
P

t
i

V

to1 -

V!u:' i

ill

"J gvr

t.i

FAttl TWO THB MARION DAILY MmROB,THtniaDAiYt NOVEMPBlt 28, 1007. , : .V !' ,.:.' 1, h Wl"
r - - .. - . . .u .a. - ii..ua t i ji .. j I i j. aii nmrFiMi

BjWw BYBERTHA BUM

IK hath appointed
'a dn, of ThnnfcjgMnBi for ,

thin village that tho cruelIX Hrln Tiirllnti Itii'nalrirt '

turned buck and our He?
are spaied," Bald Mlsti-cs-

Lovejoy Goodwin, bustling
Into tho warm kitchen
where her slstct-ln-lrt-

MIstiesB I'ludcnce Good-ul- n

sat knitting by the
fit enlace and her listless

daughter, young Mistress Patience
Hnlcomb, bent languidly over the spin- -

nlng-wheo- )

Mlbtvcss Prudence made a sign for
Hence, but waR too late. The

face o( the pale young widow grew
whiter, and without wont she lose
nnd glided away.

Mistress Lovejoy looked at her
Inquiringly.

"Hath she not jet becoino recon-
ciled to tho decree of God?" she asked.
Mistress Prudence shook her head
"XBy," sho said. "She salth ever that
It Is not by the dccicc of God shu suf-
fers, hut by her own wilfulness. If

i j iHtfy"1 if m I tftirr 'i ",form I

Bent Languidly Over the Spinning
Wheel.

sho had not come away from her hus-

band ngalnsUhls desires so sho salth
ever Bho would at least have died
with him."

"That Is wicked repining,' said the
aunt sententlously. "She ought to be
dealt with by the moating. Sho
should bo thankful that her life was
spaied when her neighbors weio
taken. Doubtless it was leading of
tho Spirit that caused her to como
heie o'er the savages fell upon Wy-
oming. She, above all othors, surely
has reason to bo thankful. You
should deal wjth her, sister, and check
this untoward spirit," said Mistiesa
Lovejoy sternly. Mistress Prudence
sighed.

"I know not rightly how to do
when sho is In such sorrow," she said.
"She hath ever been a willful nnd un-

reasonable child, but a vciy loving
ono."

"You have ocr spoiled her, and her
husljand did tho same. Peihaps this
Is punishment to you both," said
Mlstiess Lovejoy.

Mistress Patience, a bildc of a year,
had left her homo in Wyoming valley
for vlsltwlth her mother in an
older settlement. Sho Jind bogged and
pleaded to make this visit with will-fu- j

demand that would not be denied
It wns an unusual occuncnce. The
Journey through the wildorness was
too long and toilsome to think of vis-

its. Most of the motheis who said
faiewell lo daughters going to pio-nco- r

homes could hardly expect to see
them again. Hut Mlstiess Patience
who was anything but patient In spite
of her name would not submit to this
statu of things. Sho begged and
pleaded to go until her husband to
whom her lightest wIbIi was law gavo
his consent Ho was the moio leady

do this as theto word ugly rumorn
of alllaneo between tho Hrltifah tory
foices and the Indians nnd tho settle-
ment of Wjomlng, standing on dis-

puted tract, and not fao well protected
as other teglons was peculiarly llailo
to attack.' Hut Mlstiess Patience did
not know this or sho would not have
gone. She was very much in lovo
with this grave, middle-age- husband,
who tieated his young wlfo like pot-

ted child. Many of the settlers had
shaken their heads over Mistress Pa-

tience's going, "lie Ought not to lot
her do It." they had said.

"I will only stay a little while. I

will cotne hack soon," she had said
al tho parting, legrotful at tho last
minute for her action. Hut the sav-ng-

Indians had come down upon tho
village of Wyoming and swept it off
from the fnco of tho earth. Tho houses
worn burnt, the people massacred
carriecj away captive. Kvery day
Ibrqugbt n fresh story of horror, espe-

cially dieadful had been the tale of
(.Iohn Halcomb and 15 companions who
bad peon carried off and sacrificed In

sort of religious ccicmony.
"She must bo roused. She must see

people. I would make her go to the
Tfoanfcsslviug service," said jhstiess
Loveloy. Sho was notabla manager,

jf 'nnd her slstei-ln-lnw- , wllh nil the ,t

weio wont to submit to hei
i,'Jhmyfr&iul Putlence wont totlio boiv
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of thanksgiving for mo," sho thought
dtonrlly, aa sho sat In her widow's
weeds In the square wooden pew.

Tho long. Ions prayer was llnlshrd.
I'utlonco liked tho prayer, for In It alio
could hide her face. It wns never too
long for her, although a modern
chin r would bo aghaBt at having
to listen to even ''a sermon of such
" '"Kin. ino psuims 01 rejoicing miu
bcc1 mn T)ic8(, , bepn hBrdcr
lo bear. The preacher had settled into
his discourse. He had turned his hour
glass, nnd"wns ahendy at "thirdly."

"God In his providence has ex-

ceedingly blessed us In delivering
us fioni danger ho was saying. o

shuddered. What good was It
to her to bo delivered since .lohn had
polished under the Indlnn tomahawk!

A flguio appealed In the doorway.
Such a llguio! Gaunt, tattered, wild-eye-

unkempt, bniefooted, bleeding
a mere skeleton covered with lagged
shreds of gaiments. It .stood In the
doorway quivering and motioning
stinngely.

"Patience! Patience!" It ciied.
"'Tib some crazy exhoitor such as

used to como and hairnnguo tho con-
gregations In my ginndfnthcr's time,"
said Judge Fletcher, whoso ancestor
had been a Judge In the days of tho
pei sedition Of Anabaptists and
Quakers. The tlthlng-mn- n stalked
down the aisle to put out the Intruder.
Somo of tho men half rosy;, but sat
down ngaln when they saw that the
matter was being attended to. It wns
a dreadful thing In those dajs to dis-
turb a meeting. Uut John Hnlcomb's
widow, unmindful of disturbance, Btait.
ed up at tho cry and fairly ran down
the nlsle.

"It is John! It Is John!' sho
cried.

Never had a religious service In
Dcthlchem Hill been broken up like
this one. Tho minister stopped In
tho very middle of IiIb most important
sentence Tho dreaded tlthlng-ma- n

hlnisolf, who boro upon his soul tho
nwful responsibility of every man and
woman, boy and girl In the mooting-house- ,

forgot it all and cried out like
a filghtened boy: "It Is a ghost!"

Hut it was not a ghost. It was
John Hnlcomb himself, safe.

The story of the Indian attack on
tho illage of Wyoming In 1778 Is n
story of matvelous escapes as well as
of loituru and massacre. No adven-tur- o

In It seems more marvelous than
that of John Halcomb which is ono of
tho well attested stories of his-
tory.

With 15 other captives, John Hal-
comb had been ranged around a largo
Hat stono while a woman fury called
"Queen Esther," who seemed nt the
head of this ceremony of sacrifice of
prisoners, crushed tho heads of one
after the other with a great stono
death maul. Two of tho captives sud-
denly leaped to their feet and dashed
into the forest. The Indians pursued
them but did not shoot, probably be-

cause their plan was to biing them
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A Figure Appeared at the Doorway,

back alive and tortuio them to death.
Ono of the two and It was John Hal-

comb tripped on a vino and i oiled
down tho steep river bank. Then ho
gavo himself up for lost. Hut tho
fall, Instead of bilnglng him to death,
saved his life. Ho lodged under tho
heavy branches of a fallen tree and
the pursuers, suro that ho was ahead,
daBhed past It without dlBCOvoiing
him. Ho lay concealed in this lucky
hiding place until daikncsB came.
Then wounded, lamo, and almost fam-

ished, ho started out on the journey of
days through the trackless forest in-

fested with hobtlle Indians that lay
between him and I'ntience. A man
less bravo of heart would havo given
up a score of times, but thero was no

John Halcomb ' Tin .nlnlilgive up to
bo so weakened that he could only
crawl, but he trawled on. Tottering,
stumbling, crawling, dragging hint,
self along his painful way by Inches
and in ilanger of his life all tho way,
ho covoied the toilsome nillcn and
cumo to make for his wifo l'atlonco
a real Day of Thanksgiving.
(CopyrlKht JM7, by Wright A. ,1'atteiaon.)

Thanktglvlng.
Thanksgiving makes our prayers

bold and strong and --'swcot, feeds
and enkindles them na with coals of
fli e. Luther.

OUR NATIONAL BIRDS,

"Alay ono glvo us poace In all our
States,

Tho other a piece for alliduoplates."

Jtt4HiMlfiaeSai lfelW lw i. t .

You'd eafn
potatoes

fleck.
' f XtnPTr17 I' V ' - $They're that good.
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THANKSGIVING
By STANLEY WATERLOO.
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-- Behold- thc.crowning-pt,tli- e --year!

--
TTie-'vvheat is garnered .from the. field; -

The. .seasdjVs.Mvarvestin g Ms;Miere, . . ,

A, mighty and-abunclant-
yielti

war'no'fypestilen'ceNhas.come; ""
. ,

wPeace still abides throughout the land:; &
Shbd(dwe, 0 LordrbeA:reatures.dumb:

Broad pastureXlJold :!)lieit,f lock&nd-- : hcrcls;

y've borne their fruit, have fietdnd plain,
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ioc ours oppression,vnor cne-iac- vi.
Of what elvesmanhood rilnto life;

UnbarcdhheadnwIiippedVhcback-- s

Blessed
in nieasantD

Shouldw 'not know it
A'nclVworshipl Thee

Hclpus iD Lord, when fortune-fat,- -

AWhen'jtJjoods and gear have made us coarse.
In'thoughtdlness, O, teach us that- -

We '.should remember but source.
Sturdy in; trust, welcome-toda-

y r
Nor come Aviihfalteringarid tears.o

But in proud gratitude,
The bounty of the

(Copyrlulit 1W7, WrlBht A. I'ntterson.)

The Secret of
Thanksgiving

By MAROARET AYER

SOLITARY and lmpatlont
tiavelor paced tho plat-
forma of desoited sta-

tion.
It was tho evening of

Thanksgiving day, and
thiough somo mlschanco
ho had missed the early

UfmnJ train that was to tako him
to town nnd to Thanks-
giving dinner.

Tho spirit of tho day
was. not with him, for ho had two
long houis to wait, and it was bitter
cold, and for some unaccountable rea-
son tho station waB locked,

A flagman came to watch for a pass-
ing expiess train. Seeing tho travel-
er's plight, tho llaginan Invited him
to como into his shack and warm
himself.

Tho flagman's hdmo was a tiny
place, fitted out with tho barest nec-
essities, but, in varied contrast to tho
suiioiindings, along ono sldo of tho
WiUI was a tough plno bookshelf con-
taining well thumbed volumes of all
tJiat tho world holds greatest In liter-
ature, philosophy and science

After a short conversation the trav-
eler marvelled to find that tho flag-

man possessed a fund of knowledgo
on most subjects, and of tho classics
In particular, which would havo put
many a college professor to blush.

"Why don't you leave this solitary
life of hardship and como to tho town,
wheie with our learning you will
soon bo one of tho great lights?"
nsked tho traveler, wondering at tho
flagman's lack of ambition. "Havo
you no deslro to bettor yoursolf?"

"No," replied the othqr, "I am con-
tent with my lot. havo outdoor
work, Indoor quiet with tho compan-
ionship of my books; mako onough
to live on and want, nothing moro.

should bo out of placo among your
city folk. My fi lends arc horo In tho
village. What moro should I want?1

For hours tho traveler argued with
tho flagman, and his homo-boun- d train
passed unheeded. Ho jvns Interested
In trying to save great Intellect
for tho as ho tormed It, and
trying to awaktu somo spark of p

in tho man, but tho flagman re-

fused to bo dlBconcejtod.
"Aie you satisfied with your posi-

tion In life aro you contented?" ho
naked tho tiavelor.

"Of course not," answered tho tray
oler, "I should consider myself lack-
ing In If wore satisfied and
lid not want to riso higher Irv life.
"hull never bo contented until reach
Iiu top of the troe."

"Then," said th flagman, "you atei
ul really thankful for tho blesvinRH
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on them as stepping Btoilej to u
things. 1 nm grateful fcit what little
1 havo and um content to enjoy each
day as It comes. You go out Into the
world, conquer It, and And your hap-
piness in tho anticipation of your suc-
cess. Leave mo to give, thanks for
what I nm enjoying now, whllo you
go and light for what you want and
hopq. ta enjoy later."

So each man went his way.
The traveler In this incident is typi-

cal of tho spirit of push and advance-
ment which is almost universal in this
land of ours 'today.

A fine spirit It is, too, for it means
a chanco for development for tho raco,
but It also" includes the spiilt of dis-
content.

There is about us a pcifect con-
tagion of dissatisfaction which is nec-
essary to piogrcss, but somo of us
aro 1 tinning n fair risk of being
swamped In tho discontent and losing
tho high alms that prompted It, all'
because our nims and demands can-
not be gratlficdyat onco.

There fow of us who, like tho
flagman, nio content with our placo
In life. Most of us aro striving for
moro blessings of one kind or another,
spiritual, mental and worldly.

Would that Thanksgiving wero held
every day to icniiiid us of tho dally
blessings of which ovory one who
lives enjoys nt least a few!

AT THE THANKSGIVING DINNER.

Mrs. Duck You say It has been
nearly avyear since your husband dis- -

appealed?
Mrs. Turk Yos. tho 'Inst wo heard

0 him was that ho was scon at tho
white house.

' "'

Thanksgiving Date,
Tho last Thursday In tho month of

November, as a rule, Is wtho day set
apart by the president, and the govern-
ors of most states, In their supple-
mental proclamations, abldo by Ids de-

cisions. In some states, however, tho
governors seo fit to observe It at other
datej. .

In a Boarding House.
Mrs, Hashly Mr. ' Starboard, will

you dlamember tho turkey?
vBtarboard Ask Sklnuor nui'nrnj

he's been -- taking a 'course la wood
cnrvlliir. inf.
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Thanlisg'iving'
Dintier

By WRIGHT A. PATTERSON

CopjjyM 1U, lir (lit Author,

When It conies to catln'
There's nothin' ever qulto so nico
As a good,
Thnnksglvln' dinner.
Now there's no uso a tnlkin' to mo

about
Lobster a la Nbwborg, toasted on half

shells,
Oysters with scallops and Valcncen- -

'nes sauce,
A septal) an maraschino,
Daggo nu giatln,.nnd
Dlplomatlcal puddln' et all Parlsl- -

enne.
Not for me. j '

My Innards don't hanker aftor
That kind of flllln'.
What I want is just tho good, plain

llvln-O- f

a Thanksglvln1 dinner.
Let 'or start off withy turkey,
A goodj big eighteen pounder or so,
And put 'or right on tho table, close

to hand.
With a good, sharp knife for cnrvln'.
I want 'or stuffed full with a stufiln'
Of bread, '

And some oysters. x

And a wee bit of sage,
And popper and salt to tho tnsto.
Now that's tho way Mary Axes up a

turkey,
And I toll you It's line.
You don't hanker after much else
When you'vo disposed of a genor- -

ous portion
Of that kind of catln'.
Hut then, of course,
You want somo other flxln's.
For n Thanksglvln' dinner,

Let 'er Start Off with Turkey.

If for nothin' moic'n Just to say you
had 'cm.

You want somo sweet potntoes.
An' you want 'em hi owned with

gravy.

It yod ever got a

Sell

thin

"sweoi

Of couraa nobody fbigots thorri when
turkci's on tho hill.

And a hefty chunk oL baked squash
Ain't tobo sneezed at."
And, as for me,
Though somo folks wouldn't euro for

It. (

111 tnko nn allowance of lyo hominy.
And I don't want too small an allow- -

nncc, cither. '
And Bomo how Maiv ntways manages
To keop a fow. rlpo tomatoes.
And thoy're good, I tell you.

. -- '''.'.' "' .' J 'i
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You're Feeling Thankful.
Tasto bcttor'n they do In summer

tlmo,
'Causo they're scaicer, maybe.
Of courso thero's a lot of other flx-

ln's
That goes with theso,
Llko jellies,
There's giape, an' currant, nn' crab

apple,
An' n fow other kinds.
An plccalll, an' peach, preserves,
An' celery,
And a lot of other things I don't

never
Mor'n tasto around.
I'm slay in' for tho big show at tho

end, though.
For tho puddln' thnUMary always

makes
Wlth nuts, and raisins, and fruits,
And a good, stiff ,battor beat up and

steamed,
And served with a hefty sort of sauce.
And then thero's pies,
Llko pumpkin, and mlnco, and apple,
And sometimes ono or two moro.
For a finish wo always havo walnuts,
And a glass of cider or two.
Now I'm tellln' you
When oti get outsldo of that there

"kind of a dinner
You'io feelln' thankful.
And you'vo a reason to be.
You'vo had somothln' to eat
That's woith1 eatln.
You ain't had no indlgobllon breed-

ers.
That's a goln' to keop you
A worry In' with cramps.
No,
You've Just had
A good, Thanksglvln'

dinner.
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We close Thanksgiving
, day, in order to celebrate.
and return thanks for the
blessing of the past yean

Most of us have reas
on's to be thankful eVen

if it is tor nothing else
than, that we can have
the best bread of any
people under Lhe siiri;

made from our Carnation
Flour. Try it and be
thankful.

Made only bj

? 1 HE - "

Marion Milling S

Grain Co.
PHONE 28.

Be Quick Now.

Lose no time in getting yoW

orders hi for Thanksgiving.
We've every arrangement for

your convenience and pleasure,

but let us know your wants

quickly as you can. Every-
thing good and fresh,

Marion Provision Co.
Two Storee.

N.Haln. E. Center.

CHAS. TUMWEM CO.

Are open until noon Thursday
with a full line of vegetable fruits,
nuts and fancy groceries and
meats.
Head lettuce, egg plant, curiey

lettuce, Radishes, cauhllower.
Good fresh oysters 35c per

quart, fine celery, fine eating
apples we will fill your orders
right.

PHONE 81

CHAS. TURNERS CO;

Clothing at your own

pride.

We are crowded too much, and
have decided to clean out our

Men's and Boy 'a clothing.

Gome in and pick them "out.

Takevthem home, and look them

over, if not satisfactory, bring

them back and get pay for your

trouble.

We Must Make Room For
Stock Of Shoe Coming n.

I. M. Hayfer
r

SUCH GOOD OYSTERS

People have found out

that sealshlpt oysters arethe
only real good ones there'til
i pint of sctalshipt'will make

i quart of tub oyster a

Per "Quart 50c

We get them fresh everyday

Robinson's Grocery
Phones 39. 209 fc. Center SC

". v
Aagnoy for Lipton's Tt All

Printer's Ink
tued on good pceueiaiMl

neauy awpiayea type tor your tuuon.
ery is yaluable. We have every
facility for doing the best ecjeb
work, at a minimum price.
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