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When ThankiKfTln' Comes.
Goln' to  have a Joyful day 
'B ou t nex t Thursday  down our w ay  
Ite la tlves ’ll a ll  be here—
Cornin’ now f r ’m fa r  a n ’ near.
Got a tu rkey  home, I ’ll bet 
Is th e  biggest w e’ve had y e t;
A lways lots to  eat, I 'v e  found 
W hen Thanksg lv ln ’ comes around.

Pa, he 'll carve th e  noble bird,
T ailin ' a ll th e  Jokes he’s heard ;
Ma, she’ll keep th ings movin' rig h t, 
Everyone’ll ta lk  a sig h t—
All excep tin ' Bill an ' me ;
W e’ll be s till as s till can be,.
W on 't have tim e to  m ake a sound 
W hen T hanksglv ln’ comes around.

Golly! bu t I t’s bully, though, 
l ln v in ' relatives, you know.
Ma Jest sm iles when Bill and  I 
T ake a second piece of pie;
P a, he’ll only laugh and roar 
W hen we pass our p lates fc r  m ors; 
Never’* scolded us uer frow ned 
W hen Thanksglv ln ' comes around.

Uncle Jim  scs me a n ’ BUI 
'8  Jest about ez hard  to  fill 
Ez tw o elephants, bu t Gee!
I f  th ey ’ll only le t us be 
W e w on 't care  fe r  w hat th ey  say,
B u t Jest grin an ’ ea t away.
WTe’lI be full clear f r ’m th e  ground 
W hen Thanksglv ln’ comes around.

—Council B luffs Npnparell.

A THANKFUL 
THANKSGIVING

B DON’T feel as if I should enjoy this 
Thankrgivin’,” said Mrs. Joel Nis- 
bett, looking down into the basket of 

glossy, red cheeked Spitzenbergs as if it 
were a family vault and taking up an 
apple as if it had been a skull; “no, I 
don’t.”

“Then, Sarepta,” observed her hus 
band, who had just thrown a huge log 
on the open fire, “you don’t disarn noth
in’ to be thankful for! It’s as harnsome 
a turkey aa ever flapped, aud I don’t 
know of a year when I’ve had' nicer 
pumpkins on that ar' corn lot!”

“ ’Tain’t turke/ or pumpkin pies or 
cranberry sass as makes Tbanksgivin’,” 
sighed Mrs. Nisbett.

“What is it, then? Ef it’a cold weath
er, I should ha’ thought the last frost 
would ha’ done the business for you 
pretty fairly. Them artemisiaa by the 
front door is scorched black, and the old 
maple is losin’ its leaves aa if they was 
rainin' down. Parson Jarvis in cornin' 
all the way from Sloatesville to preach 
te-morrow, and the quire’s larned a bran’ 
new anthem just a-purpose, about bein’ 
thankful for harvest and all that sort of 
thing. I ’m sure I don’t  know what else 
you’d have.”

Mre. Nisbett only answered by a aigh. 
“I wonder if ’tain’t possible Stephe’ll 

be hum to-night," hhe said after a pause.
“He writ not. He thought he’d drop 

la arly jhxnorrow mornin’ if he caught 
the train he expected. Only think, old 
woman; tt’a five years since Stephe was 
bum to Tbanksgivin’1”

Old Nisbett rubbed his horny hand«, 
with a chuckle, adding;

“And I s’pose, if all aecounta la true, 
he’s gettln’ to be a great man out In 
that western country. It was kind of a 
haul pull when he went off and left us, 
but maybe the boy was in the right.” 

“Yes,” said Mn. Nisbett dolorously, 
“but somehow I can’t get reconciled to 
the idea of hie marryin’ a strange gal 
out there."

Joel serntphed his head. This was a 
phase of the subject that he scarcely 
felt competent to discuss.

“Maybe you’ll like her. Stephen says 
ehe’* a nice gal.”

“Stephen rays! As If a man over head 
and ears in love wouldn’t say anything.” 

“I wteh he’d told us who she was.” 
Mrs. Nisbett groaned again. Joel went 

out to the woodpile, the everyday shrine 
whence he generally derived what little 
•f philosophic inspiration he had.

“Mrs. NiebetJt!”
It was a soft little voice, and the old 

lady’s face relaxed Instinctively as it 
sounded on her eats.

“Why, Lida Tremaine—’tain’t you!” 
“It is. I’ve done everything that Aunt 

Constance wanted, and now I’ve just run 
ever to see if you don’t need a bit of 
help.”
- She stood in the doorway, a fair Httle 
apparition, ull flushed and rosy with the 
November wind, while her blue eyes 
sparkled as if they were twin sapphires 
hidden away under her long, dark lashes. 
Sne was neither blond nor brunette, but 
a fresh cheeked girl, with nut brown 
hair, skin like the leaf of a damask roue, 
a straight, refined nose and lips aa ripe 
as a red crabapple, though by no means 
so eour. Generally she had a demure 
sort of gravity lingering about her face, 
but when she did laugh a dimple came 
out upon her cheek and a row of pearly 
teeth glimmered instantaneously.

In one hand she carried a bunch of 
late autumn flowers.

“See!” she cried, holding them np. “I 
ransacked Aunt Constance’s garden for 
these. 1 knew that big vase on the man
tel needed something, and, with a branch 
or so of scarlet leaves, I’ll have a royal 
bouquet to help you keep Thanksgiving.” 

Mrs. Nisbett took the fair oval face 
between her two hands and kissed the 
fresh httle mouth.

“Set down, Lida,” she said. “I wasn’t 
a-calculatin’ to have no »eeh fixin’s up, 
but you’ve sack a way, child, I can’t 
never say no to yon.”

“IJut you’re going to keep Thanksgiv
ing,” cried Lida, throwing off her outer 
wrappings and dancing np to the looking 
glass like a littlo gale of wind, “became

you invited Aunt Coustance and me to 
dinner and because your eon is coming 
home.”

“Yes, child, yes,” said Mrs. Nisbett, 
subsiding once more into the mournful 
u«y from which Lida’s sudden appear
ance bad momentarily aroused her. 
“Joel’s got the turkey shut up in a coop, 
and the bakin’s done, and I’m just a-fix-
in’ them apples, and----- ”

“Oh, oh,” cried Lida, who had flut
tered to the window, “what glorious red 
leaves speckled over with little drops of 
gold! May I make some wreaths for the 
wall? Oh, please say yes”

Mrs. Nisbett said “yes”—it would have 
been hard work to say "no” to Lida— 
and the girl soon came in, her apron full 
of the sprigs of the old maple tree, 
whose shadowy boughs kept the window 
veiled with cool shadows through the 
glaring summer days and showered fad
ing gold upon the dead grass when the 
autumn came.

Mrs. Nisbett looked with tenderness 
upon the graceful little figure seated on 
the hearth mg, when the shine of the 
high heaped logs lost itself in her bright 
bair and made sparkles in her eyes, as 
the wreathe and trails of autumn leaves 
grew rapidly beneath her deft fingers.

“Lida,” she said softly, “Lida, my 
dear!” Lida looked up.

“I saw your Aunt Constance yesterday 
but there’s somethin’ reserved about her, 
and I didn’t like to ask about you— 
whether you had decided to go out as a 
governess or not; because, my dear, Joel 
and I were talkin’ last night, and we 
both thought what a comfort it would be 
to have you here.”

“To have me here?”
“We’re old and we’re alone, and some

how we’ve both took a fancy to you, my 
child. So when your Aunt Constance 
goes back to the city, If you choose to 
come here”—

Mrs. Nisbett paused abruptly and burst 
Into tears.

“We had a little girl once, my dear, 
and if she’d lived she would ha’ been 
nigh about your age.”

Lida let tfhe leaves drop down on the 
floor as she sprang up and threw both 
arms round the old woman’s neck.

“Oh, Mrs. Nisbett,” the whispered 
“you are so very, very kind. Be

lieve me, I appreciate it all, but—but— 
I hardly know how to tell yon.”

Mrs. Nisbett listened intently. Lida 
smiled and cried a little and then whis
pered so low it was scarcely audible.

“I am going to be married.” 
"Married!” ejaculated Mrs. Niebett, 

wWh all a woman’s interest in this im
portant piecs of information. “And who 
to?”

“Your ton Hves in Iowa—In Parting
ton?”

“Yes.”
“Well, did he ever mention the name 

of----- ”
Lida paused, her cheeks glowing 

roses. Old Nisbett had come in with an 
armful of wood, bringing a gale with him 
from the frosty outer world.

"I’ll tell you by and by,” whispered 
Lida as she went back to her work.

“Joel’ll go out again arter awhile,1 
thought Mrs. Nisbett, “and then I’ll hear 
about Lida’s beau.”

But Joel sat down before the fire with 
a complacent satisfaction which boded 
ill for the gratification of his wife's curi
osity, and finally accompanied Lida home, 
thue frustrating all his wife’s designs 
and cutting off her chance of hearing 
Lida’s story.

“Dear me!” thought rfie. “I don’t be
lieve the man was ever born who know- 
ed when he wasn’t wanted! How lone
some it seems when Lida’s gone! What 
does the girl want to get married for 
when I could ha’ took such a sight o’ 
comfort with her? Oh, dear, dear! It 
does seem as if the world was al! 
askew!”

The next day, in spite of the weather 
prophet’s prediction of snow, dawned 
clear and brilliant ns the dying smile of 
Indian summer. By 11 o'clock Mrs. Nis
bett was dressed in her best silk and 
cap, with tlie turkey browning beauti
fully in the oven and the cranberry tarts 
doing credit to themselves as well as to 
their maker, the table set, the fire high 
heaped with crackling logs and the plates 
dressed with coronals of autumn leaves. 
Aunt Constance, a tall, prim maiden 
lady of uncertain age, stood before the 
bedroom looking glass arranging her coif
fure. Lida, in a blue dress with a late 
autumn rose in her harr, was tripping 
hither and thither as light footed and 
helpful as half a dozen household fairies 
merged into one, while Mrs. Nisbett 
stood regarding her with a loving eye, 
murmuring to herself:,

“Well, well, it seems like it was the 
Lord's will to deny us of just what we 
most want, but if I had a daughter I 
could wish she was like Lida.”

As the old kitchen clock struck 1 Mrs. 
Nisbett, looking from tlhe window, gave 
a Httle cry.

“There he comes—/there comes Joel, 
and, as 1 live, there’s the boy with him!” 

Lida ran into the bedroom.
When «he returned, Mrs. Nisbett was 

clasped in the arms of a tall, handsome 
man of four or five and twenty.

“Lida.” said the proud matron, otriv- 
ing to dieengage herself from the affec
tionate clasp, “this is my son Stephen, 
and—why, what’s the matter?”

For Stephen had dropped her hands 
with an exclamation of surprise and 
amazement, and Lida stood there glowing 
crimson.

“Lida! Why, mother, this is a sur
prise indeed that you have prepared for 
me!”

“I prepared!” echoed Hie astonished 
old lady. “Well, that’s a good un, when 
I’m ten times as mach surprised as you 
be! Lida, what does this mean?”

“It means,” said Lida, with a demure 
emile—she was beginning to recover her 
scattered self-possession—“it means that 
this is the gentleman I am to be married 
to!”

“Stephen!” cried Mr». Niebett, "is Lida 
to be your wife?”

‘She has given me her promise to that 
effect, at least,” said Stephen, looking 
proudly down upon hie lovely Httle 
fiancee.

"Well, If it don’t beat all how queer 
thinga do happen!” said Mn. Nisbett, 
her face radiant. “And you’ve been liv
in' neighbor to me these six week« and 
I never knowed It. Lida, why didn’t 
you tell me?”

“Because I never dreamed that Ste
phen Rieinghain, my betrothed western 
lover, was anything to Mrs. Nisbett,” 
said LMa, laughing.

“Thera ’tis, now!” ejaculated the farm
er. "How was she to know that he was 
only my nephew, adopted when his par 
eats died, twenty good years ago? We’ve 
always called him son, and he’s always 
been a son to ns. But Lida didn’t know. 
Old woman, what do you say to Ste
phen’« wife?”

Mrs. Niebett clasped Lida te her 
heart.

T do say,” she ejaculated, “this is the 
thankfullest Tbanksgivin' I ever lived to 
see!”—New York Daily News.

Soliloquy o f a  Turkey.
I know th a t  Thanksgiv ing  d ay’s m ost here, 

And it  m akes me long to  fly, •
F or I ’ve reached my prime, aud  I t’s m ighty 

c lear
T h a t l t ’a tim e fo r me to  die.

I saw  th e  head of th e  house come out,
And he amlled as he gazed a t me,

And he cried aloud th a t  th ere  w as no 
doubt

W hat a com fortab le meal I ’d he.
Oh, I ’ve got to  go! And It gives me a fit, !

Thought It Isn 't so m uch for my life 
T h a t I care about, b u t he can ’t carve a b it  

And I ’ve got to  be hacked by his wife.
—New York Herald.

E ruptions .

Dry, moist, scaly tetter, all forms 
of eczema or salt rheum, pimples 
and oth$r cutaneous eruptions pro
ceed from humors, either inherited, 
or acquired through defective di
gestion and assimilation.

To treat these eruptions with 
drying medicines is dangerous.

The thing to do is to take

H o o d ’s  S a r sa p a r illa  
a n d  P il ls

Which thoroughlycleanse the blood, 
expelling all humors and building 
up tha whole system. They cure

Hood’s S arsap arilla  perm anently  cured  J. 
Q. H ines, F ranks, 111., of eczema, from  which 
he had suffered fo r some tim e; and Miss 
Alvina W olter, Box 212, Algona, W is., of p in r  
pits on h e r face and back and chafed skin on 
h e r body, by which she had been greatly  
troubled. T h ere  are  m ore testim onials  in 
favor of Hood’s th an  can be published.

H ood’s S a rsa p arilla  p ro m ises  to 
cu re  a n d  keeps th e  prom ise.
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LA TE NEWS ITEM S.
Sesiue Meyer, the girl who had lain 

since December 17, 1888, in a  trance 
like sleep, awoke recently in the vil
lage of Grambke, near Bremen, Ger
many, during the clanging of firebeils. 
Her case had long interested phy
sicians and had been the su b jec t. of 
many experiments.

The defendants in the postal cases 
who requested and were refused au
thority to inspect the official records 
of the postoffice department for data 
for their defense, have won their 
point and are now going over the rec
ords.

The threatened lockout by the build
ers exchange league of Pittsburg 
against all crafts affiliated with the 
building trades council has become 
effective, throwing 8000 men out of 
employment. With the 2000 men on 
sympathetic strikes, 10,000 are now 
idle.

The French steamer St. Simon, with 
General Jiminez, head of the Domin
ican revolution, on board, has left Port 
au Prince, Hayti, with the intention, 
according to report, of forcing the 
blockade of Puerto Plata, on the nor
thern coast of Santo Domingo.

There was a large attendance a t the 
recent session oi the national conven
tion of the Women’s Christian Tem
perance union at Cincinnati.

According to an official statement, 
the Bulgarians Killed during the dis
turbances in European Turkey from 
April 15 to the present time, a  total 
of 15,000.

The will of the late William L. El
kins, the multi-millionaire traction 
magnate and financier, waB filed with 
the register of New York recently. 
The estate is valued at $100,000 and 
upwards, but is believed to be worth 
$30,000,000. A codicil provides for 
the establishment of an orphanage in 
this city for the female orphans of 
Free Masons, to be managed by the 
Masmic home of Pennsylvania. The 
sum of $240,000 is to be expended on 
the buildings.

It can be said that the senate com
mittee has decided that Senator Han
na shall succeed Senator Morgan of 
Alabama as chairman of the commit
tee on interoceanic canals. The deci
sion of the committee has not yet been 
announced, but will be announced next 
week.
* J- N. Evans, president of the board 
of regents of the state university and 
one oi the wealthiest and most prom
inent citizens of Nevada, is dead.

Coroner Tuewiler has rendered his 
verdict on the Big Four wreck which 
occurred at Indianapolis October 31. 
The coroner’s jury blames B. C. Byers, 
the chief train dispatcher at Kanka
kee, who, he says, failed to notify the 
Indianapolis yardmaster that the spe
cial train was coming. Sixteen people 
were killed in the wreck, 15 of whom 
were Purdee students.

Architect W alter has returned from 
St. Louis, where he went with Expo
sition Commissioner H urtt to let the 
contract for the Idaho building. He 
reports they secured a fine site in a 
grove of pines on a knoll overlooking 
the agricultural and horticultural build
ings. Some of these trees are to be 
left standing in a court inclosed by 
trees. The cost of the building will 
bè about $7500. Everything was found 
to be ery high. The plumbing will 
cost iiwice as much as the estimates of 
Boise plumbers showed. All rates are 
from 25 to 50 per ceht higher on the 
grounds than in the city. The exposi
tion people, Mr. Walker says, were 
well pleased with the plans for the 
Idaho building.

BIG FOOT BALL GAME.

Princeton Beat Yale— Harvard Lost 
to Dartmouth.

New Haven, Conn.—Yale went dova 
to defeat before the men of Princeton 
Saturday in the annua), football game 
on the Yale field, by a 'score of 11 t o  
6. The contest, which was one of the 
most spectacular ever witnessed on 
Yale’s gridiron, was stubbornly fought 
throughout. Until the last f iv e  min
utes of play, when Dewitt, the Prince
ton captain kicked a marvelous goal 
from placement and broke the tie 
score of 6 to 6, the result was in doubL 
Yale made one touchdown, from which 
goal was kicked. Princeton equaled 
Yale's record, and added a goal from 
placement. At the end of the first 
half the score was tied and close ob
servers looked for a Yale victory, but 
the New Haven men were unable t e  
get the pigskin over the line again, 
while Dewitt’s kicking ability gave to 
his team a victory.

While Princeton deserved to win, 
Yale deserved to lose, for Princeton’s 
scores were practically the direct re
sults of Yale’s fumbling. Yale’s small 
score, moreover, was due to fumbling 
equally as fatal.

Philadelphia,—In a game marked 
by fumbles and penalties, the Carlisle 
Indians defeated the University of 
Pennsylvania by the score of 16 to 6.

Cambridge.—a  defeat more pitiful 
than any recorded by the friends of 
Harvard and one in which there was 
not a  feature to give comfort to the 
undergraduates of the university, was 
administered to the Harvard eleven 
by Dartmouth Saturday afternoon. The 
final score was 11 to 0 in favor of the 
New Hampshire college team. Har
vard displayed great weakness.

Y o u rH a ir
“ Two years ago my hair was 

falling out badly. I purchased a 
bottle of Ayer’s Hair Vigor, a n d  

soon my hair stopped coming out.”  
Miss Minnie Hoover, Paris, 111.

Perhaps your mother 
had thin hair, but that is 
no reason why you must 
go through life with half- 
starved hair. If you want 
long, thick, hair, feed it 
with Ayer’s Hair Vigor, 
and make it rich, dark, 
and heavy.

$!.M a bottle. All droftgfets.

I f  your d ru g g is t cannot supply you, 
seud us one dollar and  we will express 
you a  bottle. Be sure  and pive the name 
of your nearest express office. A ddress, 

J .  C. A YKK CO., Lowell, Mass.

Washington Farmers 
and Stockmen Indorse 
Prussian Stock Food!

READ THE FOLLOW ING LETTERS. 
THEY 8 P E A K  FOR TH EM SELV ES.

I  h a r e  used  P ru ss ian  Slock Faod  fo r  th o  paa t 
th re e  y e a rs  fo r  H orses, C attle . Sheep and  Hoc«.

OTAtor; i t  tones  u p  th e  system  in  g en e ra l and

in o w u c a  n n t i a  iw i
H IN C R E A S E
egree. Also w ith  
r t ic u la r  th a t  a re

.acco rd ing  t*  d irec tio n s i t  w ill
th e  flow o f  m ilk  to  a  m ark ed  d eg ___  ____
y o 'in t  an im als , ca lves  in  p a r tic u la r  th a t  a re  
s u b je c t  t e  S C O U R S  P ru ss ian  Stock Food will 
check  th e  m alady  a s  i f  by m agic. I h av e  tr ie d  

m any  k in d s o f  foods b u t  I 
r Pruaaian  Stock Food 

; - — lS T  on th e  m a rk e t 
to -day .—Em il Gra f , D aven
p o rt,  W a^h.

IT DOUBLED 
M Increase in Milk. 
Since uxing th e  P ru ss ian  

S tock  Food w ith  m y  m ilch  
cow I  find h e r  supp ly  e f  m ilk  
has Increased  from  ONE to

"j
! ■ pr u ssiaRI
j fTBCWMD

TW O q u a r ts  each  m ilk ing . 
D .C . F arnsworth , Rockford,

[Wjjiy W ash.

T  »rte su p p lie d  b y  S p o k a n e  D ru g  C o ., 
S p o k a n e, W anh.

BAD 
BLOOD

,  *‘® A S C A K E T S  d o  a l l  c l a im e d  f o r  U
irU hîîi8 .*  ,ru i!r  Y P fd e r fu l  m e d ic in e . I h a v e  oi 

» m e d ic in e  p le a s a n t  to  ta k e  a n d  a t  
11 |Q L a s c a ro ts .  S in ce  ta k in g  th e m  

h een  p u rif ie d  a n d  njy c o m p le x io n  h a s  
s r o r e d w° n d e r r “ * , ee l  m u c h  b e t te r  In e i 
»ay. M a s . S iU L ia  U. S n . u a its .  L u t t r e l l .  T e i

T * »  PSlMC O F H l«  &AAMYAA»

Factories Close in Quebec.
Quebec, Nov. IV.—Twenty boot and 

shoe factories in this city have closed. 
The shutdown is due to trouble with 
the machinists, who have refused to 
abide by an agreement made in 1901 
creating a conciliation board.

Thirty thousand automobiles will be 
placed on the American market this I 
present year, which will only supply ! 
half the demand.

C A N D Y
CATHARTIC

VRAOt MAPS BKOCtTTMO

0 ^ * & u*J.F.aLawb'S Potent. Taste Good Do öood Never Sicken. Y\ enken. or Gnpe.10c.25c 50c.
"• „CURE CONSTIPATION

?  r «"p*®7. Chicago. Montreal, Nsw Tsrk. SU

**0-T0-BAC â >Jâ,înd.fiHÎ£iy tee<I »V alldrug-• w s a w  gists to . ’ll  u s  Tobacco IlabltT
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