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M“*—-—"‘"{' Of yore,
In the youth of the nation,
‘When the harvest had yielded its store
There was feast and oblation.
Or when danger had lifted its hand,
From the lips of the living
There rang through the length of the land
A Thanksgiving! Thanksgiving!

Our home was a wilderness then
With the floods to enfold it;

To-day with its millions of men,
We rejoice to behold it.

From the sea to the surge of the sea,
‘We have all fora treasure;

Weare blest in the promised to-be
In a manifold measure.

War flaunts not a red pennon now,
For the olive is regal;

Like birds that are twin, on one bough
Sit the dove and the eagle.

The clash of the conflict that cleft
We in sorrow remember,

But the fire of the great feud has left
In the ash scarce an ember.

For the fruit of the time of our toil;
For whate'er we have fought for;

Whether born of the brain or the soil
Be the meed we have sought for:

For the gifts we have had from His hand
‘Who is Lord of all living,

Let there ring through the length of the land
A Thanksgiving! Thanksgiving!

=~Clinton Scollard, in Ladies’ Home Journal.

HANKS-
GIVING morn-
ing dawned
bright and cold
i on the town of
Marysville. 0Old Sol -nad scarcely be-
gun his daily migration toward the
west ere a number of schoolboys had
gathered at the millpond to see if the
ice was strong enough for skating.
To their great delight it proved to be
very firm.

“My, won’t it be fun, boys?” said
Hal Anderson, as he took a long slide,
both arms extended.

“Wish I had my skates here now,”
said Jack Dayton. *I'd go without
breakfast.”

**Aw, no, you wouldn't, Jack. You
can’t make us believe that you would
miss anything to eat,” said another
boy. ‘

*“Well, I'd make it up at Thanksgiv-
ing dinner, if 1 did,” said Jack, gradu-
ally. “Anyhow, I'm coming down
right after breakfast, and if you fel-
lows will all come, too, we'll have a
game of ‘prison goal.’ What do you
‘ay?fi

“We'll be here,” was the universal
reply, and away went the boys to cat
breakfast and sprcad the good news
that there was skating on the pond.

Jack imparted the news at the
breakfast table, whereat his sister
Irma, aged eighteen and very pretty,
clapped her hands and exclaimed:

“Oh, jolly! I'm so glad I had my
skates sharpened last weeck. Every-
body will be out, either skating or
looking on, and we’ll all come home
with such appetites! I just know that
Jack will eat all that chicken pie that
I made.”

“I’'ll leave a piece of the crust for
you, Irma,” said Jack. “I’'m going
down to the pond right after break-
fast. When can you come?”

©*Oh, I suppose I'll have to go to
church and help sustain the family
reputation, Jack Dayton. Of course
fourteen-year old boysdon’t know any-
thing about such responsibilities. But I
wonder if I could carry my skates to
church with me? I guess I can hide
them under my cloak.”

“Or' put ’em on and skate up the
aisle with ’em,” Jack irreverently sug-
gested. Irma deigned not to notice
this fling, but continued:

“iI do hope Mr. Miller will preach a
dreadfully short sermon. That will be
one thing to be thankful for.”.

*“Well, you’d better skip church and
come out for a game with the boys.”

“Mr. Dayton, I'm a young lady, if
you please, and I don’t play with little
boys,” replied Irma, with a mock bow.

*Oh! Ah! Has Mr. Archibald Hen-
dricks been putting such notions into
your head?”

*No, he hasn’t,” she responded, with
a sudden blush, and to hide her con-
fusion she jumped up and ran into the
kitchen.

- Skates over his shoulder, Jack went
out the door with an Indian war-

whoop and was soon hard at play
‘with his comrades on the pond.
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The Walters and Dayton families
had long been on the best of terms, so
Irma felt free to greet Keith very
cordially at the close of the service.

“College seems to agree with yon,
Keith,” said Irma, after the first greet-
ing was over.

‘‘Indeed it does—especizally the jun-

ior work. Oh, Irma, you ought to be
a college girl—you’ll never know what
fun is until you are.”
“Oh, pshaw, Keith! I'm going to
have some fun this very day. See my
skates?” And Irma disclosed them
underneath her cloak. *I'm going
out to the millpond. Won’t you come,
too?”

“Delighted! Only I must go home
for my runners; didn’t know there
was skating. I guess mother will let
me go—won't you, mother?”

“Yes, my boy—but don’t venture
where the ice is unsafe. It'’s early in
the season, you know.”

“No fear of my getting drowned if
Irma will only take care of me,” said
Keith gayly.

He left Irma at the church door,
after securing from her the promise of
“he first skate.

“Yes, if you'll hurry,” said Irma.

Then turning, she saw Archie Hen-
dricks at her elbow. She bowed
calmly, but her brother’s taunt of the
morning still tingled in her ears, and
she was not inclined to be as gracious
as usual to her old friend.

Archie Hendricks was a sterling
youth—physically, morally and finan-
cially. He was junior partner in the
firm of Hendricks & Son, iron found-
ers. Many a doting Marysville mother
bad him in her mind as a prospective
son-in-law. By nature reserved, he
seldom courted the society of the
gentler sex, and, although he was a
frequent caller at the Dayton home-
stead, he never paid marked attention
to Irma. However, Irma’s secret ad-
miration for him wasgreat, and Archie,
from admiring her beauty and unaf-
fected brightness, was drifting into a
deeper feeling, which he apparently
did not care to check.

The cordial greeting between Keith
and Irma had nettled Archie, he knew
not why. So his manner was cool
when he lifted his hat and said:

“*Off to the pond?”

“Yes; they say the skating is splen-
did. Are you going?”

fversed in all the latest figures an(ﬂ
fancies of the siater, and he found
Irma an apt scholar.

They crossed the pond with the
“Dutch roll” in a most finished man-
ner. They ‘“‘cut the grapevine,” trellis
and all; they skated alternately back-
ward and forward, but the admiration
of the spectators knew no bounds when
the graceful pair ‘“did the Merecury,”
that difficult figure that must be done
well if done at all.

Archie soon found excuse for relin-
quishing Belle Parker, who was not
his ideal of a skater belle. The only
girl he cared to skate with was mo-
nopolized by Keith Walters.

Archie was aggravated.

Once Irma separated from her part-
ner and skated to the other side of the
pond. Archie was about to follow,
when her brother Jack took her in hand,
and Archie’s hopes again were blasted.

Archie’s mental thermometer now
registered one hundred in the shade.

He skated fliercely. He performed
marvels. He entered a game of “tag”
and led the entire horde of boys an ex-
citing chase before he allowed himself
to be caught.

His flashing steel was never quiet.
Now it was the ‘“back roll,” now the
‘‘outer edge.” He cut wonderful de-
vices upon the icy slate, and then ac-
knowledged them by signing his name
with a mighty flourish, which so awed
the younger boys that they forgot to
skate.

Then he wandered off to a deserted
part of the pond to brood upon his
misery.

Keith and Irma, tired of admira-
tion, had skated up the frozen stream
and away from the crowd. .

*‘Isn’t this great fun?” said Keith.

“It's just too splendid for anything,”
responded Irma, who was wishing,
nevertheless, that Archie would ask
her to skate. Why was he so stub-
born?

*Irma, can you keep a secret?” said
Keith.

“Try me.”

“Well—I'm engaged.”

“Kelth Walters, you don’'t mean it!”

“Yes I'do. But you're the first one
1've told.”

“Oh! Tell me all about it. quick! I'm
dying to hear!”

““Well, she’s a college girl—one of
my classmates—a lovely girl. 1 wish

I think I shall, as soon as I can get

o

my skates. I need some exercise to
get up an appetite for that Thanks-
giving dinner we' are to have at home.
If you’ll wait for me, I'll put on your
skates for you.”

**Oh; thank you, but they go on quite
easily. There’s Belle Parker. I guess
I'll go with her.”

Archie’s first advance had met de-
cided repulse. He turned on his heel
and went after his skates. His next
attack, he felt confident, would be
more successful, for he was a famous
skater.

The great millpond resounded with
the ring of countless steel-shod feet.
Bright faces and happy voices were
there in profusion. Never had the
skat.ng been better, the weather finer
or the ecrowd larger.

Diamond sparks, cut by keen, swift
knives, glistened in the sun as skates
fled past. Shouts {from youngsters
playing some exciting game, shrieks
and merry laughter from groups of be-
ginners, gay comments {rom their
more independent companions, the
low, musical detonation of the frozen
ficld—all went to make up a scene de-
lightful and inspiring. It was life,
and life in its most favorable aspect—
a combination of health, happiness
and action.

When Archie Hendricks reached the
pond he found Keith Walters putting
on Irma’s skates.

Archie was jealous. :

Belle Parker at once became the
flattered object of his attentions and
he devoted himself to her, although she
was but a mediocre skater.

Irma was both daring and accom-
plished in the art, and she was the ob-
ject of many compliments and univer
sal admiration from the onlookers.

Keith, {being a college man, was

you knew her.. We are keeping quiet

HE BLIP THEM ACROS8 THE ICE TO HER.

about it while we are in college, you
know.”

“What is she like? and what's her
name? and where is she from? and
when will you be married? and who—"

*‘Oh, one at a time, now, Irma! Yon
are as bad as a college examination.
Let me see—she has light, wavy
hair—"

*‘And blue eyes?” *

“No—brown.”

**And a soft complexion?”

‘‘Peaches and cream.”

“And a pretty nose?”’

“Truly Greek.”

““Tall or short?”

“Just the right size.”

*But you haven't $0ld me Ler name
yet.” g

“Her name s Nellie—XNellie Gray,
but I expect that inside of two years it
will be Mrs. Keith Walters,”

Suddenly the skaters noticed that
the ice around them was weak. It be-
gan to bend and crack.

“We must get away from this,” said
Keith.

They turned around. That half-stop
was fatal. The ice gave way and as
Keith pushed Irma from him he went
down into the water.

Irma screamed. She turned baclk
toward Keith.

*‘Don’t come near me! The ice will
break with you!” he shouted.

Then he tried to get out. The ice
broke wherever he leaned his weight
upon it.

Irma took off her long fur boa and
threw one end to him. IHe caught it
and it sustained him.

*‘Call for help, Irmal!”

Keith was deathly pale and the
water was chilling him througzh.

| terian.

Irma called again.

*“Can you hoid on a minute longer,
Keith? Somebody’s coming.

That somebody was Archie Hen-
dricks. He had been near enough to’
hear Irma’s first cry of distress and he
was coming now with furious speed.
Yet the seconds seemed like hours to
the waiting pair.

Archie took in the situation at a2
glance. Without stopping to say a
word, but shouting: ‘“Hang on!” he
sped to the bank and landed, skates
and all, at the nearest fence.

It was the work of an instant to tear
off two long boards and return to the
river. He went as nearas he dared to
Irma.

“The ice won’t hold me there,” he
shouted. ‘‘Take these boards and lay
them in front of Keith; then pull him
up.”

He slid the boards across the ice to
her. She did as directed.

Cheered by Archie’s words and aided
by Irma and the faithful boa, Keith
crawled forth more dead than alive.

It did not take long to get him
away from the air-hole, and between
Irma and Archie he was conveyed
quickly to the pond, where there were
plenty of wraps to cover him. In
spite of Keith’s protestations that he
was ‘‘all right” and ‘“only a  little
moist,” he was bundled off home,
looking more like a mummy thgn a
human being.

The excitement of
culminated with Keith’'s adventure.

Archie and Irma stood talking to- !

gether.

“Irma, how did it happen you and

Keith got so far away? Didn’t either
of you think of the danger?”

“*Oh, Archie, he was telling me all
about his ladylove—there! I've let out
a secret—but I know you’ll never
breathe a word of it, will you? Be-
cause he asked me if I could keep a !
secret and I told him I thought I
couid. So I was asking him questions
and T guess we didn’t notice where we
were. And, oh, Archie! if you hadn’t
come when you did, 1 just know Keith
would have drowned!” y

*Oh, you would never have allowed |
him to sink before your eyes. But
I’'m glad it was no worse.” ‘

‘“So am I, but you haven’t skated
with me any to-day, Archie.”

“Well, it’s not too late yet. We can
take a turn around the pond before
dinner time, I guess.”

And off they went. They knew that !
Keith was well cared for, yet neither
spoke for a few moments. Suddenly
Archie said:

“Irma, a secret is no good ualess it's
divided, is it?”

“I never heard one that was,” said .
the pretty girl, looking up at him.

**Well, I'm going to divide mine with
you—one I’ve been keeping even closer !
than Keith kept his, for I have kept it |
entirely to myself. Do you want to [
hear it?”

“Yes, Archie.”

“It is this: { am in love.”
Irma did mnot reply. She merely
looked away. '

“Do you care to know the young !
lady’s name?”

Irma nodded. |

““Well, it is—Irma Dayton.” ]

Irma leaned on his arm without re- |
serve. Archie looked down at her. ’
|

‘“Now, are you going to rescue me,
too, on this eventful day? Yesor no?” |

‘“Yes, Archie.”

Nobody was near them. Archie
kissed the happy face turned up to his !
as he said:

“Then this will be the happiest of |
Thanksgiving days!”—Keyes Becker,
in Chicage News.

Our National Thanksgiving Day.

The national observance of Thanks-
giving.day was brought about by a |
woman. Mrs. Sarah J. Hale, of Phila-
delphia, began about 1844 to urge,
through the magazine of which she
bad charge, and by personal corre-
spondence with the governors of
states and with presidents of the
United States, that Thanksgiving day
should be made a national festival,
and be held on the same day through-
out the country. Her suggestion was
adopted twenty years later by Presi-
demt Lincoln, and the observance of !
Thanksgiving by the nation has now
_become established.—United Presby-

*“Will you take it, or have it sent?”
—Harper’s Bazar.

Cause for Thankfulness.

An exchange relates this ineident of
life in an apartment house:

Boy—Iather sent me up to say that
he would be very thankful if you
wouldn’t lay any more carpets to-
night. He can’t sleep.

New Tenant—Go Cown and tell your
father not to let my hammering pre-
vent him from feeling thankiul. Tell
him to be thankful his carpets arc
laid and, above all, to be thankful he
sent yvou up instead of coming himself.
—Chicago News.

*I poN'T see what makes people go
to football games on Thanksgiving
day,” rcmarked his wife. *“It hasn’t
anything to do with the spirit of the
ocecasion.” *‘OlL, yes, it has,” was the
reply. “I never went to a football
game in my life that I didn’t feel tre-
mendously thankful that I wasn’t one
of the players.”—Washington Sta r.

—David Livingstone, as a  boy,
showed all the determination which
was afterwards so prominent a featura

f
the day had!l
|
|
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Remedies of the World.

l—Feverl, Convmtlonl, Inflammations. .
2—Worms, Woirm Fever, Worm Colic. .
8—-Teething; Colic, Crying, Wakefulness 25
4—-Diarrhea, of Children or Adults
7—§ou;|u. Colds, Bronchitis. .. s
8-Neuralgia, Toothache, Faceacho. ..... 3
9—Headaches, Sick Headache, Vertigo., :ggs
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McCILLURE’'S

MAGAZINE
For 1894,

The editors of McClure’s Mage
sine aim to publish the

Dest Shetnture
Most Interesting Knowlsdgs

and to make every line in the

sine both instructive and entese
taining.

100 NEN AND WOMEN PAMOUS
LITERATURE AND ACHIEVEMENT will .:

Stevenson’s New Noyel.

A ROMANCE OF THE
SOUTH SEAS, by Rebert
Leals Stevenson and Lioya
Csbourne, will rua through four
Bumbers, beginning with Jan-
uary. This story is one of thrill.
ing adventure and mysterious

“ Treasure Island,” and of * The
Wrecker.”

William Dean Howells

wmcontrlbuuanrhluq
to run through three

more especially for
readers, and, like all his storleg
!oryoungpeoplc.ltwmboh.
as interesting te their elders,

’ Short Stories

&
Wowalls will be contributed by maay
well-known writers, among othess:

!

10-Dyspepsia, Biliousness, Constipation. 35
ll—Snvnrened or Painful Perlods... .28
12—-Whites, Too Profuse Periods.......... . 23
lu—cronm Lnryngul.. Hoarseness...... .23

4—Salt Rhenm, Erysipelas, Eruptions. . 25

8-Rheumatism, Rheumatic Pains...... .23
16-Malaria, Chills, Fever and Ague.. 25

9-Catarrh, Influenza, Oold in the Head. 25 |
~Whooping Cough...eccscrsesesrercns 123 |
R7—Kidney Digenses .ccccsvarecrcsssseees !
28—-Nervous DeRility..ccovueninrnnnnenn.. 1.0 i
30-Urinary Weankness, Wemng Bed.. .28 |
HUMPHREYS' WITCH HAZEL OIL, |
¢ The Pile Ointment.”—Trial Size, 25 Cts, '
Bold by Drugzgists, or sent post-paid on receipt of prios

Pr. HuMPERKYTS' MANUAL (144 pages,) MAILED FARE. |
EUMPHREYS’ XED. CO., 111 & 118 Willlam 8t., NEW YORK, |
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Uholooofroutelm the Pacific coast.

The Famous Albert Lea Route
Runs superbly equipped Express Trains, dlﬂ!'
between Ohicago, St. Joseph, Atchison, Leavens
worth, Kangas City, and Minneapolis and Bt.
Pai The popular tourist line to the scenicresorts

unting and fishing grounds of the northwest. '
t8 Watertowr and Sioux Falls branch tn.ven:
”&n “WHHNAT AND DAIRY
Iowa.. Southwestern

nenm Linovinﬁenem and Eankakee offors
facilities to travel to and from Indianapolis, City
cinnati and other Southern points.

For Tickets, Maps, Folders, or desired informas
tion, apply at any Coupon Ticket Office, oraddress

E. ST. JOHN, JOHN SEBASTIAN,
Gen’l Manager. Gen’l Tkt & Pass. Agt.
CHICAGO, ILL.
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IF YOU HAVE AGOOD

CAN be CURED,

SuFaﬂin!Simm

Disoarck
' Pierre Loti,

Bret Harte, Joel Chandler Harrls,

Cenan Doyle, Frank R. Stocktea,
Harrlet Prescott Spofford, Q"

Clark Russell, Rudyard Kipilng,

Octave Thanet, and 1. Zangwiil,

Real Conversations.

Interviews, Intimate Personal Sketches, and'
Btudies of Great len In Action, will continue
to be marked features of coming issues, Undes
| this heading are announced the following :

D. L. NOODY, the Man and his work, by
| PROFESSOR HENRY DRUITIOND,
! This is the first complete study
of Mr. Moody's career which
bas ever been prepared.

Gladstone,
As a Leader of Men,
By HAROLD FREDERIC.

Philip D. Armour.

By ARTHUR WARREN. Mr. Armour is pres

! bably the greatest merchant in the history of the
. werld, He is also a great philanthropist. Thig

article will present the many sides of his achiw
Ries, and will be fully illustrated,
Bismarck,

At his GQreatest,

— Y —

ARCHIBALD FORBES.

~ Ruskin at Home.
: By I't. H. SPIELIAN,

A personal sketch, by
NMADATE ADAN.

Alphonse Daudet,
Jules Verne,
Sardou,

CHARLES A. DANA

are the subjects of articles i@
the form of interviews, in which
the matter is maialy autobley
graphical, Thesearticlesin many
cases give full length

of their subjects, the stories
their lives, struggles, achieve.

Cate
meénts and successes. These articles will be fully
Btustrated.

Famous Contributors.
In addition to the special announcements above,
bmportant contributions, some of which are uniqui
are in preparation by:

Prof. Henry Drummond, Herbert D. Waréd,
William Dean Howells, Bret Harto,

H. H. Beyesen, r. de Blowitz, .
Thomas Nelson Page, Frank R. Stocktes.

W. B. Henley,
Margaret Deland,

Andrew Lang,

Archdeacon Farrasy,.

Robert Louis Stevenson, Charles A. Dana,

@oorgoe W. Cable. Gilbert Parker,
Elizabeth Stuart Phelps.

Edge of the Future.

Articles under this head will deal with the Man
velsof Science, and interesting subjects in the fieldg
of Rallroading, Electricity, Ships, Arts Relating t¢
the Prolongation of Life, Explorations, etc.

NOTABLE FEATURES of the Magazine: Timely
articles, Papers of Adventure, Progressive Portralp
wre, Stranger than Fiction, which have proved s
popular, will continue to characterize coming issuat

Tho regular price of McClure’s INagazine
R S
15 cents a Copy. $1.50 a Yean
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JAMES BARKER, |
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