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. JOB TANNER’S 
THANKSGIVING DINNER

Y

Judith Gap, Meagher county, Montana, lo- 
cated in the center of the largest and most 
prolific winter wheat region in the world, is 
on the Great Northern and Milwaukee rail- 
roads. 1193 miles west of St. Paul, 175 miles 

eaat of Helena, the state capital, and 24& 
aortheast of Butte, the greatest mining camp 

an earth; 120 miles east of Great Falls, the 

Pittsburg of the west: 114 miles west of Bil* 

lings, the sugar beet citv; and 1095 miles east 

• f  Seattle, the key to the Orient.

BE TRUE.
In tim es of crises the demand 

is not for men of genius nor men 
of worldwide fume, but for 
those who are irue. It is not 
necessary that we should suc
ceed as the world counts suc
cess. lint if  life be worth the liv
ing it is absolutely essential liait 
in all tilings we should be true, 
lie true lu your ideals. Set 
them  high. You will hardly rise 
above them. I.et them lift you 
in spite of life’s undercurrents. 
K eep 'your eyes up. your vision 
clear, your faith steady. Be 
true to your convictions. Only 
test them  well. See If they will 
hold when the strain  is lienvy. 
tin* sky starless, your friends 
few. If I hey hold follow them. 
—Lev. .1. W ilbur Chapman.

By HOPE DARING.

’OU cau 't give a Thanksgiving 
dinner this year. Brother Job 
T h a t’s sure."

"Can’t, hey? I'd  like to 
know W hat's to hinder.’’

Mrs. Abigail Skinner raised her hands 
in horror. "Now, Job. you know the 
T anner Thanksgiving dinners are not
ed among our relatives. You don't 
mean to tell me th a t you'd dare to give 
a  dinner to our fam ily—the T anners— 
while Sally Long does your housework. 
The idea is outrageous."

Mr. T anner made no reply. For the 
space of two minutes silence reigned 
in the sitting  room of the Tanner farm 
house—a silence broken only by the 
ticking of the dock and the drowsy 
purriug of the big Maltese cat as she 
arched her back for the slow stroking 
of her m aster's hand.

At last Mrs. Skinner spoke with a de
gree less than her usual assurance. "Of 
course I’d do most anything for yon. 
My years of service to you have prov
ed that. Under the circum stances 1 
am sure Mr Skinner will consent to 
overseeing the preparations. I will 
come Monday an d "—

"Oh. I wouldn't think of putting you 
to tlie trouble." lier brother interrupted 
her to say. "You tell about years of 
service. T hat’s enough."

Mrs Skinner’s th in ,'dark  face flush
ed. and she moved uneasily In the 
cushioned rocker "You'll have to 
have my help. Joh. Rally can 't cook 
a dinner Gt to set before our family " 

"See here. Abigail.” and iuto the 
shrewd but kindly blue eyes of Job 
Tanner came a look Ids sister under
stood. "Ihere’s no use talking about 
this matter. I shall give my usual 
Thanksgiving dinner, und I shall not 
need your services "

Job Tanner had never married. In 
his early manhood his only sister had 
been left a widow with four small 
children. Her share of their fa th e rs

QUITE OPPORTUNE.

In  a tow n or m un ic ip a lity  of any 
k ind  th e  first du ty  of th e  u rb a n ite  is 
to  observe the law s of tlie c 'oninnn- 
ity . O pinions as to the re la tiv e  v a l
ue of the law s in force m ay vary , but 
th e \ co n s titu te  the  basis of equality  
betw een ind iv iduals. A n ind iv idual 
a long  w ith h is m oral ob liga tions 
should  show co n sid era tio n  fo r his 
neighbors, even though it pu ts him  
to  an inconvenience. T ake fo r  in 
s tan ce  th a t a con tag ious d isease 
should begin to sp read . Each person 
who conies in co n tac t w ith the  d is 
ease a ids so much in passing  it  a long . 
W e have had a la ir  exam ple of th a t  
p a r tic u la r  th in g  here tlie past tw o 
w eeks.

W hen hea lth  law s are  b roken  th ere  
is a recourse for th e  hea lth  a u th o r i
tie s . But when people w ill no t r e 
port sickness o r w illfu lly  o r c a re le s s 
ly become exposed and pass it on, 
the  only th ing  th a t can he done is 
to  im press I hem w ith  th e ir  du ly  to 
th e  rest of the  com m unity .

U nless prom pt and decisive action  
is taken  by everyone w hen a c o n ta 
g ious disease Incom es prevalen t, in 
s tam ping  it ou t, th e re  is little  need of 
anyone obeying the law s of the  board 
of h ea lth . W h ite  S u lphur Springs 
Jtepu b iican .
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STAY nERK AS MY WIFE.

A m an ’s business m ay lie well 
gauged liv the q uality  and q u an tity  
of th e  advertising  used. T here  a re  
num erous advertising  m ethods; the  
best by test is ad v ertis in g  in a coun 
try  weekly in a live com m unity .

The United S t a t e s  is tilling up so 
rapidly with im m igrants that it will 
soon lie impossible to lind enough vu- 
,-ant spare to accommodate the auto- 
uio! 'le rares.

A' uit the  only conclusion th a t call 
be draw n from the  alphabetical air 
e u r .e s  of tlie French aviator is th a t 
th e  le tte r "S" stands for so many dif
feren t things.

Authorities a t the University of Wis
consin have forbidden tlie queer 
dances, as have the better hotels In 
New' York city. These are  signs of re
tu rn ing sanity.

Efforts to suppress th e  African can
nibalistic organization known as the 
“Leopard society” would probably be 
more successful if tlie spots were re 
moved with an ax.

The discovery of dictophones in tlie 
Chicago city hall need not d isturb  the 
officials I’robably some one Is ju s t 
getting  a record of the  proceedings for 
vaudeville purposes.

D espite th e  partial failure of the 
corn crop there will be a national 
Tltanksgivtitg th is year as usual. 
W ord conies from Cape Cod th a t the  
cranberry  crop Is O. K.

property was gone, so Job unhesitat
ingly offered herself and family a 
home For twenty years he had cared 
for them, educating the children and 
subm itting to Abigail's exactions.

At last the hoys and girls were all 
settled in life Then their mother 

! m arried Mr Skinner. She was a grasp 
ing. covetous woman and upon learn 

! ing that her new husband was a fai 
I less wealthy tuan than stie had sup- 
1 posed tried to retain tier olden sway 
I over her brother’s domestic affairs.
! "1 don’t see my way out of it." Job
I adm itted to himself. “Thanksgiving 
1 is only ten days off. Sally’s good 
I enough in her way. hut she is a poor 
I cook and no kind of a housekeeper.
! T hat was Abigail's strong point—she 
I kept my house well. I'd as soon have 
! Sally’s work, though, ns to have Abl 

gail's scolding and whining. But it 
will never do to set company down to 
a Thanksgiving dinner cooked by Sal
ly. Let me see "

The November stiusliiue lay w arm  
and mellow over the brown Gelds, 
heaps of russet leaves bordered the 
roadside, and the voices of the men a t 
work in a field near by came to him.on 
the clear air. His eyes swept tbe fa 
miliar landscape. Suddenly he sta rted  

" If she only would; M ary's a prime 
cook, and they say she Is glad of a 
chance to earn a little money. Poor 
Mary! It’s a sham e Clemens didn’t 
leave her enough to take care Of her 
self. Well, I’ll go over and see her 
this evening.”

The Widow Clemens and Job had been 
school mates. There had been a time 
when he had hoped that they might 
be still more to each other, but a mis
understanding bad arisen between

them, and before it  w as explained she 
w as tbe wife of Will Clemens.

The door was opened by Mrs. Clem
ens herself. She w as a  plump little  
woman with soft black eyes and  a 
sweet voice.

"W hy. Job, I am glad to see you. 
Walk in. i’ll bave to give you a  seat 
In tbe kitchen, as there is no lire in 
the other room."

"How cozy you are  here. Mary!" 
Then be plunged a t once into bis tro u 
ble. He told or bis Qrm determ ination 
to  give bis usual Thanksgiving dinner 
and bis still firmer resolve not to ac
cept Abigail’s  proffered belp;

"I w ant yon to come and plan It all.’’ 
be said in  conclusion. “You can  bave

ntl th e  money spend and all the help 
you want. I don't aie.-iii that you shall 
work hard. Will you help me. Mary?"

A delicate pink colored her eheuk. 
"M rs Skinner- what will she say?"

" I t 's  none of her business Say yes, 
Mary I'll pay von anything you like."

She raised her head a little proudly.
"Of eotirse I will ask you no more than  
any one else” - she began, but he 
broke in gladly:

"Wldeli means tha t you will come. 
Thank you. Mary "

All the way Imme .lob T anner w as 
contrasting the cozy little house he had 
just left with his own spacious but 
lonely almde Meanwhile Mrs. Clemens 
was assuring herself that she was re
garded by lier :ate caller only in tbe 
light of a capable servant 

She went to her Held of labor early- 
on the Monday morning before T hanks
giving Sally was a warm adm irer of 
Mrs Clemens and helped In her usual 
careless fashion. All things for which 
Mary asked were provided, even to a 
box of out flowers from a neighboring 
city.

Thanksgiving morning dawned, gray 
and overcast. About 8 o'clock .lob en
tered the house from the barn.

"Miss Clemens, site said for you to 
come iu tlie dinin' room and see how 
things look«*d." was Sally’s greeting 

When in* opened the door lie stood 
speechless Tlie old room wns tran s
formed into a bower of beauty. T he 
bay window was HI led with evergreens 
and adorned with yellow chrysanthe
mums anti silver leaved begonias from 
Mary’s home. The quaint old mahog
any sideboard was tilled with cholee 
bits of china and silver, qulveriug 
molds of anther Jelly, a massive sil
ver cake basket filled with slices of 
rich, dark fru it cake and a bowl of 
scarlet carnations Tlie long table was 
spread with fine linen and ornamented 
with smilax and roses. On a low vine 
draped stand between the side win
dows was a pyramid of apples, oranges 
and bananas

"It all looks good enough to e a t  
And so do yon," he went on. noting 
her well fitting brown gingham dress, 
white aprou and pink ribbon a t  her 
th roat “ Mary, yon make my home a 
paradise. Stay here as my wife."

She grew very pale. Twice she es
sayed to speak, but tbe words died on 
her lips. It was not until he came 
nearer that she found her voice.

“ No. no. Yon ask me because you 
are sorry for me and your home Is lone
ly I cannot be your wife on these 
terms."

“1 do not see why you cannot. I 
will be good to you. Mary.”

She smiled, although her lips quiv
ered piteously. “ I know you would. 
Job There is something e lse"

"Not smother man?"
"Oh. no Please don 't ask any more.”
“ 1 have a right to know. You must 

tell me why you cannot be my wife.” 
There was a grave dignity in his 

voice that she could not gainsay. She 
must tell him the tru th  

"Because 1 love you. Job Tanner. 
Nay. do not interrupt me You would 
indeed lie good to me. but I know too 
well the result of n union where tlie 
love is all on one side, and so I will 
not be your wife. Now. not a word 
more on tlie subject. 1 have outraged 
my sense of womanly pride, but you 
made me speak." And before be could 
recover from his astonishm ent she had 
taken refuge in the kitchen 

The guests began to arrive in a short 
time Job had no opportunity for an
other word with Mrs Clemens. One j  
fact was plain to him—Mary had re- 1 
fused him ;

Pinner over, there was an hour of so- i 
cial intercourse Then the guests do- | 
parted When Job re-entered the house. I 
a fter seeing the last load drive off, lie | 
found Sally washing the  dishes.

"W here is Mrs Clemens, Sally?" he j 
asked

Sally paused, dishcloth in one hand ; 
and a half washed plate in file other, j 
“Where. Indeed?' He recognized the ! 
tone as one tnat marked 'lie height of I 
Sally’s displeasure. "She's none home, j 
driv off by that sister of yonrn! 
Hump! I’d jest like to irive Abigail 
Skinner a piece oi my mind 1 eoiue 
right near doin' It. but Miss Clemens— 
the lam b- sin* begged me to keep still."

A little skillful questioning put Job 
in possession of the facts. Mrs. Skin
ner had entered tlie kitchen arid plain
ly expressed to Mrs Clemens the sur
prise and indignation of the family 
concerning the widow’s presence.

“Said as how they were all sayin’ as 
how she was n-throwin’ of herself at 
your head." Sally went on. "Mary 
Clemens wouldn't marry you nohow. 

-If she would you’d be n bigger fool 
than you nir now not to take her.”

Job did not tarry  for any more 
words. Pulling tiis hat well down over 
his eyes, be opened the door nud set off 
toward the Clemens cottage.

Upon reaching the home of Mrs 
Clemens be walked iu without kuock 
ing. The lamp was lighted, and Mary 
was in the sitting room. She sprang 
up. hastily wiping her eyes.

”1 know all about it. Mary," he be 
gan. "There is not a word of tru th  in 
Abigail's «Tuet sp eec h  She is je a lous , 
and. Mary, there Is something else."

She looked at nun wearily. "Please 
don't say anything more After my 
mad words of this morning the great 
est kindness you can do me is to spare 
me the mortification of seeing you" 

"But it is what you call your mad 
words that I must speak about once. 
Mary." he said gently, yet in such a 
m asterful way that she could not but 
listen. “ I’ve made a discovery since 
morning I again ask you to be my 
wife not because I am sorry for yon. 
not because 1 long for the comfort 
your presence will bring iuto my home, 
but because I love you *'

He took both her trembling hands in 
his firm clasp. “ I've loved you all 
these years. Mary, but never under 
stood until today what made my life so 
empty. Ah. this is a real Thanksgtv

-n ex
e a g le  

lie mi 
it now  

• ♦■ul' little 
turd would 
fe e lin g s  o f

i n g r  A nd •loli I 
w o m an  be loved  •••««-

The Real N
Many vain régi- 

pressed over the S. 

in preference to r  
tional bird If t 
he put to « vnt. 
doubt that rive lian u m d  
wear tlie crown I'll«- tin« 
our forefathers may have revolted a t 
tbe idea of eating tin* bird of freedom, 
but the fmtrtottsm of tlie past wan 
made of different «-lay from th a t of 
the pres«*nt practical patriotism  Eco
nomical principles a t once suggest the- 
advisability of combining love o f1 coun
try  and love of turkey.

The Serial “Hawthorne of the U. S. 
A.” will appear on this page next 
week.

THE TURKEY IN HOTELS.

Two Chats Give Their Methods ot Pre
paring Thanksgiving Bird.

T hat noble bird tbe turkey s tru ts  
alluringly ts-fore tbe vision of every- 
housewife in the country. Uene An- 
jard , chef at the W aldorf-Astoria. New 
York, teils how be cooks, the W aldorf 
turkey in tb e  "favorite Aiuerlcnu 
way.” as he pu ts it. He says: I

"Begin w ith tile stuffing. Soak suf- ! 
fleieut bread in milk and then strain, j 
through a cloth. Mix in <-bop[ied ba- ! 
con. onions, a sm all quantity  of chop- j 
ped eggs. sage, chopped parsley and j  
sa lt and pepper. T his is tbe  most gen- | 
erally used stuffing. Of course the I 
turkey is cooked according to size. A- ' 
very large bird would take  tw o hours 1 
and a half. A medium sized bird 1 
would take  from an hour to tw o hours. • 
Lard should be poured on the upside I 
of the bird while i t  is cooking to pro- < 
duce a rich yellow color. Then there | 
is another stuffing th a t we prepare oil | 
s ta te  occasions. This is n fancy stuff
ing. with finely chopped flavored meat, 
truffles and M adeira wine. These in
gredients are  mixed w ith milk soaked 
bread."

Auguste Bisson, chef a t  tbe Hotel 
Astor. gave the  following Thanksgiv
ing day recipe:

“Bread soaked in milk and strained 
Mix iu sausage meat, chopped cooked1 
chestnuts, a bit of pork, sage and salt 
and pepper. Every once In aw hile 
pour the gravy over the hreust until 
the desired color is attained. T his 
k/?eps the bird juicy."

Nevertheless these chefs declare the 
old fashioned wny is the  best and th a t 
probably American housewives know 
more about the cooking of a  turkey 
than they do.

Your Real Harvest
Put it away in our BANK. It will always be

HERE WHEN YOU NEED IT

IT doesn’t matter whether you are a farmer oirnot.
Your Harvest is the money you earn. WHo gpet* 

the money you earn?' The farmer saves some ofi his 
grain for seed. Put some of yours in the bank. 
Nothing will grow if you plant nothing. The. mon
ey you have spent w-ili not respect your old a’ge—tihie 
money you plant in Our Bank will

MAKE OUR BANK YOUR BANK 
We pay S per cent interest.

Security State Bank

T h a n k s g iv in q — T h e  H o m e  D ay

By

T
By REV. DR. N. D. HILLIS. 

HANKSGIVING is the home 
day. It is the day for tho 
heart and its affections. It 

is a day for the dreams and 
the ideals of youth and maiden. 
It is a day for youth away from 
home to freshen their hopes and 
kindle anew their aspirations. 
Upon this day the ton returns to 
his mother and the daughter to 
her father, together with the lit
tle flock. Upon this day the fire 
burns brightly on the old hearth
stone, and those far off on aea 
or land look longingly toward 
the family festival, even as a 
bird after long travels longs for 
its neat. This festival of the 
family is wholly American, re
peating no tradition, echoing no 
foreign custom, commemorating 
no hero, no epoch, no revolution. 
Our fathers founded this holi
day that stood for the home as 

I  the typical American institution.
* * America is the only nation in the 
\ ! world that has a holiday devoted 
«« to the home and the family.
* t

W IL L  BUILD LONG TUNNEL

Spokane Man Will Develop Montana 
Silver-Lead Ore Claims.

The Triplex group of silver-lead ore 
claim s near Troy has been bonded to 
W. E. Schuck of Spokane for approx
im ately $100.000, with a good sized 
cash paym ent down. This property 
is in close proximity to the B. & It. 
group, lately purchased by Lee (Ireen- 
ough of Spokane, and also the Big 
Eight group, purchased by the Federal 
Mining company o f Coeur d'Alenes.

Sehuek Intends to s ta r t  a one-miie 
tunnel to develop the property a t g rea t ] 
depth and will ex tract the ore on the  | 
north side of Crouse mountain, which | 
will bring the workings within six j 

m iles of Troy.
W ork is in progress on the placer j 

claim s south of Libby owned by Will | 
iam Oriderm an and U. Ed «.ukens, the 
in tention being to install a hydraulic 
plant.

LAND PROMOTERS ACQUITTED

B itter Root Valley Men Did Not Con
spire to Defraud.

A ju ry  in the d istric t court a t 
Missoula recently returned a verdict 
acquitting W alter I. Moody, Fred- 

I crick H. Nichols. H arrison S. Lord 
and Robert A. O’H ara of the charge 
of having conspired to defraud the 
governm ent by obtaining land by the 
use of dummy entrym en.

T he defendants, all connected with 
th e  B itter Root Valley Irrigation com
pany, which has financed an irrigation  
p roject in the B itter Root country, 
w ere Indicted by a  federal grand Jury 
In 19H.

A Good, Clean Bed,
An Up-to-date meal, 

Quick Service
And a Square Deal

T H E  G A P  G R IL L
J. A. K1KRSTEAD

Judith Gap Transfer Company

AUTOMOBILE LIVERY

Livery,
Feed and 

Sales Stable

Hay, Rats 
lice end

Passenger aid 
Baggage 

Transfer

“Pride of the Judith” 
FLOUR

$ 2 .6 0  per 100 lb s
and

BRAN-SHORT5-FEED 
at

Judith Gap Farmers’ Elev. Co.
C. W. Franks, M’n’g’r.

Low Excursion Fares
via the

“ M I L W A U K E E ”
November 22; December 4, 11, 20 and 22, 1913

From S ta tio n  In Montana To

KANSAS CITY, MO. 
LEAVENWORTH, KAS. 
MARSHALLOWTON, IA. 
MEMPHIS. TENN. 
MILWAUKEE WIS. 
MINNEAPOLIS. MINN. 
OMAHA, NEB.
PEORIA, ILL.

ROCK ISLAND. ILL. 
ST. JOSEPH. MO. 
ST. LOUIS. MO.
ST. PAUL. MINN. 
SIOUX CITY, IA. 
SPRINGFIELD, ILL. 
SUPERIOR. WIS. 
WATERLOO, IA.

ATCHISON. KAS- 
CEDAR RAPIDS. IA.
CHICAGO, ILL.
COUNCIL BLUFFS, IA.

DAVENPORT, IA.
DES MOINES, IA.

DUBUQUE, IA.
DULUTH, MINN.
FORT DODGE, IA.

Final Limit. Three Months from Date of Sale.
Liberal Stopovers Allowed Both on Going and Return Journey.

Two Fast Through Trains Daily.

“The Olympian” “The Columbian”
THE ONLY ALL STEEL TRAINS

Accroas the Contiaent

For Further information about excursion fares, tickets, reserva
tions, schedules, etc., call on or address

J. A. Marcotte, Agent
Judith Gap. Montana


