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OR the old and the 
new, the hid and 
the seen. 

For blessings that 
are, and joys that 
have been.; 

Vhe sunshine's sweet splendor, the mid
night's deep calms, 

For stir of life's challenge and strength of 
its balms; 

For grace of the blossom, and rapture of 
bird, 

For gladness unsought, and . for need yet 
deferred: 

For the chrism of joy, the anointing ol) 
pain— 

We bring Thee, Our Father, thanksgiving 
again! 

For quick'nlng delight and its rich after
math, 

The peace of our homes and the warmth 
of each hearth; 

For love's proud avowals, and crowning of 
gold, 

And for its bestowals that lips have not 
told; 

For daily providing, for blessings still new, 
For children's - blithe voices, for friends 

ever true: 
For hopes Thou hast-tended, Our Father, 

we bear 
Our thanks tp Thee, owning Thy dear, con

stant care! 

For cloud-shadowed heights and star-
spanned ocean-space, 

For forces made captive for strength or 
for grace; 

For greatening vision and truth seen afar, 
For thoughts that more eager and reverent 

are; 
For justice discerned and its ways under

stood, 
For each man's devotion to all men's real 

good; 
For ministries wisdom Itself multiplies— 
The heart of Thy Christ in men's ques

tioning eyes; 

For harvests that whitened in field or on' 
wold, 

Seed in the herb's bosom, and root in the 
mold; 

For what Thou hast given that yet none 
may claim, 

The spirit more steady, the rectified aim; 
The trust need has nurtured, the pity it 

bred, 
The petty denials Thy purpose that sped; 
For glimpses of Thee that the soul have 

o'erawed, 
For Love that enfolded—we thank Thee, 

our God! 
—Olive E. Dana, in Chicago Advance. 

SANKGIVIIIJDAYSI 
T WAS a plain, old-

f a s h i o n e d  l i t t l e  
r o o m  i n  w h i c h  
MatildaPowerssat, 
stitching away as 
for dear life on 

Mrs. Joseph Denton's second best black 
silk dress, which she was again making 
over in conformity to iickle Dame 
Fashion's latest decree. 

Miss Matilda felt, indeed, as if she 
were veritably stitching for dear life, 
for, though she sewed industriously all 
day, save during such time as her housie-
hold duties absolutely demanded, and 
every day, save Sunday, she still found 
it difficult oftimes to meet the neces
sary expenses in their little household 
of two. 

For Miss Matilda was extremely 
neat and painstaking in her work, while 
her charges were "so very reasonable," 
as Mrs. Denton, who was one of the 
most well-to-do of her patrons, declared 
with great satisfaction. In other words, 
they, were very low, indeed, and her 
earnings barely sufficed to pay rent 
and furnish a meager supply of the 
physical necessities of life for her moth
er and herself; to do even this she rose 
early in the morning, and worked late 
at night. 

It may never have occurred to Mrs. 
Denton that the question of reasonable 
pay might be a two-sided one. In fact, 
when this same second best black silk 
dress had been brought for remodel
ing on the last occasion before this one, 
and the hard-working little dressmaker 
ventured to hint that she thought the 
work would be worth a certain sum, 
the same being about a dollar more 
than her usual charges, Mrs. Denton 
was quite indignant, and intimated 
that if Miss Matilda was going to ask 
such prices she should thereafter take 
her work to Mrs. Gable, who, having a 
husband willing and competent to 
provide the comforts of life, took in 
dressmaking at low rates to obtain the 
wherewithal for superfluities. 

But Mrs. Gable's work was not nearly 
so well done as Miss Matilda's, as Mrs. 
Denton knew by report and personal 
experience. It is not probable, there
fore, that she would have transferred 
her patronage, even if Miss Matilda 
had not, with an inaudible sigh as she 
thought of the coal bin,-thrown off the 
extra dollar. 

Then Mrs. Denton went down town, 
and seeing a dainty handkerchief which 
took her fancy, she bought it forth
with. She did not need it, to be sure, 
•but it was "so sweet, and only a dol-
. lar," and Mrs. Denton was feeling quite 
'Jich just then. 

Miss Matilda sat up until 12 o'clock 
"that night, and rose before daylight 
the iext morning, for, beside the low 
*tate of the coal bin, there was an al-
jnoBt empty flour barrel to consider, 
and the rent would be due next week. 

But Matilda Powers was naturally a 
•cheerful little body, and as she told her 
minister when he called occasionally, 
.-she "hoped she was a Christian." 

This day, however—it was just a 
week before Thanksgiving—while she 
stitched away so industriously on Mrs. 
Denton's black Bilk dress, her mind 
:as busy as her; slender fingers, she fell 
•to vrondering whether she was a very 
jgpod Christian after all. 

"Here I am," she mused, "calling my
self one of the Lord's children, and 
pretending to trust in Him, yet a good 

•hare of the time anxious and worried, 
wondering' whether I shall be able to 
warm and clothe and feed us. I'veread 
somewhere that trust and worry don't 
mingle any more than oil and water, 
and it stands to reason that they can't. 
Now, then, I'm going to stop worrying 
and go to trusting. Yes, I am, from 
this very minute. 

"And there's another thing about it. 
In the new version it says: 'Believe 
that ye bave received,' so why shouldn't 
I begin to thank the Lord that I have 
the things I need, if they're not right 
before my eyes. I really believe that 
is the right way to do. I never saw it 
in that light before. I've tried very 
hard to believe I was going to be able 
to get what I needed, then waited till 
it came before I gave thanks for it. 
Now, I'm going to begin praising- the 
Lord that we have received necessary 
things, or the money to get them." 

All the rest of that day Miss Matilda 
held praise thoughts in her mind. It 
was a very trying day, too. Miss Bunce 
called and said she had decided to let 
her dress wait till after the holidays— 
and Miss Bunce always paid so prompt
ly, and sometimes even more than the 
"reasonable price" asked. Then Mrs. 
Matthew Slawson came for her jacket, 
and declared it would be simply impos
sible to pay for the making inside of a 
month. Miss Selina Pringle next came 
with material for a dress, but she want
ed it made in a way that would take a 
great deal more time than she would 
be willing to pay for, as Miss Matilda 
knew very well, and Mrs. Crane brought 
a dress of her own to be made into one 
for Delia with the intimation that she 
should not want to pay much because 
it was "only to be made over, you 
know." 

But through it all the little seam
stress praised the Lord that her mother 
and herself had sufficient for. their 
needs, saying over and over passages 
of trust, clinging to them lovingly and 
tenaciously; and her faith grew in the 
midst of its trials. 

When evening came she resolutely 
laid aside her work at an early, hour. 
"It is not necessary for me to sew night 
as well as day," she declared. "The 
Lord is able to take care of us without 
my doing that." 

In spite of the discouraging expe
riences of the day, Miss Matilda lay 
down to rest that night feeling happier 
than she had in a- long time, and her 
last waking thoughts were of trust and 
praise. 

"I'm right glad to see you so bright, 
Tildy," her mother said' the next day.-
"You've seemed 6ort o' low spirited a 

ury of a later nap man usual, and rose 
feeling light hearted as a child. 

"I shan't, take a stitch to-day, not 
one," she declared, firmly, at the simple 
breakfast, "and I ain't going to ready 
up any more than I'm obliged to, either. 
I wish you could go to church, mother, 
but I'll go if you don't mind staying 
alone. I haven't been now for two 
Thanksgivings." 

She had just washed the dishes and 
was doing what "redding up" seemed 
indispensable, when a rap sounded on 
the door and there entered a merry, 
rosy-cheeked young girl, who apolo
gized for her early call and exclaimed 
in effusive schoolgirl fashion: "What 
do you think, Miss Matilda! We've 
been expecting Uncle Dave's folks for 
Thanksgiving, and made preparations 
for them, and last night we heard that 
they couldn't possibly be here. So 
there we are, you see, with stuff enough 
provided for all that lot of people and 
only our family to eat it, and I'm rush
ing around this morning trying to find 
some nice and conveniently disengaged 
folks to come and help us, and I do so 
hope you and your mother are among 
them. Now don't tell me you are en
gaged; are you?" 

Mrs. Powers looked up delightedly; 
Miss Matilda smiled and shook her 
head. 

"You're not! Well, then, will you be 
good enough to save your OAjn Thanks
giving dinner till to-morrow, and help 
us with ours? There'll be some good 
company. I've captured the new 
school-teacher, Miss Gibson, and anoth
er nice girl already. Of course we will 
send the horse for your mother." 

_ "Thank you, Lottie," said Miss Ma
tilda, in a voice that quavered just a 
trifle. "We shall be very happy to 
come; won't we, mother?" . 
. "Yes, indeed, we will," replied the 

old lady, very emphatically, and, with 
expressions of deep gratitude, Lottie 
hurried away. 

After helping her mother dress for 
dinner, Miss Matilda went to church, 
and at the close of the service,* which 
perhaps no one in the church entered 
into with more thankfulness than she 
did, she went home with Deacon 
Tripp's family. Miss Gibson also ac
companied them, and the "other nice 
girl," a stenographer who was almost a 
stranger in town, and whose heart- had 
been made warm by the unexpected at
tention, the invitation being the more 
welcome from the fact that she board
ed herself. 

There were few other guests and the 
company was a congenial one, all ap
pearing to enjoy to the full both visit 
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"IT IS NOT NECESSARY FOR MS TO SEW NIGHT AS WELL AS DAY." 

good deal o' the time lately. It's wor
ried me consid'rable." 

"Has it?" smiled her daughter, kiss
ing her wrinkled cheek. "I'm sorry. 
I ought not to have been anxious my
self, or to have worried you. The Lord 
will provide if we trust Him truly, and 
that is what I've made up my mind to 
do—no half-way work about it, any 
more than I would put that sort of 
work into a dress." 

Several days passed bringing nothing 
especially hopeful and much that was 
disheartening, to outward appearance, 
but Miss Matilda held on. She still 
praised and her faith did not fail. She 
resolutely refrained from sewing late, 
and spent part of each evening reading, 
chiefly from the Bible, in which she con
stantly found something precious and 
strengthening from which it seemed 
her eyes had hitherto been hold en. 

The day before Thanksgiving arrived 
and the prospect for a feast in the little 
dressmaker's home looked very slim. 

Miss Matilda was hard at work finish
ing Delia Crane's dress, for Delia want
ed to wear it the next day. Mrs. Crane 
usually paid quite promptly, too, and 
Miss Matilda hoped she would send the 
m9ney for the dress that evening; then 
there should be a little something extra 
for dinner the next day, anyway. 

Just as the finishing touches had been 
given the neatly made gown, Bennie 
Crane came, after it. "Ma didn't have 
the money to send to-night," he said, 
carelessly, taking the package under 
his arm. ''She'll pay you next week," 
and he ran off, whistling merrily. 

Miss Matilda sat down in her little 
sewing chair. Her mother had gone tp 
bed, and she let a few, a very few, tears 
fall.- Then she wiped her eyes, saying 
sefftly: "Bless the Lord, O my soul 
and all that is within me, bless Hi» 
holy name," and she went to bed think
ing: "Well, I've had one whole week 
ef thanksgiving already." ' 

The next day dawned bright and cold. 
Miss Matilda allowed herself the lux-

and dinner. The feast, however, was 
not extravagant. Deacon Tripp was 
possessed of only moderate means, and 
he did not consider it justifiable to go 
beyond these, even for Thanksgiving 
dinner. \ 

At table the stenographer monopo
lized Mrs. Powers, declaring that she 
reminded her of her dear old grand
mother, and Miss Matilda was at liber
ty to cultivate acquaintance with the 
school-teacher who sat beside her. 
They got on together very well, indeed, 
so well, in fact, that after a little chat 
with others in the parlor they gravi
tated together again, and it somehow 
came about that, without seeming to be. 
inquisitive, Miss Gibson knew more 
about Miss Matilda's affairs in less 
than an hour than did the greater num
ber of her acquaintances who had 
known her more than 30 years. 

The next week a new family came to 
live in B , Canfield by name, who 
were well endowed with this world's 
goods and very fine people withal. 
Their house was not quite ready for 
them on their arrival, and, while they 
were waiting, they stayed at Miss Gib
son's boarding place. 

Mrs. Canfield and her 4au£fcters— 
there were three of them, all arrived at 
young womanhood—were at once at
tracted to the bright young teacher, 
and they were soon very good friends. 

A day or two after her arrival, Mrs. 
Canfield inquired whether Miss Gibson 
could direct her to a competent dress
maker, adding, gracefully: "Your 
own dresses, if you will pardon my 
freedom, fit so nicely, and are made in 
such excellent taste, that I thought you 
must know of onie." 

"I feel flattered," laughed Miss Gib
son, "and none the less because I am 
my own dressmaker, but I shall be very 
happy to refer you to one who, I am 
sure, is still better." Then she told of 
Miss Matilda, her painstaking work, 
her small pay and the results, repeat
ing what the seamstress had said about 

her inability to alight her work. "I 
should make more if I could do- that, 
but I can't. I've been tempted to some
times, but it doesn't seem right, and I 
don't believe I could anyhow. It isn't 
in me. I've got to take pains." 

"Thank you, Miss Gibson," said Mrs. 
Canfield. "I shall find Miss Powers, 
and if her work proves satisfactory, I 
will let her have all our dressmaking 
besides other sewing and will pay her 
reasonably for it. The workman is 
worthy of his hire." 

"I was sure you would!" cried Miss 
Gibson, her eyes shining, "and I know 
that she can have enough other work at 
the same rates to fill her time. I am 
so glad, Mrs. Canfield." 

The next day aB Miss Matilda was 
finishing Miss Pringle's dress and try
ing to forget the state of the coal bin 
while she sang: "How firm a founda
tion, ye saintB of the Lord," she was in
terrupted by a gentle knock on the 
door. She opened it, and- in a few 
minutes it Beemed to her that she 
had at the same time opened the door 
into a new life. 

Mrs. Canfield's call did not mean af
fluence, certainly, but it did mean abil
ity to pay the expenses of her little 
home with comparative ease; it meant 
better food, warmer clothing, plenty of 
fuel, and a little leisure for recreation. 
It meant, too, a still firmer clasp of the 
Father's hand. 

Mrs. Denton was dismayed and some
what wrathful when she found that 
Miss Matilda would no longer sew for 
her at the old "reasonable" rates, but, 
finding her work poorly done at other 
places, and wishing to have her clothes 
made by Mrs. Canfield's dressmaker, 
her lapse of patronage was of short 
duration. 

Miss Matilda still has all the work 
that she can do; and every day is a day 
of thanksgiving.—C. A. Parker, in N. 
Y. Observer. 

OUR FIRST THANKSGIVING. 

President Wa'ahiogtoa'i Proclama
tion -One Hundred and Ten 

Years Ago.., 

> '  >i 
Now, therefore, I do recommend and 

assign Thursday, the 26th day of No
vember. next, to be devoted by the peo
ple of these states to the service of that 
great and glorious Being who is the 
beneficent author of all good that was, 
that is; or that will be; that we may 
then all unite in rendering unto Him 
our sincere and humble thanks for His 
kind care and protection of the people 
of this country previous to their be
coming a nation, for the signal and 
manifold mercies and the favorable in
terpositions of His Providence in the 
course and conclusion of the late war, 
for thie great degree of tranquillity, 
union and plenty which we have since 
enjoyed, for the peaceable t and ra
tional manner in which we have been 
enabled to establish constitutions of 
government for our safety and happi-
nesss and particularly the national one 
lately instituted, for the civil and re
ligious liberty with which we are bl essed 
and the means we have of acquiring 
a-nd diffusing useful knowledge, and 
in. general for all the great and va
rious favors which He hath been pleased 
to confer upon us. 

And also that we may then unite in 
most humbly offering our prayers and 
supplications to the great Lord and 
Ruler of nations and beseech Him to 
pardon our national and other trans
gressions; to enable us all, whether in 
public or private stations, to perform 
our several relative duties properly and 
punctually; to render our national gov
ernment a blessing to all the people 
by constantly being a government of 
wise, just and constitutional laws, di
rectly and faithfully executed and 
obeyed; to protect and guide all sov
ereigns and nations', especially such as 
have shown kindness to us, and to bless 
them with good government, peace and 
concord; to promote ttye knowledge and 
practice of true religion and virtue and 
the increase of science among them and 
us, and generally to grant unto all man
kind such a degree of temporal prosper
ity as He alone knows to be best. 

Given under my hand at the city of 
New York, the 3d day of October, in 
the year of our Lord one thousand seven 
hundred and eighty-nine. 

G. WASHINGTON. 

TWO THANKSGIVING SHARKS. 

Henry Clay Snowball—Won mah tur
key shakin' dice. Wha'd yo' git yo'n? 

G. Washington Johnson—Won mine 
shakin' roosts.—N. Y. World. 

A Strnnsely Caught Flab. 
Not long ago a hawk caught a fish 

in Long Island sound, but, while flying 
with its captive to the woods to devour 
it at leisure, the fish floundered from 
the hawk's hold and dropped into a 
farmer's yard, where a big mastiff was 
sitting. The dog caught the fish as 
it came down, and'the hawk swooped 
after it, but, the dog turned and rushed 
into the house, placing his trophy, yet 
alive, at the feet of its mistress. It 
proved to be a large blueflsh, and it 
was served up at night to an apprecia* 
tive family. The dog ever since haa 
been seen to sit in the same place at 
the same time, evidently- impressed 
with the belief that his good fortune 
may be repeated.—Golden Days. 

BOUND FOR GOD'S COUNTRY. 

Therm Arm 81cm that the Win of Inuri* 
(ration la BoUlag Toward the 

State ot Washington. •:••• •' 
v 

Thcre are signs that the wave of im
migration which is rolling towards the 
state of Washington is to assume gi
gantic proportions. They are going, 
not only from the Atlantic coast states, 
but from the middle west as welL A 
dispatch from St. Paul was published 
recently in which it was stated that 
twenty-five wealthy farmers from the 
middle states had left on the Great 
Northern to biiy homes in the vicinity 
of Seattle and Tacoma, and a party 
numbering 100 from South Dakota, will 
go to these points during the week to 
see where they can locate. They are 
well-to-do and can pay cash for land. 
The land immigration of the Great 
Northern to Washington has ^hardly 
had a beginning as yet, and promises 
to reach immense proportions. The 
general inquiry is<for land in Washing
ton. The dispatch went on to say that 
another party of fifty from Iowa will 
go to Spokane some time next month. 

This only bears out the prediction 
which has been made for some time 
past. People seeking new homes are 
looking to the Pacific coast. It is more 
talked about than any other seetion of 
the country. The developments in the 
Orient have brought people to a sense 
of realizing that here is the great gate
way to the new lands with which we 
are to trade and build up business. It 
is seen that the coast is to be rich, pop
ulous and progressive, and that of all 
the sections of the country inviting 
settlers no other is more favored than 
that which faces the Pacific. 

The direction which ' this immigra
tion wave will take is towards the 
Northwest. The immense increase in 
population during the next ten years 
will be in Washington and Oregon,and 
more especially in Washington. There 
are great opportunities for the well-to-
do farmers in this state, and they are 
pretty certain tp find thesunoundings 
congenial from the first. The lands 
are fertile, the climate unsurpassed. 
In eastern Washington they can raise 
wheat, oats, potatoes, peaches, plums, 
strawberries and other small fruits, 
and they can give their attention to 
hogs, poultry and dairying at the same 
time, and make money by It. They 
can raise all these products on Puget 
Sound, and also make money with 
prunes or hops. If they locate in any 
of the numerous -beautiful and fertile 
valleys along the Great Northern they 
will find themselves in what is being 
made a veritable fruit garden, where 
the peaches, apricots, plums, apples 
and watermelons are of the best, and 
the crop invariably large. Many other 
fine sections of country are as yet prac
tically unknown. 

There is everything in this state to 
attract the immigrant. There is vir
gin soil, and it is rich. The list of pro
ductions embraces everything not in
digenous to a tropical or semi-tropical 
latitude. Crbp failures are unknown, 
and there is no battling with drouths, 
cloudbursts, cyclones or grasshoppers. 
The climate is equable, with no ex
tremes such as wilt people in summer 
and congeal them in winter. It is a 
favored spot, and the newcomers will 
appreciate this fact when they are set
tled. There are many splendid com
monwealths in the east and middle 
west, but in none of them are to be 
found the resources, possibilities and 
opportunities that exist in the Pacific 
Northwest. 

ITEMS OF INTEREST. 

IT is predicted that in less than fire 
years the sturgeon will become prac
tically extinct in the great lakes and 
on the Atlantic coast unless their ex
istence is maintained by artificial prop
agation. 

THE reason why the Great Salt Lake 
in Utah is growing smaller, according 
to Prof. James E. Talmage, is that the 
volume oi water from its four tribu
tary rivers is being more and -more 
diverted by irrigation. 

LEXINGTON, Mass., is already maiking 
preparations for an elaborate celebra
tion it is intended to Have April 19, 
1900, of the 125th anniversy of the batp 
tie there. 

TnK people of Pittsburgh have just 
voted in favor of the expenditure of 
87,000,000 for the improvement of 
parks, water .works, fire department 
and sewers. '1 . 

Something entirely new in China is 
that the red cross floats over a fully 
equipped hospital, where from 50 to 
100 or more patients are treated daily. 
The hospital is in charge of four na
tive physicians. 

THOMAS BAIN, the new speaker of the 
Canadian lower house, is of lanky 
build, 0 feet 3 inches in height, and 
looks a typical rustic- This has gained 
him the nickname of "Farmer." 

NOT even those who are his most in
timate associates know the political 
leaning of the Prince of Wales, whe 
has always carefully refrained from 
manifesting any party preference. 

TBEBE is a leech farm in Indiana^ 
probably the only one in the whole 
country. The industry is carried on in 
moss filled vats. The breeding leeches 
were brought from Germany some 
years since. 

THE Japanese government has made 
the camphor trade of Formosa a mon
opoly. No one can sell except to the 
government, nor manui icture without 
a license. 

BITS ABOUT ROYALTY. 

The princess of Wales has held her 
title several years longer than any of 
her predecessors. 

Queen Wilhelmina retires before 11 
usually, and rises early to take a brisk 
walk out of doors, making an elaborate 
toilet for the day after her return. 

The princess of Wales and her daugh
ters refuse to wear aigrette feathers 
and wings, and have accepted imita
tions made of silk, because of scruplei 
against cruelty of birds.' r 

'Ik ThatAmGood 
Would Win *9 

Should have good health. 9W, ffcft 
Mood is the first requisite. Hood's 
Sarsaparilla.by giving good blood mm/ 
good health, bis helped many a man to 
success, besides giving strength and 
courage to women miho, before-taking 
it, could not even see any gad in life 
to min. Remember 

EFFORT WAS WASTEIX 

Pa Told Hte Son m Nice Little Starr 
with a Moral, Bat It Was 

- Unnvaillaar. 

I overheard a couple of well-known gen
tlemen relating their experience in domestic 
affairs a few days ago. One of them said 
his boy was inclinea to devote too much 
of his time to athletic sports and neglect 
his studies, while the other found his boy 
devoting his energies to master half a dozen 
different musical instruments, which was 
the cause of his neglecting duties assigned 
him to perform. 

"I took the boy aside," said the parent, 
"and told him the following story: A grass
hopper wasted all the cheerful days of sum
mer skipping gay.y about in the fields and 
enjoying himself, while the prudent ant 
improved each hour by gathering food and 
storing it away. When winter came, and 
the thermometer registered in the vicinity 
of zero, the grasshopper approached the 
ant for the loan of provisions. 

"But the ant said: 'What were you do
ing all summer?' 'Oh, singing and daqcing,' 
said the grasshopper. 'Oh, well, chop ice 
now,' said the ant, so the hungry grasshop
per went away and dropped dead from cold 
and hunger. I thought the moral of the 
story was too plain for me to make further 
comment, and as I was about to leave it 
with him to think it over the little fellow 
looked up and,said: 'That's all right, pa, 
but there seems to be just as many crass-
hoppers.' 

"There was nothing more to say."—Wa-
terville (Me.) Mail. 

"•!' Palace on "Wheels - S" 
is a somewhat hackneyed term as applied to 
railroad trains, but it accurately describes 
the Alton Limited, the newly equipped day 
trains of the Chicago & Alton K. R. Co. 
which were placed in daily service between 
Chicago and St. Louis, November 16. 1899. 
The equipment consists of standard Chicago 
& Alton passenger locomotive; United 
States postal car, sixty-six feet in length; 
combination passenger and baggage car, 
combination parlor chair car and coach. Chi
cago & Alton parlor chair car; cafe ana bufc 
fet smoking car and Pullman parlor observa-i 
tion car, each of which is seventy-two feet\ 
six inches in length. The framing of all 
these cars is Pullman standard with Empire 
decks, wide vestibules, standard steel plat
forms and anti-telescoping device. All of 
the cars are lighted with electric lights ex
cept the mail car and combination passenger 
coach and baggage car, which are lighted 
with Pintsch gas. The windows throughout 
the entire train are of uniform width, the 
Gothic lights above being of the new Pall-
man standard. The ornamentation is of sp 
cial design, the color scheme being marooi 
Great care has been used in the selection i__ 
Iilushes and woods for the interior, and the 
amps, metal furnishings, etc., are of special 

design. It is claimed that there has never 
been built in America n train which has re
ceived as much attention as to constructive 
details as has The Alton Limited. An ex
amination of this superb train certainly 
bears out this claim. ^ 

The Lost Chord. '' 
He was industriously drawing a woolen 

cloth to and fro over my shoe. 
"Know an'thin' 'bout coon songs?" he 

asked as he breathed on the leather and pol
ished it off again. 

"A little-why?" 
"Ah had de wo's piece o' bad luek yo' ever 

seen," he said. "Ah'd heard all these, coon 
songs at de theaters, an' me'n de olid lady 
we got ouah heads t'gether fa't' git up a 
coon song dat'd beat all dem odaers.half 
way rouir de track. Ah got th' w'uds in 
ma head, ma coco was full o' w'uds, an' dat 
aiah was as cleah in ma head as ma name. 
I sung de fus' vehrse ovah to de ol' lady, an' 
she said: 'Say, boy, but dat's a swell song; 
yo's boun' t' hit em hahd wi' dat song,j 
honey, an' no mistake.' Denlsez: "Wheah al 
de pen an' ink?' an' day wasn't npne. I* 
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table fo't' write out dat song an'aiah, every 
bit o' both had lef' my min . Ah ain' been 
able t' recollec' eider one o' dem sence. Now, 
if dat ain' hahd luck den dis niggah doan 
know what hahd luck means. Gimme yo' 
othah foot."—Detroit Free Press. 
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DK81H1XG TO BUT ANYTHING , 
ADVERTISED IN ITS COLUMNS ' 
SHOULD INSIST UPON HAVING 
WHAT THBT ASK FOR, REFUSING 
ALL SUBSTITUTES Ott IMITATIOfiiS. '* 
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