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. _é Thoughm! | o | THNCSGVNG TRAGEDL,

Rostand’s “Chantecler” Put Into

-t
) areat hameh

Shade by These Four Spasms.

for ThanKsgiving

o ————————— gathered his family about h:m and hes
T - i :  announced that-the morrow is Thanis-

’ : ©  giving and that one of them {s in deadiy
peril.

: THE GOBBLER:

“Dusk is drawing on apace. and unless
our wits

Avert the blow tomorrow one must
die. . ) ,

The cock’s shrill note proclaims each.
com,n" morn

Unto our ivaster's house. To this cock’s
sympathies

‘We must appeal.”

SPASM I1.—~The same. The turkey fam-

ly visit the cock, led by the gobbier.

who struts into the presence of his host
with great dignity.

THE GOBBLER:

“Honored cock. tomorrow iq Thau"\-
giving. ard

I fear that cae cf us is doomed to i

To satiate the gluttonous prochnrws

Our common master and his bl'O(‘d dise
play.

We have ebserved that at the wmorn
¥ou daily sound )

A claricn note. That note tomorrow -

Wil pronounce our doom. If you wi'l
but neglect:

: To crow gur dangef will be past.

And,” rateful for vour bernce. we will
fast

The livelong day. and you shall -feasr

TUpon our portion.”

THE COCE: .

bod vba b n Ly

f

“Short51ghted bird:

Our master has a clock that soun&«
the hours -

Of day and night- upon .a deep tonml»
gong.

My voice po lon"er rouses him. aud {

Am powerless ip the premises.

Your offer of reward is worse than
naught. '

For if the master rises not at morn

- | Pray whence wili come the foast you
_ promise me¥" )

THE GOBBLER: .

*'Tis well. We'll stop the cIocL.“ :

SPASM 1IL.—The farmer's: dining room

at 9 o’clock p. m. The turkey fam:y

- gather round -the ancient clock. Tuae
cock is an interested spectator.

THE GOBBLER:

“1 will.turn back
i The hancs. and you. my love, hold fust

the pendulum.” : .
THE HEN: )
My lord. the pendulum ia still ”

" | OMNES:

~And we are safe.”

- SPASM 1V.—The farmer's dining re~m
- . at midday on Thanksgiving. The fa_s-
i ily and a number of friends are souzeld
: -around a table ‘groaning beneath 13
weight of toothsome viands. The, sun-
l shine streams through the ample wWin-
{ dow with-greater warmth than at muras
: ing when it awoke the farmer. :
NS THE FARMER:
- ‘ : ; “Deacoun. please rerurn our thank~ _
[The deacon delivers an invocstiva. ]

HY shouldn’t we be thankfisl when the fields of every county . wpar pss the turkes

- In. every state---the forty-eight---where farmers till the 5011 : '

Have y}elded 'sueh a liberal toill of Nature's welcome bounty, Plety ﬁ?tpf::ﬁ":;ﬁ;:sfgé& f;q},*
The wealih or all the commonwealths, the rich reward of toil?

nothing for which to give- thanks, Lz
dmaginﬂtlon Is deceptive.
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