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Thankful for.

By Sarah E. Gannett.

“There, Suaun, overything i3 under
=helter now. The last squash is in the
Rarret and the last apple In the cellar
and we are ready for Jack Frost when-
ever e hax a mind to show himself.
Now youcan go to cooking for Thanks-
giving as fast as you please. Who are
we going to have with us this year?”

“Nat ane single soul, Jacob Darrah!
It's hard enough for me to do the work
for us twno, let alone having company
1o cook for, and 1 m not going to do gt

“Hut, Susan, pedars to me ‘il be a
poor showin® for Thanksgivin' for you
an® mne ta got down alone to our dine
fter with so many ‘round us whoe need
livenin® up a lttde, You shall have all
the help you want in gettin® ready. but
Udo feel called upon to chitk up some-
body else on that day of all days,
There s Widder King and her give Mit-
tie folks. *Taln’t but six weeks or so
since hier husband was Killed away off
there at Manlla, you know, and  I'm
afrald the poor woman hasn't anything
e make a Thankeziving dinner out of,

tee Eay nathing of having uo heart o
coak jt."*

“And what 10 she hasn't? What mote
have wer 1 shaould HKe to know? Didn't
your potatoes il tat in the ground in ,
July untdl you hadn't mote's half a
dezen barrels of “em to show for the .
three acies You plamted? A there's ©
Your squashes,  How many of them did
Full 2ol out af yeur nere or mote o
Vines? Not soomany ag will Keeps vou
an’ me in-catin’ all winter, {01 aulane
havia® any to S0l A" your corn all
Iodged un spiled In the big storm in
Augut. Nobody o hielp you gether it
because the Bods had both gone to thix
dreadful war. An® there they be o
1kis duy, exposed o &bt an' shell, an’
fover an® malaria, an® nebody  knows
what all else. 'Y leave @ ta anybady
what we've got te be thankul for”

=That our boys aure alive and well, for
ene thing, Susan, We might be child-
less to«day, Just as casily n¥ poor old
Mr and JMrs Torrey, up thete on the
hili. Not one chlid left out of the six
they had aronnd them three yYears ago,”™

“Well, iow da we Know aurs are allve
and well? We haven't heard {rom them
far two weeks, and there's many things
micht happen in that tme, Great wark
{2 would be for tx 1 8o 0 geltin up
1 big dinner. and then stnd—no, 1 waon't
say it. It s ton dreadful” And M=
Darrah sualked Into the millkroom  to
xkim the crenn for next day's chur.
ing, wiplug her eyos on the corner of
hier apran as she went, unheeding her
husbhand’s gentle oxpestulation. “Rat
I we were trying 1o ake someone efde
happy, Susan, it wouldn’t make bad
nows any harder o hear £ it should
come. “Peara like there are so many
UnhAIHY eopie “round us this fall that
1 want 1o ry to chizk “cin up a bl

Suran anly shook her head. “Noo, 1

need chirkin® up mysell o bndiy to

®0 10 tryin’ o H{3 other pvople’s burs
denx, an® 1 aia’t gola” te Wr™ Her
hushand waliked away with a sigh, enly
urmuring, Hnif to himeel? “~Pears 1o
me the right way 10 get oir bhurdens
Ul X 10 11y 1o TifD theaxe af other
{olkx™  Tie walkel dejovindly oul 1o
he barn atd went v with hix prepae
™ienx for making his *¥ck onforts
able for the wintern
Trwe hours Iater. Just ax Mrx Darmaby,
wax jatng dinper on ke tabie, &,
neighbmr hurxs . "M\ Darah. your;
hustiand has {oll aff the barn sl aw’
Hrake his ez, Fleen Jayin® there an hour
padl, I'm 2ein” {or help ta bring him
in the houre, an’ for a declar”  And
He was o Lofore Mre Darmh eould
oollert Her Fenwes I xay A word in ree
DIy,
- e

There, Jacol. you Jank ke dwurseif
this mornla’; Hut a menth 9n the ded
hax bleaeked yw wul vwnrideradie.
Tired? No. 1 don't knnw ax § Yo, I'm
®o happy I have you oy e mondin®
haned 1hat 1 dnut wenze anyiliing elre,
O Jaeah® Kupsere Mo had been killed
that day® Vs might have been, casy
I7 3ou Jad wnly foll o Hitle mite of x
Way 9 one wide you'd "a® siruck your
head on that Iren hatrotw, an' thene
Qk;' I can™t de 1o thankful 11 wasn't
T

- - - - - -

“Deoar hearl. fusan® You've had a
hard Ume of late, I kaow; and them

that bad news ahout the boys right in
the midst of it all'* “Yes, that was an
anxious time; for I thought, once, that
1 was going to lose you all three, an®
I—couldn't—be—reconctled, nohow, 13ut
Jamie is getting over the fever nicely
now, they tell me; and Johnnfe—well,
Johanie, poor lad, has got to get his
Uving for the rest of hix life with enly
one arm to do it with, but he {s spared
to uy, an’ I am grateful for 1. Yes,
an’ there's another thing that I am
thankful for—dretful thankful! an' that
s that it was his left arm that was
taken off, an® not his right”

“Yex, Indeed, that is a thing to be
deeply grateful for. But, Susan, dear,
you scem to find a deal to give thanks
for to.day, although things are <o much
worse than they were a month ago,
when you declared that there was no
reason whatever for us Keepin® ‘Thianks.
giun'. One would think you had much
less teason fur it now than then,'

*No, no, Jacob. 've heen taught
lesson, that 1 have! and I'Hl never com.
Dlain agaln that 1 hive no mereles.
When 1 othink how nuch 1 have in
Reepin® vou an’ the boys while so many
sre bereft of all, 1 eant be thankfal
enough.  And, Jacob, do vou think you
contld boar the noise and eacitement it
I was to ibvite Mrs Gray and her five
lttle anes here to dinner Thanksgivin'?
T toll she husn't 1 thing to ent exe
cept what's given her, and she jusy sits
an’ cries all the thme.  I's ondy two
days off now. but me an® Rachel ean

et rensdy (8 seu ean spare e while

1 ook, an’ Thankszivin 1'1 leave the
dears open hetween the rooms, an' yvou
can see em all tf you car't set at the
table with "em.™

“Wha, wife. 03 be the makin® of e,
I've been aawarryin® over thase poaor
erecters all the time I've ooy layin®

shere an® loagin® 1o do something for
o So ogo aheid an® de all you can, !

an” Y take solid comfort thinkin' of
. Maxbe 1 can hull the paleing or
stone the punking, or semething o ae
athier to help out, can'g 10
“Hull  the ralsins! You
manl™ aughed his wife,

ridiculous

hull raising, but maybe you can stem !
i them for me if you won't muke u mis
] taKe an® oat "em all,
j Wtk  I'H run over first an’ invite ‘an

Rut 1 must go to

AN

“Why not ask Mr an® Mr Tarrey an'
Grandpa Hutehinson, too? As long ax
1T can’t he at the table, there will bhe
bhlg vacaney, and you miglit ax well i
it up while you are about it

“You conccited man, you! te think
that you il =uch a big place in the
house?
table Isn't big enough, the children can
have a Hitle one all ta themselves,™

And Mrs Darrah hurried off to carry

out her plans, while her hushanag lax
back on his plllnws with a happy light
in hix eyves.

Thanksgiving morning  came whh
snow an the ground and a2 stinging
frast in the alr. but big firex roaved upe
the chimneys of the Darral homne, aned
AMrs Varrak and Rachel had o0 much
ta oda welting the table ansl trying te
make Toam upon 1t for-all the daintles
they had jecpared, to heed the oold,
Mr Darral’s bed wax diaawn clode o
the donr hetween dining 1o and bede.
oo, il he ay there smiling. at the
preparationg, and anice in 3 while make
tug such queer suggextionx  that his
wife had o stop to laugh at him.

“There, Rachel, there ¢nme the chille
dren and thelr mother, T gee baste
the 1urkey ance mare Wefore 1 xpeak

Lin them, nnd vou run up and change

your odpers. 1T Jucky 1 oget  mlne
change! an hour age™”

Rut the urkey never ot that bhaste
tng. for Just ng Mrs Damah steaped
wier the aven ofie of Ihe Hitle Gray
hildren eallad aut. “Mis” Darmah? My
Darrahl There's a slelrh out here a2
Your xide Jdoer wif 1w mojers in 11, aw
e =here ey bel™ and Wiree blie.
crated armx enclrciod her, while o dear,
familiar waice eried. “Say, mather, 8ot
a wishtvne for me? I'm xtarvin® hune
gry: Wt Jimmile, here, "Il Le satlsfied
with o and gravy for x nwhille Yel,
T 1eekan™  And the whe arm went oul
th quppatt of the ferhiedmmking hrather
al hin xile,

“Oh. vour Jear, biessed boys! Where
AM yout romie from” Rut come o we
fmher, qulck.  He's ealling Tor yow,
Dant keepd him walting ™ “Why,
what's e Mmatler with dear wid oad?
Yot At 1el] us he wan sick,™

N6, vou had enough 1o hear with.
out that: hut he's doing well now, He
Brokz his leg & month ago. Mut just

hear him calling you! Run, d4¢,” and
% ey Mether pushed them geatly

“We dont

But I'l Invite them all, 1t the;

Into the bedroom, while she-dried her
eyes and went. to grect her guests and
bog them to help her to stretch the ta-
ble.n bit to muke room for two more
plates.  John declared that he could
take a “kid* on cuch knee, but the
children all insiated that they were not
bables to sit In lap at the table, and
besides it was-Thanksgiving, and they
were all golng to eat so much that
lhli‘)' wotlld be entirely too heavy to
hold.

So we will leave them, gathered
raund the big table and the turkey,—
a merry, laughing crowd;: while “fa-
ther™ watches them from his bed with
a happy, peaceful smile upon his face.

THE BRONZE TURKEY.

“1 don't know,” sald Grandma Decker,
laying aside her spectacles and pushe
ftige the lttle iron deakettle to the front
of the stove. **\We may have a special
cause for thanksgiving this year, but
1 can't think of any. ‘There's the red
cow gone dry a month  ecarller than
usual, sad the pumpking  caught by
that ey frecze, every one in the tleld,
But worst of all,” and the old voice
quivered a little, “there’ll be only us
twao at the table this year, and-what's
the use to bake anything extra just
pretending to keep Thanksgiviag day 2

“What's ¢hat? sald  her husband,
laoking aver the top of lis papar. *Neot
Keep Thanksgiving when wevo never
let the day pass these 48 sea. with-
Sout roast turkey and all the rest!™

=1 Enow™ was the ansuer, “het we
used to have Ellen and James, and then
after they died little Jess took their
place. Dearv Hitle Jess, she always
reemed our oun more than Ellen's,  Rut
thisg year we're all atone and it takes
mere than tarkey and pies e govers
NArs” prociimations (o maie o Phunkse
giving, 10 we had nog lass thng £20, Joss
woitht be hetenmueinstend of up tollow.
Lind's working in thelr kitchen  for
 eney enough to pay last year's tuxes
fon the old farm.” and her cyes fliled
s with tears,

“FThere, there, mother, don't cry.” xald
he ald man, half tendetly, half reprove
singly., CIUx un, use orying  for  lost
§ money or wpitléd mndlk, thaugh  <where
] them five-dollar gold pleces went 10 fxa

mysxtery to me, 1 was counting them
out on the poreh, and Just lald them
on Wy paper o minute while 1 went to
call Jesx, but when 1 cane back, that
1 big gabbier that we RKept over last year
Fwas setrying hix best to gtear up the
paper, “fore 1 read it, too, They must
have rolled somewhere, but we all
g looked, and  takin® dewn the steps
Aldwt Qi 1o gand, Well, 11°8 a1 manth
now, and I've given up looking, though
there 1in’t wuch «lxe to think abeut
Finee Jess went away., But,™” stralght-
ening up =udlenly, "that bird's geing
1o be enten thix year if T have to dao 1t
miyaells. Poor little Jexx, slie always
FAve e ) second plate of stufling,
hut xhe won't e home U R good while
after Christmax, It takes = long while
o earn 320 nt o dollar and a hnall a
week ™

“The days went by, as Qayx will, even
tn Ionely old peosple, and Wednexday
davwned clrar ang bright. AL 19
welock Grandpa ‘Decker braught in the
Mucked Tndy of the gvat branze turs
key. and with oyex a1 littie dimmed by
teardrapx, his wife bent over the tae
ble preparing 1t for the oven, In the
midel ol her wark n familiar xiep
soutided an the walk and a sdejertod lite
e izgure came up In the Jdour, while
the »ld nan xprang fooam his chalr, xay.
IR, "Jesx! s Jemx come  home for
Thanksgiving, after s

The pltiful Hitle xtnTy Wwax woon told,
Mrx Uonland, veinlered irTitable Wy
aver-exertion, had thatl meraing dise
charged ier foe some trifing: faull, and
the 1w dollatx ted clnrely In one onre
e of her pomr, damp handkerchie!
wax xuich » Nitle tnward the twenty
that must e pald!

“Never wind, Jdear” sald  grandma.
RoIng Back o hrr work, “We van sell
ol RNt She deean’t give milk, any-
hetw, an acenunt of the pumpking be.
Ing fonzen. IU's Raod te have you with
ux, and mone) ix not everything.™ Nut
ber fingersx rembled A ltitle ax  the
*harp Knlfe 4id itx wark.

Buddenly It Wipped. There was an

1

|

nul Bion e Iabic miled hitx of earth-
CAWATE, Malies, grave] and faur shin.
Ing pieces _of xold, with which the
bronze turkey had dbeen arinding hie
focd since that mamentous day whem

vaintentivnal cutting of memdenne and ©

How carefully each was washed and
dried and admired! Even Jess, forget-
ting the humiliation that lies in being
discharged, now that the tuxes were to
be pald:by the very money first intend-
ed for that purpose, bustled about the
kitchen, buking spicy cake and dainty
caokies, until the shadows fell.

On Thanksglving day,. as she helped
her grandfather to his second plate of
stutling, he said, “Remember, Jeas, and
always keep Thanksgiving, for in the
keeping may lie the cause for it, after
al'” And Jess promised to do so, as
s.¢ filled the dishes with quince pre-
serves and set the first one by hls plate,
[Lalia Mitchell.

THANKSGIVING.
{Written for Farm and Home.)
Thanksgiving hath her songs of praise,
Her hymns of gratitude and love,
As_ favored peoples gludly ralse

New anthems to the One above,

IKime, Kuler, Father, thou whose power
Safely In danger's threatening hour

Gave not defeat, hut delgned to-bless:
In thine of sorraw bent so near.

Velling with hopo the lonely ways
In our hereavemeints draped each bler

Newly with :naranths.—to-day

Give we air mete of thankfulness.
LALIA MITCHELL,

FILL THE BASKETS.

Tune! Whesoever WHL”
With ‘lx shate of -gaodi¢s .all the baskete
i1}
‘1o thie poarer prop'e carry them we wills
Thus, with loving Kindness, we the mur.
murxs stitl,
Make o glad Thanksgiving day.

Clhiorus:
Fitl the baskess up! 10 the haskets up?
Rid the hungry, hungry people freely sup
Glhve to them a swallow from your splile
ng-cup.
Male a glad Thanksglving day.

Blessed more are glvers than the ones
whe get:

Leving self-denix) never brings regrot;

Dadntles af the feast-tlme sear the hun-

. Ry set.
Make a glad Thunksziving day.
Like n ray of sunshine to the dwellings
Tdle,
Come e ladenied hampers packed with
savory fomd, -
Wil you nol be causcs of the xratitude—~
Makc n glad: Thankagicving “day 2

Doiug gond to others bringeth happiness:
Gl\ln'::l of our bounty doth that unty
Nesn:
EFvery cheerful giver will the joy confess.
Make u gland Thanksglviug day.
{Institute.

HEARTY GREETINGS.

Joy Is in the parlor,
Fun ix on the stair,
Rusile in the kitchen,
ors in the ale?
laughter in cach Jdimple,
Kmile in every eye!
Iiappy Hittle wmalden,
Can you tell me why?

2

Unclex, nuntx and cousing,
Coming gayly ine

AWEhnt a glad ewvtamotion?
What n jeful din?

Tee the hearty grectings
Glven oo aml all,

1.!|-I‘v~nlm u;r cch;x':h Nl
RIngIng thmugh the hall?

{Sclected.

1 ¢ man out west  rescued &
widow from dmwnlng, and she mare
riel him in three daye”

“\What caused the delay T

Safe Ppre Sure

1776

Babbitt's.

e Dicked they: frowm G Dechecs |
»per.. -



