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- To-skate-with-and-tovingty-speen; ———

summer
And brag of the maiden ol‘ Junag
Youv! winter girl may be a-Hummer—

You.may-boast-of-the-lassie-bewitohing —

s s - e G {00R for the dance ar the maxy, -

‘But'{ tell you, my lads, shé’s a duisy—

. Or set me to woefully sighing.

- Hut at ferty a fatlow God blesses -

e Of Yurkey and.stuMing and- ple-—- -

‘In hobble skirt, store puff and curl,
Sut give me the maid-of the kmhon--
Ths reliabls Thanksgiving girl.

For you ba the maiden entrancing
With syes that are soulfully brown,
“'m married and done with romancing,
Past forty and now ssttled down.

Delightfully seul stirring whirl,

-~ The gay, buxem Thanksgiving girf. -

m forty; there's no um denying.
The {assisy ne lenger attract

'm sordidly matter of fact. :
ve ling osamd to notioe thelrdresses,
I'm orabbed, perhaps, and a ohurl,

The gay, buxom Thlnk-givlnn |trl.
The girl whe ean get up a dinner

And set it beferean old sinnere
Wall, Just such a sinner as | .
And amlle at the kids while I’'m carving
Is & [ulu. a paach and & pearl, —-—
- ‘Here, Nollie, altheugh | am starving,
God hises you, my Thankegiving airil
~Datreit Eres Press.

. In horror;

,keg amiong gur rnl;tlv& Tou don't

- |while gully Long does your housework,

- umhsure Mr, SKinner will consent to?

) cuuhloned rovker.

N

JﬂBMTANNEH’S

|~ =~y HOPE TAWING, .

dinner thisyear, Brother Job.:
That's gure”

Lnow what's to ‘hinder.”

"~Mrs Ablgall Skimier raised her hands -
“Now, Jab, you know the.
j’rnnner Thankegivihg dinners are not-]

‘meéan to tell. me that you'd dare to. élvo
“dinner.to.our . family—the Tanners—

The dea in m;trageou- Al
Mr. Tanner made no veply.
.space of two minutes silence reigned)

ixoule~l ence broken only - by the]
T Heking 6f the "¢lock and the drowsy
purdng of the btg Maltese cat aw abe

master's hand.
Mrs. Skinner-spoke with’s de-’
anfier usual assurance, "Of
most anything for you.
Icg to .you haye.proy
8 elrcumstances_ I

|

‘oversedlux the preparatiom— T will
leome Monday and"~

0. 1 wouldn't think of putting you
ito the trouble,” her brother Interrnpted
her to say. “You tell about’ yenn n\
service, - That's: enough e

‘Mra. Skinner's thin. dark fice fluih-
ed., and sh¢ moved uneaslly in the
"You'll have ‘o
haW’my"Iﬂp. Job, Bally cRii‘t cook
a.dinner At to set before our family

“See .here, Abigall” snd Into the
shrewd but kindly blue eyes of Job
jTanner came & look his sister nunder-
Stood, “there's no use talking about
this- matter. I shall give my nau
Thanksgiving dinner, and. 1 lhall not
need your services.”

lmANKsmva nmNER‘{;:omun wuh woft black eyes wod af

00 can’t glve«tﬂ‘hank:xlvlng the other rowm.™

Y

“ v y hle. He told oF His Arm Ieter Fiation]
can', beyz I'd Wto give his psnal Thanksgiving dioner]gn ,-

For tho|
M Aty - T pry-you-anyihing-you- Hke?

hed ber back for.the slow :tnoklnx '

oYy
| was-aasuring-hetself-that=itie-was—re:

.

on the Monday morning bafore Thanks-|

!hem. and befom it wag expluined m

”'Mfwf'—‘\%ﬂ'(skwanﬂ—‘"’w 4

£ wisd opened by Ales. G)gm«
herself: ‘She was & plunip -Httled

: "Why‘ Job. I am g.lad Ao sew pous)
ek o, 1 have to give yol & sokt
o tlm Liteben, ®s thery lp ne dve in

*Hoiw cozy. you e hwa. Maryl
Theu ‘be plunged at once into his trou.|

and his atill tirmer resoive 1L O 10
eept Ablguil's proffered holp.

be siid In conclusion: “You ¢an have

all the-money to speud aind adl thg help mai

work ‘hard. "Will you lmlp me, Mary?
A delicate plnk colored her cheek
M- Skinner—what-wil-stre-say T
“It's pone of her Dwiness. Bay yé

Bhe raised ber hend a little proudly,

broke in gladly: B
“Whiclx meana that youw will dome
Thank you, Mary.”

-All the wiy home Job Tanner was|

contrasting tho coxy little house he hnd
Just left his. own spucl
10nely-Abbde - Meéanwhile N e Clkhie

garded by ber late caller anly L] the
Ight of u Tapuble sErvint,” .
She went to fier field of labor early

xiving. Safly-wis-a-warm-admirer—ot
Mrs, Clemens and helped fu her usual]:

Ked-were provided—evento N
ut fowers from g nelgbborlhg

city. A

Thankagiv dnwngd‘ Xray]
and oveccast. 3 fock Job~ e
toréd the hmme ri ﬂw harn.

“Miwe Clempens, ahv said for you to
come In the dinin’ room nnd sce how
things Jooked,” wix Sully's greeting:-

When he gpenied the door he' atood
apeechleas. The old room was na.
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THE TURKEY IN HOTELS,

el ol

paring Thankasgiving BirJ.
That noble bird the turkey. strol

| Ywe Ghefs Give Their Metheds -f'Pn-

|—Job-Tanter Had never marifed. TA
his exrly manhood his only sister had
been “left & widow with four. small
chlldun Her aliare of thelr father's

i e

illofingly before the vlslon of svery.

-formad —{uto T iwer ot teainty
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moasewie In the country. Rene An-
jard, chef at the Waldorf-Antoriz, New|.
York, tells how he cooks the Waldor!

oy ‘m;stms“\hﬂ ~%ere “{ent ‘me tor’ gredients are mixed. with -milk aoaked
ﬂf

ar

F!LL Ahou Ky héart wilh gratitude to- turkey- in the “favorite American]. “J'Z\,
For .!lrlew triendly word and kindih | WaY."” as he puts it. Hesays: ‘ glj«;. N -
. amile ) . “Begio with the stulling. Soak suf- 2 : )4
And ::: the smallest bléssing ‘long the ficlent Uread in milk and then straln i o ,,.'&
That cheers my nddened heart & Uttle| through a -cloth: - AtiX T chopped ba- ,’
. while. con, onions, a sinall quantity of chop-|°
X thank thee for the sunshine and the{ped eggs, sage, chopped parsley and \.",
raln; I'salt and pepper. This is the most gen- | 7“
1 thank I6e for my laughter and mv eraily used stufing. Of course the
paln; i turkey 45 cookeil according-to size. A{] fo-d
-X t!mik thee -for~the “comwich thtnas' very large bird would take two. hours ] l
@, of lite - ‘nid A balf. A medium sixed bird ot
- Wihen want and need and poverly are would.take from.an bour to two hours.| - )
) tard should be poured on the upside )
1 thank thee, Lord, that grief cawt a 4T the bird while it s cooking to pro.
ways Iast. “duce n rich yellow color. Then there
Th':; there's an end to-sorrow’s darkest |y qpother stulling that we prepare on
state occasfons. ‘This is a fancy stuff. ] o .
Then give ote gratitude for nlexsure: mt. iz with ﬁnoly chopped flavored moat] , .
away. : “ltruffes and Mndeira wine. These In. l

LW

loss,
- Chus omy can I lcarn to Hiss

ﬁdlg‘%‘ﬁ recalied, O belp. me. Lord,, Aususte ‘Bisson, chef at the Hotel

1o smile-- , . ' fug day recipe: —
Bn:n?;g;“:chy will be dones slm:tft- “Rrend soaked in milk und strained

can do.

For ail my cruel sorrow and m.umkna
1 humbly¥ offer thanks to theo today

“nud ‘pepper.
. pour the gravy over the bréast umit

-t
If thus I've learried to socthe & heart tha( the desired color is attained. This

_ athes keeps the bird julcy.”
Or turd some wanderer’s feet back to| Nevertheless thése chefs declare the)
Tthe way ;0ld fashioned way Is the best and that

Ohat leads to home and heaven and "probably Americin housewives kiow
! more about the cookjng of a torkey

peace and God,

Ctmo only can I thank thee for thtithan they do—

i

‘Gc bclp another mwmn to. bear bis'

crons.

Thanksgivmq—The ﬂome Day

By REV. DR. N. D. HILLIS,
\HANKSGIVING is ‘the home
T day. It is the day for the
heart and its affections. It

_is a day foi-the—dreams and
thes ideals of youth and maiden.

lt is a day for-youth away from
home to freshen their hopes and

&~*."

A Real Caun For Thnnkfulnou
-A -happy maid -huggedr wErsnir wildly tn
glee
Ia the shades of the Thanksgiving night
She Jaughed: and exulted with joy in her
soul, :
TN her face w:a a be:umul sig’m

The great ga.me was gver. 'The dread she

Astor, gave the following Thnnkzgiv 3

corh st hands ‘Mix ip sausage meat, chopped cooked
Had give woe work the tmpﬁ ohestnuts a bit of pork. sage and salt

Every once. In awbile

_{ing that her new husband ‘was a faf

1 mEhe. /

‘“NTAY HERE 4B MY wxn.

i

Ingly offered herself and family a
thome. -For-tweity years he bad exred
for them, @ducntinig the eblidren and
{submitting to Abigail's.exactions.

At last the boys and girls were all
eettled In life 'Then thelr mether
married Mr. Skliner. She was« grasp
ing, covelotis Wwoman gnd upon -learn:

less wenlthy mar than she had =up
posed tried to retain her olden.sway

- over ber brother's doéfmestio<affairs.

i" “] don't see my way out of {t” Job
adiitted. to hlm=elf. “'mnmks;;i:zi;wr
s only ten days off. Sally's good

enough.- in-her- way. bit she is-n poor|

cook nnd no kind of 0 hounsskeeper

That was Abigail's strong pohit—she
kept my house well. I'd as soon have

Sally's work. though. as to have Abi
gail's scolding and whining. Bot 1t
will never do to set company down .o
x Thanksgiving dinner t'ooked bl Sa]

-Let-me-seps—— -

had felt kindla anew their _aspirations. i
“\zn'a ".’f?f,‘"’?d now by vicwvy s sun ro _nggn.ﬂkl«dir y the sdn retuicns.to. I3

his mother and the daughtsr to

her father, together with tha lit-

tle flock, Upon this day thae fire
theold hearth-

h ne L -LAI on
9

. Had finished the- season-—and won!
~New York Tlmcs

stone;’ and those far_off on sea
Tor land !uok longingly toward

stival, even_as. &
b bird after long travels lonigs for &

—Thamkegiving Gont -
HE burgiar's thankful that
be's out.
Ths politician that he'sin,
“The new reporter for r beat [y
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Fitoadside. and the voices of the men at

b 'r.-tu,v TR TTTEDPTRPPP
il

F.the clear air.

The Novembér sunshine lny warmn
and melow over the brown  fields,
lienps. of russet. leaves hordered the

ofk in'a’fleld near by cime {o him enj,
His eyes swept the fa.

], "No. Bo.

jwill be good to you, Mary."

property was gone, 30 Job unheaitat.},

bay window was fiited with e"emmm
and adorned with yellow chrysanthe| =
mumn and-aliver ltved. begonm frope

Mary's bome. The.auaiul old muboy.
|any sideborrd wis filled with choley

I want you to coine aud-pan it-all) 8

O IOUTRE | Wil REK-¥0u 0 more than}

any one elpe"~ she began, but bLalw

careless funition. —AH things for which)! in

an; mm*xmni FOURODOW:
-Mworw oS Foot

{ing. The lamp was lighted, -and
was in the ity oo, Shc m-lnx i
up. hamlr w!plng ber .nt- - -

@ the mc runcuuun of -nlng
tlthwhntyouc ;

Aty be mald gently, :
‘mastertul vny thut tM s
llaten, ‘

your qgghncq will bring: in( )
but because 1 love:

He took bath b mmblmg bnda
s orm vlasp

hiat |
empf.y AR, €8 Tx w ren] ﬁ?han
ing!” And dob Tanner githered: the |

woman he loved close in his. arnii,
M—

The Raal Nntjg!!Li[{ﬂ
Mnny vain regmts -ha

S

; L
- the mater coald sow |
put to a Vote there lp but Iltth-

our'foremberrmarbavrnv
the Jden of eatini the bird uf -
but thie patddotiim of the paxt wai | g
madé of diferent <lny from that of | cnus
the present .gwmctical patrioting, Boo- |
nomicaul pritiviplen at o1ce xugxest th |
ndﬂubﬂllpor_mmNnhm_m«nf«mm—{
tr: nnd love or turke:.

. bits of ching und—siver—sjulrering

—moW«oc ambef ey % mni&T#é-’—ilF -
. vor cake basket filled with, slices off

rich, dark frult cake and, a bowl of

scariet carnations. The long table was}

spread with fiite linen snd ornamented
with smilax and roses” On a Jow vine
draped stand between the side. win
dows was & pyramid of appleer. oran.es
,and banapas,

1 It all Jooks good enough to entf
And so do yon."

he went on, noting
her well fittlng brown glogham dress.
white apron and pInk-ribbon dt -her|
throat..

paridise, Stay hore ss my wife.!

Bhe gréew vary pale. Twice she ew. i

!

wayed to spenk. but the words died on
+herllfF"It-war—-nat--until - he—came
‘nemrerthot she found her voice.
Yon ask me beraiuse you
are sorry for ine and your home iy lone-
1y. | cannot be your wife on these
térms.” B

*1 dv not see why you cannot, 1

She smifed, although her lips quiv-

now you would.

J‘oh. There is. somethhm_glgg "o

“Not nnother winnT*

“Oh, no:  Pluiseé don’t ask any more.”

1 have & right to know. You must|
tell mé why you cannot be my wifel

must tell him the truth.
“Becansé 1 love you;-Job Tanner,

“Mary, you make my home af

There was: & prive dignity ip hisl -
voice thut she eouid not gainsay. She)

For lova that mtd&ns u tbe sons of Go&
For all the' sorrow by that- great love mmﬂt e

. For buraing. pathivaps thaLour~feet have. trod; fq"
For all: imbitions which have: ‘come to. mﬁt.

)

For woe that made out-courage tive and »
For cruel words that stiried to self contlol' R
For short delays that patience might be longs 5. ..
For sacilfice and. thérefore breadth of-souly '
—~For-bitter-pain-and -for- that-pain’s*surceéass; — - "“*‘-,f
~ For all temptations by our minds_abborred.;
For life, tor death. and death’s great dmghtot. Pom.
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Nay, do not interrupt me. You wonld

well the result of a union where the
love s all on one side, and so 1 will
not be your wife Now, not a word
more an the subject, I have ontraged
my- mense_uf- wonnanly pridé, bat you
made me speak" And before ha could
redover from his astondshment sheé lmd
taken refuge in thekitchen.

The guests bexm_fi.amyaﬁ_&ahmi

fused. hiim.

Dinner over. there WAS ar an hour of mo-
cial intercoorsé. Then the guests de-
parted. When Job ré-éntered the house..

fotmd Sally washing the-dishes.

nsked.

Sally patuded. dishicloth in one hand
tnd a balf tvaqlwd plate in the other.
“Where, indeed)” He recognized the
fofte 218 one tnat wnarked the height of
Bally's dlsp!enwro “She's gone howe,

T Iandscape. Suddenly he started

~Runios Wu'l ta Puck.

‘ g&‘%g‘ﬁ red gamblez;:or ‘-—-‘%'-I.- ;gg:.n.;smt;___'rhu festival _o_f_bsl}‘e._:
e “;;"'m tiiai &t last. pe’s “% peating no tradition, echoirg. ng
The erstwhile victim that ‘ foreign custom, commemorating
. . he's on, no haro, fio-epoch, no révolutien.
The climber when tié has Our fathers founded this holi-
“arrived,” day that stoad for the homs as
.. The auctioneer "hﬂ’ an_is the typwal American’ institution.
gone, America is ths only nation in the
: s"""ng::nt"',’l"” wiih fine & Wworld-that has a hoiiday deveted:
9 The turkey it bﬂ-n.."'dt dressed. 9 ' to the homo and the fmuly.
. 4
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“It she only would}! Mary’s _p\-im&

And they say - shels glad of 8
i hanee to entn o itts money. Poor
|Mary! It's a shame Clemens didn't
leave her enough to_take.care of her:|
[self.  Well, Il go over and e her
“ithin evening. .
The Widow clemens apd Job had been
'{sclioolmates. There had been.a Hme
when he had ‘hoped. that they might

=~

driv—olt—bs bmm
Hump! I'd jest like to give Abigail

right pear doin’ if, Hat Miss Clemhens—
the lamb-she hegged me to keep LY

y expreased to Mrs. Cremens the ‘sir-
prise  and indligiiation of thé family.
concerning the widow's. preserice,

~bocﬂllmoretouch other, butlmb

"deunmvtney were all

indeed be good to. mé, but T know too}

‘Hme.  Job had oo opportunity for ans; |
other word _with Mrs. Clemens. . One!} -
fact was plain to him—Mary had re.

after sceing the last load drive off, hef
= Orhéte Is” Mrs Clemens, Safty ¥ ‘hej =

(Skitmer i plecd iy Wil ~1 “gomel "

A little skiilful questiotiing_put. Jotyi.
15" possesalon of the facts, Mrg. Skin:f- |}
ner had enteréed the kitchén and platn-1

CAN Sib-=Dully detrice
rwsei Datrelland Cldvelan Derltant
?;h'nldﬂ oLl batwoen T Ty, Do, Mickm:‘

M;m- -nh« &netm Wu Nd::uwlmm s:idt
"f&cw wl&&i%‘! mvﬁtﬁﬁ
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