ﬁtﬁﬂn ashore with thelr belongings.

.
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An Imaginary
Fegst
Al'hlksglﬂvi_ng Day Story

By CLARISSA MACKIE
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They had started out In Jock Hen.
ahaw's enbifed launeh for o erilse
among the hmds, with duek «hooting
a8 thelr oblect, It was a foir day in
November, with su Indinn  summer
warmth that did not hint of o =mlden
change o the wenther, There werne sl

the party=Femnk Carew amil his
wife, Mr, and Mrx, Bob Havden snd
pretty Phyilis Hoyden and Juck 1on-
shaw. The three womnen ocennbsd (e
cabin of tne lnmuneh, andgtbe wien mnile
themselves comfortabde with bnnkets
wnd salleloth on deck.

The first day hod passed doevent
fully, without even a sbot ot 5 deck
The secoml pasas] likowlse, nmd the

may get to Cromore for any menls,”
ndded Mrs, Carew mournfolly,

Phyilis Mayden and Jack Henshaw
exciniiged ginnces of nmsement, To
et the wdventure ol v
mante. To be east awny upon o des-
ort Ixland wax a povel experience
onough, but to e et nway o
Zether. these two, whe were In love
With each other, made hat imlond w
arnilise,

AL youre o clwerful fot of Robin-
on Craisome!™ oliided dnck of st Yo
may never imve the ehnnes (o I enst
1shore nsaln, nmd yon st here bepmoan-
g becnuse yon cnn't sptingd Vi nks-
chving In the conventlonsl way "

“Can't yon e thankfn without
pelng prodded Ly the smell of I
Kln ple and ronst tarkey ™ demnndl
Phyllis scornfully,

"Lt e vontrive u shelter from the
trpaatine nnd yon four wny wif there
and play beidge.  Miss Pha s and o
Wil concoet o Phanksgiving fenst For
Yon to enjoy tomorrow,"

The others shamelossdy arvemd to this
unfalr division of bor. and after n
very proctienl sbelter nad heen  con-
strueted myninst the sloplig binfr wnd
under the shade ot fwo wind Ifown
elars the nmeeled people winde (hem-
welves very comfortabile with ensthions
from the bont and by ihe light of a
ship's lantern played bridge.

Y ul‘llﬂ

third dawned in the same glow of ain
ber haze and ruddy sun,

“It looks very much as thoogh we
would bave to rethrn without  those
promised  ducks  for
dny." observed Jack restless))
took the whee! atier hireakfust,

“If it would Dlew ap o bit colider we
might bax o few today, If iy pro.
phetie Instiuct serves me vight those
clonds  yomler Jook  like wind s
raln.” Boo Hoyden pulMed out o eloned
of smoke amd leaned lagily over e
rall.

“1 hope it doesn’t stornn 10 we don's
harry we won't get back to Cromore i
time for dinuer tomorrow.” sail hix
wife.

“What's the matter with Thankseiv-
ing dinner aboned the Nautilus?" nskd
her owner

“It wounld be perfectly
course, ouly you kuow it conldn't secm
like a redl Thanksgiving feas=t, Fyvers
thing Is tinned or bottled. Al the
Thanksgiving< | ever vememlar ive
accompanicd by the aromn of deticions
goodies cooking iu the kitchen ™

“Enongh <l retnrned Jack grim-

Iy. “You spurn my invitathon to din
ner; therefore it i= up 1o me to tarn
and bent it for Cromore. W will
have burely time to nuke it before
nightfall.”
" They might have done so easily had
not those thretening elomds gradunlly
mansed towanrd the genith nnd slowly
covered the vest of the blue =ky. Then
came a thick blanketing fog that Lot
ted out the world and left 1hew feo
lated in o dense white worll of drip
ping moistnpe,

There was consternation nhond the
Nautilus after that. Those Novewlwr
fogs were very deceiving, and it might
be many hows, perbaps days, hefore
the mist Hrted, I they coulid keepr in
the Willllfll;: ehannel among the isbands
they wonld be nil right., but if they
missed thelr way and posed sround
outside 1 the truck of the g steam-
ers there was no knowing what would
be the fate of the Mte coaft aml ber
PASKOLZErS,

They nnchored for awhile, and then,
impatient of the delay that wonld e
vent them from arriving bome In the
for Thanksgiving dinner. they staried
out agaln, feeling their way, Joack
Henshaw at the wheel amd Frank
Carew blowing the siven ot intervals
Bob Huyden and the three women re-
mained In the eabin wnd playved hrldge
by the light of the lamp, 1t wis vory
cheerful in there. nwuy feom the fog.

dack Henshuw staved at the lghied
windows of the eahin and  thoveht
mther vuefully thai his tnek wonkl be
more  attractive i Phyllis  Hayden
would coue out and sluire his torn at
the wheel,

The little Nantllns felt her way
amoug the hidden rocks in the chan
nel that snn ked somong the Hitle Islands,
and It secmed that honrs possed b
fore the fog thinned sufficlently for
them to glimpse the dark bulk of an
lsland near at b,

With the Ifthug of the fog, which
was driven before o nasty  easter)
wind, the channel became nnpleasangly
choppy. chuviinug to daslilng waves jox
the wind Inerenssl,

While they debated whether to go on
or to muke an anchorage among 1he
Ialandds  thelr fate wos  declded  for
them. A blg wave rished along the
narrow  chinnel, 1iftsl  the Naotilus
upon s coest aml sent ber erssbing
upon the riwks of the nearest bsbnad,
where she wedged Highily between twa
bowlders.

It all enwme so sibidenly that e
Auck Imters haedly conlizged whnt had
happenet bofore Jnek TTensbaw instld

b

=

lovely, of

“Bhe's sprung u leak, o big hole in
ber port bow, We ean’t do n thing
exeept tooenrey i vonple of Hoes agliore

Thanksuiving |

In the meantime Jnck Henshaw
Phyllls Hayden held several confer-
mees, during which  they  dixplayed
much mereiment and a thorongl con-
tentment with thelr
| They fussesd sroumd o hastily fmpro-
[ vised shelter thag Juck sreanged for a
irtle kitehen, and there they repared
(e evening weal with the ald of the
Wl wtove.

A ereditable meal It proved 1o he,
though eanned boans formmd {he prin-
chpal dish, and otbher cnnned god hot-
tled delleacies vimnded ont the menn,

Morning bronght sunshing nnd seud-

ding clouds aerss the blue sky. The
wind still blew henvily, but from an-
other quarter. amid he wives were

tnshing over the deck of (he Nautihus,
| The castawnys= triesd Lo bee cheerful,
Lt Bt proved o dismial talliee, except
i the ease of Jack and Phyilis. Phose
e seemed to have tapped some re-
soirteful  flow  of  good homor, for
|tl.-‘-,\' Inughed and Jested and promised
noost inviting dinner for the olhers,
| who clung to thelr ridge playing, now
| sitting on the sandy beasch with theire
| cnels,
| daek and Phellis disappedred  and
were gone for o couple of honrs,
While they were gone those left he-
hined heaed the veport of Jaek's gon,

“Abal  We'lll have s duek, st any
e murmured Carew,

“inafradd not” said his wife. *1
notice that the supply of il s gone,
i the Nautilus = washed over with
witler,  Every «tick of wood on the
Islod is too wet to e Cold canned
beel sl ernckers and peanut hntter
will constitute our menn today,” she
ended drearily

There war nothing chooring in the
sight of Juck and 'bylis retorning
with o birsce of ducks, for there was
ne tive to ook them by, When this
fevil news was sunouneed 1o the yonng
Lpade they  merely  loghed  amd sadd
Lthere was ofl enough to boil coffee nnd
hinit soime beans,

“Iioner's vends!™ sang ooul Jack,
!:lmi they gathersd abont the hastily
proparved neal,

“1 thought It was to be a bhig din-
mer with trimmings,"
he unfolded o paper napkin and
sufffed hnngrily ot the tnmed soup.

T the Tour older ones of the party
It owas o ghastly feast. With most un-
seenly levity Jdnek and Phyllis insist-
ol on referring o the varions tinned
foods ax though they were delicious
vinnds  served ot oo we!l appointed
Thanksgiving table.

“Do have sone more tarkey." insist-
(el dnek, passing the thuned  beans
ol
i “Aml some of the rranberry sance,"
Lol P'hiyvlis, holding ap o bottle of
tomalo ketehup

Ihis chestiin stufling Is delleione,™
conmpentesd  Jdaek, nibbling o crisp
eracker Ml Carew. Mo oare oot
golog to pass up the minee plet”

“P'vee vnten mnny o ally  cooked
menl,” olserved Bob Hlayden bitteriy,
Uwad v partaken of foasd Croo B

HE

bay to Dangor, it this s the first
timie Pve over oilen o bonginary
el 10 oghves e mental habigesthon

twe think of it.”

“Phen what we all pesd 1= exercise!™
vried Juck. Al hoviog dlisposesd of
the rempant=s of the weal by lossing
them lolo the swift waters of e
channel, be drove s goests  wlore
im up the steep bank sl into a
awed Behd.

“Phibs doesn’t ook Hke any of the

Islpd= Peee et ool e maare-
vl Cnrew.  gasing  thonghtfuly
nrotiml.

“We went o gool deal farther than
we reabiged dn the fog TIE lemd yom
o n place, Well, lndies nod gentivien,
welvome to Cranere!”

A surprbssl shout weid up ax they
fonpd themselves on the Wil ek of
faek Henshaw's home, A curl of hine

and Fusten e Lo ot of Chose Lirge
il

He was hinerving them ashore with
thelr  burdens  of  hostdly  suatelnsd |
clothing avd ddibiing. He followed |
with all thee provisiong he conlid gathor |
and Mter seut the sl oll stove from
the gnlley. By serumbling over the
slippery  poeks they conld reach  the
firm white bwaeli where anelent cedars
fringed the foor of the sawd bioffs

Mere the wonien wilted while e
theee wen wde e Nautiins fast in
hor eradls pameng the rocks o the
manner sigmeested by Jock,  When all

wan completed the slx pleasire seek
s gathersd pnefully about thelr pos
L TS

Sdord by, Thanksglving dinner!™ sald
Carew lu n hollow tone,
“And wobwdy knows how seon we

stiokier o the Kitehien chilmmey hore
Wit pess that disgnwer mdght D expaecied
there after wll

They looked ot Jack for explonation.

“We stk the ihtand iustend of
an Il 0 Daven't bewn bn thint spt
for years and didu't vecognize it il
Phvils awd | oweat onl this worning.
W shot o beoes of dueks, sl o twe
Hever mod hew has ey ild g 1 hlose
fa dnebude thaan tn the e

& real divwer? velled Hayden aml
Carew e chorns,

“Yor," Juek logehasd s the two men
roke away pellmell townml ihe lonse,

M, Carew aid Meso Thviden lonoked
nt Bloshdug 0y s and bappy Joek.

1 belleve vou two bgve fonnd somie-
thing else G0 he thankful fur" waid
Vly llls' waotber sofily.

renirked Carew |

Scrap Boo

Hit Only Question.

Jnck Raftery, o reporter, who has
worked in many places. went 1o work
on the Seittle Post-lntelllgencer nnder |
Beott Hone about the thime n grand Jury
was ecalld. Raftery was ordered to
cover the grand jury. The judge and |
the disrrlet attorney warned the grand
Jurors abont the nevessity for secreey.
Raftery had full reports of the dolngs
In his paper every day,

The fodge sumimoned Raftery.

“Young man,” he sald, “you have boen
asklng those Jurors questious.  Who
has been Informing yon®”

“I ean't tell you, Jodge™ Raltery e
plied.  “It wouldn't right to (he
Juror. e didu't Know he wos talking
to n reporter””

“Hur gon asked him qrestions,” sald
the Judge heatedly

“Not questions, jodge,”

soothed Rnf-

tery. T only asked hbm oo guestion-—-
Just one -ttt | asked that one fre
quently.”

“Wihant was that question
ed the Judge,  “What was 1%
TWhye" Naftery vepllsd, “my gnes.
tion  was, “Wohat will you hive tw
drink ¥ " —SKatunlay Evening DPost,
What Might Be Done.
Whnat might be done If men were wise—
Whit glorious deeds, my suffering broth.
r-

demnnd

Wonld they unite
In love el vight
Andl cenme thelr seoarn of one anathep!

Oppressbon’s henrt mdaht be fimbsged
With Kindling drops of hwing Kindness,
Al Know il poar
Prom shore (o shopre
Light on the eves of menial blindness,

KU slavery, wonrfare, Des nmil o rones,
Al vive and ertme, mieght dle together,
Andl Witee wnd curn,
To vnch man linvpy
He free na wurmith b summer weathaer,

The meanest wrete!s that ever trod,
The decpest sunk i gullt sl sorrow,
Mighin stinml erect
fn sell vempwct

Andl whare the veenving workl tomorrow
What mighi be done™ Thise milght he dane

And move than thi= my sullering brothe-

er-—-
Aore then e Longue
Foor salil or sans,
If men were Wise ani loved each other
=Chirlew Muackey,
Next Time.

Curlons wediding enstoms lnger st
in obseure places. When in 1850 the
Tev, B L Warten beciime rector of
Esber he was called upon to marey o
couple wha, ot the conclusion of the
service, Klsssd ench other hefore the
altar. Mr. Warren il not approve of
the custom, il a% the welding juety
procecilisd 1o the vestry e salid 1o old
John Woemds, the elerk, “Next time el
them not to Kisg I they 2¢t 1o the
vostry  Iostantly  Jabn Wods  hole
bled forward and sald o the Leide
groom, “The rector says as next thne
ye're not o Kiss her UH vor gets 1o 1 he
vestey. i no one saw the huimorons
side of the fufmwetion except the rec
tor himsell, who told the story.—West
minster l::m-ll:

Yes, He Could Hold Him.

A christening ceremmmy was tnking
place in o clineeh in o mining diseriet
In Reothoml,  The Infaut that was Lo
be ehristens] was vers glorionsly nr

rayed.  Mwonz other things 1t wore a
splemlid  bonuwet.  which, when  the
eritien]  moment  arvived, the mother

bad some ditealty in removing.
With the exves of the congregation
upon ber the poor womnn wus greatly

finstered. and her attempes o hold
the baby and ke s Bontet off ot
the saipe thne seemed Hiely 1o el

in hier dropping the [nfrnt o the tops,

The elergyman furned  rather hin
pationtly to the father, o tremondonsty
pewerful  lovking  eollivr, whoe  wys
shanding stolidly watehing his wire's
strugeles

“Can’t you hold the ehild®*" he asked
sharply

The big collior tnrmsd o disdainful
glonee on the minister, wather o dimin
ubive . Tl B! b weliispuersd
fiereely. “Man, ) ecould tiog im ower
the Kirk—omd yom tae!™

A Willing Agent.

Agents for the various trnosportat lon
compaides thint operate dn the Yellow
stomie prark et the drndos ot Living
ston, Mowb, ool eidenvor 1o sedpe
for thelr compamles toneists who hinye
o bevens hoakood thrangh

Several of (hein were teying 1o get o
tonrist  early  this They o
alued the advantinges of thelr varions
methls of seeing the ok

Finally the tonvist said: =1t Isn't o
question of woney with we 1t s sl
ply o gquestion of congenlality.”

“Yes, ves, ses!" shiated one of the
agentx. “We shiow yvon that, too— st
the  atlier i of  Manwnh
springc" - Satumdiny Bvening Post

SN

Just In Time.
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THE HARTFORD HERALD

|
A

| tour through the lnterior of Mississippl,
"he enme apon o negro cabin, scrows

STRONG ON PIE.

I Al He Needed Was a Fair Start, and

It Was His Very Own,
southern congressman relatos how,
wlhen be was once muking a campalgn

the threshold of which Iny a darky and
a plekaniony of porhaps elght years
of nge.

The child was vorancionsly devouring |
a plate heaped high with chicken. |
vogotahles, eorn hrond and other bits |
of food, In a manner it was plainly to !
be seen that commanded the elder
negre's hearty adimivatlon. |
“Is that your eblld? asked the cun-
gressmunn |
“Yes. hoss, he's shorely mine.” nos |
swered the father. with a broad grin. |

“He's got n pretty fair appetite.” re-|
markedd the congressman, aftor o moe- |

"ITS HIS PIE, Boss ™

ment’s silenece duriug which the plek.!
aninny  finished  the plate aml pro- |
duesd o hoge seetion of e l

“urty fude, boss, purty fale” soid |

the father.  “Jes’ look at bim goin’ |
after dot pie!™  Then after o farther
pericd  of  stlence, the promd  parent

il |

“lhows, it nin't ne use asmking, dat)
chlle's cot o pow'hiful inflooence over |
o). et he gits his upper lip ovah
A plece o ples iUs bis ple,  Doss, lt'u[
his plel"<Harper's Magazine,

Do It Now. !
Defor norhing till the morrow,  Tleso- |

Tinthons which arve uvot carvied into exe |

ention ot the vlght time  resemble |
clomds withont enin In o long dronght. |

=ustaves Voasa ll
|
|

She Agresd,

When John Drew was mneh yonnger
than he s pow he took g smial) paet in
“Muelh Ado Abont  Nothing”  when
that comedy was being performeed hyl
Dhis mother, wor did e beliove that his
performanee of his role left mneh to
b desivedd until e ottersd the Hoe,
“A gentlemnn shold aet betfer than
1" whereapon e overhened his oo li- |
er remark o an anwdertone, <l !I-!Illllltli

sy so"
-
Easier to Remember.

The Rey. Henry Ward Beeclier had !
a rather defeciive memory st thmes, |
When be was Hl_:iki'-lg the announee |
metits for thd coming Week one Bun. !
duy be wanted o intimate that he
would nol he the prescher ou the fol-!
lowing Sumdny ond that the paipit
woull be occupied by his <on-du-law,
the Rev. Samuel Scoville, buat at the
last moment his memory went asiray

“h adedithon to the notices fust remd,'” |
e anmonnesd, 1 desire to say that |1
shitdl not be preaching hore next Sab- |
bath, amd the pualpic will he --1-|'||pim!|
by —hy—=the pulpit will be occupled Ir}'!'
-y =y =Ly —

-}f.lan 0y u-lr;l :I".llumq'l'ml for a few!
wocotds he tried agnin, 1 shall not!
be here nexst Sabbath, and the presch-
er will he—will he—be" = TTere he broke |
off with o toueh  of  exasperation: |
“Whye | know him qulte well.  You |
all know hime e marvied my dapgh- !
ter O, | remembor™  And e pro- |
comlod gravely, “Sam will preach here
next Subbath "

Sarcastic Stanley!

The antigaihy  whivh e Jolinson |
bore to Beotland wis not  stngular wr |
unprecedentod Lorid Spantey oot
plainly desssasd 0 poquest o privite |
wimllviee with Wing dames | Aoy ly

Seotsui e rolnsed i wdnit
tanee inte the kKing's moom,. e King,
lesring  an tsl wnent e
two, citiee ot ood fguivesd e s

MY Hesgee" sahid Loyl Ny, “this

[ IR |

aAlterend boan

Hot |

There bs o dedlcimis Bavor abeal this |

story of o Viegloda lady osneebod oo g
ettt Wi, theonngh il forindy insibsass
PO i Bl bnting  teips. benstingly
spoke of Lis “kKilllngs."™

O iy rettiendng From o teip with
Lt nisuand ecomyrr il et of an enigns
bag it ocoueeed o bt
would ke Oun of b B0 b el
whthatt even ome preosl  of wii
st d sKEIL Se b peebussedd o bvies
of  partrldges Lo dscelve s trusting
spanse.  An he threw then s the e
B Crant of Der e odserved, “Well, i,
e, v s bopi ot s w ki wand
with the gun gfner il

“Dick.” eoplled e wife, tariing
Fevaeer L Bileide, wlith o grionmess, ulfter o
O T exumbnuthng, Uyou weds gulle
Auht in shootlgse these birds  foday,
Tomorrow it would have boey oo

wle”

lils wife

hil=

Pl wiisky thiree thies a ddag

Buy conubryman of yvonres lus eolisasl
e sdiittnnes 1o your preseice

mConimbn,™ sl the King, “heew shall
Iopwiinksh Db Shall | osemd e o
thie Toweps*

e, b, my  Hege" replled Lol

Btonley: "t o severep iMiniishent
Eepud b bicck to Seotlnml’

Pat’'s Drama.

A opheslebnn ot long o was e bl
b owews e Iedsbiiiin aomd sinong other
directions told o to tike an onnes
A by or
Lter be mwade suther vis!t amd
Fonnd the nuin, while pot so sk, un
tenvin by ek

“Hlos il this happen ™ the physi
claon demgides] of Pats wife, who was

wib

! hn\o-l'llq‘ whwnt salleitonsly

S, iwlhiter, o’ s just what yon
ordersil an® po more that he haid.” she
sl el

bt '-?:3. one onnee of whisky three
thoes oy, That-conhil not make bilm
druuk™ the physkdan saill.  “He hos
Lined tuel mesre than that'

UNIue b drop more, dochier, dear,”
she declursd,  “Sure, nu’ OF dido't |
know Just ow mucl an oopmee wis, o
OF wint te the drog store an’ askl, |
an' the lad—he's g broth of § boy, oo |
Wkl me that an eunee  wiy slsteen
drams, mn' I'at has bad thim regulac |
an’ ue wore”—Lomlve Ti-Bis.
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| Bargain Offer

During the Month of No-

vember You Can Get

The Louisville Times
And The

The Hartford Herald

BY MAIL

ONE YEAR $3.50
SIX MONTHS 2.00

THE LOUISVILLE TIMES is the hest afternoon
West,
I

daily paper published in the Sonth or Dem-
ocratie in polities: fearless in all things,

ALL the news ALL the

prints
ime.

This 'special bargain offer i« good ouly for sub-
scriptions sent to THIS PAPER not to The Lonis-

ville Times) during November§only.

Send Subscription Order At
Once, To Us

No subscriptions accepted for any term except six

months or one year.

G

JC
oI X
Good Reasons Why The

Herald Should do Your
Job Printing

o

=

At

ONE
Intelligent nnderstanding of your needs and
pert knowledge of how to meet and satisfy
them.

X-

TWO

Close personal attention to detail in the execn.
tion of every job.

THREE

Internal shop efliciency. skilled workmen, modern
machinery and thorough supervision clear
throngl.

FOUR
Our own appreciation of the real value of what
we offer, resulting in an nnalternably high

standard of ontpnt.

FIVE

An unusual degree of suecess in promptness of

=1
i

delivery and meet ng the emergeney  de
manids,

helpful - policy  of  supplying
technieal knowledge, when needed, the idea

The from onr

or suggestion required to give the tonch of

distinetiveness
g - *
We think you'll like our serviee,

HERALD JOB ROOMS,

Hartford,

Ky.




