”m Taspired Thanksalving
Proclamation,

*Ilake ajovinl noise unto (B¢ Cord
all yetands,  Scroe the tord with glad.
#ess, come Dbefore bis presemce whh
singing. Wnow ye that the Lord he is
@od: Tiis he who bath made us, and
1ot we ourseives; we are his people and
fhe sheep of his pasture,  €nter into his
gates with thanksaiving, and into bis
comrts with praise; be thanklul unto
him and bless bis name.  For the Eerd
is good, His mercy Is everlasting, and
his trath endureth 0 ANl gencrations.”

THE SPIRIT
AND FEAST OF
THANKSGIVING

-

-

-

Slida Ly slde with the “long, une
brokon costom handed down to us by
onr forefathers” of getting apart an-

nually a specinl day for Thanksgiving
haw wleo dwelt with us the jdea thut
we must have as nearly as practicabl
they same kind of a feast aug thiul en
joyed by the firsgl seitlers npon these
shores. Mrom & senbimental  view.
point thig theory fs yndonbredly  cor
rect, and wonld really work out beni
tifully wéro 10 not for egrinin changed
conditions affeating ony supply of gea
somibo provisions, A regulation plan
ol directions for gotting up o proper
Thankegiving dinner even this year
woitdd suggest the providing of - oy
glors, tiarkeys, chicken for ehlcken ple
with vegetpbles, fealte, vich puastries,
and delleacies In abundence The den
2 to aerange o eompogite meal which
shill camprise as neavly a8 may he
the various fralts and products of the
onrth,  And n good and praiseworthy
fden | fs, too, If only everybody had
the wherewithal to purchace  these
frufts; but unfortunately this wust ho
ian oveterleas nnd i tarkeyless Thanls
giving for many persons,  The causes

ootilribiting (o this stale of things
cannot be discunsaed hwere;, nor does
it moch matter to the man who cn:

ters o moeat market amd geod o turkey
which e longs to purchage for his
family, bhut which he Knows he cannol
afford, just why the commaodity. with
many others, s so [nr beyond his
mesens.  The thing is he Knows It I8
beyond Llg means, and therefore ho
wii have to do without it. e must
to somoe exient give up the iden of try-
Jng to fmitate that first Thonksglving
dinner'in the forest.

In some regpects the preparation of
that feast, or the obtainlng the arti.
cles compriged in it, must have been
a comparatively simple malter,  The
solilers had but to tuke down the
Towling plece, go Into the woods, and
bring home the wild gnme, Well filled
oyster beds lay quite near the sghore.
The harvest was frofiful; grain, wild
fruits, such vegotables as they know
how lo raise were abundant; nuts of
various kKinds were plentifnl-—-what,
thom, was to hinder the muking ready
w feast that should fitly supplement
the public Thankegiving rendored unto
the Lord? There is the polut,  The
fenst is but the oulwiard sign or token
of that which underlies the whole
Thanksgiving idea, 1t is the feellng
insthe heart, the sentiment of grat!
tude for good receivod, that, alter all,
constitutes the real Thanksgiving.
With this feeling present the absence
ol the turkey, even though he is every.
where acknowledgod to be the king
of the feast, noed uot be counted a
mistortune.

Wo are too apt (o forget Just how
things were with the settlors. We
take tho idea of that great historieal
feast into our minds, and we overlook
the dark shadows that must have been
in that Arst Thanksgiviang pleture. It
wounltl be a good thing if we would try
to_remomber the “little graveyurd by
the water's edge,” and make an effort
to recall what the record says, that
not one household in the New Massa-
¢htisetts colony but had recently been
vigited by death or severe and pro-
tracted illness.  Bu sclll the prepare.
tiang for the feast went on, and at a
cognvenient time they “solemintiod a
day of thanksgiving wnto the Lord."
HSurely we can lesnrn 4 lesson from
ihu gimple falth of these plous sounls.
W¢ dre not called upon to-day to sul-
Ier the privations which were the lot
of our forefathers, but any year may
bring changed conditions which may
negesultate mord or less sell-denial on
onge part.,  If the man who finds him-
self unable to buy wmaterinl for uan
expensive dinner knowg that his fam-
ily elrelo §8 complete and unbrokon,
and everybody In health and fully able
to enjoy the dinper when It is pre-
pared, he surely has good and suffi-
clent cause for thankfulness,

AFTER THANKSGIVING.

How Johnny Green Dreamud He
Looked.

| other papers written by the president

TH QNKSGIV!NG
(5 NEAR = HEIGH-HO

—
¢-—-u—-

DAY

Bald Turkey Greal to Pumpkin Big:
“Long hnve T been, my friend,
Ising of the barnyard, but my relgn
Must gsoon come In an ond;

Fhnkagiving Day 12 nenr—<holgh-ho

Stk Puappkin Bl "Yes, that Is no.”

i

Bakl Pumpkin Blg to Turkey CGreat:
“he Kitchen garden's quoeen

I am, and one more henutitul,
LI HUrG, WiH nover spon,

And yet, with you, I'Il have to go'
Sald Turliey Great, “Yes, that g so"

“But st

cookoed,
King of thie feast I'1l be"

“And In the ples' snld Pumpkin Dig,

aald Turkey Greal, "when

Wi sHine my royalty;
e fote might be much worse, you
knosv,**

And then they both slghed, “That Is s0."

APPOINTING THE DAY OF THANKSCIVING

PROCLAMATION FROM THE WHITE HOUSE IS ONE CF THE

MOST SERIOUS DUTIES THAT

DEVOLVE

UPON THE PRESIDENT.

The only piece of really pure Htern-
tare over officially  lssued the
White house is the proclamation ap-|
polnting # day of thanksgiving, All|

from

are business documents, the phraseol-
ogy of which is techuieal; but this an-
nual mbssage to the people {8 always
i painstnkingly worded and grateful
composition. A falrly illustrative ex-
ample wilt be found in Mr. Roosevell's
proclamation setting aslde the last
Thursday of thoe present month for the
Thanksziving of 1906,

It I8 the duty of Mr. Loebh (who runs

the machinery ol the president's busl
noesy, arrunging all his engagements
for him) to call Mr. Roosevell's atlen:
tlon to the fact that Thanksglving ap-
proachies, and to remind him that a
proglomation mukt be written, OfF
course, It requires considerable time
to do this, and so busy o man as the
chief executive of the nation might be
excusable If he handed over the task
to some subordinate, contenting him-
selfl with aflixing his slgnature.  But
custom demands that the work shall
be performed by the president himsell,

Accordingly, when the proclamation
has to be prepared, the president de-
volea some time to thinklng out a new
ghape in which to put the more or less
stercotyped ideas which aro to be ex-
pressed, and, as he does so, jots down
u few memoranda in pencil on a paper
pad. Then, touching a buzz-button, he
summons one of the dogon stenograph-
ers who nre always in attendance, and
dictates to him carefully the wording
of the document. It Is short—not more
than 400 or 600 words—but daintily
and tersely phrased, This, howaver, is
only a rough dreaft. It 18 copled in
typescript by the stenographer, with
lines twice the ordinary distance apart,
80 a8 to be convenlent for corrections
and interlineations, and In this shape
is handed back to Mr. Roosevelt. He
nlters it 4 bit, modilying a sentence
here and changing a word there, until |
it sults him—wheroupon a fair copy
{8 made, agaln submitted for corree-
tion, and Anally sent over to the de
partment of state.

At the department of gtate the proe-
mmntion 18 beautifully engrossed on

a great sheet of line parchment by a
elerk highly gkillod in this kind of pen-
manship, 1t 18 a considerable task, and
oceuples some days, at the ond of |
which the document is genl back 1o
the white House to recelve the presi-
cent's slgnature, and s thereupon re-
turned to the department to be signed

by the secretary of state and sealed
with the great seal of the United
States.

Thiz seal, by the way, 18 a sort of
federal fotich. 1t I1s the most sacred
of all things that belongs to the gov-
ernmant; and no print of it i ever al-
lowed to be glven away or sold—
thongh, of course, It 1s attached to all
milltary and naval commissions, and
to varfous other exeeutive documents.
it was made by a New York Jeweler nt
a cost of $10,000, and Is kept {n a
beautiful rosewood box at the stpte
department, ln order that it may be
used for stamping the Thanksglying

proclamation, a printed orvder to that
pffect must be gigned by Al
volt,

The department of state is Lthe per
wanent depository of executive procia
mations. All the Thauksglving proe-
lamations ever issued by the presis
dents of the United Statea are llled
away In its archives-—back ecven (o
1706, when George Washington set
asido the 19th duy of February,
yvear, as a date on whieh the people
should “thank God for exemption from
forcign war and from insurreetion ™
Conseguently, the engruved proclama

Roase-

in that |

1
|
|
|
|

1

tion |5 retained by the departmoent “*for

Keops,” and it 1g8 a copy thet 18 sent
by speclal mezsenger to thoe govern
ment printing office, to be put into
type. Printed coples are ziven to the
newspapers, or to anybody who wants
thom; but there must bo typewritten

copies for the governor of each state
and terrvitory of the unlon, and these
are made at the White Honse and
malled from there.

It will thus be seen that the issulng
of the annual Thanksgiving proelama-
tion Is, from beginning to end, quite
an clnborate plece of business, ‘'here
is po law to compel the president to
make 1t, and Myr. Roosevelt, if he had
40 chosen, might have omitted it this
year of duting hls administration. Oy,
it It should seem proper to him next
year, he might choose another day—
sy, the 15t of January—instead of the
last Thursday in November, Bt it is
reasonably certain that he will do
neither of theso things, for custom
holds fast in the bonds of usage the
chiel magistrate of the nhtion equally
with the plainest eltizon,

As everybody knows, the celebration
of Thanksgiving day dates buck to the
Puritans. At irregular intervals, after
their arvival in this country, they sed
dates by publle anwouncement for
prayer and feasting, In recognition of
blessings vouchsafed from on high.
Following this example, in the early
history of the republic, davs of thanks-
giving were appointed by ‘the president
for special reasons.

But somehow the pious custom fell
into abeyance, and for many vears
there was no national Thanksgiving,

untll, during the civil war, & woman,
Sarah Josepha Hale, who edited «
woman's paper, and who had heen

chiefly instrumental in ralsing $50,000
to complete the Bunker Hill monument
—took up the matter, and persnaded
Abraham Lincoln to take an interest
in It. Thus it came about that Mr.
Lincoln issued a proclamation in 1864,
appointing the last dauy of November
of that year as a day of praver and pe-

jolelng.  Since then the custom has
| held, and there his been an annnal
Thanksgiving ecelebratlon for the cn-
tre pation, at the instance of the pres
fdent, ‘

At the White Hogse Thanksgiving
day is nlways very quletly spent, with
out any speclal celebration—baryine
the fact that eacl marrted membs
of the officlal staff, inclnding the g
lieemen who guarded the premises. pe
celves a fine turkes Nearly 70 fat
birds ave diztributed by Col Crook,
the excentive paymasier, who Is hime.
sell an interesting personage, Ings-

much us he has been ﬂ!l:‘rhu! to the
White House staff, in
tles, since Lincoln's tlme. Mr
velt usually has  several
which are sent to him ne glft
Bache, In Brooklyn Bagle,

vir h'!IIH | b .i.l.l(‘]
Rooso.
turkevs,
Hene

Miles Standish's Triumph.

Mlles Standish, the redoubtable canp:
tain of Plymouth, looked complacently

at the well roasted tyskey, flanked
with gravy and cmnberry sauce—if
cranberry sauce had indeed heen in-
yoented
"Mehitable,” he =add to s v nar-
able housekevper, “prithee  on this
Thanksgiving day do 1 return thanks
for muny blessings It has ben @
venr, has 10 uot, sinec that vouuE
Alden married the Priseilla wonn ™
"A year amd several moons,” suld
the bousckeeper, as sho holped bim
to some ol the dressing
“l1 see oy the Colontal Thunderep
continued the stern old warrior, s ho
bulanced w rogsted erestnul on  his
fork, “that Alden has appbed M
divoree on the ground that she b 4
commoen soeold He hawn't boen uble
to speak for hlinsolf since they worpe
| marrjed."—New Yok Herald,

i
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THANKSGIVING
HOSPITALITY

The waning your grows brown and grasy
nnd Julr,

And poots ping November bleak and

L0 ol A
But fram thie bonnteaus garnered haryost
HLOre,

With grateful hearts we draw Thanks-

giving chiot,

Occanionnlly, these days, we get a
glimpse of real old fashioned hospi
tality, the kind that ereeps right into
the marrow of your hones and makes
vour bood tingle with the true spirlt

ol good Tellowsghip.

Nevor s thig teeling
or potently
Thankagiving:

universnl
expressed  thnan  on
the oceasion for fos-
tive home gatherings, reunfons, nud
where strangers are made welcomo
ug one of your own kin,

Lneky and blessed s the
who can extend hospitality on this
divy, and lucky, too, is the host who
can preside at his own hoard, among
congenlal splrits,

It Is a very serlous mistake to keep
vour guests ol the table for three or
four hours, as I8 frequently the ease;

moge
v

woman

fo be
np ot
the

though,
is taken
dinner, as
coffee and cigars,

sure, part of this time
the coneclngion of the
men linger over thelr
and with the inevit

able flow of gossip thioughout the
meal.
The foundation of the dinper con: |

sists of an appetizer, sonp with relish

:, turkey with vegetables, a salad, o
dessert ol ples—pumpkin, mince nnd
apple—to which, tnay be added an fes

and o steamed pudding if

s, rafsins and coffse.
Three figligpensable ples are puinp
kin well sexgopad with brandy, aince

and apple with cheese.  Steaming hot

Indian pudding or plum padding with |

a stif sauece is equally appropriate.
An jee s sometimes served, such as
lemon or orange. Coffee demi tusse
follows, togelther with assorted nuts

riiging, dutes, For

figz and bonbons

a Tormal dinner Brie eleose and hard
toasted crackers accompany the black
cofleo,

An unique
this articie,

In place of the pumpkin pie, pump-
kin fachoneites, pastry shellks  with
pumpkin filling, make a novel substi
fute, And o ehestnut compote §s equal
ly pleasing and out of the heaten
track. An  excellent Thanksgiving
cake, which muy be served with tea,
I8 made of splees, a eup of strong,
hlaek coffee, chopped ralging, nuts and
melted marshmallows, coveged  with
jeing (vanilln colored with roge water
or orange) and halved pecans or pig
ne 'ta nuts,

KING OF THANKSGIVING,

name card s given in

¢ 1

Ltk

Bohold kim In glory!

He tells to boholders
A wanderful story.
Ho tells how our St hers
A brave dittle Baad,
Howoed down o thanksgiving
On reaching the land;
Ilow from that time to this
We hold one day a yem

Apart from e fellows,
A doy of good clioer,

Cheap Thankugivmg Dinner.
Yvette Guilbert, the famous French
actress pralsed at w dinner in New
York the festival of Thanksgiving
“It Is a pleasant festival,” she sald,
“I am sorry that in France we liave
no such day of gratitude tor the yvear's
harvest, It 8 a greal doy with
You have novels, tiales, anecdotes

poems based upon it
“An actor this morning
I"hanksgiving anccdote. He

vou
nud

tinfe)
wald

e n
thut

n penuiless young man entered p
cheap restanrant  one Thanksgiving
day, amd ‘sald
“*What do you charge for a plate
of tnrkey?
“'A quarier, siv,) the waller ans
|
“eAny charge for brond?
*'No, sirv’
Op for gmyvy?
"NG.!
Then bring me & lrge pl
bread and gravy,'”

desired. |

]| How Katy Made
Thanksgiving
for Her Father
and Uncle Will

Although o vain, bronge |||-*h:) Then she went to town and there
ritstled his gorgeour [eathers in bought two pgold rings with her 20-
coreal, amd there was o box of cran- | dollne bill and inslde of cach she had
bervles and some pulsing and other | the words engraved, “Day of Thanks-
“Nxtnga” which showe [ll‘l-lu':':lflutl[l-!i\"!ll—'_." With these rings she went
for a Thankegiving dinncy, Katy Holt | home, and cn the way made Indian
grew  thoughtinl  every thoe that | Jaek promuse that he would not BAY
Thanksgiving was menvoned, Bhe had : where they had heen.

a large geheme o
taet, couripe and

hand that
rood luek

she rang
came n

the boll for her
he stoad speech-

needed | When

o cavry | father to

it through, less and in surprise to sec that the
Tom Molt, her father, wus a gener- | table was et for three.

ous  wmnn, hospltable, [riendly  and “How 15 thils, Kitty?" he asked,
square, but he temper was vielont | hastily, “Whom have you asked to
and  flashy, One year azo, when | come to dinner with ug?”
Thanksziving was drawing nonr, Wil Katy pretended to be busy taking
Ham Holt, her father's only brother, | something out of tho mystorious
had been her fathor's partner in the | package that Indian Jack had brought
Red Dog gold mine. In some way a | in some days earlior., Suddenly sha
quarrel, the first of their Hves, had | e dd: “Why, here i3 a letter from
arisen between the two brothers, They | grandma, addressed to you, dad,

did not eat thelr Thanksgiving din-|  “And say, dad, just see what grand-.
ner together, but went angrily apart. | ma has sent to you! Don't yon know

[ how you usced to say that, when yon
were a boy, yon used to go to grand-
ma's pantey and find an oarthen-jar
| Mall of suga* coaldes that she had
made, and how you used to  hook
some of thon to carvy away to your
baby brother?”

“Hush, Katy; no more of him. lle
has goue his way and | have gone
mine. No more."”

l “Aund, eay, dad,”" went on Katy, now
| iln':u"'l_\ divobeying her father, *“and
| {don’t you roumember what yon sald

| grandmother told you one thme, after

| vou had stol:n the cookies and she
| found out that you did not eat them.,
| | Lut mive them to your baby brother—
| "1 shall look to veu te care  for
[ iy
| “Katy.,” evied her fathor, “I see it
; all now, Was this what made von
| leave the school, where yon wer» so
Katy. Keppy 2™
| Willlam decdod his shove In thy HO-.1| I\{\'[,\I,'.‘.“l_!t:;‘;l']':r_v;;}!llh_ﬁ‘ﬂ',_”
Dog to Tom, and Tom zave papers to | | that ‘A"" :[:“:_ '_!'_] "Hllf”l_' 4 '1;’“" l:{:‘
PWilllam for a share in the Golden l-l.l' ‘r'n.mc- .'“.'H_ - o TS, U
Waondar mine, on the other gide of the ".'_ by ot i A 513
monntain, some miles away. e WElE 10 "the: door and called
NO more partners bothh  sadd :1l| Uncle Biliy.
i paren : 1 ‘ .. -
lieart, hut both toq proudt o acknowl .l-tum the ereek below Uncle THIly
adee that He was ths least. fis tHe :.,m.rn fowrd lhl'..hmuu'. His face was
wrong, they shook hands coldly and | 8Lttt lbm.i' but it was not more red
1 e, AT S s than her father's,
repurated ¢lvilly enough.  Sincoe IIu'rl. 8lie slippe3 out of the 1 :
ther had not zéen one another, Katy |”|‘.‘ e _"I‘_; I’" = ie housa: to IIM
Holt kissed the girls ot the s ll!lul; t "‘h_"u, T"J B 1o/one wap by, Bia
_Ill'f’il_\l‘ toak l:r" ]lr-'lLﬁ ill I &!'I'[ ".l‘.““ .:. pretenso: of h(.l“g ll'llS}' out-
Sab): Furned Tar Tack on the atase. | Qe When she came back to tho
| room T-li}l 44 ] I I-i"l’ll ol n l'hlli\.lﬂ It“hln “h( HEL R thu '.“-'ﬂ bl‘“tl“!ra F“‘
'l-::_-i";l-'\l‘ for she Hhed -Illr.‘ ani 'Fh‘ |!Inb _UI‘. i \\‘Iﬂ{‘lh‘.n }N!!l('ll. each with
assoelntion of the youmne eivle nr the | A0 arm abou’ the other and lovelight
| school, and the nest duy her father n l!u.-h‘ v‘“.:”',
| was surprised to seo her just ot night- What s dinzer that \\‘m-':! Thero
| [all coma into his camn, never was such a turkey before. And

as for a howsewlfe,
never wus one like Katy, excepl her
|um||l!'1 hofore her.

I When the turkey had been attended

she said Iun::'.hiu: Tom sald thero
gayly amd saveily, “1'll bet that we will
have a lot of fun here together, 1 havo
been awlully lonesome away from you

“Good okt dad,”

and I know that von wanted to see wl‘:""“{\'\‘f‘ other delicacies, algo, Katy
3 L ; a v O

me all the time, | have brought my ;u{ - hl"',d";;i h(,m' 15 ynur;"letlu

hooks home apd will sindy when 1 rom grandma. Did you read it?

“Yes, Katy; but it will stand read-
ing auain. Read it aloud to DIy
"My dear Tom and Billy,” so read

am not housckeeper.'
Tom Hoult smiled, the first timoe
month, and felt betwer already.

ina

Three days before Thanksgiving a | the letter. "I am happy today to
Yarge puckage was brought into eamp think how blossed you are in the love
by Indian Jack. It was addressed to | 0F one another. 1 send you a jar of
Miss Katy Holt. She took it and | Susar cookies—such as mother used
gove oprders that no one was to open | 10 "_‘“'\'" to help ont.”
it "Our love for one another—that is

“What s It all about, Sis?" asked |Just It sald Tom. "It {8 like a mes-
her father, sago that we both neoded,

“Just the thing™
reaching out his hand.

Then there was a call for the sugar
cookles and they were produced—jar
and all—just like the old times; in
fact, the old jar.

“And now,” eried Katy trinmphant-

“Something for Thanksgiving—the
hest of all, and o surprise i | can keep
it s0,"

Then the next day a letter cama for
Katy, which she opened hurried!ly and
read with benting heart, 1t was from
her Uncle Wil As she twrmed tho
pages—thoere were many of them—n
twenty-dolinr bill rustled out. On it
wis pinned a sllp of paper with the
words, “For Knty."

agreed  Dilly,

that she wished 1o vide to the town
cat onee and wished Indlan Jaek o go
{ with her, Cousent boing given, she
P wag goon under way, salloping over |
the tralls with speed.

“Such a pretty Wea.” she  snid;
“and so romantic. Where did T get t?
Wouldn't tho givls think it (oo sweoet

| tor anvthing?" |

Part way 1o tha town the trall
forked. One fork went to the other

|.~‘-h1c- of the momntain (0o where hor |
|I'm-h- Will's wmining camp was, She

A sudden lHght came
She called hey [ather

into hor oyes,
and told him

turned her horse
that direction,
cloge afler,
“Hello, Uonele Billy,” she cried, as
she reached the enmp. When she was

sharply and rode In
Indian Jack following

“Such a Preity ldea."

paricularly fond she alwavde  ealled Iy, ‘liere are two gold rings, exactly
Uncle Will "Billy,” and he understood alike, except for size, For my sake,
and lHked the nickname  when  she | wear them always from now an in
spoke it memory of this day and of your lov-
She leapsd from hey horse, fulrly | ing Katy,”
drigeed Unele Will Iuto his eabin and That wus the crowning moment
there talkod with him for a long time, | as Katy handed over the gold rings.
He shook his bead repeatedly, stamp- | and her father and Unele Billy ac-
e two or three times and would have | cepted  them and  found that they
sald some hard words but that Katy | would fit
ciach tme covered hig wmonth  with “I think.” sald Tom Holt to Katv,
kisses and then she bugged him apd | “that we can alord to send you bal_'.k
sinfal to schoul again”
“Now, lnele Rilly, you know you |  "Yes" gaid Uncle BIlly, to colloge
will make your lttle givl the sad- | too."
dest of Illl\‘ one In the world if you| “Thank vou dears, 1 would like to
say ‘no' and she will be the happlest | learn some more.”
if vou ¢ |\ will say 'yea'" “Huat," edded Unele Rilly, “it must
"Well," answorcd Unele \WILL “it s I bo with the agreemont that you must
the bitterest plll of my lire, but I|come home (o help us  colebrale
every year"

ol | It ds a po” sald Katy, in true min
ik you

. Jou are the best | er fashion, as she extended one hand
1 ’"]' Uilly In ull the world." to hor father and the other to Uncle
'.: nund, not word o Tom." By, —Lavid 11, Walker in San Frao-

i word, Uhels"

will o it Imt mind you, Kety, ft is | Thanksgiving
tll for you. it Is
l isew Chiroplel
\




