THE PUMPKIN,

Oh, greenly and falr in the lands of the
Run,

The vines of the gourd and the rich mel-

on run,

And the rock and the tree and the cot-

taga enfold,

‘With broud leaves all groonness and blos-

soms ail gold,

Liko that which o'er Nineveh's prophet

once grew,

While we walted to know that his warn-

Ing waa true,

jonged for the storm-cloid,

listened in vain

For the rush of the whirlwind and red

fire-rain.

On tho banks of the Xeml,
8panish malden

And and

the dark

vine laden:

And the Creole of Cuba laughs out to be-
hola

Through the orange leaves shining the

broad sphores of gold:

Yet with dearer delight from his home in

the north,

Om tho flelds of his harvest the Yankee

looka forth,

Where the cronk-necks

yellow frult shinos

And the sun of SBeptember mells down

on his vines.

are colling and

Ah! on Thanksgiving Duay, when from

east and from west,

From narth and from south come the pil-

ETim and guest,

When the gray-halred

sees round hin hoard

The old broken links of affection restor-
ed,

When the care-wearied man secks his

mother agnce more

And the worn matron smiles where the

girl smiled before,

What molstens the lp and what bright-

ens the eye?

What calls buck the past, llke the rich

pumpkin-ple?

Oh, fruit loved of boyhood! the old days

recalling;

When wood-grapes were purpling and

brown nuts were falling!

When wild, ugly faces we carved in Itw
wiein,

Glaring out through the dark with a

candle within!

New-Engilander

people of the c¢hurch at
decided that something
done, and at once. The
. & young man, who had re-
come to the village, had made
| & fnancial statement that October
Bunday morning, upon which certain
. persons felt very much scandsliszed.
& Such a thing had never been done bs-
#'. fore—not gven thought of; then it re-
f . wealed the fact thatf the Reverend Wes-
. Jey Norwood had received but $51.75
for six morths of faithful service.
~ “F don't-belleve in bringing up such
L Mmatterz In the religlous wservices of
‘@hs church,” growled Brother Cook,
j i always protested that {t was =
of money to pay the minister so

' ! n&nvkhm."rwﬂlﬂd
He was not & member of

ing this, it was gener-
pd that #t was a shame, and
But when

=y

not euntirely clear, Innsmurh ess she
wis one of the officers.

“If no one else will do anything, we
must,” rejoined Mrz. Allen; the vasl-
ous members nodded approval.

It was soon planned. The pastor
had recelved $51.75; they would pay
him §$38.25—make it even $§150—and
have enough left in the treasury for
lucidental matters. On  Thursday
evening of next week, which was

 Thanksgiving.they would Invite them-

|
Comes up with the frult of the tangled |

selves to the parsonage, and have o

“"WHAT SHALL WE DO

good time while maklipg the pastor
happy. It would be easy to prepare
something extra while getting ready
for Thanoksgiving, It was to be a
grand secret; mol & eoul but members
of the socie'y should know a word of
it.

At the close of the business meet-
ing of the Young People’s League, the
president made a cloge scrutiny to as-
sure himself that all present were
members; he then proposed that, as
“They would not do anything,” tLhe
Leagie take up the matter.

"l understand that we have mnearly
fixty do'lars In the treasury; we could
pdy the pastor $48.50—Dbring the sal-
ary up to $100—and have enough left
tp pay all bilic and begin the new year
ot of debt If we do this [ suggest
that wa observe the utmost secrecy
and maks It & complete surprise.” All
readily agreed to the pian and piedged
the proper reticence (n the matter.

Four of the most faithful met aflter
prayer ipecting to disens= the sltua-
tion, and decided that they mnst at
once collect $248.25. the balance nec-
essary to pay the six months' salary
due, This they proceeded to do so
guletly that no one surmised a gen-
eral cenvass was being made, Before
Sinday the entire amount was secured.

Friday, after school, the Junlor
Leaguers met and decided that inas-
much as the grown up folks would
not help In the matter, they would do
what they could; so they voted to pay
over every bit there was in the
treasury. [Upon counting $23.25 was
foupd to be the correct amount.

“Oh, girls!” cried Lottie Newman,
as ahe made some figures in the treas-
urer’s book, "It will make just evea
$76 and | hops we can get enough to
make It 8 bundred.”

After the cholr had run over the
Hunday hymns, someone proposed that
they pay the proceeds of the last con-
cert on the salary. The sum of $30.25;
after referring to the margin of his
anthem book, the chorister reported
that it would makeg$bZ all told. On
Thanksgiving morning they would
call at the parsonsge and surprise the
pastor with a check for this amount.
Perbaps it would somewhat stone for
the sin of whispering during the ser-
mon.

Thankagiving day was s trying time
tor the Norwoods. The baby was sick
the night before
awake; and whben they
rest, they overalept. What with rush-
ing to get breakfast over and make

omitted altogether.
“Oh, Wesley, [ am so tired! Every-
thing has gone wrong today,” sald

;

ent speech, she lald ber head on hils
shoulder and found refuge in tears.

“Never mind, Dear; the Lord will
provide”; thenm he slowly added, as
if In an afterthought, “some way."

A few minutes later Pastor Norwood
wag bowing to the organist, who slip-
ped a check in his hand and said prop-
erly, “"With the compliments of the
choir.” Just as they were seated, the
door bell rang agaln, and this time the
Junjor League marched en masse and
the astonished minister stood speech-
less with a check In elther hand, Then
the older League came, and jres-
ently the Ladies’ Ald, and last of sll
the trustees, all adding their offerings
|nnd crowding the emall rooms. Each
party looked stiffly askance at the
others, wondering by what trickery
their secret had lLecome known.

After an hour of discourse and song,
the treasurer arose and sald:

| "A few days since our pastor had

received but a mere pittance for many
months of feithful labor., While he
had wrought earnestly for the church
and its societies, so that, for the first
Ume in yedrs, all were In a prosperous
condition, he unselfishly forgot his
own mneeds. No, no! Brother Nor-
woord, you must permit me to finish.
Then one society and another,by some
strange colncldence, concelved the
thought of giving the pastor a pleas-
ant Thanksgiving surpriss, It I8 nesd-
less to say that we have surprised each
other quite as well. But best of all, I
find that In the few days of uncon-
scious co-operation, we have increased
the amount paid on salary 1o just five
hundred do'lars. This shows what we
can do If we all work together. [
move you as a congregation, that we
increase our pastor’s salary from six
bundred to eight hundred dollars a
year,

It was carried with a rush, even
Brother Cook assenting. Pastor Nor-
wood arose, und with tears of joy
trickling down his cheeksa, thanked
them simply. Some sald they sung
the doxology as never before; at least
there were two volces that rang out
with 2 pew inspiration of faith.

When they were once more at home,
and the children In bed, Wesley Nor-
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THEY READ TOOETHER,
woou agiin Look his wife In his arms
and opening hiz Bible at & place much
marked and worn, they read together
with the gulleless faith of children,
“And it shall come to pass that before
they ecall, 1 will answer; and while
they are yet speaking, I will hear.”

and in tanta of palm.
German Protestanis bave an annual
“Harvest Home" festival, accompanied
by religious services, and this eustom
brought to America by the early
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The night before Thanksgiving 1
found mamma sitting alone by the
window in the dark, and when [ put
my cheek agalnst hers 1t wes all wet,
and 1 said out quick:

“Oh, pretty mammau, what {s the mat-
ter?" and cried, too,

“l was thinking about your umcle
Jeflerson,” she answered, then she
dried her ey¢s and mine. "He willl
be the only one who will not be here
at our Thanksgiving dinner.”

“But why don't he ever come?’ [
sald.

“Three years ago he had & misun-

derstanding with your f[ather,” sald
mamma.
“That means a quarrel,” 1 sald.

“What did he quarrel about?"

“The pronunclation of a word,” sald
Mmammas.

“The way a word ought to be spok-
en?" 1 asked.

*Yes,"” said mamma.

1 thought that such a queer thing

“MY POOR CHILD, WHAT DO YOU
WANT?"

to quarrel about, but 1 did not say

anything, for, of course, Dbig [folks

know lest

“It was on Thanksgiving Day three
years ago," sald mamma, “and he has
never heen In the house since.”

“He must be very cross and bad"
I sald.

“No, Indeed;, Hilda,” rald memma
"He 18 ¢ gplendid doctor, and very kina
to the poor. He i ready to go and
see Lhem any time, day or night, |
have often known hfm to take the
ragged little children who were sent
for Bim in his glg."”

Then she sald again:
ail be here but he™

“8hall 1 go and ask him o rome?"
1 sald after n while. “ I know where
he lves™

“No, Hllda, he would not lsten to
von,” sald mamma,

“If 1 wan a ragged little girl would
he come?” 1 asked

“He might,”" mald mamma. Then
she eat very quiet and looked out of
the window for a long time, and |
koew she was thinking about Uncle
Jefleraon.

Next day every one came—grand-
ma, grandfather and all my aunts, un-
cles and cousins, big and little

The table in the dining room was
bright and glittering with pretty glass,
sllver and flowers. Every one seemed
happy, but I knew just by her fsce
that mamma was atill thinking,
“They are all here but Uncle Jeffer-
son.”

8o 1 went up to her and said:

“Maybe Uncle Jeflerson wlll come
after all, mamma,” but she shook her
head and the tears came Into her eyes,

“Would he come If 1 was a 1agged
little girl and asked him?' 1 sald

“He might,” sald mamma ‘“He |a
nlways 80 very good to poor chil-
dren."”

“Then 1 will go and bring him,” 1
said to myself, and ran away. Dinner
would not be ready for an hour, so 1
had plenty of Ume, [ left all my
cousins playing -ng talking together,

1 was afraid some one would call me
back, but I gol away without being
seen and went Inlo mamma's room
apd into a closst, where ] knew an
old coat of papa’s bung. [ knew Bo
one would mind, w0 1 got the Mg
sclesors and cut off some of the sleeves,

“They will

to make it ragged. -

I glimbed up on a ohalr after 1 was
drenssd and peeped Into the glasa.
looked just like a poor, poor little bag-

gar girl. It almost made me cry.
“I hope 1 am ragged enough to suit
Uncle Jeflerson,” 1 sald, and I rpn
down siairs and oul of the door. Ne
Whes | regohed Uncle JoNerson'y
ofice hia gig was standing at the doer,
20 I walied close by until be came out
of the house, 1 was af that after
Jsll Be would mot listen, But the mo-

~

ment he gaw me he stopped and looked
at me all over through his glasses.

“Dear, dear, he sald, “my poor
child, what do you want"

“1 want you to come and see mam-
ma,” 1 sald

He answered right away. “Certalnly;
jump in and tell the boy where to
drive"

When the black boy lifted me into
the gig he laughed and sald:

"™ Well, little rag-bag, where shall 1
take you?"

Just that moment T forgot our num-
ber, g0 1 polnted,

Uncle Jefléerson sat down on the
other slde of me, and away we weny
Well, before I knew it, the boy drove
down the wrong street, but there was
a gate Into our back garden in this
street, and 1 told him to stop there

It was very dark In the garden, but
I went stralght up to the dinlog-room
door, Uncle Jefferson following close
behind. As | ran up the steps 1 threw
awny the old coat and handkerchief,
for 1 knew mamma wanted me to look
nice.

When I pushed open the door and
called out, “Here Is Uncle Jeflerson.”
every one stopped talking and turped
around.

Well, 1 don't know what happened
after that, but anyliow in a few mo-
ments they were all shaking hands,
and mamma was crying, but this time
she looked so happy.

When at last they all sat down, 1
next to mamma on one side and Uncle
Jeflerson on the other, she sald: “You
dear little fairy, how did you man-
age to make him come?’

Then | told her about the old coat,
and she to!d everybody else, and Lhey
laughed, Uncle Jefferson louder than
all the others

Mamma sald it was the very hap-
plest Thanksgiving Day she had ever
known, and all my cousins sald It was
the very hest Thanksglving dinger
ever eaten,

Well, after that day Uncle Jeffersor.
and 1 were the best of frlends, ano
he always called me his Thanksgiving
falry.

5 OLD MRS
AR SGIVING

SRS

I move my arm-chnir to the door that
fronts the wulumn waold,

And guze upon the stately trecs, praud
In their garb of gold;

The quall her brood is oalling whers the

e brooklet runs away

To find the ses, wnd Naturs smiles this
glad Thunksglving day.

The years have touched my huir

iy EYRY. but still above me fles

The falrest Nag that Baunts its folds
AgInEt the aetire skiews,

I wateh it In Its beauty ax It flonts ‘twixt

) st and sen,

From cvery lofty mountaln top o'er peo-
e truly free

with

No war within our hordera, we can all
re)lie  to-dny

At peace with all the nations far beyond
the danhing spray!

Otir naviem ride in ¢very ses, our honor
I me Lrue

As when was first baptized In blood the
old Red, White and Blue.

I thank the loving Father, s who

: watches over all,

For blesnings un our land bestowed from

) mountsin wall to wall;

For harvests that were bountiful from
far Dakota's plain

To Where the old Penobneot rushes ‘neath
the pines of Maine. 1

1 seem to cateh the echoen of an -

~In the Bouth, e

Where sings the golden orlols In woms
Erim canon's mouth:

And the lsurel and the cedar and

.. _branching chestnut Bree

Grow wide by side, whers once wera
pltchéd the tentw of Grant and Lee,

the

. beat In manhood's da

For mde by side, fore'sr at peace, are

. standing Blue and Gray;

Together they are marching to the des-
tiny of fame,

And each one crowns
wreath our country’s

I hear no more the battle, drums that
8

th Adeathlens
bble name,

I dream of coming ages which our na-
.. Hon loved will orown

With mighty triumphs which to her shall

. Kive a new renown;

Untll In consclous wondor every country
nenth the sun

Bhall ring with lofty plaudits for the land
of Waushington.

We're marching on to greater things, as
venseln aweep the sea
And sanh Thanksgiving HE: our heuarts

with blessings yet to ba.
Amn;lre: 1= destined, If to Ood we're only
",
To be the favored nutlon ‘nesth the can-
opy of blue,
Then let the belis all ring today through-
ur cherished rc"flm

o :
Lat old and with
R
Let pucans ree from morn til eve and
T Rope' S Tl ouf happy et be

mesin'The ige na War. " ™

The winds blow th 1
ml:l: Mhlﬂumnluf.: I.nul..umm
A merry laugh and a Hitle Sand.ls laid
upon my $
And soft lipa touch wrinkled cheek
“I'"nnl t “l- what ur.t.' ;
thankful kiss (odayl” ok, &
My grow misty ar my arms abou
I wee one (wine:
J e :u&l —~ and the wood
My old, old s fanter, as It buy
o
m for the wwar

They Usll Ade “Ab-Day™
No writing, It In sald, of Mr. George
Ade's has so amused his admiring
rendors as has the pronunciation of
hig name by the majority of those
admiring readers amused Mr. George
Ade. How it started no one seems (o
know, but most persons in this part
of the country, the New York Sun
says, speak of him as Mpr. Ah-day
(accent on the day). Call it that In
Chicago whera he lives, and they
wouldn't know whom you were talk-
ing about, ‘Tne author himseil pro-
nounces him name as though it were
spelled "Ald."

His Wonderful *''olnios.”

An Interesting agricultural item Is
reprifited in the London Times from
its issue of October 10, 1801: “A Mr.
Vaher of Heckford farm, near Poole,
last year planted one Potatoe, which
produceed him 335 in number, and
there would #nve been still mora had
not a boy lost one of the eyes alfer
the Potatoe was cut imy pieces. The
Farmer having saved the whole of
them, had then planted, which he has
now dug up, and finds that they have
multiplied to the number of 9,236 and
walgh 13 cwt., 4 qrs., which certainly
is & very great increase from one slo-
gle root In two years."

Rheumatism and the Eyes

Chicego, 1il, Nov, 18th.—Mr. R. A.
Wade, the celebrated criminal lawyer
of this city whose eopinlon on legal
matters is unquestioned. has recently
made publle his unqualified opinlon on
a matter of medicine. Mr. Wade says
that Rheumatism and Kidney Trouble
affect the eyesight, and further that
there is no case of the kind that can
not be cured by Dodd's Kidney Pllls.

He has no fear of being set right by
any of his medical friends, for both
statements have a living and I[ndis-
putable proof in the person of the
great lawyer himself, who as & resull
of Rheumatism and Kidney Trouble
from which be suffered for years, be-
came totally blind.

Physiclans, the best In the country,
pronounced his case inocurable and
bopeless, but Dodd’'s Kidney Pills
cured him, restored his sight, drove
away the Kidney Trouble and with it
the Rheumatism and made an all-
around well man of him.

Married a Chinaman for Spite,

A new species of revenge has been
discovered in New Jersey. A womal
there had trouble with her husband,
and ran awsy from him and married a
Chinaman. An obllging minister of
New York performed the cersmony.
When brovught loto court the woman
set up no defense. “I had no use for
the Chink.” she sald. *I only married
him to spite my husband.” “There la,
then, something new under the sun,”
remurked the Solomon on the bench,

% When You Order
Baker's Chocolate or Baker's Cocoa
examine the package you receive and
make sure that it bears the well known
trade-mark of the chccolite girl. There
are many imitations of these cholca
goods on the market. A copy of Miss
Parloa's cholce recipes will be sent
free to any housekeeper, Address
Walter Baker & Co, Lid., Dorchester,
Mans,

A Hlackstone Memorial,

Mrs. T. B. Blackstone, widow of the
late presldent of the Ohlcago & Alton
rallroad, has presented the city of Chi-
cago with a library bullding, to be put
up at the Intersection of Forty-fitth
stréet and Washington and lLake ave.
nues, a8 a memorial to Mr., Black-
stone, Though [t will be a branch of
the main public Wbrary, the bullding
will have a complete equipment of |ts
owm,

GOOD HOUSEKEEPERS
Use the best. That's why they buy Red
Cross Ball Blue. Atleading grocers, b cents,

Love never turns Its microscopes on
our faults.

Piso's Cure cannot be too highly spoken of aa
8 cough cure.—J. W. O'Burex, 2% Third Ave,
N., Minoeapolis, Mion., Jao. & 1900

Time lost in mending nets Is saved
in catching fsh,

IRONING A BHIRT WAIST.

Not Infrequently 2 young woman
finds it necessary to launder a shirt
walst at home for some emergency
when the laundryman or the home ser-
vant cannot do it. Hence these direc-
tions for ironing the walst: To lron
summer shirt walats so that they will
look like new it is ful to have
them starched evenly with Deflance
starch, then made perfectly smooth
and rolled tight in a damp cloth, to be
lald away two or three hours. When
ironing have a bowl of water and a
clean plece of muslin besida ths iron-
iug board. Have your Iron hot, but
not suficlently so to scorch, and abso-
lutely clean. Begin by Ironing the
back, then the front, sides and the
sleeves, followed by the neckband and
the cuffs. When wrinkles appear ap-
ply the damp cloth and remove them.
Always iron from the top of ths walst
to the bottom. If there are plaits in
the front iroa them downward, after
first ralsing each ons with a blunt
knife, and with the edge of the iron
follow every line of stitching to give it
distinctness. After the shirt waist s
ironed It should be well alred by the
fire or in the sun before It is folded
and put away, rays the Philadelphia
laquirer.

Edison's " Moeo.!

T1homas A. Edison Is very deaf, Ow-
ing to a playful pleasantry he haa In-
vented a sort of shorthand mpeech,
among which Is his greeting to the
older hands in his shop and labora-
tory. When he sees one of these men.
"Bonr:o says Mr, ldlm.’ which has
come to mean good morning, or good
aftarnoon, or good night. The labra.
tor= "aem have pleked up the ng.lur
gretting, so that when "bosg .
s ova ettt mrenty Soee e

spesch: * Mr,
‘ﬂlﬂ " M

A vensitive consclence never makes
& maq self-conscions.




