FOND MEMORY
MAKES THEM SAD

(Washington Star)

A fow foremouvns ago a perspiring,
rodfnced fat man, at the head of a
perspiring, rod-faced fat family, con
pisting of a wife and four lttle girlu
with amazingly starched: skirts aod
with pigtalls pulled so taut that ‘hey
didn't appear to be able to wink thair
eyos, started through tho gate at the
Baltimore & Ohlo statlon leading 1«

an  accommodation traln that  woe
ahout to loave for Maryland wav
stntions,

“"Tiekete” sald the gateman, unon

thusiasticaily, as the fat father of the
fat family watarted to hurl
through the gate

“Huh?" sald the father of the family
a half sheepish, half chopfallen ox
pression croaaing his dripping counte
nance,

“Tlokets,” repeated
yawning dismally.

“B'iing,” cxclalmad the fat
dismally, "I forgot thoe tickots, Cloan
forgot to buy 'em. Say, ean't you let
us through, and 1'll pay the conductor

the gateman

man,

Have your tickots ready!"
The fat man sguirmed back out of

the lne, encountering as he did so
he eollective glares of the pushing
peaple  bohind him, and the much

more Interssting glare of his wif
"Forgol o got the tekets, Rosanna,'
rald the fat looking fonlish, to
hls wpousc ‘am In half
md, though right
ight here with tho cehildren”

And he dashed through the swing
ing doors at & lumbering waddle, while
is wife droppad all the band-bag
Eage with a thump and the four highly
tarched little girls piocked out gripo
i sult cases upon which to aquat
intil thelr parent returnoed with
ickots.
He roturned to his family in about
our minutes, holding the tickets In his
Ioft hand, and agonizgedly moppod his
face with the handkerchief in  his
right. His fat faco contractoed into an
exprossion of acute misery

"My doar girl," he sald, edging
apologetically alongside hin wife, “it's

man,
“Got o ned

be hack

hnn.-.-lf'

n ¢ash for our rides—hoy?
‘"Galnst the rules,’ sald the gatoe
man. "Don’t hlock the line, plecae,’

Walit |

Hll'l
| throngh,

junt
:]""|1 .
| “"Woll, what s it now? she naked
II-Lm in & tone Alled with
of trouble
*Now

how—a mighty good thing In

proph ey
! don't be annoyed, my dea
Rosanno,” sald the fat man,  mor
[miserable than ever, “but | fear that
we shall be slightly delayed
|uniil the

noxt traln, you know. Thore's

{another ono going In only two bhour
rand  forty-Ave minutos, and ' be
back long hefore that.'

"Baek  from where?' she askad
him. neridly

‘Now, pleaso, T bog of you. do not

make things worse than they are by
| an
| Rosanna,"

exhibition of temper, my dear
moanod the fut man, hope
'I- sely, “but my taking that drink of
wator at the cooler (nslde Just now re
mindod me that 1 loft the cold weier
turned on in the Kitehen sink when |
left Just
the the walting room

' some papera aml mag
azines—and—lot's see—I can get out
o Tenleytown and boeck In an hour
and a half, say, and that'll give me
plenty of time for the next traln. I
eouldn’t

the house
children In
by

you walt with

You

be comfortable,
for two woeks
full blast.

He Just Went Home,

you know
AwAy with cold watey

ranning

The duroed sink might overflow and
it nd coal moe all the money | eqauld
make for the next ten vears to pay

Now

land the fat man darted out of the nia

| for the damago don't worsy."

tlon at a waddllag lopo, while the
his bosom sathered

Lrape  ones and lod the

wilo of up

maore way o

the walting rgom the four NHitle starch

1 girls trooping gloomily after her
Notiee that? sald the gateman,
dismally, slamming the gate leading

to tho accommodation traln after the
last belated passongoer had cantered
“Thet's  the WaYy
nlong all the time—the
gettors, 1 call ‘om. Another one of
'em Just llke that fat old party came
eatapaniting toward this gnte only an
hour or ago, with hia wife all
but hanging onto his  coat  tells
He was racing for the gate st nuch
n clip that vhe could barely keop up

drifiing

a mighty good thing [ stopped to tako
A glnss of water at the cooler nalde

with him withoul malntaining & strong
«olntehr on hin apparel, 1 ploked Lim

but only

they Pty i still all off mnd that It's going
for

out Instantly as one of the forgetiors,
and when he handed me his tiokets
to punch | noticed that his  tickets
didr't have the ‘B’ baggage punch
mark in thom,

""You've checked your bagmage, oir,
I eupposs? sald  I—knowing, of
course, that ke hadn't

"'Why, no. 1 havon't!’ he sung out,
giving his thigh & whack. ‘Bay, it's &
good thing you reminded me of that'

“ D you walt at the house for the
tranefor man to call for the begsage,
Jamoes?™ his panting  Hitle wile in
quired of him in & tone of suapense

“Well, no. I didn't!® he exciaimed
Again, “Was that the arrangement? 1
|tl1'.n|1:hi yon'd attend to that

The Trunks Were Safe.
iINow, don't you remembor' ahe
plalntively sald to him, ‘that when |

came down town abead of you to do
that little shopping that 1 had to do,
and left you to close up the bouse, the
Innt thing 1 Wi Now,
Jamos, be sure to walt here until the
transfor man comos for the trunks—
he promised to be at the fiat at 10
lo'clock, prompt“—idon't you remember
that that was the very last thiog 1
sald to you, James?

"'No, T don't remembor any such a
ithing," Jamen brazened out, ‘1 thought
{you'd at least have the consideration
|to attend to tho trunks Instead of hik.
ingz down town to get a dinkey lttlo
voll, when you've got eleven milion
"velle nlready—and here we are with
(the train due to start Ip four minutes
and there are our trunke locked up In
the bed room of a house 46 minunlos
rlde away on the fNery,

anid to you

nnlamed un-

tyrground  aod overbead trolly cors

oh, I's  all off, that's what It in—
there’s no use In talking about it at
nll, it's all off!" wnd he galloped to
wiard the exit, with his tired-looking
Hetle wife hanging onto one of his
arme  with both hands and  belng
joltod over the boards and up the
stepa ke a rag doll In the hands of

A plekaninny,. They haven't got hack
vol, nod [ guoss by this time Jamos s
'hurling the things out of the trunks

and jawingly announcing that the

{to romaln all o™
Sl i
Calro as & Health Mesort.
Calro Is the eity of mularis and lles
Plhysically It Is one vast sewnge bad,
which palsons no small propoction of
the people who vislt it, and while Eng-
lsh doctors send thelr patients W re
| cover in Calro, honvwt doctors there nt
luuoo asuure them that there s 0o re
covery excopt by leaving It

-
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= HANKSGIVING I cotiing
round agnin”  sald  Hobert
Kewpton to his wife, “Please

don't nmke any Aifvrence this
yoar. Mabwi We have nothing io be

our lves™

"We shonld be thankful that it Is no
worse,” replied the wife, with a pa-
tienee that never deserted ber,

But this I8 pot the beginning of the
story

Years before Mabel Lathrop, much
to her fathor's and mother’s chagrin
married Robert Kempton, n wild, reck-
less fellow, and he would bave been o
ne'er-do-well had pot Mabel saved him
and made him o successful man. Rob
ert knew and adimitted that she had
tumed him from a worthless life.

“Mabel” be sald to hor, 1 owe all 1
am to you. God forbid that 1 should
ever treat you with the alightest harsh-
noss.  On the contrary, 1 pray that he
may send me sowe unusual opportu-

perhaps to die for you,"
“You are dolog all that s needed In
malking me bappy,” sid the wife
Then enme Bobblp Kempton, & bhright
eyed, sutny disposed Hitle chap who

ther's pride,  Mabel fed him, bathed
e, ¢lothed Wine, gave him his alring
during the day, aml before he went to
wleep In the evenlug tils fatlier romped
with him

When Bob enwe 1o b about Afteen
he begen to shiow slgns of the proclly
Ittes his father hod shown in his youll

mod thus bronght sorpow 1o his par
enis Mabel wax patient with him
aad so woas his fthor for o tme, by

Dol grow more unrily, more reckhoss

TWE ANE WELL RID OF miM"
and his father's patience Onally gave

out. When Hob was elghteen ba got
Into & Aght with a wan and cate very
near killing him,
and held o walt the man's recovery.
When he was released from eustody
hin father recelved hlm o anger. HBob,
who felt his dlsgrace Keenly nod with

would pot rewsain at howe 1o be taant-
w1 with bis faults, to bring diseredit

would not be troubiled withh him,

walk leading to the gate. With kis
hand ot the lateh he turned Irreso
late,

“Call him back, fatbher,” pleaded the
wother,

“He will only
upon us'

“T'his trouble o 0 lesson to hlm. He
will do better."”

“No," sald the father
We nre well rid of hilm."

That was the lest seey of Bob Kemp
ton In bis pative villuge. His paretis
bad no other cbild, nor did any other
child gotue to them M. Kemplon
grievedd constantly for her son. but ney
er westioned bis nene 0 ber bushend
Finslly one of her friemds died, leas
lng & Hitde girl usprovided for. MM

briug new

“I#t him go.

in Hop Raach. One in a®Prune Orchard |

and several in homes in the city.
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Derby & Willson

'Phone 2151 Black
244 Commercial Street - -

Salem, Oregon

Kempton took the chlld and apdopied
biers

Ella Braoe for p Ume was gll that 8
danghter siowid be, bt wheon shie wue

thankful for. Bob snd Blln bave spolled | 1eve 1t

nity to serve you, to suffer for you.'

wil his mother's daviing and his l‘u-l

Hob was arrested |

disgrace |
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son, though Le fenred that be had con
tinped In & downward course and the
slght of hini woulkl kil his mother,

This was the condition of Robert nnd
Mabel Kewpton Just Dbefore Thanks
giving. There was no need for Hober!
o reguest his wife not to make e
usunl preparations, for ahe wak un
bl to do so. She bad been losing
strength rapldly and Gually ok
ber bkl Blowever, (e day before the
nomlversary shie got op and gave ot
direerions 10 1y servapts In order th
it sliovhd mot e eutirely lost sight of
The next worning she loy on a lowngy
In the llving rovm before & ehsorful
fire Tler basbamd sot down beside e
suronthed ber halr and took ber shrank
i Dand in hin

Wire” b mald, “you remeudy thnt
when we were unrried | peked Tor
e opportunity te serve you, 1 e

haw

ST | s po
togg te ey Lo fignd
1obh."

“Thw opportm
WY has passeed,
Robert,” vopliod

the  wifo o 1!
came to you the
day Hob went
nwny i LR
contrellon e his
face. If You T
eallid! ibim back
he woulld have
bogun anew,"”
The  husband

nmd father bow.
o0 s head
“Nover  niind,
Hobort, The past
't e pndone
"It ua be thank
fol thnt we nre
surronmlsd with
every camifort,
And  some  duy
Robble may
back to

O
us"
While they
wertinlking two
persons il

ptolen  Into the

back yurd nmd l

under cover uf

the otthouses "WE READ HIR BOYIRN
entered the eaiines

house, Suddenly the sittipg room door

opoped, anid a young wan und a givl
enforsd the roouw.

“Father!™

“Mother ™

“Rob!"

“EHn ™

In nn iostant the old people were In
{he arins of the moereant son and wdopt
] danghter,

Then came explanations. Ella, know -
Ing of the secret that wan eating at
M. Koempton's Dhenrt and broaking
down her bealth, resolved that she
would repay the kindness she had re
eelved by golog In senvel of Bob Kemp
. After considering the best courae
for ber o adopt on leaving she con.
clud! not to make koown bet guest
w Mre, Kempton, fearing that the sus.
ponse would be detrimental. It would
b belter, she thought, to say oolhing,
but bring the son home If possible, 1f
she falled there would be po disap:
polntment, She traced blm to a dis
tant city and found bim absorbed in
business. He hod long Intended to
commupleate with his parenis, but a
remembrance of his father's last look
and words had always cansed him to
defer action. He bhad jpade money
ecaslly, but had not kept I, his natoral
[1y reckioss disposition interfering with
veonomy

“Eiln said the *atber, aftor all had
toen explaloed, “you have dons for

ol was Migh spirited, declared that be | thother that signal service which I al

ways wished to do for her mywelf,
When the opportunity occurred 1 did

on his family, but would go where they | not recognise It. When JL came to you,
Kiws. | you recognined it at onos,
ing his mother, bo strode down the | Bob what mother hus dove for e~

I» now for

save hin from his reckless disposition

nineiven she received the atientions of |

o man wiaceeptable te Mr, sud Mrs, |

Kewpton, atd when they chided Ler
i showed the only disposition to re

TYO FEISOEN HAD STULEN N
and make a progrossive men of him

bellion that she bad ever displayed. p ey him”

Nevertheless sbie gave up the lover, and
for & yoar It was suppossd that she

Eia blushed, and young Hobert sald:
“She can't do that, father, for she

bhad forgotien him, when suddenly she did it early this morning”
| An bour later, as the reunited group
“Well, wife,”" sald Kempton, "we've o0 op tabile, the father gnve this toast:

disappeared.

bad hand luck with our children. We

mast be content with esch other"
The wife suld nothing, Lut us soon as

her busband loft the house went to her

) rooin to weep, o weep for Lhar son. for
since Ela's departure bygr craving for

YAlessod be those who mecognise
thelr opportunition.™
H. E. REALE

The Firet Thaskagiving Day,
The fBrnt astious] Thavksgiving day

him had eome back o bhor with double ' was proclalmed by Prealdent Wnsling:
wtreagth. Fhe rend bis boyish letlers fon on the 84 day of October, VT80,
| setting Thursday, the 20 day of Ne

aver and over agnin.
A year pases),

and nothing Wed yember, a8 the date, In honor of the

beard of Blin, The man for whom she  adoption of the constitntion of the
wed supposed o have left her bome Uglted States, The second nations)

sppeared fn the village, but declared

Thanksgiving day was slso preclilmed

E mun who'd sot a b'ar trap in
hin ehleken house on ‘Thanks
giben ebe am no Cheistian an’
nebber will be.

Dere's po place lu hebben fur de
man dat steals, Jess do same [ ‘apects
de coon dat alu't got & cent nn' yot
brings bome n turkey far Thankegiben
will go to de goud place.

De Americsn people doan git half
‘null sleop, an' I ‘spectn dat's Jess wiy
moat ol "em am allus complainin' ob
foolln' ron down,  De white man
oughter gt to bed early, ‘sposhually on
Thankagiben el

It any ob my fam'ly gita 1o allin® £
doan nebbor git no doctor, 'knes
do a bedap ob ba'm.  When my Unel
Jullua wan tooken sick one Thanks
gihen an' de doctor sald he eouldn't
din hnd none ob dat fo'tésn pound tar
key dat was bangin' in ds Kliches
what wan de result? Why, when Jo-
fus winelled dat bind, 8ll brown an'
Juicy, an' beard de fam'ly smackin' der
Hps, he jeus gib ons gronn an’ dled,

Yo' may a'arch through A8 slmanae

an’ de dictionary an’ nll de histories ob *

din keotry, but yo' won't Aad no men:
shun made ob & cull'd man beln' 'loct-
ol president ob de Unbied Eiates. |
reckon It wm Just as well, If & enll’d
man held dat office be'd Kill hisself o0
Thunkegiben tryin' to et all de tur
kegs dut am sept o de White House
on dat oocasliun,

I allog wtlek up fur de Bible an' be
ltelr ehery wond {n diat good book, but
I'ee kipder a leatle bit ‘splefous "bout
AMistah Noanli an' bis ark.  Dat man
mdght hev let all de binds an' animules

In biw urk, bul did dey sl git out'

YEF oNE OF MY ONILL'EN BHOULD INQUAR
WUERE | 00T UAT BIRD '~

agnint Doean yo' “apose dut de turkeys
was dun missin' ‘boul Thanksglbsn
thmo?

When Thanksgiben comes an’ 1 tike
de liead ob de table an’ de ole woman
au' chilfen gather round an' woack
dée lips an' roll der eyes, when de hour
comes dat 1 stand up wid knife o
hand to begin earbin', when de minit
arrovos dat 1 reach out wid one haod
to ootel dat turkey by de lalg an’ held
him solld while | sllce away, If one ob
my ehlllen shoulld look up wn' fnguoar
whore 1 got dat bind den, I'm tellln®
yo' dat wsich a calamitons sarowm-
stance would perspire dat dur ehild
wonld remember de svent all de rewt
ob his bo'n duys! A. B LEWIS,

The Presideani’s Tarkey. [
For the past thirty yenrs the (urkey
which has graced the White Hoose ta
e on Thanksgiviog day bas come
from Westerly, I8 1, the gift of Hliram
Vout, In ISTH Mr. Yoss sent o thiry-
six pound bird to President Grant [t
wis recelved with such faver that he
has coutipusd (o supply the yearly
presideniial turkey, and his sons after
him will keep on seading turkeys to
Washington as long as the mie holds
out, Mbode lsland jurkeys are pot as
numerous as they onoe were, but thelr
quality has not deteriomuted.  Bronse
and Narragausett grays are the stand.
ard brveda. No change has oot mude
in the methodas of breeding turkeys as
the years bave gone by, but in yview of
the bad luek furmers bave had reconts
Iy In rulwing large fBooks Mr. YVose
whose turkey warket s 8 clearing
house for all the country round, s oy
Ing to discover some wenns (o prevent
the mutional bind from becoming es-
tiney,
Thankawiving Day Albcosd.
Wharsvar two or thres Asevieans
are gathersd together oo Thanksgiving
day thete s sure 0 be an elabomis
olworvanes of the epleurean hollday.
I evers forelgn capiial a Thaskagiv
Ing banguel &t the Amerioan legation
Il ove oF the Dxtured in the o hases:
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