
Wéstern Hoixoe Month1~
*~b19l.d~rmsnow ~whe*k, you thinkî have contarn

t-- 4.inated your onbe pure jaimb by a ýms
TOU'took me in, a wayfarer, an es- conceived affectiou-ydu are ready to

coi~ct, itotu yotider prison; drag me forth again to -my-torinent-
e Me welconie, clothed me in gar- ors. 1 tell you I will fot go 1 Listet"

that were your son's, gave nme The judge raised lis eyes irnpatiently.
ce at your. table. But just for "I arn innocenlt I arn inhocent! Do

is ot_ý-,Tan g t> ay' you hear mei? Do you beie've me?'
ýýXjjas yQIX Llkethie cry of a lost soul the suid-4çration came anitcdrng
W4ire « oed' losely: o!

f 0 'Y'S -ng eni ' ''Sern echo ded quite away and
entavê n a- the 'ýouth withdrew 'a 'clinched huîd

omd.bisubreast. A folded paper
iaied isî',eeîsté'il"'-qt f 1aghed ïa nomert,- white in the fie-

et ans ac. ' a~~rthe sýÉ light, tIen. dropped into the judge's
'of old times-old memories-.-old involuntarily outstretdlied liand.
friends. You did it for them-not for "Read that I Tloée are the woids

Andt -e tr he sake of. one ;of your son. That. is his handwriting
pe-lof PaTais-4 wis willixtg to -- even you cannot deny that-written

ituÎsx tO the:bél tîhey have made for and conveyed to me the dy of his
nMe-up tlhere," disappearance. I have carried it with

e pauseI a moment, looked niood- me ever since. But-but"--brokerly
.frp*d't the fire , and proceeded,& the words carne-."for-your sake-for

eédoed wtholît, ho$à I 1ad his sake-I have neyer told-until

ilsraile crept tb e. cô)ters o is The silvered Iead bowed a momen~t
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-For God's sake, food and sheiter! I arn farishing.''

n'outb and abode there. The judge
.,egarded birn sternly now, unbelieving-
îy. "I tbougbt when you took me in,
1 would go back there-after just one.
Thanksgiviug Day like the old ones-
and to do my duty as you would do
yours. I did not know ber tben." His
voice rang out hopelessly against
the stilluess, aud yet that sulent figure
regarded bim stonily, wordlessly. "I
have speut this happy Thanksgiving
witb ber; in tbat short space bas been
born the only sncb affection rny heart
bas ever known, and tbougb I feel its
hopelessness, I know it is an inspir-
ation-an upiftuug influence that
would work for my good, out there-
in the world-if you would let me go.
I cannot go back there."

Like a thunderboit> frorn Jove, the
stern interruption came. "You mlist.
These senseless pieadings-tbey must
cease. To-morrow-'y

Swift lightnings darted into the dark
cyes opposite. a sudden palior settlecl
imperccptibly about the drawn lips of
the vouth.

"Then I milst tell vou"-and the
iow voice trenibled with suppressed
emotions. "To al ilmy appeals« for
mercy you have turned a deaf car, ànl

ove r the crumpled paper, but the
burning eyes refused to make sense
of the scrawied uines. "I-1-cannot,"
be faltered. "You-you-read it." It
was a straugely broken and bowed
mnan who listened to tbe intense ton-s
reading tbe few words inscribed on the
paper.

"'Dear Chum: 1 know yoÛs are bearing
up there the punishrnent that should be
mine, but I arn too great a coward to
corne out and clear your name at the
expense of my own-and my father's. I
could neyer tell hlm and my mother.
But you shahl be -avenged. When this
is handed you 1 shahl be beyond al
scorn and censure of this world, and
then you may make this. public and
clear yourseif. You see. I arn stili a
coward, even ln. death. They will neyer
llnd me, I shahl bide so securely; but
you may use this-my confession-to
free yourself 2 '

The words died away abruptly.
When the judge lifted his head the,
waters of many sorrows bad' gone
over him and years had stamiped themn-
selIves in furrowed fines on bis coun-
i enance.

"And-and-you kcept this from np,

"For bis sake-and vours," wvas the
!ow response. "I did not care so very

otObO~, i
October,19.

This October Thnuday.

Turkey ln the pantry,
Cnicken la the pot,

Mother choppin' apples.
Oven roastini' bot.

Grandma. seedin' raisins,
Molly mîxin' sp!ee;

Gracl-ous! but the kitclr'-i
Smells uncommon rice.

Cranberries a-poppin',
Pies ail in a row,

Gee! but don't that mince-meat
Tempt a feller. though?

Silver spoons a-shlnln'.
Cake with frostin' thick.

Say, 1 think the Governor's
A. regular old brick'

Gîvin' us a holiday,
No lessons to be dont-,

Kinsfolk here to dinner.
Havin' ail such fun.

Wish It would Corne often;
Best of ail, I say,

Is thls October Thursday,
Folks cali 'Thanksgiving D ay."

]Baby Ras Gone to Bohool;

The baby bas gone to school; ah, me!
What wlll the mother do?

With neyer a cali to button or -pin,,
'Or tie a littie shoe? 1

How can she keep herseif busy ail day
With the littie "hinderlng thing" away?

Another basket to fill with lunch,
Another good-by to say,

And the mother stands at the door to ses
Her baby march away;,

And turns with a sigh that iý haif re-
lief,

And haîf of something akin to grief.

She thinks of a possible future rnorn,
When the children, one by one,

Will go frorn home out lnto. the world
1To battie with lif'e alone,

And not even the baby left fo cheer
The desolate borne of that future year.

She picks up garments here and there,
Thrown down in careless haste,

And tries to think liow it would seem
If nothing were risPlaced:

If the hiouse were always as stili as
thiq.

How could she bear the loileiness?
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much then for myseif. There are oniy
two years more, anyway, But since-
since,'-a crimsOn flood sweplt bis face
from, chinto ow--ýI have known
hier, it-it has been different."

"Y(ou shall be vindicated."
The judge -'reached for the paper.

But the youn.ger man, quicker than hie
dropped it into the bed of buruîug
coals, -and in a second it was con-.
sumed, leaving nothing but a few
feathery flakes of asheê.

"itif you wiIl tell her," lie faitered,
"hat I amn innocent-that you, are con-

vinced of that---and--and-let me go
-in these 'clothes-into the right and
away-anywhere-where I can be a
man and f orget-no, one. need ever
know."

A swift silence, solemu, unbroken
fell over the room. Occasinally a ciii-
der, Ioosen-ed from one of the great
logs, dropped down with a silky his-
sing sound. Both men gazed at the
fire, their thoughts. far -away. One out
ini the world, where lie hoped to bur
hiniself and forget; the other with
bis duty, stern and implacable. Final-
ly the eider man severed the silence
which. had become oppressive.

"It shall be as you .wish," lie saîd,
quite humbiy. "You shall go tqý-night,
with my blessing and assistance.\ And
--and"--turning, lie laid one baud on

the boy's shouider-"while you are
away I will try to make up to you for
the years you have suffered for us.
For their sakes"-he glanced Up the
long stairway-"I wiUl be leniient with
the memor'y of my son. But your
naine shall be cleared, and you s hall
return here without a stain. In an
hour I wiil corne back to you here. I
must have a littie time to 41liuuk. But
wben I returu"-he Iooked keenly unto
the honest eyes raised to his-"I shail
be prepared to accornpany you a littie
way toward your destination, and-
and-you must let me assist you ini
making your new start in the worid.
Wait f or me liere."

The young man nodded assent. Thé
judge's tai! figure, bent and broken,
disappeared within a darkened inner
room, and hie was left alone with bis
meditations, now as when hie entered
this bouse, bound by his word, a'bost-
age of Thanksgiving.
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