalwart Scotchman,
florid of complexion and brnsyue of
manner, whom 20 years in the West [n
djes had mellowed into a perfect type of
hig rlass., He was the manager of o
{ Jarge sugar plantation down the coact,

IN THE WEST

 having hundreds of bluck laborers un- |

“der him and ex:reising antoeratlc 8way
1over his humble dependents; hence nis
| roagh and ready manner; hence his ten-
- der beart, whirh prompted him to seck
, an intarview with a perfect stranger, of
.whom be bad never heard tbhe nawe
,even t1}} that very day.

“"Pardon e, str, he said as soon as
he caught sight of my prostrate form,
1 **but 1 bear you have been a month {ll,
‘and the duotor telis me you oeed a
ehange of air Now. 1 have cowe 10 1ake
.gou down to my estate. The eteaner
starta at 3. Iti1smnow 11, QOan you be
ready to go with me?'’

*'I don’t kuow,'* | answered feebly.
**1¢ 18 very kind of yun, but 1 have not

on my feet for nearly a month. "’

¢ *“"Very well, then; it's eettled. I'll
scod my boy in to gather up your trapa

't you move till he gets his arms !

' around you. Leave it all tome and him.
I know just how ycu feel; it’s.an exer-

| stom to think. '’

The passage from my sickbed to the | Bunday without beans
. ; young man?"’
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**Now, Hitty, don't ye interrupt me. |

| Ton right out an seomed like shie'd jest |

e .
Lt

numbers. S8et down, ye numsakull, nr,
I'l} sronnce ye.' S0 there wan't nothin |
to do but keep right omn a-eatin, an [’
must confess that I didn’t let no fear '
of bad Juck interfere with my appertite, '
for them turkeys was done to s turn, ab |
the ohickens was %o tender they a'mast '
fall to pieces when you p'inted at 'em. |

An as for the Injun puddin—my! It‘

does beat all what an eddicated ocook
can turn out of o brick oven! Ye can't
cook an Injun puddin no other way to
save yer neck 'm to Jet it set in a brick
oven heated overnight with good hem-
loock wood. Then there was the punkin
piea, yaller s gold an two inches thiok,
an the oustards, an the pandowdy, an
the dewdupsa (peaches an pears of Consin
Bally's own preservin)—why, it wos
well nigh 4 o'clook when we got
through ap went into the settin room to
orack walhuta an butternuts on the dnd.
irons.”

*¢Well, mother, aftor yo've said an
done afl, I don’t see's ye've proved any-
thing. Whatever happened, anywsy®”

**Happened, Hitty? Why, everything
happened. There was Samwell, he was
run away with-an broke his pegk; Dan'l
ho up ‘wh tnd fover an Ged: *Lin’beth |
want to the ‘eylam;

N ) ‘r‘n i
Oousin Sally Are tedd ; memguﬂona.

too, an Mary Axnn, 's wll's Samarinthy
Jane; an there ain't more'n three of us

‘18Tt out of the bull 18 that sos dbvs vo

that dinner &t Consin Tary's. If that
ain’t'obTavky, then what is, $4 Hke to
know?’

‘*But. weren’t there any young ]

———— e i —p—

little coast steamer was a blank, but the
sen breezes revived me, and by the time
we had arrived opposite the estate of
Rutland Vale, my new friend's plaunta-
tion, I was able to walk, with an as-
sistant at either arm. A couple of horses
were in waiting. I was helped into the
saddle of one of them, and then sup-
ported to the ‘' ‘great house,’' which was
abont half a mile from the landing
There we were welcomed by a hand-
some, motherly woman, the cheery cou-
sort of mv baspitable host, and I was
made at howe at opce. Through the
hoase and around the verandas romp d
a troop of children, of ages varying from
2 to 12 years, a blithesome, merry lot,
who were for the moment rather abash-

it the'dinnet?’* § asked, hvailing mysdlf |

of the silence that ensued to say a word. |
**No, Benny; not what ye mi"ght'
call reel young. Smuwell, I s'pose, was !
the youngest, un he Was olus on 0! “poNE MER MO' WUR FEN OLE NIGGER

'Liz'beth Ann’s age, p'raps about 45." |
! ed at the coming of a stranger. But only

‘*And how lopg ago was it, auntief”
*¢How long? Lemme geo. It was threo

WOMAN.”

for the momcut, and they scon swarmed

year before Hitty was born, an that! over their fathor, and shyly greeted his

wouald make it**5-

* Mother!
As #f this boy’d ‘oare how long *twas!
Here, Benny, take a cooky and run

along: it's gettin late, an your folke'
. will wang ye,

1 deolare, mother, I'm

compapion, while expentantly awaiting

Yo do beat the Dutch!| the doliug out of the goodies be had
| brought them from the town.

*“Ten of them, all’ sound as rouches,
every one,”’ said the happy father, us

, he picked up -an armful and pranced

ashamed of ye, fillin his head with. about the veranda. ‘‘Butcame in. Here
stoh notions. As I said when yo begun , ja your reom. Get into. bed now, and.

- that long rigmarole, there ain’t no

' don't you get out till I tell yon to.

vomber anlagkier 'n another. Sotherel!”.| Since I've nsurped the doctor’s place,

+ Bex Bowoors. |

| you must obey my orders, you under-

" ohnd. Lie tbmquletlywhﬂe!go -nd

| turkey, 1 understand, is like a Baston

get your medicine.”’ :

My good friend’s house was situated
an a gentle kmoll in the center of « vast
estate ip a beautifol valley midway be-
tween the coast and mountaine of the
8t Vincent. What with the incense
breathing air, the nonrishing food and
the varions beveragea hich were offered
me undez the guise &f ‘‘rnedicines’’ my
convalescence was 1apid, and within
two woeks I was out and about Threo
weeks sdter my ssrival, which was on
the 1st of November, I rode over the
plantation with my host, as be inspect-
ed the operations of his laborers, and
rambled in the woods of the lower hills
with my gun.

A lettsr received from home about
this time remiunded me that the **uld
folks’' were ationt preparing for the an-
naal Thankepiving, and, this fact hav-
ing been castmally mentioned to my

BEARING BETWEEN THEM A GIGANTIC PLAT-
e TER.

friends, they were cuarions to know the !

why and wherefore of that New kng-

land feast.

As they themnsclves were of a sumilar
sturdy stock to onr pigrim apcwstors,
they could readsly appreciate the sigpif-
foanoe of this rendering unto the Giver
of all good heartfelt thanks for the
bounties of the year. “lIt isa pood old
custom,’” said my host, slapping e |
heartsly between the shounlders, *‘and {f
1t's good for the Yankees why ian't it
good fur the Sovtchmen too? Gad, we'll
have a celebration of onr own. What
say you, mother? Have we any fut tur.
keys in the pen? Thabnskgiving without

len't 1t 8o,

1 aswured him that he had hit rather

. mear the trutn of 3t and that the two)

made a gond coznhiuation, turkeys being

an Amencan prodoct and beans derived

indirectiy from Seotland itself. **Bat, !
I add«l, ‘it you haven't any tarkeva, !
guinea fowiwill do, a fine plump gninea’
pullet 1Em’t to be Fneezed at, served

brown and with its own sauoa. '’

**That 18 80, but we'll have the tor'
keys; yes, and the guineastoo And |
what's the matter with your takingl
your gup up into the woods and trying |

' far & few brace of wild pigeons? Par.|

rots, too, are mighty gnod, and the|
woods above the spriug head are alivel
with them. " )

Tbat proposation met with my ap-

. proval, for it was to study the birds of !

tbe tsland that I had oome to 8Bt Vin.!

= ————— “—

 toherself as she saw me 'co:xping, L"‘;!)m‘“ -

mek mo’ waok fer ole pigger woman.
Ain’ no T anksgibin fer pobuddy only
de Buackras. Dey’s de omnes fo' gib
t'anks; not we uns. Wo do all de wuk,
wuk, wak Dey gits all de grab.”’

“*flello, Aontie,”" I aaid cheerfully.
‘“You seem to have a jot of game on
hand today. Hope it isn't goang to
moke you too much tronbile. Tomor-
row's Thanksgiviog, you know. We
want ane of thoeo ¢t potpies, smoh
a8 you used to mmhen yﬁx'mkzd‘
for the governor.”

Bhe pursed her fat lips up for a retort
uncomplimentary, but ] jost slipped a
dollar into her greagy palm and her fea-
tures underwent a lightinglike change
of expression.

**Oh, no, me massa. Ain’ no sTouble
‘tall. Me likes to do de T'anksgibin,
God blesa yo', mama Heab, g0’ Ehe-

neeavr, yo' Horativ! Come heah quick, ..

Step libely now. Oue aob yo' plpok dem
pigeons. T’udder one shnck dem arab,
an dem orawfish Gut teap ob t'ings
toe doc befo’ termorrer by sun up, eho’s
you'se bawn niggers.**

There were toil and tarmoil all night
long in the amoke begrimed cookhbouss,
bot in the morning, as fat old aunty
emerged with the coffee and crackers,
her face wasshining and her head neatly
done op in a freshly laundered bandanna
of more hues than a rainbow ever dared
dispurt mince the time of Noah and the
flood. She was “‘as neat as a pin,’’ and
her long train of sable hued, balf naked
attendants of all ages, from 6 to 16,
were as clean n8 a @ouse in the river
could make them. Breakfast was excel-
lent, but it was merely a preliminary
spread to the dipner, which was served
at supnset, jast as old Sol tipped us a
last wink before he sank (red abd
glowing from his all day jourmey) be-
neath the waters of the Caribbean sea.
‘The table was set ont on the broad ve-
randa pear a eweet goented frangi-
pauni and lighted with great oandles
shielded from the evening breezes by
huge glass cylindera

The yoangest of the children had been
put to beed, but there were half s dona
left, who gazed expectantly upon the
array of glass and miver and behaved
like born princes of the blovd. Aside
from our owu family there wWere thoee
poor nerghbum who had seen bettes
days and a trembling old man, a pen-
gioner upou the bounty of my bost.

After all were seated, our eatertainer
rose and proposed the health of the pres.
ident of the United States, along with
that of the queen of England, to whoin
the colony of St Vincent beld alle-
giance. This was drunk with a will, in
punch wmuade from the planter's own
ruw, hwes and sugar. Then, at a signal
from the hostess, the sable procession
(which bad, mdividually, beeu pecking
in at all thie doore and windows) was
formed between the cookbouse cnd the
taLblae First there came in a solomn
faced tot 0f 9 or 10 years, bearing on
her bead an immense toreen containing
crad soup & la Rutland Vale. She was
closely followed by a dozen other tod-
dlinga, rach with a dish and a spoon,
which they deposited 1n frunt of each
person  and deftly removed when so
longer required They bad been well
coached by the cook, and performer
their doties with admirable exactituds,

cent, and 1t was while hunting a rare!' ., making s single mistake Like a

| bird on the mountain top, and living in' processinn ~f woolly headed, two legged,

* a oave the while, that | had contracted black ants, they marched in and out,

the troublesome fever which came B0 gy4 lipe bearing food, the other empty
near to carrying me away from all the plates and plattera.

baupnts of birds aa well as of men. The | At last thare was s most extracrdinary
day before the date set for Thankagiv-, pygile among the servants, and the lipe

- ing, just at the breaking of a glorious’ of waiters-divided right and left, while

dawn, I set off, mounted on one of the two of the largest darky boys marched
plantation ponies, for the *‘bigh wo0ds" | poswaen their dusky ranke ’.Emh ohe
above tho sources of theriver that flowed pro himself with an air of exaggerated

- with frait, and-—and—=30 on. For more

- provieions all heaped upon her at ouce
. and wnexpectedly. *“Wha' all dis aboat

through Rutiand Vale. An {jnotelligent
colored boy went along a» guide und,
kept pace with my beast a8 he o)iwmbed
the steep path into the mountain foresta
Benoath the great trees, after the forest

smare above our heade, we tied the pouy
and ascended the ridge, where it was
too sterp for him to travel. Here the!
palms and gum trecs seemed to be alive
with pigeons and parrots, the former:
the great blue pigeans oalled there
‘‘ramiers, '’ and inhahiting the higher
treo tops. Itrequired most careful bush-
whacking to get within shot of them,
and sharp eyes to detect them an their

 importance, each ebon faco was jllumi-
nated with a gargeona grin composed
of vermilio: and ivory white and esch
bore aloft, held high above hia woolly
pate, a dish of vast dimensions with a

shot, the other of the parrots Afier
they had Leen deposited the grinning
waiters hastened back to the cookhoure
and soon returned bearing betwesn
them a gigantic platter aupon whioh,
brown and toothsome and garnished
with sprige of parsiey, lay a handsome
tarkey. Clase behind this interesting
group waddled old Auntie Jude, herselt

elevated perches, on the topmost twigs' : ..
- ocarrying a amaller platter oontaining e
of the trees against thesky. But before, pair of guinen fowls, their rich brown

the sun proclaimed the hour of noou 14
pigeons lay on the ground at my feet,
and 4 parrots. Theso latter, being large
and wary, valuable alike fur their flesh
and their feathers, were a species en-
tirely distinot from any others in the
world, and consequently very dedirable
as musenm specimena. In fact, before )
yfelded them up to the sable cock pt the
great house 1 etripped their nbow
hroed jackets off and pre them ip
srsenic by the baxidermiit’s att, rejard:
ing their moat as a consideration entire-

ly secandary.

Raturning to the house. exhausted
but clated, we were greeted with up-
roarious gieo by the children, who had|

They had boen'

they conld oty of e Teros Tooking
bat savory meated moniters. And they
had found agninead hen’s unest wnde:
the hamboo thickst by the bend of the
river, with more than a dozen eggs,
which they had appﬁpriatea. and 2
wildl cashew tree till of frait, the nute
of whioh Auntie Jude was going tc

roast for them, and a grafted mangc|

treo with just the moat delivicus golden
mangoes and a hog plum tree purple

than 18 minutes they all jabbered to
gether, telling me of their wonderful
adventures and fortuoate finda. Nothing
to do but I must go with them tc the
cookhouse, where Auxtie Jude, the cld,
black cook, was fuming and swearing
at the unwonted aconmulation of wild

bosoms bursting with tenderness

But I have po spaoce for detaile. It
was a feast fit for the gods. And when
it was all over my friend and I #ata
portion of ths night outon the verandn.

It was years ago, but I stil} recall the
delicions fragrance of the night wir. 1
oan still, in memory, sce the nostuimal
vampires sweeping in. aud out tho fiis-
pero trees and yet Sear the snbdued
cries of the might.birds in the hills be-
hind the walley. And, mingled with the
wwoot Scerifs of the tropic night, thore
‘ooqme to me now—even sfter the Tdpre
-¢# many yeara—the savory oddrs of ‘thus
Thanksgiving feast in the Iarawsy fs-
iand gver the sea Frep A. OnxR.

Eoconomy. eanitt

Jack—~Now, Dick, as this is Thanks.

deok and— Lo
Dick—Hold onl How much will they.

stiok you for that? ‘ ;
Jack—~Two dolldars and a half.

“Tankegibin?’ she' grambled as thougl

o v e o -

and tame it ourselves.

giving day, suppoze we have'some tame .

Dick—~Whaw! Let's get a wild duok
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