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BIGNS OF THANKSGIVING.

You can hear 'Y'hanksziven‘ comin® with the
joiliest kind o' sound;

You can hear the turkey holler for a mile ot
twou arvund;

For he xpnuws that he ls in it, ashe has been In

ast,
s W U thﬁua that every minute i3 jes' sure to
be his last

You can hear Thanksgiven comin’ with & rash
an’ witha roar,

An' the knives an’ furks a-hummin' as we pass
the gla(e for rmore'

Oh, it's jullv every minute, in the Nerthan' In
the S-uth

For the turkey gobbler's in it, an' we're waterin'
at the mouth!

— Atlanta Constitutlon.

A THANKXGIVING BEAR,

OTHING at pres-
ent existing in
the great central
States of the West
recalls the condi-
tions of a few
years ago. Then
the howling of
the wolves was
heard at night.
the deer still
roamed the for-
ests, the bear,

iy - panther and cata-
muunt “were frequently encountered,
and away from the growing towns the
people still led the primitive life of
the settler.

The Bairds were a happy and pros-
perous family, that lived near the
Little Red, a swift stream that flowed
through a region but little opened as
yet to civillzation. The father was a
type of the hardy men who opened up
the Great West—a skillful hunter, a
woodsman and a farmer by turn, cul-
tivating the sofl in the spring and
summer, and hunting and trapping
during the fall and winter. His two
boys, Robert and Philip, had been
brought up to be expert shots, so that
the family table was always luxur-
fously supplied with meat, generally
game from the forest. Wild turkey,
prairie chicken, pheasant, and venison
were quite as common to this remote
Western family as beef or pork are to
the table of an Eastern farmer.

“Well, boys, what shall we have for
our Thanksgiving dinner this year?
asked Mr. Baird, oene day at supper,
as the November days were drawing
to a close.

The two half-grown boys to whom
the question was addressed, opened
their eyes expectantly. They knew it
did not mean wild turkey or prairie
chicken or pheasant, for these were a
daily dish. almost. Tt could hardly
mean venison, for the neighhors were
generous, and several deer had been
recently nhot by hunting parties.

“What is it, father?’ finally asked
Robert, the elder son.

“What do you say to bear?’ asked
the father, smiling.

“What!" shouted Phil; *“0ld Eph-'

raim? And can we go along?”’

|
The elder Baird smiled. He had

long thought of taking the boys on

their first bear hunt, and ‘“Old Eph-'
raim,” a well-known black depreda-
tor of the bear specles, had just re-:

turned to his usual autumn haunts
among the wooded hills some miles
away, that formed the source of the
Little Red. The boys were enthusias-
tic and excited over the proposed beax
hunt.

Alas, for human expectations! Three
days before the expected hunt, Mr.
Baird, while in the wond felling trees,
severely cut his foot, and the long
tramp up the Little Red after "“OQld
Ephraim” became an Iimpossibility.
The boys mourned as only boys can
mourn over deprivation of such a
glorious chance for sport.

But Rob and Phil were adventurous
young hunters. They had rivalled
their father more than once in shoot-
ing at the mark, and plenty of smal)
game had fallen before their rifies,

The Boys Were Both Struggling in the Water.

‘Why should they not have a hunt all
by themselves? It was Phil who pro-
posed this plan to his older brother.
fter discussing the matier for a
whole day, they decided to ask their
father for permission to indulge in a
“firo hunt” on the Little Red. The
permission was given, as the father
had confidence in his sturdy boys, and
believed them to be equal to securing
8 deer, now that the bear hunt was
!mpossible. :

“But I hope we will meet Old Eph-
raim,” whispered Phil to- Rob. The
Iatter only sifled in a significant way.
ll'lto ldu had lllq enmod his mingd. _

"let into his body, and, after a time, as

. the nature of the dying effort for re-,
venge that actuates savage beasts'

struck across through the woods tili
they came to the house of a neiglibor.
Here they stayed all night, and in the ;

L Was & caim, moonllght DIENL pove

when the boys started to paddie up
the Little Red. The torch haa bdbeen

placed in the stern of the canoe. Only |
two or three rapids were to be passed,'

and these the young hunters suar-

mounted by hard poling, und thenl

they dragged the cance around the big
fall. Now they had reached a point

some four or five miles from home, |

where the stream flowed smoothly for
several hundred yards, and was shad-
owed on each gide by trée h Slowly
they proceeded, Rob sitting in the bow
of the Duar with the ruge wnlile Pnu
handled the paddle.

All at once the paddles |{n Phill
hands rested, as Rob bent forward
with an eager movement. On the
right, where the tall trees skut out the
stars, gleamed a pair of flery eyes,
close together and near the ground.

“It is not a deer,” whispered Rob.
*“I bope it is Old Ephraim.”

I
“Don’'t miss him!’ responded Phll,

in hushed tones.

Slowly and deliberately Rob raised’
the rifle and glanced along the barrel.'

The crack of the weapon awoke the
echoes along both shores.

“You have missed him,” shouted
Phil, in an agony of disappointment,
as siler.ce succeeded the shot.

But in an instant there was a
splashing in the water, and Phil ex-
citedly urged the canoe toward the
spot. As they neared it, they were
momentarily unable to detect any-
thing in the deep shadows. While
they were discussing the matter, a
huge form appeared in the circle of
light that sur.ounded the boat, and
both could see the head and shoulders
of a large bear making directly for the
boat.

“Back off!” shouted Rob.

For a moment Phil's arms were
paralyzed. Before he could recover,
the great paws, loocking doubly formid-
able in the unsteady light of the torch,
were upon the gunwale of the canoe
and a moment after the boys were
both struggling in the water.

All this happened in a second, as it
seemed, and it was wel]l that the boys
were both good swimmers. At first,
they struck away from the canos, but
soon observing that it remalned afioat
near the rocky shore, with the torch
burning, they halted fn their flight.

“Ha! ha! hma!" laughed Rob. *“I
guess Old Ephraim scared us off.”

“But where is the bear?’’ asked Phil,
breathlessly.

“Safe in the woods by this time,
probably,” replied Rob. “1 guess 1
missed him.”

in the bottom, L ut were rendered use-
less by the water in the canoe.

"He was too ©Ola @and wise a
to condemn the courage
and skill that had easbled them to
provide alone the Thanksgiving din.! As the weeka, smontﬁlés. &nt: d‘,‘e!;.' !al{s;
ner his accident had prevented hig Y&are had passed, Susy began P

seeking in thelr company.

A Thankfal One.

“Ain't T glad that this 1s my firy
Thanksgliving¥:
IHANKDSGIV &

Purkey gobbler. proud an’ fat,

Beratehin' grabble lLKe a cal—

Now he don't know wha' he's at—
Oh, dat wishbone'}y”

Seratchin' grabble wid he's feet,

Dat's what makes such tender meat

Golly, ain't he plump and sweet—
Sweet wishbone!

Now’s de snowflakes in de sky,

~o'n pones costin’ mighty high,

[ mus’ make dese feathers fly—
Oh, dat wishbone!

The boys quickly swam to the canoe [-lghtwood fire de cabin cheer—
and clambered into it. Everything Turkey, now we glad you's here—
was safe; even the riffes lay securely Thanksgiv'n' come but once a yeah—
Sweet wishbone!

sather knew2nothing of his dosigs —
and cared less, 1 reckon.

.of e return, and heartache and lone-
‘liness began to tell on her health. She
‘had her work. teachirg the village

! school,—without it she would have
dted for the daily clire and thoughs

won her mind fropm the worry.
! And €0 the days wore on. °
“Smooth endless days, notched here
and thers with knivea.”
November had come with itg chill

breeczes whispering agaln of the cold,

angry words they had spoken in part-
ing. Every sear leaf that sifted to the
ground brought back some manly. lov-
fng thought of his,—every listlessly
war.ng bough spoke of the easy grace
of that bright, young lazy fellow.

+  About the ilrst of the moath, just as
the sharp winde degan i{o herald the
approach of the bleak, New England
,winted, the usually qulet village be-
came arocused. A stranger, John Midas
by name, had arrived in town, and was
staying at the one hotel for no more

ostensible reason than Yo create inquiry

and excitement. For this rough, burly,
shaggy individual was a Klondiker
fresh from the gold flelds, and report-
ed to be enormoualy rich. He certaln-
ly spent his money freely and care-
lessly and the few stores were evident-
ly profiting by the gold-digger's straugs
visit,
| MoAuley, the proprietor of the Latch-
string, had edme fresh story every day
of the man's eccentricities, and his
wife circulated the eeme msalp among
her sex. The children took it ap and
chattered about the jolly old fellow
' wDO tATEW wem DENDItS (R o .o SLTGOL
| Some thought he was in search of &
irood location for a permanent resi-
jence, and he was overrun with land-
swners and real estats declers. who all
had desirable property tu sell

Others thought he was in search of a
wife and greal was the speculatipyn on
:hat score, Tho widows and splusgters
set up competition for the generous
beart of the shaggy Croesus. Fven
the pretty young ladies joined the con-
test, donning their prettiest furs and
aats in hopes of making an impression.

It was wonderful to what a degrec
of estimation the ltttle town had grown

|to its inhabitants, They began to rea-

lize its value more and more each day
lmd one and al! joined in praise of its
r ch soll, good drainage, good neigh-
borhoods, good everything, until the
ibnocent cause of it all must have had

an ldea of St. Evans as & veritable pari-

dise. Property and produce value in-
ereased, traffic grew and at last the
country became aware that the town
of St. Evans was booming.

And all because a rich man had ar-

“Weli,” laughed Pbil, “this canos [[NG MIDAS OF l\LONDIhE rlved for an uncertain stay and un-

was never upset; we jumped out.”
“Oh, that was all right,” responded
Rob; “but—"

into a panic this time, but Rob seized

Old Ephraim Was Unceremoniously Tumbied
Out of the Wagon.
with all his might upon the huge
head. Old Ephraim merely blinked,
and lunged forward with an effort
that threatened to upset the canoe.
“Here, Rob, my knife,” exclaimed
Phil, who handed forward the hunt-
ing knife he had brought with him,
Rob geized it, and turned to survey

the enemy. Instead of striking at the
throat, which was exposed, he drove you wish,—a rich man,—how or where,
the keen blade into one of the feet T don't know.
near the root of the claws, and drew I can come back and claim you. Un-
it toward him. The bear growled til then, my love, I am your own true

savagely, but Rob boldly faced the
beast, and severed the other foot also,

The bear now dropped off, and the hise whereabouts,
excited boys watched it slowly strug-|
“ble to the shore, Then they held
. consultation. Rob's rifie was injur-

ed, but Phil’'s was in good condition,

The wet charge was drawm, and the,

rifie carefully reloaded, the powdet

. in the horns Dbeing dry. The bowys’

slowly rowed toward the shore, and,

| when they approached so near that

the torch clearly revealed things, they

| saw the huge bulk of Old Ephmlm l'

, extended along the shore.
“We have got him?’ yelled Rob,
To make sure he sent a second bul-,

he did not stir, they paddled aghore,

Bure enough, the great beast was N
dead. The first shot, had entered Iltis T
‘ breast near the heart, and his at-i}

tempts to enter the canoe had been ln

when fatally wounded.
Bxcited and exultant at their tri

umph, the boys paddied down stream & \

till near the great falls, and then

morning, having obtained a mule and

wagon, they returned and secured the, .‘
body of Old Ephraim after much toﬂ b
and returned home in triumph.

, “My! What will your father m""
was all that good Mrs. Baird could
. utter, as Old Bphraim was uncere-
moniously tnmblod out of the WagoD |
at the door.

‘What the 0!4 hunter and farmer

mid mlll gnuq of ALI n;ncka
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‘“My goodness gracious,

He had no time to complete his re- What be you tryin' to sew in this d. tk'
mark, for {n an instant the great hole for?
paws were on the gunwale of the cry.n' again!
canoe again. The boys did not get them lampsl”
. auntie?”’ asked a voic( in
his rifle and brought the stock down dusk by the window.

“No, they aln't and I should talnk
you'd give up expectin' any.
1p, I've walked fast and I'm
** and Rachel Squires, spinster,
jorked her angular figure out of the
rocom with a slam of the door.

A short, sl.ght figure arose from the
dusky window-seat and came wearily
to» the table to light the lamp.
cheerful flame cast a sort of glory on
the soft. brown curls and pale cheeks,
and hid from view the dark rings be-
low the blue, near-sighted eyes.
sanna was pleasing but not pretty. She
had firm lips and a decided chin, but
the paleness of her thin, drawn cheeks
made her look old beyond her years.

Four years ago, her lover, a hand-
gsome young fellow, had parted from
her because his financial difficulties had
prevented him from marrying.
being somewhat of a lazy dlsposition,
he did not seek to better his pecuniary
position. Some sharp words had pass-
ed between them on this account, and
in a spiteful mood, she threw him over,
declaring her inability to live on love,
and asserting
ghould find sufficient means to support
a wife before she became Mrs. Martin.

The next day came a note:

“] have gone to make myself what

1 swon, if she aln't been a-

, if he cared,

I shall not write until

True to his word, no news came of
Even his stern old

FT‘,! é[‘m

f -

certaln reason.

One morning, a pupil of Busy's came
fn the schoolroom breathless with ex-
citement.

“Teacher! He sent you this!" and

Now, get up and 1l ht the excited child laid a gold dollar in

her hand.
“Who, Paul?' she asked.
“Why, the Midas man, who plcks
up go!d wherever ho lays his handl”
“How did it happen, my boy?" .
*“Oh, he asked mo If I was a schoal

e % pe
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Louse.”

poy and who my teacher was, and then
he gave me that for you. He looked
at me awful queer, he didt”

It was late that atternoon when Susy

told her, 80 she drew her chair to the
light and laid her head on her arms
down on the table.

Aunt Ray, meanwhile, was hurrying
home. Just as she regched the gate,
e man opened it and came out. She
estopped and jerked out an astonisned
"mod evenin’!”

“Good evening, Aunt Ray!”

*Ain’'t nobody to home?”’ she asked,
b sxt:m"r aa In,” b§ said.

““Yes, but n’t go In,” hé ag

“Why not?” . )

“riu tell “ou," Y T

¥ was half an hour latm' when aunt
Ray came in and found Susy and sup-
per waiting, She was strangely fidgety
through the meal, and wis andsifully

she said:
Mr. Midas is a-comin’ here to call
knowed It till to—day, he's'sg changed.

R
e time:the nger
, ’;ogbq“ng& Sith,he

s

mn"f'l it |
1
L o

“He turned back ‘aa if to re-enter the
fthe flow of talk becanle qaits WErEYy:

got home. Aunt Ray was out, Norah |

silent. ‘As thtey rose from the table, {g, P

this evenin’. He's an old friend of ‘!oqm
mine, come fo find out! And fgg\rerﬁ ﬁ

Lan’ sakes! . I 'clar to Mouu, h& f

“Well, now!" he ejtcuhte&, mzm. A
her hlnd hard. “You're the: schaol- g
ma'am? . 4o “He had & xi
She nodded, wiahing he woa!d x;qlm Statss somelviire.
her harnl and remove those acarching lows .
eyes from her face. fc ha news of
“Xt | was you,” he satd, t!owlr, “I'd “Wlm R,
got aut of that stufted achoolhouse and
:tk: mc{f of the fresh air, You don’t e
ook well,” mm;mt:
“She aln’t been strong for high onto op. A Eroan <o
4four year,” put in aunt Ray, who had ha;&nmlegihl g s ST
heen standing by, interestedly. “'She's. . Sty had guistly fain S —
sll 1 got to care for, and l can't seems AW hour! . i o .
to o even that, for them rodes parsist room aofs,
in stayin® out of her cheoka.® © ° and being pe
The roses wera certalnly there now ed aunt m::h i
%or it was becoming embaruumg for ~!%rm8u Y '
er. L Suay's fm"ll |
“J am very well,” she said, curlly, Bhe akad %0 tears, hut |
withdrawing her hand and phcmg a eyes wildly and teadily
chair for him, | “T killed himf™she Xi
It was an enjoyable call. John Midas ' “My poor lambi Do’
had many interesting stories to tell now, for maybe it wan"
of his adventure at the gold flelds, and, Dou't look iike that, llm;bi
{how Do amassed adch wealth. But so Dag sx you think” -
nover & word did he say concerning  Shy atols ao:uycw at ihg
his reasons for coming to St. Evans. tame bick *
And so the evening passed merrily and. < “Dearie,” she n!di soothi
thg guest took his departurs, Midas ix walting now and wa
‘Now, Vittle girl,” ho said in a fathe xoq,wﬂﬂl Tell ’”INA
erly way, “just take good cars of your- S ek :
telf and don’t get reckleas of your ' She left. tbs al
health. Let Rachel doas you up and and & man, boyish in
mother you a little, ltke you was & kid: In. She did not Took
once more——" peraayes 83 .if to hide
\ “éyduﬁ‘t need any medicing,” ghe said h?hhql xk}‘xim »ho
(41 B
*You need something olse, my dear® He Imﬁ% b}'{
ind with a last good-by, he was gone, lhen she i not ¥
Susy turned sadly and mountad.the. he kielt there w.fﬁih HE R
sairs to her room. The tears were toald bear thestilines T

standing in aunt Ray's oyes, 31;_.;'- .*ii -”“' AT

neger sl:w.b be flung hersel *fun g army around: het,
nce in her room she armit - G!'t)‘ﬁmn

’n her couch and sobbed m:xt‘;‘ e !ur e %“‘

“I do need something elss! 7T meed Aips %E kw’m SMW '
hck! Jack! Jack, l\‘ir'ih:r diq 1 a:;c herl - Not the akagxy beard g
5%“ awalya?“ }vm you never eomo back, ‘thg Tough, brusqus
my e

And a lonely figure sti mdtn. on ost 3& K! e
e mpn.heargthnohtunﬂyud turne  , Hall wn hm htu X
rd back as if to re-enter the house, but’ Wto the %

hought batter of $¢t and went out the ~ “Nom ohn ma‘
front gate, e@MAuUring her name ‘with ‘yut, abru to hids
e utmost of Wnderness. - -
ATL (i Lol GOl fomn o T oy
' Y oOme
be fact thit ¥ "King uu::"m éﬂ Wm

wunt Ray, and graat wis the oonlurn&-ﬂ
tlon smong the "compstitorst™, Aumt
Rachel, of all people! The homnuﬂt.
srosaest, and most dlagresabls ol
the iot, to he paid special amnim
the most Alstinguished stranger thi
had over honored Bt Evaps with h
mnnoo{ It was cirtain (had hq
(used invitations » m)uu,
had been seen xevaral times o
sreet and once at chiirch with im*. m
it was considered a sattled thing thay- i’
EKider Dawson mtgi hz.vl SROLRr-{ 4 -
marriage ceremony 1o perfors s9o®. , .44 -
Thanksglving Day came Almokt - M lft
fore the community had awoks from tlenis who
their surprise. One woman, howsvar . heads ot
fad had in mind for some Limé the ap =1oF X&fltlu;‘t pouct
promching event, and was making great. ,%gs o ot g&ﬂ
preparations. Bhe was croiq:n !i . & Il,%mm,
usual, ordering Suay around and 'oi 'the WH’*
rying poor, patient Noish HAlf éut of *ﬂv cold,
aer wits, Kor John mdu was to ding: 100t Dot ﬂ‘i‘h’ﬁ.
there. g ente
And 50 the day cnmdu with i‘il bmm‘ ’mmd'
warm fires, savory odors an o8
smosphere, and with 1t came J”o{g "”1*"}“ Ahls. *“’?’“ ﬁ“
Midas. i Tyed ‘
Belng blissfully unconaclous o! htrr
noighbors’ envy, aunt Ray djd Ee aw
‘he dark glance from hehjnd 301:
shutters and house-corners, a8 he stovd
at tho door that day. But John Hid: X
keen eye, and he chuckisd m:mmm 47,
“B0 I'm courting dear-old aunt lhr
wum I? Those blessed rubher-n
have to open their eyes on
daye, with a little brbtdé? atare
this, 1 reckon,” and he made his
bow and mowmt uubu imlc w

d £ 2y

Susy 41 no arinur "t lﬁno?‘ﬁﬁ

ghe Had aro!}od him of ‘id %

his ever-sémrching dyes dliqkm ODIAR

lior and scattered had ul{-'cmrq! ,wmm Ghowe

his remarks ahout herself rous€ - the ldine m
ihe { §

tears to her eyes, What right, ©
thought, had e €o worry’

hezlth? Time enough' for that Whin'{.
he would eall her “niete.lt Forsshs,:Xoo,:
jolned in the general surmue, althaugh i
lstlessly unconcorned abott it.
She found herself plated’  opi

him atthe dinner-table, He sald grace:
ln a humble way, ineldentslly - m&m :
A blessing on thoze separafed 4
lovad ones on this happy.. thankfﬂl
It made Susy’s lips guiver, and ‘o m% o
minutes elapsed befors she eoumflodk‘* B0

up and meet his stesdy eyes: 3 3,

her Jerky fashion, as epirits rose”

Topic turned in a natural way tooth
Klondike and the tontrast of the.pr
ent to one Thankagiving. dxmm ;,gg
bleak region,

“Oh, the altt In thi grabi” ploaMed {*
John,smsmmy. “Sometlmea?o 'xs’ﬁéﬂ 2
wen't fof weeks on:one meal’ & 1dRyi {5
nothing but, sbur bread and- an@; oy
beans, Many & time I have lived A1
whole week on a couple of caps of gorrz? <
One- Iitle ehap upthe river retty near’| g
 starwed to denth.'t. o ~di L1 a3 uefigg
‘Law sakes! .You don't-sayls Anim

think of the plenty d"f‘"*%‘i?ﬁﬁw*

. un’ and 2 shame, th
ratvalion” w

Fuel W NORTCN, ma tinky umi' ‘
huddied. into m IMkM

D080, mdn, og
et my beard :
ihick. it" ‘
the cold! . - ,-'L P ﬁ %

“Wpre thers any ﬁauhg«

50!: 1 hat’éﬁo

nature tel!iné tﬂms‘t
b




