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,TTry ELL, thank goodness, I ain’t got to get a 

* * \Lf T haaksgiving dinner for a parcel of rela- 
V * tlves this year,” announced a buxom woman 

fervidly yesterday as she sank heavily on a chair in a 

department store rest room. 

"My, this feels good,” was the next remark; "they 
never used to have rockin’ chairs handy for folks to 

rest in. But as I was a-sayin’, it’s my turn to be in- 

vited out this year, and maybe I ain’t glad of It. 

“Of course, it's nice to have company, and I’m always 
glad to do my share. I’d never feel like accepting an 

invitation if I didn't, but last year I had 'em all be- 

cause my sister Mary was sick, and the year before it 

was my regular turn, so it’s about time I had a little 

waitin’ on mygfelf.” 
‘T know just e'zactly how you f«6l,” declared her companion; "it cer- 

tainly is an awful strain." 
f'AND the expense! I don’t spare nothing, if I do say it that shouldn’t." 

The buxom woman held up her right hand, “Why, we always have enough 
stuff left over to keep us for a week, but I'd rather have It that way than 

have the table look skimpy. It takes me a week to get all my pies and 

things ready. 
‘T've made up.my mind,” she concluded with a cheerful grinr," "not to 

get to Jim’s house—he’s havin' us this year—'til it's nearly time to sit down. 

For onco in my life I’m gojn’ to enjoy myself. Not that I don’t intend to 

help with the dishes—I wouldn’t1 be that mean—but I want to enjoy the 

foolin’ of havin’ somebody fuss for me for a change." 
Her companion looked appreciative. 
’Twish I was you," she sighed; “we’re only goin’ to have chicken; tur- 

keys is so high, and it makes me feel just dreadful, but I ain’t so mor- 

tified as-if we were goin’ to have a lot o’ company.” x 

The discussion continued as they picked up their bundles and started 

down the stairs. 
Doesn't it seem ridiculous that people should get so far from the spirit 

of Thanksgiving. 
With many this spirit resolves itself into nothing but a question of 

dinner. The spiritual uplift, the getting away for a little while from self 
and, the quiet reflection upon blessings bestowed that spelled Thanksgiving 
Day to our sturdy ancestors have been completely forgotten, or rather they 
have never been given an opportunity to exist. 

An excellent dinner is a joy, but it lose? much of its excellence when 

the host and hostess cannot help thinking of its cost, both in labor and 

money. How con one cultivate a thankful mood if one is both weary anil 
worried ? 
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Better a simple little meal with contentment- than a turkey and fixings 
that mean that the children must wait another week for shoes. 

And a merry. REAL Thanksgiving Day to all of you, my friends. 

Heart ,* On the Road 

Home *o Tomorrow 

——'— ■• BY MARGERY BOON 
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A Birthday Present., 
Pear Miss Doonvf '4 

Would you kindly suggest a. birthday 
present for a young lady, to cost about 
$10 or $15, and oblige, 

A PERPLEXED YOUNG SIAN. 
A birthday present to coat $10 or $15 

is a rather expensive one. tfor this 
amount of money you will bo able to 

buy a gift' in gold, cut-glass, or a 

piece ol’ furniture, and a variety of 
silver articles. A picture, framed, 
would be a very acceptable gift, and 
there arc many pretty water colors. 
You might give her a set of books, by 
n well-known author. A writing desk 
Is a useful present; in fact there are 

so mdlftY things that could be sug- 
gested, that it is almost impossible to 
choose. j .. 

What Nationality. 
Dear'itiss Ddop:' 

Kindly answer the following: If a 
resident and citizen of the United States 
Is visiting in a foreign country and a 

child is born there what nationality 

would the child claim.? Am a reader of 
the Newark UVKNTNG STAR, so kind- 
ly answer In same. ANXIOUS. 

Tlje child would claim the nationality 
of stti American citizen, foreign horn. 

Christmas 4Uft. 
DeAf Miss Doon: 

I am a young lady of la and would 
like to give a gentleman a Christmas 
present, which would not put me to a 

large expense; therefore would ask you 
to suggest something I am awaro of 
the fact that I will receive a gift from 
him. Please do not suggest a stick- 
pin. as it breaks friendship. Hoping 
for an answer I am, very truly yours, 

X. T. 7a. 
Hero are several suggestions for a 

Christmas gift; A watch-charm, a 

fountain pen, a necktie, a leather wal- 
let or a hook. 

X,. T. Z.—Tho term bachelor of 
science is applied to a graduate of any 
college who has taken a scientific 
course. The term bachelor of arts is 
conferred on a graduate of a college 
who has taken a classical course. 

HER PRODIGALITY. 
Mrs. Puryear (explosively)—That Mrs. 

Brown is tho smallest-minded woman 
I’ve ever seen! 

Mr. Puryear—Well, her prodigality is 
to blame for that; she can’t meet any 
one without giving him a piece of her 
mind.—Chicago Dally News. 

| O UR CHILDREN’S. CORNER J 
UNCLE JACK’S PU ZZLES—NO. 861. 

WHAT KIND OF A BIRD IS THIS? 
a rebus, which, if properly read, will give you the name of a 

pretty bird that sings beautifully. Can you guess its name? After 
have found the answer, All out the coupon below and send it to 

the STAR, Newark, N. J. 
ana uoy who sena in me- 

:orrei‘t answers can have their 
a box of paints, n good book, 

■HH^Hntnife or any one of several 
W fascinating 'games. If the 
^^Wting is not legible the coupon will be 

rejected. Uncle Jack will publish the 
picture of any prize-winner who cares 

to send him a photograph. Ping-pong 
and tin-type pictures cannot be used. 

Only children under 15 years of age 
are eligible to compete. Be sure to 
place a two-cent stamp on the en- 

velope, to avoid delay at the postofflce. 
The names of the prlzerwlnners will be 

r —■---—- 

announced in the STAR on Wednesday 
evening, November 80. 

THE PRIZE-WINNERS. 
The correct answer to last Wednes- 

day’s rebus puzzle was Roosevelt. The 
following children sent in the neatest 
correct answers and were awarded the 
prizes: 

GRACE ADAMS, aged 10, 24 Prospect 
terrace, Montclair (book); CHARLES 
BAXTER, aged 8, 817 South Seven- 
teenth street, Newark (penknife). 
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{{T’M not positive,” said Elbert Hub- 
^ bard, "that I would know a 

blessing should I see it coming up the 
street. For as I write it comes to me 
that the Great Black Things that have 
loomed against the horizon of my life, 
threatening to devour me, simply 
loomed and nothing more. They harmed 
me not. The things that have really 
made me miss my train have always 
been sweet, soft, pretty, pleasant 
things of which I was not in the least 
afraid.” 

Think of that the next time the 
"Great Big Black Things" loom for 
you, dear girls who work, and when 
Thanksgiving comes count among your 
blessings the things that have made 
you able to meet mddern conditions, 
the things which have hardened your 
mental muscle, the things which have 
made you a strong woman, a capable 
woman, an independent woman. 

Do you know the value of discipline? 
Do you realize that, in many ways, 
you who have suffered through pov- 
erty, or pain, or responsibility, are 

finer products than the women who 
have led Indolent, useless liveB? Do 
you know that right-minded men are 

beginning to accord you a place In 
their minds and hearts, which is one 
of honor? There was a time when the 
idle woman received homage. She may 
get it now by virtue of her beauty or 
her wit, but for nothing else. The 
world wants people to be up and do- 
ing, and it asks this of Its women no 
less than of its men. 

Thanksgiving Day is a time to be 
thankful, not merely a time to eat a 
turkey dinner, but most of us are con- 
tent to shrug our shoulders and say: 
"I don’t see what I have to be thank- 
ful for, I work like a dog—” when the 
very fact of that work. If we would 

only believe it, is our great reason for 
rejoicing. 

Of course, you won't believe It. No 
man or woman ever believes in the Joy 
or dignity of labor until some day their 
work is taken away from them and 
they sit with folded hands, longing for 
the tasks which made each day count. 

Who are the restless .' The old peo- 
ple who are forced to drop out of ac- 
tive participation in the day's work; 
the invalids who must live always in 
quiet harbors, away from the storm 
and stress; the leisure classes who 
wander over the face of the earth seek- 
ing amusements, when interest In some 
vivid, vital thing might be found at their 
doors. The other day I watched a 

gang of ten workmen laying pipes in 
front of my house. All day long they 
tolled, but their faces were happier, 
their jokes came swifter and their 
laughter was more frequent than that 
of any group of moneyed men trying 
to kill time at golf or cards. 

A certain government clerk tells this 
little story of her awakening; "I had 
always hated my work. I thought If 
the day could ever come when I could 
stay at home as other women did I 
should be perfectly happy. Well, the 
day Came, when after an operation I 
was forced to rest for a year. And 1 
was perfectly miserable. I found that 
I missed dreadfully the circle of peo- 
ple with whom I had been so long as- 
sociated. I missed the independence of 
my own inoome. I missed the inspira- 
tion of my labor. I had nothing to look 
forward to when I got up in the morn- 
ing, and nothing to think about until 
I went- to bed. If I had been married 
it would have been different. I should 
have had the care of a house and fam- 
ily. Or if I had been a young girl I 
could have frlvoled, for play is youth’s 
rightful heritage; but I am not young. 
I am not married—and a dependent 
single woman Is a forlorn creature,” 
says a writer In the Philadelphia Press. 

That is where she struck the key- 
note—independence. If we women who 
work have no other blessings, we 
should get down on our knees and give 
thanks that we are not as the spinsters 
of a generation ago. Old maids of that 
time—for they were called "old maids,” 
pityingly—bore on their shoulders the 
burdens of'their more fortunate mar- 
ried sisters They stayed at home and 
cared for the children and old folks 
while husbands and wives frolicked. 
Thus they paid the debt of their de- 
pendence. Never a penny had they to 
■pend on themselves, never an opinion 
could they express without having It 
challenged by the children, who looked 
upon them as “nice old things," but 
who gave them none of the respectful 
consideration which is accorded the 

bachelor-maid aunt of today, who! 
comes and goes when she pleases, and j 
who travels and spends money freely, 
or, failing that, has at least her own 

small wage, from which she can pro- 
cure for the little folks some coveted 
treat. 

So now we have recorded two great 1 

blessings—work and Independence, and i 
to these I will add a third—freedom. 

Have you ever realized how the 
woman of past times was bound down 
by conventionalities? Not by the few 
big ones, which we must all observe for 
safety, but by certain petty restrlc- ! 
tlons, which made it Impossible for her j 
to travel alone or to go out alone, or if j 
she braved comment and went alone ; 
there was danger tftat she would not 
meet the courtesy from men which they 
gave to sheltered women. But now 

times are changed. Women go about 
by day and sometimes by night with- 
out the finger of scorn being pointed at 
them. In big cities there are hotels for 
them and Young Women's Christian 
associations and clubs and settlements 
and all sorts of places where they may 

mingle and read and learn. Then there 
is the freedom to pursue one’s cabling— 
the tired seamstress of today may be 
the famous dressmaker of tomorrow. 

Big stores have women buyers on big 
salaries; stenographers share the 
secrets of the firm: there are openings 
everywhere for stored-up energy. 

Work and Independence and free- j 
dom! And the fourth blessing belongs 
to a dear little lady, who confesses to 

forty years, and who lives alone In a 

tiny apartment. 
My special blessing?” she asked. 

when I put the question. "My dear, if 
you only knew bow thankful I am. I 
had lived until a year ago in my 
brother's family. H!s wife Is a good 
woman, but she Is of an argumentative 
turn of mind. No matter what subject 
comes up, Bhe bristles, and her threw 
children are like her. I love quiet, and 
I could never have It. No matter bow 
bountiful or delicious the meal might 
be that she set before us, It was si- 
ways spoiled for me by the warring ele- 
ments around the board. Even last 
Thanksgiving, we had a pitched 
battle over the religion of the Puritans, 
as compared to modem thought. So X 
broke away from It all, and went ta 
work, and as soon as my Income was 
sufficient, I took my little list, end'' 
now." her smile was radiant, "I can 
have my own friends visit me, without 
the Intrusion of those wrangling per- 
sonalities. I can have peace—that*# tbs 
blessing I am going to single out this 
year.” 

Perhaps peace isn’t the parttaulap 
blessing that you, who read this, cats, 
but there must be some other, many 
others, which the fact of your wags- 
earning brings to you. And, If you feel 
that you have nothing to be thankful 
for, then there must be something 
wrong with you, not with the wortd 

Therefore, put yourself In harmony 
with the universe on this grsat holi- 
day. by saying to yourself in the early 
morning, when you rise up and face the 
dawn. "I am an American woman of 
the twentieth century—I have the right 
to work, independence of action, and 
freedom of thought.” Surely therg 
should be Thanksgiving in that! 

% Fashion Talks | 
I BY MAY MANTON. t 

A SATISFACTORY UNDER- 
GARMENT. : 

6785, Child’s Cons-waisted Petticoat, 2, 
4 and 6 years. 

Idttle children are wearing a great 
many long-waisted dresses, and they 
bring with them the need of Just such 
a petticoat as this one. It can be made 
with the skirt of embroidery, as in this 
instance, or plain material can be 
hemmed or hemstitched or scalloped or 
trimmed with insertion or finished in 
any way to please the fancy. Nain- 
sook. fine cambric and all materials 
that are used for children’s underwear 
are appropriate. S'or the neck and 
arm-hole edges little frills of lawn, of 
embroidery or of lace will be found 
pretty. The skirt is straight and 
gathered and the bpdy portion Is made 
with front and baclts. The closing is 
made at the back by means of buttons 
and button-holes. 

For a child of 4 years of age will be 
required t* yard of material 36 inches 
wide, with 2 yards of embroidery 10 
inches wide, to make as illustrated, or 

1% yards of material either 36 or 44 
inches wide to make as shown in the 
back view. A May Manton pattern. 
No. 6785, sizes 2, 4, and 6 years of age, 
will be mailed to any address by the 
Fashion Department of this paper on 

receipt of 10 cents for each. (If in 
haste send an additional two-cent 
stamp for letter postage, which Insures 
more prompt delivery). 

THANKSGIVING DAY. 
BREAKFAST. 

Grape fruit 
Cereal with cream 

Broiled ham 
Fried potatoes 

Buttered toast Coffee 
DINNER. 

Spilt pea soup 
Turkey with cranberry sauce 

Mashed potatoes Sweet potatoes 
Scalloped tomatoes Celery 

Mince pie Cheese 
.Nuts and raisins Bonbons 

Coffee 
TEA. 

Cold turkey Currant jelly 
Saratoga chips 

Lettuce Mayonnaise dressing 
Lemon jelly Cake 

Cocoa 

FRIDAY—BREAKFAST 
Oranges 

Hominy with cream 

Fried smelts Creamed potatoes 
Muffins 
Coffee 

LUNCHEON. 
Raw oysters Cold-slaw 

Sweet potatoes Croquettes 
Mixed pickles 

Cherries (canned) Cookies 
Tea 

DINNER. 
Macaroni soup 

Boston baked beans 
Spinach with hard-boiled eggs 

Fried sweet potatoes 
Squash pie 

Coffee 

THE MENU RECIPES. 
Creamed Cabbage. 

Take a medium-sized cabbage, cut 
nto quarters, take out the stump, and 
ay in salt and water for an hour. Drop 
nto boiling water and add salt and 
talf teaspoonful of carbonated soda. 
tVhen cooked, chop fine and make a 

■ream sauce of a pint of milk thickened 
vith one tablespoonful of cornstarch. 
)no-half tablesponful of butter, and 
(rated nutmeg to taste. Add cabbage 
md let it simmer for ten minutes, 
lerve hot. 
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Satin damask tablecloths In new and 
beautiful designs, with liapklna to 
match, are among the week’s very ape- 
citl bargains at Hahne & Co.’s. 

At L. S. Plaut & Co.'s there is an 
advance showing of seal, morocco and 
alligator purses and bags for holiday 
giving. 

Flannelette kimonos and wrappers in 
neat styles are displayed at the David 
Straus store. The prices arc low. 

A sdle of hand-embroidered linen 
sHlrtwalsts, In popular designs, la In 
progress at Lissner’s. 

Splendid values in table ̂ silverware 
may he obtained at L. Bamberger & 
Co.’s just now. There Is a variety of 
patterns. 

Hobble gowns of fine cloth, trimmed 
with panne velvet In border effect, are 
shown at Marshall & Ball's. 

WHEN MEN GET DESPERATE. 
"I always leave the house when my 

wife washes and dries her hair.” 
"1 jump in the manhole when I see a 

woman In a hobble skirt.” 

To-morrow is Thanksgiving, and 
there should be a piano in your home. 
There is yet time. You can come at 

any time this evening, and we will 

arrange for delivery to-morrow morn- 

ing. Close work, but we can do it. 
Warerooms are open this evening. 

Closed all day to-morrow. 

The sale of TWO HUNDRED AND B1XTT-FOCR FINE PIANOS 
li your opportunity to secure a genuine bargain. | 

ll Ss Silver Horde *£!£**> l 
(Continued*From Yesterday.) 

For The first time the girl realized 
tlie deadly earnestness of the man and 
felt the unusual force of hts person- 
ality, which made It seem no light mat- 
ter to refuse him. He took his disap- 

pointment quietly, however, and raised 
himself Immensely in her estimation 
by his graceful acceptance of the In- 
evitable. 

"It is pretty hard on a fellow," he 
smiled, “but please don't let. It make 

any difference In our relations. I hope 
to remain a welcome visitor and to see 

as much of you as before." 
“More, If you wish.” 
“I begin to understand that Mr. 

Emerson is a lucky chap.” Ho still 
smiled. 

She ignored his meaning, and re- 

plied: “Boyd and I have been the 
closest of friends for many years." 

“So I have been told,” and he smiled 
at her again, In the same manner. 

Somehow the smile annoyed her—It 
seemed to savor of self-confidence. 
When ho bade her good-by an hour 
later he was still smiling. 

Mr. Wayland was busy over some 

rare first edition, recently received 
from his English collector, when she 
sought him out In the library. Hfe 
looked up to inquire: 

"Has Willis gone?” 
“Yes. He sent you his adieus by 

me.” A moment later she added: “He 
asked me to marry him.” 

“Of course,” nodded the magnate, 
"they all do that. What did you say?” 

“What I always say.” 
“H’m!” He tapped his eyeglasses 

meditatively upon the bridge of his 
high-arched npse. “You might do 
worse. He suits me." 

“I have no doubt he could hold the 
millions together. In fact, he is the 
first one I have seen of whose ability 
in that line I am quite certain. How- 
ever—” She made a slight gesture of 
dismissal. 

“I hope you didn't offend him.” 
She raised her brows. 
“Forgive me. I might have known—" 

He stared at the page before him for 
a moment. “You have a certain finality 
about you that is almost masculine. 
They never return to the charge—” 

“Oh, yes,” she demurred. “There is 
Alton Clyde, for instance—•” 

Mr. Wayland dismissed Clyde with 
an inarticulate grunt of contempt 
which measured that young man's 
claim to consideration more compre- 
hensively than could a wealth of words. 

“I would think it over if T were you,” 
he advised. Then he pondered. “If 
you would only rhange your mind occa- 

sionally. like other girls—'' 
“I have changed my mind tonight— 

since Mr. Marsh left.” 
"Good!” he declared, heartily. 
“Yes. I have decided-.to go to Kalvik 

with you.” 
On that very night, in a little, snow- 

smothered cabin crouching close against 
the Kalvik bluffs, another girl was 

seated at a piano. Her slim, white 
fingers had strayed upon the notes of 
a song which Boyd Emerson had sung. 
In her dream-filled eyes was the pic- 
ture o£_a rough-garbed, silent man at 
her shoulder, and in her ears was the 
sound of his voice. Clear to the last 
melting note she played the air. and 
then a pitiful sob shook her. She 
bowed her golden head and hid her 
face in her arms, for a memory waa 

,JP°n her. a forgotten kiss was hot 
upon her lips, and she was very lonely. 

CHAPTER XIU. 
In Which Cherry Malotte Becomes 

Suspicion*. 

AT the hotel Emerson found Clyde 
and Fraser in Bait’s room awatt- 
lng him. They were noisy and 

excited at the success of the enterprise 
and at the prospect of immediate ac- 
tion. 

Quoth ’’Fingerless' Fraser: "It has 
certainly lifted a load off my mind to 
put this deal through.” 

Emerson was forced to smile "Now 
that you have succeeded,’ said he, 
"what next?” 

"Back to the coast. This town is a 
bum.” 

•‘Are you going west with us?” 
“Sure! Why not? This game ain’t 

opened yet.” 
"How lyng are we to be favored with 

your assistance?” 
“Hard telling. I want to see get 

off on the right foot; I’d feel bad if you 
fell down.” 

"Well, of all—’* 
"Let him rave,” advised George. "He 

can't sell us nothing.” 
"I did my share, anyhow,” Alton 

Clyde declared, curling up comfortably 
in his chair, with a smile of such be- 
atitude that Fraser cried: 

“Now purr! Nice kitty! Seems like 
I can see a canary feather sticking to 

your mustache.’ 
"It is my debut in business,” Clyde ; 

explained. “It’s my commercial com- 

ing-out party. I never did anything 
useful before in my whole life, so, nat- j 
urally. I’m all swelled up.” 

"It ain’t necessary for me to itemize j 
my statement,” Fraser observed. "A 
moment’s consecutive thought will 

show anybody who's capable of bear- 

ing tho strain of that much brain ef- 

fort where 1 came in." Gazing upon 

them with prophetic eye, he announced: 
"And mark what I say, gents: T'll be 
even a bigger help to you before you 
get through. Tou do the rough work; 
I’ll be there with the bottle of oil ana 

the hand-polish. Yes sir! when tho 
time comes I’ll go down in the little 
bag of tricks and dig up anything you 

need, from a jig dance to a jimmy and 
a bottle of soup 

"I know what you rail ‘soup !” ex- 

claimed Alton, with lively interest. 
"Did 3’ou ever rrack a safe? By .Tove, 
that's immense!” 

“I’ve worked in banks, considerable.” 
“Fingerless" Fraser admitted, with ad- 
mirable caution. “What I mean to sa3> 
is. I’m a general handy man, and I may 
be useful, so you better let me stick 
around.” 

Boyd told them little of the news 

that had startled him earlier In the 
evening, beyond the bare fact that 
Marsh had floated a packers' trust, 
and that secrecj', for the present, 

was now doubls’ necessary to the suc- 

cess of their undertaking. The full sig- 
nificance of the merger, therefore, did 
not strike his associates, even when, 
on the train, the next day, they read 

the announcement of its formation In 
the newspapers. Balt alone took notice 
of it, and fell Into a furious rage at his 
enemy’s success. 

Alton Clyde, on the other hand, was 

more than ever elated over his share 
In a conspiracy threatened by 
so formidable a foe; and when 
Emerson constituted him a sort ot 
secretary, with duties mainly of send- 

ing and receiving telegrams, his del'ght 
was besmnd measure. He grew, in fact, 
insufferably conceited, and his over- 

weening sense of his own importance 
became a severe trial to Fraser, who 
was roused to his most elaborate efforts 
of sarcasm. The adventurer wasted 1 

hours in a search for fitting similes by 
which to measure the clubman's gen- 
eral and comprehensive ineptitude, ail 
of which rebounded from his victim’* 
armor of complacency. 

No sooner were they fairly under 
way for the West than Emerson began 
the definite shaping of his plan*. He 
and George carefully went, over the 
mans- details of their coming work and 
■ent many messages, with the result 
that outfitters in a dozen lines were 

awaiting them when they arrived in 
Seattle. Without loss of time Boyd 
installed himself and his friends at a 
hotel, secured a competent and close- 
mouthed stenographer, and then sought 
out the banker with whom he had mad* 
a tentative agreement before going to 
Chicago. Mr Hilliard greeted him cor- 

dially. 
“I see you have carried out your part 

of the program,” said he; "but before 
we definitely commit ourselves we 

should like to know what effect thia 
new trust is going to have on the can- 

ning business.” 
"You mean the N. A. P. A.?” 
"Precisely. Our Chicago correspon- 

dent can't tell us any more than we 
have learned from the press—namely, 
that a combination has been formed. 
We are naturally somewhat cautious 
about financing a competitive plant 
until we know what policy the ttust 
will pursue.” 

Here was exactly the complication 
Boyd had feared; therefore, it was with 
some trepidation that he argued: 

(To Be Continued on Frfdny.> 


