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The Secret of
Thanksgiving

i
By MARGARET AYER

SOLITARY and impationt
traveler paced the plat
form of a deserted st
{ibn.

It was the eovening of
Thanksgiving (ay, and
throngh some mischanoe
‘be bad missed the ecarly
traln that was to tuke him
fo town and to Thanks-
glving dinner.

: The splrit of the day
wie not with him, for he bad twa
long hours to walt, and it was bitter
rald. and for some unnccountable rea-
gon the station wax locked. §

A fiagman came to witeh for a pitas.
Ing expreas traln. Seeing the travel
er's plight, the flagman invited him
to come Intoe his shack and warm
hilmself.

The flagman's home was a tiny
plnce, fitted out with tha barest nec-
gaxitleg, but, In varfed contrast to the
sarmoundings, along one gide of the
wall wae a rough pine booksbhell con-
laining well thumlwd volumes of all
that the world holds groatest in lter-
ature, philosopliy aud sclénoe,

Alter n shoprt converpation the {rav-
eler marvelled to find that the flag-
man possedecd a fund of knowledge
on most aubjects, and of the clussics
in partienlar, which wofild have put
many & college professor to blush,

"Why don't you leave this solilary
Hfe of hardship and ocume to the town,
whete with your Jearning you will
soom he one of the great lghts¥™
asked the traveler, wonidaring st the
flugman’s inck of ambition
Yo Do deslre to battar yoprsal(

“No," replfed the other. I mn «on-
tent Wit my jon 1 have outdoor
work, Indoor qufet with the commpan.
fgnakip of my books, I make enaugh
to lve on and L wiuut nothing more |
I'should be out of place amonpg your
city folk. My frlends are here lu the
villnge., What more should T eppt?"

Far hours the traveler argued with
the Hugman, and bls homi=bound traly

pirssed unheedod. Hea was Inlerestad
in trying o =ave thie great intullect
for the world, as he ftarmed It and
trylng (0 awaken some wpark of am
bitton in the man, but the Ghzman fe
fused 10 be disennoeried

“Ara you saftisfles] with sour
tlon In lle—are you contenisd?" he
peElvd the trasveler

WY eiliese ol answersd the Lravy
glor. I ahold conelder myaell
fneg In spirie If 1 maclefiod and
did not watnt o riee ghr In 1L 1
ghall never be comienled unti] ) ch
the top of the tros

o i 11 P Cugmnn ou Bl
not roally thankOn for U T —

oL you pomwess, Lot teddly ook up

on them ah siepping-stones Lo olher
thingn. 1.am grateful for what 1ittle
I have and am content to enjoy eich
day as it comes. You go out into the
waorld, conquer It,

eog.  Lenve me 10 glve thanks lor
what 1 am enjoring now, while vou
go and Nght for what you want and
hope to ‘enjoy latern'

So each man went his way.

Tha traveler in this {neldent Is typh
cil of the spirlt of push and advanes-
ment which is alimost unlversal in this
lnnd of ours today,

A fing spirit Jt 18 too, for It mesns
a chanes for devalopment for the race,
but it also lucludes the splrit of dis
eonlent,

Thers Is about oy & perfect con-

taglon of digsuifsfaction which Is nec- |

clipary (0 progress, but some of us
are runping a fair riek of heing
swamped in the discontent and loging
the high aims that prompted it, all
because ot Bims and demands can
not be gratified at once.

There are faw of us who, like the
flagman, are cootent with our place
in Hife, Maost of us are striving for
more blessings of onoe kind or another,
gpivitusl, mentsl and woridiy.

Would that Thanksgiving were hold
every day to remind us of the dally
blessfngn of which evory one who |
Hives enjoys al leas! o few!
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hoe fiked prayer
de her face. It
i atthongh
goor would be sghingt a4t baving
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i B It thu u.’u-m kllvhru | ug lm!-.: t!ulu'-*r—hw—wua saving.  Pa.
| where hor sisterinlaw tlenes  shuddoped, I\\’h.--,{ u\;ud 1‘.\';[5 Ill
Mintress  Pridenoe Good: Lo ||, to b dolivered .‘-l!li:‘ John hisd

win sat kejtting by the porished undor the Indian tomabawk! .

fireplace aml her Natless
daughter, voung Migiress Patlanos
Huleomb, bent languldly over the gpin-
ning . whosl

Migtiess Prudednee made a slgn for
silonco, but it was too late. The
fire of the pole young widow grew
whiter, and without a word sha ross
and gllded wway

Mistress Lovejoy looked at her sl&:
terdn-law Inquiringly,

“Hath shé not yet beeowe racon:
elledl 10 the decres of God ™ she hsked.
Mistress Prudence shook her head.
"Nav." she sald, "She saith ever-that
it Is oot by the decree of God she suf-
fers, but by her own willulness, It

Bent hl..anguld!y Over the Spinning
Whoeal.

| she had not come wway from her hus-
| band against hlg desires—so she salth
ever—she would at Jenst haye died
with him."

“That is wicked repining.' said the
etnt sententlously. “Bhe ought to be
denit with by the wmeetlng. She
should be thankful that her e was
spared when her neighbors wore
taken. Doubfless It was a leading of
the Spirit that cansed her to come
here e'er the savaged fell vpon Wy
oming. She, above all others, suraly
has remdon to be thankful, - You
shonuld deal with her, slstar, and check
this untoward spirit,” sald Mistress
Lovajoy sternly. Mistress Prudonce
‘ sighod.

“I know not’ rightly how to do it
when she I In 2uch sorrow.” she sald,
“She hath ever been a willful and 1m-

| ressouable chlld, but a very loving
one,"”

“You have ever spolled her, and her
husband did the same. Perhaps this
I8 & punfehment to you both,” sald
Mistresn Lovejoy.
| Mistress Patlence, a btlde of a vear,

had left her home In Wyoming valley
| for & visit with her mother fn an
| older snttloment. She had begged and

pleaded to muke this visit with & will.
| ful demand that would not be denled
It was an unusuyal oceurrence, The
| Journey through the wilderness was
too lonty and witsome to think of vis
| . Most of the mothers who sald
farewoll to doughters golng fo plo
neer homes coild hardly expect to see
them again,  But Mistress Patlence—
who was any¥thing bhut patlent In splte
of her name—would not spbmit to ths
state of tilngs, Bhe Dbdegged and
pleaded to go until her hushand—to
whom her lghtest wish was law—pgare
his consent He was the more randy
to do this as theie were ugly rumors
of aillance between the Britleh tory
forcoes and the Intfinng and the setile
ment of Wyoming, standing on n dis
putidd tract, dni not 80 wall protactod

s gther regions 'wona peculiarly liable

to attack. Bul Miswtress Patienecs dio

not know this ar shée would pot have
gone. She wis veéry much In Jove
with this gv , middicaged busband, |
who ted s young wife like a pat

ted ahiid. Many of the sstilers had

Mhaken thelr heads over Mistresys Pa
tlence's guing. ‘He ouglit not to let

fey do ILT they had sald.

T wiil oniy stay & little while, |
will eoms bpek soon™ she bBiag saild
at the parting, regretful nt the lnss
minute [or her sction Byt ths sav-
agn Indiags had come down gpon Lhe
viiinge of ominiz anil swept i off
froan the [ace of Lhe sarth. The housea
wirg burpl, the people mpssacred or
tHreie AWKS chplave Every dn
Lrought a freah ory uf Normer, espe
cially deeadfal had ben the tale I
d n { TR  gadntinslons who
hn ! =l © wd macrificed In
[ t g10 HrYion Yy,

1 L L . Bhe munt soi
= L -k i E 4
‘ il M
; She wan a nolable truo
o 9 =, a1l Lhe
w ut Lo submit to b
1 Y . al 1o :h‘.
Mhede ean pever mote be & da

|'

A Dgure appeared fn the doorway.
Buch a figure!  Gaunt, mriered, wild:
eyved, unkompt, bharefooted, Weeding— |
N more skoloton covered with- rngged
shireds of garments, 1t stood In the
doorway quivering and motioning
Blranjely,

“Padence! Patlence!'" It erled,

""Tls some crazy exhorter such ns
used 1o come and harrangue the con-
sregationy In my grandfather’s time”
sald Judge Fletcher, whoese ancestor
liad Beén o Judge In the days of the
persecution of Anabaptists  and
Quakers, The tithlog-man stalked
down the afsle to put ont the Intruder.
Some of the men half rose, but sat
down meuin when ' they saw (hat the
malter was belng attended to. It was
a dreadful thing in those days to dis-
turb & meeting. Hut John Haleomb's
widow, unmindful of disturbance, start.
el up at the ery and fuirly ran down
the aisle

“It 18 John! It s John!" &he
eriad.
Never had a rellglots serviea In

Bothlehem HiIl been broken up lke
this one. The minister stopped in
the very middle of his most Important
sentenee.  The dreadad tithing-man
himeelf, who bore upon his soul the
awful respongibllity of gvery man and
woman, boy and girl In the meeting:
hongs, forgot It all and crled out ke
a frightened boy: "It is a ghost!”

But ft wad pot a ghost. It was
Jolin Haleomb hlmself, safe,

The story of the Indlan attack on
the villoge of Wyoming ln 1778 Is a
story of marvelous esvdpes as well ns
of torture and massucre, No adven-
ture In It soems more mirvolons than
that of John Haleomb whiel Is one of
the well attested storles of  his-
Lory,

With 15 other cuptives, John Hal-
comb hud besn ranged around & large
fint stone while & woman fury ealled |
“"Queon Isther," who seemed nl the
hend of this ceremony of sierifles of ‘
prisoners, crushed the heads of pne
nfler the other with a grest stonce
death mapl. Two of the captives gud:
denly lesped to thelr feel and dashed
| into the forest. The Indians pursued
| thewd but did not shoot, probubly be-

cause their plan was to bring them

A Figure Appeared at the Doorway.
back alive snd torture them to dealh,

| One of the two—and It was John Hal-

| comb—tripped on a vine and rolled
down the steep river bank. Then be
gave himeell up for Jost. But the
{all, Instead of hringing him to death,
saved his life, He jJodged under the
heavy branches of a fallen tree and ‘
|
|

|
1

the pursuess, sure that Lo was abed,
dughed past it without dlscovering
him. He lay concenled In this locky
hiding pince untll darkvess came
Then woundixl, Inme, and almost fum.
lghed, heé started ont on the lourney of
dave through the tracklexs forest In
fosted with hostlle Indlans that las
betweon him and Patimnee. A map
lesa hiave of henrt would have glver
ap a acore of times, but there wag nc
glve up w John Haleombh e might

be #0 weakened that he cooid ounl
orawl, Lot he crawled on. Totteripe,
stumbling, crawling. drmageging him

delf nlong hisw palntul way by Inches

tededatoratctatatasntndose

A Tea Party
Episode

Dy SOPHIE GATES KERR
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In Mr. Kdward Geraed’
ML w group of exciled glels
Annnpolin, Ootobar 20, in the
our Lord 1774

“Oh!™  exelalmed Luoy Gorard.
"when the gt up about the
galie, | was so faint that 1 almost
fell, It woau b rare  sight, Father
Eays It was an event of history we
muy well houst of seelng.”

“ contldn’t pgo,” sighoed demure
Polly Medeair; 1 heavd the erowd
aliowting: ‘Durn the Pegey Stewart'
and then brother John came In Iater
aid sald the brig waa burnt and thit
Mr, Stewart himsall had Ored heér

"I'wits a monstrous shame!" broke
In anether, w glender mald with Nagh-
Ing blue ‘that poor man, to wuf.
fer the Joss of Lils cirgo on aeoonnt
of a thovghtless act! The peaple
have gone mad, | think.”

"It wis but right that the ten |
should bDe burnt, Anne,” sald Ewlly |

pront parlor
T =T

vear ol

Nnes

gyes,

Garard, the ¢lder of the alsters. “We
will not suffer the tyrony of  the
king.”

"Perbaps you can explaln Bow the
burnlng of Mr. Stewart's tea, hils own,
mind you, and he a good patriot,
Can mean. auything o the king, for
the king or against the king” sald
Aune, quiekly, Twis & wanton
plece of destruction by a set of mad
men, to my mind.”

“And Inntead,” Mistress Anne Win. |
ter” spoke up Lucy Gerard, angrily,
“THE rumored you snd your family
have ten to dreink o-plenty, whoen all
trug putriote would scorn o drop of
the stug”

“There's many that
over,” hroke In Bmily, “that your fa-
vher is none oo warm for the espse,
aud it it he's nat very carsfal - e
muy mest mighty sevions troubile”

Aunne Winter roge and snatehed up
her searf.  “I'll nol stay to be In
sultedd” she orled passionbtely: “that
we bave topn In plenty I8 true, oand
boughit and pald for It era over duty wis
I, a0 why should wa throw L AawRy
1o plenge the whim of the rabble; 18-
uorant poor sofils as they ba  And
ay for you, Luey and Emlly Gerard,
it mugi that yo¢ hove mueh Lo
be ashamed of in your ows  father
thut yo wouk (o hide It by ugly words
for mine. | have done with ye both |
untll ye enme o your right senses” |

So saying, she flung out of ths moin
amd down the etreel, hot tears In
her eyos und hottey rage o hat heart,
She jerked bor bonnet sirings into
n bow And folded ber satle mnd fidr
searl atout her ns she walked, un
mindful of amared glances Hom s
arshy.

She haltsd a moment In front of a
hilr drosser's window,

While Anne gazed and meditated
on curly and pults, oo slender, dark
young fellow, with o maoliosss in his
face thut belled the swngier of his
rmMes; stopped  beslde  heor.

' warrant 'tis some matter of
vanity thut holis you o' enthealled,”
he sild In & gay, bantering vloe,

“And why nol, Juek Fuirfax?” sald
Antie, thindng to bt “wis qalte as
secsible us golng miark mad over the
burning of the Pegiy Stewart, as all
the glris In town goem o bave done'

His coléar eyes ciguded s momant
“A hair dresser's notlce fs burdly o

SNVE, more

e

vindication: of prineiple, Anfe” lml.
wild, gently.
Anne's hourt wis still sore  and

smurring with unexprossed nnger. She
dnswurad sharply: “Don’t yon begin
that, F'm glek of the ¥ery sound
of ‘principl®’  and ‘patriot’ and
righte" [ wigh | were In China o
be away Mrom Hesring them*

“"You're styangely  roffled,”  sald
Jack: "1 meant no harm, I'm sure,
only I vexed me to hear you speak
g0 lightly of the thiogs 1'd dla for:"*
Then lowerlug bls volce: “Anne, an
other thing. Thy say that your fam:
iy drinks ten dnlly, Is It true™

“Yeau, I8 true” sald Anne, on the
defensive Inafantly; “and what of
4y

“hy
claimed Jaok,

Lo,

!

Anné, It's dpngorous!™  ex-
nghaet. "Den"t you
know that the peaple I town would
rise o wreck vengeunce on your (s«
ther mnd you' If they koow It? Don't
do wich msh things Why thuy
might burn your bouse over gyonr
head, ™

Jurn our House, indeed !
e Anne; ‘T'd ke 1o
it 'm notl wrald of an licnomat ab
ble, not I, nor of anyihlng they might
do, 'l wager that 1, comld
send thom packing In ab oeder.”

“Now, Anne” sald Fairfax, Oremly
“such talk e allly Just as if yon
conld do anFtiing ngainst (woscore

exoiaim
Ehend try |

sSra

ty sl
it

| nearir every secongd.

Celladly o Jack, who,

| her stand Just before

| and upon the hot bearth ax wall, yucly'

into her owre room thare to Mlag Les
solf upan the spotiods danopled g
i sob baasfiv for the avil Bios

that bhod befalley Far DY st Base
ber tenrs fell Maat, but the minor sore
roOwE of wominkind wre edisily dissi.
ol and by fAve ook Anno wad hers

soif smain, albult a trif
rofd about the eses,
With hend Wwid
dorw tintands it ]ulhu hawil bl
01 <11 ol 0 LU eeenrnars
) tu;-l-ﬂil. d amnd took ln!u-- (L | S
(L SOl O bl 2
tabile with & r.ﬂu'lh Unfocedgiey b,
I LW inen, wihich Pk
up almost ane entive slle of the soum,
Was the kottle, alremly bolling, Anue )
chrefully  measired oot three srofns
fuls of ten, added warer, nond sed &
falde to presdg  The D Pelous ool '8
Nopted out wnd fbed the room:
Shuddenly the front door was thret 4
o and nome one ran i and  dos s

AWalle 1

very high,. ke
Lale '

L] i |

L

the hall, calllbig “"Anne—Anns—wik
wre voum, Anne? Hog befare abieoon T
anuwer, Juck Falrirx appenred buld o
her, while and hroeathless.

“They are coming!™ he agupad, 1l
moly!  They heard of It from Gora .
They sweanr they will burn the hon s
It ih + ton fHido —aule -
vl 1 will defend you!™

gl il caumht aight of the
por silting an the fre, Mo madl

Lyt
"Don't

it, Anne wia too gul
you togeh LY
pushed Wm back.  Th
the mngry murmur
slrest near, and cod
In o Dash An
rishad to the tabde and ennght Gp
big clinw pepper box, and emptiod )
contents Into the steaming koll -
“Now Jot them come!™ she erimd o«
oblivious fo k &
nctlon, was jerkiog down a pyo d
from the wall.  Scarcely wera [ &
words uttered wlen the clumor we s
at the door; un nstant lter the e |
wis flled with men, rongh fullos o
with thieataning oyes, who presst
npd jostled ench other, and gee el
wall fted for thelr dre orrand, 0005
lender addressed Aune, who had 5 §
the vugibe .
hand,  becds

dash &l

Loy

hinm.
crivd and
could ' hear
volead 10 the

with Joek, sword In
hier
“Hinst nny tea In this hoyse$ lu
depunded stomly. :
Anne was tramhling from hemd e
foot, but  sle  answersd  heel s o
enough: | “What business have mul‘
ook genUieman's house ot suoh sn &=

mnd, you and vour gnug of ruls

Hans " ]
“Oh, ho, mistress" encered the

mun, “a vory ready tongne you haye o

“Tig bowiness enough we hayo, as you
wre ke to knew, for, by God, therk
I8 the noeursod stuff brewing pow ™

With  the  éxclumdtion & ddokén
hunde resched for the teapot, I.Ilﬁ:ﬁll

“Mis Arms Were Around Her"
yall of rage wont up from the, crowd,
tn the melee the pol slipped and fell

upon the stune hearth, und as  jis
penlding coutents flew Into the dre

t coughlus and sneming dnd weeping
of smerting toars cnwued that Apne |
and Jack almost lauglied aloud. The
mob fell book, bastily seoking for
open Alr, and Aune followed them
"We may still mike popper ton sod
not pe a traitor to the ‘princlples of
lparty,” " she called mockingly alter
the leadnr. “How Uk, you my birew?™
He was choking and sosozing, and
ouly replled with & hearty oath, . He
his men shmk off, defentsd nad
\]1'”' ted
Anpe and Jack faced cach other
theough the bllndiug pepper dmoke
‘“‘fih, open the window!” geaped s
Juck obeyved Ar  the  Almosplatog
cimnrod he iocked at her somewhat o
shamefpoadly,
‘You wera mighty brave, Anme™ be
sald, slowly, | think (was | who
wiis the cownrd Indesd’
‘Oh, truly, H you had not besy Bors
I pever woilld nava done 1t for [ was
frightened out of oy wits™ sbhe #ald
“And to think thal you rame o war
e ATter 1 bad beepn s hatefyl 1o you,
Suppose hadn't come! O
would have iled! The lenslon broke

aoi

yon

and 1o danger of his {ife all the way, | ymen, 1 don't know what vour fashar amid big teas Segun to ran dbwn hie
he¢ eoversd the wiisoms miles aud | can be (hlbking of. Pve hoard ru chevks.  Jielh cathis 4 siup nsarer and
camo to make for his wile Putience | morg that he' was not so &trong for | ok ber hasd
4 redl Day of Thanksgiving the canse #s he inlght be, bub this “Don't.” he whispered, “don't ofy,
(Copywight 1, by Wright A Pattersot) | ouuog all bounde  Drioking e opede | dear Anne.  Don'’i, dou’tl ‘Whal need
Thanksgiving, vt 1 know ha Is over deep In his | ¢y err now?™
Thankeglving miakes oUr prayers | Dooks aud—"' M was B rods to o™ alie sobbed;
bold and ong and wweel, foeds “Hush!' cried  Anne, “don't you | “but the glrle bhad mnade ma angry. oF
atid enkindles them ds with counls of | dare say another word aghihet my | [ wordda't Bave beés. Do yuu foratve
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