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Interested
We wish to get you

Int.rested in ANCHOR BRAND FLOUR; it is

the secret of success in bread making. The use

of it gives that pleased feeling resultant from

"time well spent". *-

Free s amples

for those

interested.

Manfd. by

"'Brothers

»ý, Ouk Lake, z~'ua

Set down, Lîndyl, Whar's yo' marinaha?
Ain"t you got noa raisin', chile?

Don't be re'cbin'! crost de table! 'Pas-
aura sets -you chill'n wil'l

Don't you know dis heah's Thanksgivifl?
We's agwineter have aL pra'r

'Fa' w. tochos demn dar 'possuma er dem
. taters--glt back dari

Now, oie 'Omuan, keep dese chill'n wid
deyr haida ail bowed down 10w

Whillt I cfahs up de blessin' fer de
* fambly. Han's down! Sol

"Lawd, w. don' know bow tc m'asure
'whUt Ycu does up dar 'n de sky,

But we kuows luail Yo' givin' dat You
nevah pas* us by;

And wes grateful fer de gocd things
Ycu continuez to dispense

*From de cawn-crib and de smoke-house
uv Yo' lovin' pruvidonce.

Thank de Lawd fer ail His blesln's,
spec'lly dem dat H. ardains

Fer do niggah's falthful sturnmick and
do hanger bit contains-

Sech es; red-meat watermillons, storin'
Up de natal juice

Uv de aumimer-time's ben' honey fer de
bones' nilggah's use.

And wo thanks You, Lawd, for rcas'n'
yeabs and fer de yaller yam,

Fer de cawn-cake In do ashes and dEf
bam"bone lu de harn;

We remembahs You mon' kindly fer de
bacon and de beans,

And fer good pot-licker extry wid de
Àndl and turnlp greens.
Addey hain't no mawtal musie to us

bigh eah below
Liede gobblln' UV de gobblah and de

rocster's- lawdly crow.
Fer dose blèin'a and ail otha2hs we Is

grateful, Lawd, aiways.
But we lifs de chune Up bigher In de

dear oie 'possum's praise;
Ca'so wo shouts in hallolulaha fer de

makîn' uv dis boas'
Ez de cov'nant wid de niggah In dis

beah Thanksgivln' f oas'!"l

Link! Wbut make yc' mauf so greasy?
* MrandY! Whut you munchin' on?

Stop you sackerleegious varmint!
Wbhar's dat bigges' tater gone?

Drap It back, dar, Lizy! Heab me! Dis
boah ain't no catin' race!

NOW, oie 'Oman, min' doee chill'n Whilst
1 finish sayin' grace!

"Lawd, dey tells me dat de 'possum
arn de aides' critter yit,

And we knows dat You's prozerved hlm11
for de niggah's benefit!

And we knows You's perzerved hlm
two. ca'se dey wuz so fat f nd halq

From de whiskors on doyr nostrils ta
de c'ol' and naked tail!

Ca'se de 'possum's good ail over, from
dat tantalizin' grin

To de mnarrer-bonos and chlttlin's anddo gravy ln de akin!
Don we thanks de Lawd fer gîvîn' nig-

gahs odjlcated tas'e,
F& 'at dey kmn eat de 'possum 'd out

a single drap uv was'e!
Angels, look dawn an dis picture! Chil-

'n walin' fer a piece,
Ever' littie mauf a-drippin' wid thanks-

givin' at de feas'!
Atind de Parents bafe a-praisin' Hlm

fram whom ail blessin's fiow-
i Hlm dat keeps de blackes' niggah same

ez dem dat's white ez snaw!
Lawd, we honora de traditions uv de

niggah to de on';
Bless us whilst we taken de creaseq

vout'n our etummnicks now. Amen!'

Lawdy mu ssyr Whar's dem '1possunis?
And dem taters--dey's gane taa!

And de gravy dono sappod out'n bofe
de platters dlean oz new!

Llnk! M'randy! Zeke! Oie 'Oman! Ef
de las' one ain't cut tut!

May dyspepsy ha'nt deyr stummicks
and dyr feet sweil up with gaut!

Me a-prayin' and a-praisin' ta de Lawc
dat nevah aul,

Dey a-stealin' at de altar, leavin' nath-
In' but de tail!

Leavin' misery la my ln'ards, and de
in'ards moanin' on

Ca'se 1 dldn't ax de biessin' 'fa'I
biawod de dlnnah h'n!

But Ill promise de oie 'Oman an.d dern
chill'n powerful strang

Dat de nox' Trhanksgx'mn' pra'r wan't
be s0 everlastin' long!

The Thankfulness of Klram.

Old Hiram HopkinSan was theo mean-
est man on Pusley Creek. île w0ul(i't
ovon givo thanks. He sa!d heoauglit ta
be pald for thern.

-What's the goofi af glvlng samething
for nothing?" ho growled. *'Nobody
givos me anything. What I get 1 have
ta pay cash for. 1Iu? Na. I won't. If
anybady gets anyting out of Iîiramn
Hopkinstn ho pay's czish for t. Tbat's
me. and that's mny sna.

This speech had corne ta the ears of
Mrs. Hopkins, a klrutliy soul and Hir-
arn s only cdaIm toa .happy hereaiter,
and sho tald hlm I.nifl that what
sbo had heard w-asnYi,.lie,

"But it ls," ho eu'Q ald l ust
that, and I men ý 1* '. .

--oh, Hiraml" she oried, "it's wicke<4
-itg wicked! Yau have plenty to ibo

thankful for, and the good Lord wijl
mako you thankfUl. *You see if He
doosa' t.',

Hiram snorted deflance and went out
to hitch up the team. It was early in
November, and ho had a wagon-load or
turkeya ta take ta town. Hirarn's tur..
keys were fine and fat always, and ho
got the top of the market for-them.

Borne time next daY Hiram comfplained
ta bis wife ýof a acre bump on bis- neck.
She took a look and rep'orted that it
looked to her like a "bealin'." By the
second day It wax a fully-deveiopeo4
boil, and It was very busy. Hiramr
went arbund wlth his head twisted t.
one aide. At nlght there was a fia:c..
seed poultice on In as bit as a plate.
Mrs. Hopkinson bad put It there.

On the mornlflg of Thanksgiving day
HIram's boil was bigger than a turkey.
egg, and he was laid up lu bed.

"'Poor Hiram!" scothed bis kIndiy
w1fe as sho smcctbed down hie pilliaw,
"lyou baven't got anytbing ta be thank.
fui for today, have yau?*

*"Yes, 1 have, Susan," b. replied:
"ves, 1 bave. rrn darnod thankful thai
È've got only one boll. I might have
had a doxen, you know."

"'An4 IJ'rnthankful,- to0 IHiratn,' ah.
said, sweet and luw, and took bis hand
ln bora.

Thus there wax Thanksgiving la the
hous. cf Hopiinson.

Mien Passee was present at the
Thanksglving dînner.

As soan as Tommy had finished bie
second ploce of pie and had given up
hope cf obtalning a third, ho asked t.
be allowed ta beave the table for a mo-
ment. Permission was granted hlm,
and ho olipped out of the raom. In ^
few seconds ho returned with the
dainty Dresden dlock frra the parlas
mantelpioce.

Graclaus, child!" oxclalmed the
mother. "What miscbief are you Up ta
wlth that dlock?"

"'Gain' ta try a speriment,"# replied
Tommy, wlth Importance.

Miss Passoe tittored.
"The dear littie fellow la going to try

an exporiment!" she, gushed. "How
clover of hlm!"

Whilo Miss Passee was opeaking,
Tommy had carefully placed the cloecq
on- the table ln front af--ber. Wlth &
mystorlous gesture ho laid bis finger on
bis lips and enjoinod silence. Na oee
stirred.

After about twa minutea Tommyan
stralned expression rolaxed, and bo
clapped biseh4nds lu exultation.

go«It eos!" ho crled, trlumphantly. "It
eos. Yeu wero wrong, papa!"

Tammy's fathor said nothing, but
loaked apprehensive.

"Of course it goes, chlld," laughed.
Miss Passee. "What muade yaur fa.ther
think It wouidn't?"

"Weil, replied the little follow,
simpiy, "ho sald your face.would stop
a dlock!"

The Colozu*1's Trap.
"Eph," began the Colonel, sternly,

"whon you vlslted my turkoy coop Iaat
1night ýwhy did you select th@ jIrgest
fowl?".

"Mas$'r Kern'l, Ah declar....
"D'on't argue wlth me, EDpb," Inter.

rupted the Colonel. "I bave atroni;
ovidonce against you."

"Mass'r Kern'l, Ah jest-"
i"No, Eph. 1 shall not ailolw you tO
add lylng ta theft. De hnnest wltb me,
Canfoas that you robbed my turkey
coup and 1i mlght fInd forgîveness for
yau. What have you ta say?".

"Mass'r Kern'l, 'fore Ah makoS oS
statemont 'sn)ose ya' jeat 'formmne'boilt
YO' avidence."

"Cortaily," repiied. the Colonel.
"When I wont tu the coop this morning
I discovorod bits of waoly hair lun9a
turkey cack's camb. Naw the evîdonce
1% that before' or after stoaling mY
prize turkey you cambed your bair çAtb
the comb of anathor bird."

"Dat sbo' look bad," mnuttered EPb,
thoughtfuily. "Mass'r Kern'l I's gwine
ta tell de truth. Ah did tank. dat big
tirkey frnm ya' place las' night. but
'fore de Lawd, Mass'r Kern'l, Ah dldn't
stop 'long enuif ta comb ma bair!"

Wily W!nt-ars.
Bill Winters la one 0f the heroeg whe

use their wits ta save their strongth.
During a camping trip in the Maine
waads Bill was easllY the laziost iman
In the party. Finally, his exasporate4
comrades told hlm that If ho did nat
kili samotbing besides time they would
pack hlm of homo. The next mornlng
Bill borrowed a rifle and wOnt off uP
tleo mountixinS. Twa haurs later the
mon in the camp saw Bill runnîng
down again as fast as ho could corne.
and close hehlnd hlm was a boar. The
men watchod the chase wlth îoadod
rifles roady. On roaching camp B3111
txxrned and shot the boar. -wl-in the
mon cauld stop laughing, one Of thorn
said:

Buwhat on egîrth possessed YOU tO
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