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“And now,” said the governor, mmg
abroad on the piled up satore
Ot the sheaves tha: dotted the clear-
ings and covered the meadows o'er,

“*Ti{s meet that we render praises be- |

cause of this yleld of grain, _
*Tis meet that the Lord of the harvest
be thanked for his sun and rain

“And therefore 1. William Bradfora
(by the grace of God to-day

ple), governor of Plymouth, say— .

Through virtue of vested power—ye
shall gather with one accord
And bold in the month of November

Thanksgiving unto the Lord.

“He hath granted us peace and plenty
and the quiet we've sought so long.

He hath thwarted the wily savage and
kept him from doing us wrong,

And unto our feast the sachem shall,
be bidden. that he may know

We worship his own Great Spirit who
makera the harvests grow.

]

“So shoulder your matchlocks, mas-
ters. there is hunting of all de-
grees,

And. fishermen, take your tackle and
scour for spoll the seas,

And, maidens and dames of Plymouth,
your delicate crafts employ

To honor our first Thanksgiving and
make it a feast of joy!?

*“We fail of ithe fruits and daintles so
close to our hand in Devon. .

Ah, they are the lightest losses we suf-
fer for sake of heaven! -

But see in our open clearings how gol-
den the melons lle.

Enrich them with sweets and spices

e et

- the housekeeper.

and give us the pumpkin pile!” .

So bravely the preparations went on
for the autumnn feast,

The deer and the bear were slaughter-
ed; wild game from the xreatest
to least

Was heaped in the
brown home brew served for wine,

And the plum and the grape of the
forest for orange and peach ant
pine.

At length came the day appointed.. The
snow had begun to fall.

colony cablns: '

But the clang from the meeting housa-

belfry rang merrily out for all.
And summoned the folk of Plymouth,
who hastened with glad accord
To listen to BElder Brewster as he fer-
vently thanked the Lord.

In his seat sate Governor Bradford:

. men, matrons and maidens falr:

Miles' Standish and all his soldfers.

. with corselet and sword, were
there.

And sobbing and tears and gladnesa plighted their troth. The bligs,

had each in its turn the sway.
For the grave of the swest Rose Star-

.

And the franchise of this good peo-;

’ mmmmmmmmm

set lips,

“ndeed I am tived Deborah,” replled
Q,hg newcomer, dejectodly, “I have but
one smbition—tex!® |

Qaﬁn

“Ii’s those lsﬂers,'
turned Deborsh, fndignantly.

I suappose Lucy IS
mare to blame than the lawyer,”

“Not altogether.

The housekeeper stared and graspod
her clean apron with both hands. ag-
tonished at a rexerence in thil t,one to
the

she asked.

“She has put a reguest in her wild
that-—well, it hae surprised me. I have
looked forward to isking Kitty as my
own daughter,” Miss Walnwright ex-
amined her dainty cup as she apoke,
“to planning her life and making her
happy.” .
“Just so; | a'pose you had.”

“Well. it Seems 1 shall be obliged to
sharé her with ‘another guardian,™ .

“Now, do tell me, Miss Esther,” her
tone changing from aggression to sym-
paihy, “what you mean.”

“Yes, I'm dissppointed to the core,
Deb.”

“But Mrs. Dyett didn't have a0y
friends clase enough to give Kitty to
'em. You're all the aunt she's got in
the world.”

“You forget she has an uncle.”
¢ “You don't mean to say’—increda-
tsusly—"she's left that little girl to a
gay, worldly bachelor? Lucy wasn't
Crary, was sye?" .

“Kitty isn’t a little girl except to
us.” Miss Wainwright spoke in an
even, monotonous volice. *“She is nine-
teen years old.”

“But in the name o’ common senss
ain’t you her natural protector and
guide?—and she the image of you'”

“] am to have her half the time und
he half.” -

“Land o' lberty' What did Mrs.

.Dyett d&o that for?”

“*Probably out of loyalty to her dead
husband and his family.”

“It’s a fool arrangement,” announced
“Why, he wont
know what to do with the girl. Per-
haps.” hopefully, “perhaps he'll refuss
to act.”

“If only she Weren't so pretty,”
said Miss Walnwright, regretfully.
What had beauty ever done for her-
self? It had not prevented her from
losing the lover of her youth, even

*“Never for a day,” sald Mr. Dyett.
before the world knew that they had

the

misery, of that time swept over her in -

A Sfrong wave now as she sat in her

dish o'ershadowed Thanksgiving pjg chair, made weak by ner agitation.

Day.

I used to llke Mr. Dyett,” she said
thoughtfully, *“In those old days when

And when Massasoft, the sachem. eate 1e came with the other fellers sparkin’

down with his hundred braves

And ate of the varied riches of gar-
dens and woods and waves,

An¢ looked on the granaried harvest—
with a blow on his brawny chest,

He muttered, “The good Great Spirit
loves his white children best!”

‘And then, as the feast was ended. with
gravely official air.

The governor drew his broadsword out
from its scabbard there,

And, smiting the trencher near him,
he cried in heroic way:

“Hafl' Pie of the pumpkint! I dub
thee prince of Thanksgiving day!"”

~Wide Awake

————

'l‘HEY WERE  THANKFUL.
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you, Miss Esther. I've thought someo-
times if you'd ever given him any en-
couragement he might have been a
different man.”

“Different in what way? Esther’s us-
ual energy seemed to have given way
altogether,

“Oh, more of a man, and not so—oh,

you know what [ mean; he's only =
grownup boy now playin’ with boats
and horses and such dein’s.”
. Nearly a year had elapsed since Es-
ther had seen this man. When they
did meet it was only in formal fash-
fon. Althpugh he lived but a few
miles Wway, their interests, thelr
friends, their paths, were widely di-
verse,

The next day her weakness had

“I expect to bring Kitty home with

to-night,”” said Miss Wainwright
to the housekeeper, and the latter
lingered in the doorway to look after
her mistress, while Esther took her
quick way down the street,

Her eyes gleamed, and the curved
lips wére firmly set whex Migs Wain.
wright reached the Dyett house und
ran up the steps,

“Is Mr. Dyett here, Maggie?” sle
asked of the maid who answered her

‘“Miss Esther ought to be home by Ting.

this time,” sald Deborah, anxiously,
going to the Window agaln to peer up
the street, as the souind of a trolley
car diminished in the distance. “What

1as become of the child? It'll be dark ornaments had

before the next car comes along.”

" The child she was watching for was
forty years of age, but that mattered
nothing to the faithful woman who

“Yes, ma’am. He's waiting for you
in the parlor.” _

Esther moved unhesitatingly to the
itle drawing , from whence the
n removed. As she
passed Between the portleres she saw
at once the obfect of her gearch.

“Ah, how do you do, REsther?” I\e'

eaid, cheerfully. He stepped forward,

for twenty-five years had kept house ®ud their hands met perfunctorily,

for the Wainwrights, and taken care

of Esther’s oreature comforts, To De- What other greeting

borah she was still the same girl who
had beem the youngest,
ereature in the house when she came
into it a quarter of a certury ago, and
who was now the only one left.

Esther’s sister Lucy had married,
and lived in the city adjacent to the
suburb where the yVainwrlghu home-
stead was located.’ Recently Lucy had -
died after years of invaiidism, leaving
a daughter nineteen years of age, and
it was at the summons of the dead
. woman's lawyer that Miss Wainwright
M gone into the city to-day.

‘While Deborah cogitated she caught
sight ‘of 'a straight, slender figure
walking with firm, quick steps up the
street.

The color flew to her cheeks; yet
did she expect

trom Judson Dyett? She wished to

brightest Dropitiate lim while there was & shad-.

ow of hope that he might vleld to the
request she had determined to make,
but now her courage half fafled
her and she rose to her feet.
“There Is no need to prolong this in-
terview.” she sald quickly. “I had »
slight hopr when I came in that you
would be willing to dacline to act as
Kitty’s guardian.” She paused and
iooked at him. “If you will do #c {
promise to aend her to visit you four
times & year.” -

Dyett rose also, his eyel still resting
on the slender black-clothed form be-
fore him.

- “ belisve you hiven't a gray halr.

“There she is now, and Kitty aint Lsiher,” he remarked musingly, meet-

» with her—yet!”

“But you do look tired, cniid!” she
added ag Miss Wainwright came in;
and with motheily fingers the house-
keoper began unbuttoning the jmekbe
of her mistress’s snug tailor suit, her
‘old heart hastening apprehensively as

i * sBe saw signs of unususl sgitation in

ing her flesting glance.
8She bit her Ups at the irrelevance,
8he took- a quick step toward the
door. He placed & detaining hand on
her arm, and she shrank back from it.
“One moment, pleasge.
not to prejudice the child, eh? Let her
think that we are-ep—that Weé AF" =

departed.
“Why, what has Mrs. Dyett done?" “live with yom, you shall sepd

“ She dropped her eyes,

. chooge between you,

It's as well - |

. “Friendly, of course, yes. You agres

tmk: - cHOON ey
mmﬁun@&w““ '

“*Yes, provided, of courss, T Rave tNe vaa M
mn of the honge. I must koup & ux%t

on my brother's child. Ox the other
hand, 1t shs 2lectx to live with me yok.

will at all times be wexeem wnder aux‘:t%

I Ad
“Then ‘this is the way itsm!} b,

Provided Kitty eledts to Hve with m&

I send her to visit you &t mm txm
nd seasony,-—Provided-she

@
visit me at intervdla. It she preturk
1o abide by her motiier’s TeqUust aug Yol
share our care equxily, you &bail uir
nothing of her durlag my half of the
yoar, and I will see nothing of ner
during your half of the yoar. Do you
agree?™

He shrugged his shoulders, T mp-
pose %0, knowing nothing ot nnkinﬂc-
nexs and malice”

«“rhank you" she said; “and ons b

thing more, Judson—I wish you wonid
agree to one thing more™
snd a0 410

not perceive the kindness of her com-~
panion’s gaxe. “Let me take the chila
home with me for & fortnight befors
w# talk about ft to her. YLat her resi
und recover a little from her loss 1.
of conrse, will, during the time, ssy
nothing of this, "

“Very well, then; as | imdmund
it, in two.weeks' time you would nka
me to come to your house."

“We will come $o your office, if ycu
wili allow it,” rejoined Miss Wlim
wright, stifity,

At his oftice it was that they met a
few weeks Iater. Mine Walnwright any
her nlece were ushered into & privats
room, and there Judson Dyeti 3001
jolned them, fresh, smiling, debonslir.
looking on such good terms with him.
self and the worid that Esther feit
again, as she had at their previous in-
terview, suddenly older, plainer, more
humdruin than usual,

“Dear Uncle Jud!  Why haven't you
come to see me?”’ cried Kitty,

He retammed her hand, or she his,
and she drew him toward the divan
where Esther was and made him =it
down, placing herself batween the two,

“It ian't so tar on the cars, Is it,
Aunt Esther?”

“To tell the truth, I've almost for-
gotten the way to your Aunt Esther's
house. Her lach stTing is not for the
likes of m»,” aaid Dyetl.

Miss Wainwright's lips contracied
“You may tell her if you prefer,” ahe
said to Dyett,

“] fancy you would state fhe ‘caxne
better ,” he returned. “At least, you
would be better satisfled. I am willing
to give you every advauntage.”

Miss Walnwright was amﬂed. *
wish to lean back, Kitty,” she said
quickly, and, reltnquisbing her hiece
to the enemy, she withdrew herselfl gand
sat back in the corner of the divan.

From this retreat she stated the sit-
ustion to her niece, and gave the zixl

7 . her cholce of the alternative already

agreed upon, while Judson Dyett, pull.
ing his fair mustache, looked from one
to the other in siience. .

“But how unkind to ask me to
snd eoven if |
I do take turns living with
you half-years about, I:-aupposs
we ahould all tiree be together a good
deal any way, naturally, shouldn’t
we?" asked Kitty. “We would be to-
gother for Thanksgiving, wnd I'll have
the dinnér.” said Dyctt, his lips
twitching. “Come to my house, If you
will honor my humble roof--I mean
ceiling—I don't suppose & flat can be
said to have a roof—I'll get the big-
gest turkey in town.” .

““Yes, yes,” sald Kitty, “thut’u what
we'll dq!”

Her aunt kept it silence, but her
breast heaved and her color rose, and
Judson Dyett knew her.

“Then we eat turkey together?” ldd
Dyett, looking at Esther.

She nodded. "1 agree, she sapswered,

To Esther Wainwright that difner
was a dreaded ordeal. Calm, unruffied
iife could only begin again when it was
over. For Kitty's sake she determiried
to suspend ali memories snd all des
fensive tactics;
the genial mood of thefr host to-day..

A couple of days latter the three
wére eating the varied desert of & reg-
ulation Thapkegiving dinner it the
coxy privats room at Dyetts, = .-

“I’ve been thinking whilé we dlned

today how wonderfuily- you, Kitty, Te T

semble the girl I loved when I mx *
youngster.”

“PDid she love you, the goose?”

“Quite a8 well as I Jeserved. Not
enough to coine half wayand meet my
advances after 1 had been fool enough
to take offense at something she did.
She never forgavée me—mevei.”
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thinge that perish ,in th Wllm
toétw up trmum tha :
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iminense folly, Enppue 'm ‘hau tmv
of *thoss ' God-sent - qppnmhni -,
which come to svery yaay, for decids

ng the: great affair of the woul, Byp» |
‘pose you resint it.. You do not ﬁiain. i

that you will not have the Xingdom o
God. ¥You smay, ‘“Ten yemrs )mm,
when this great strais’ of basines i!
over, and my children are sducated, 1
will pay.attention 40 thiy ting” Are
you sure {hat you will Juays ‘the ;mm- .
to pay attention?

During those ‘teh yoars m !fl!!
bave forged a numbir of babils, cer
txin ways ol thinking ‘that are ot
m,
not & help to the spiritual life. hbo
you think you will be sble w, tlu‘ow

e

them off In & dxy? What Paul ‘would:-

hikve given St he. hud never - Testated:
Christ and never taken part I ths
martyrdofi of Stephent [ auppows he,
would have given -a good portiom gt
his life to get rid of that sad feminls-
“ncc‘ N R A T

You are honorable men; m wish to
do right. Here is what you are :Q,lnx
to do. While your mind iy sctive you
are going to carry oh business, iake a.
share In public affairs, and live In so-
clety, You are going to put the kingy
dom of God on onw side, By and hy-
thers will come & time whan 1ou dn

partners sugget that you had,l
retire; they don’'t find you:
to the firm. You aremot ukod Ko
on platforms nuw—-youx rap!tt Your
self. Soclety does not invite FOu Out-=
you have a habit of golng to sleep

the room, In fact, you are xe
and feeble, Neither your miind aor
your body are- ‘'what they once 4

What are you going to do? - Yo &
going to take what remalns of you
body is what jt once ‘was,  What a
you orable? - Onght » mun 20 be.
honorp;b‘c n religlon? - dq pot

ment axur elghty - yam_ % }“
love. md Menog my ‘Aot _;d

you, and you xo roumt iu RO
and dffer your services” in-ord
x pensfon!’ It 1% about the -
thing s man'cadi do;. . - -

Once 1 was stayivg by ‘the mfdo,
and one of life's- Joys-fn the evaning
was to #ee the fishing Yoxts .yeturn, -
They used to walt outside till the tide
rase high emough to enter thé harbor. :
It was pleasant to aée them come:up in
the sefting sun, and the men go hﬁme
to the cotthged,
missed the entrance, They were.cx
less, or they did not-tmk ‘
The others ‘were all inxids, ‘:
of pity for that-boat cam
just as it it had Déen & -1iv]
I rosie at ni:ht k<
dow. "There is
de, Jlo ’lﬂd

and try nog to chill f 3

finished slowly, and the Angers of one %

hand drummed softly on the. table«
cloth as he gazed thoughtfully at his
niece's bright eyem.

“Then I hope you forgot her as :ho e

deserved.”
“No. nevsr for & day.”

“Then of course she. Tiarried: some- i3

body?”

“No, [ think :he toresworo mkinﬁ" '

in my person.”

"Aunt Esther, I can'tspend my first

half year with you,” she excwmed 3
is my duty to stay with this -poor,

half-witted man and -help  him fAnd -LE

that. dear woman who is thinking
u‘l::uit him all the time-vI just know .
s s ”

“But she is & faded old mnd now,”

said Miss Wailnwright, faintly, -
SHE IS LIKE A ROSE.

“Tike you, perhaps,” jeered -Kitty. "’
“Doesn’t she look Hke a tote. ‘Uncle :

L1

Jud?

bwk into sil

then tnrnad alowlya. wm she
was mﬁe of . h;mn thm
open ove, Her ey .
awort of awe stole over Rer: o "

Silence fell, md Kmy t.urnad stat’l :
thily to spur the dejected lover with- &
. glance; but Mr. Dyett had Eftthera‘
tand in his and his Hom were preswed . . -
~upon it, and the glﬁ ;m-xem lmmy 5 m
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