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WHEN THE QUAILS CALLED.

There are never days its joyous as the
childhood days at home,

And no spots so full of glory as the places
where we'd roans;

Ray wkthn some wayside orchard, where
their lace. the sp~ders spun,

And th shade was an oasis in the desert
of the sun;

And the green fields spread about us, and
the bht• fiekld spread above,

And the whslper of the leaslets was as
low'ai murmused love;

While a tret was torn through silence
-- when, from out their green retreat.

Palrng doves began their cooing, and the
quails called in the wheat.

Why, to tarry by some streamlet was a
glory for the sight.

As we watched the shoaling suckers flash
like bars Oif-liatered light;

There was Peace *ithln the singing eo .te
farm 4 (i the wale;

There n the beating of the
•red' rsb -•iay flail:

Out aongh cioer Mlomsnems or the
gr i "5 a 'ragrant dooms

Bee-huli 4ppded like a hymn that thn
gored iang~bq I tile b1is;

And we had b6ii' d0el idinstes.*l- 0trou

When the doves began their cooing and
the quails called in the wheat.

Would that we could call back one short
day of all those day a.

For a stroll about the naeadows and the
old familiar ways;

And while drinking in the beauty where
the wild rose cheers the dawns

With the frangrance spilled from censers
swinging -on celestial lawns.

See an old form at the homestead, as her
singing meets our ear

In a voice whose music spmehow is the
dealest one may hear!

And we half wish life had ended with the
childhood visions sweet.

When the doves began their cooing and
the quails called in the wheat.

-Will T. Hale, in Nashville Visitor.

Eatertiuiug a Brgar

A1 SVE two peculiarities-and a wife
with a will of her own.

My wife's name is Maria.
I have not named the peeuliarities

yet, though I expect to some day.
They have generic names, however.

One of them is timidity. Iam not reck-
less and I do not want to be. I have
seen tae many reckless men hustled
into untimely graves to be anxious to
emulate them. I saw Bill Jenkins. who
was at ;ettyfhafrg.• kicked into heaven
by a mule .'hat settled my mind so far
as violent death ;s concerned.

Just here. however, my wife comes
in. She always does what I don't want
her to. She thinks church "socials"
the essence of life, and declares she
couldn't get along without them. So
she goes to the socials and I stay at
home.

The village is eight miles away. and
when she goes she stays all night with
one of the "sisters" and takes our boy
with her. That is where my timidity
comes in to bother me. I have to stay
all night alone in a big house, and I
don't like it. From the time that Maria
goes till she comes back I worry con-
•tan~ly. aotbft"burigtars. tramps, foot-"" "i'and highwaymen. I never feel

secure muntil I hear her dear familiar
voice singing out from the front gate:

"Wellt Bill, haven't you got the wood
i~thopped yet ?"

After that I brighiten up a good deal.
Well the incident I am about to re-

late has to do with both my peculiari-
ties and my wife. There was a church
s:ial. Maria insisted on going, as
unal; and when Maria insists. I. as a
natural rogsequence. Ihave nothing to
say. 1 let her go, therefore. But I
was unusually tervons at being left
all tlnme in a dark house at night. I
had quite a sum of money in the house.
the proceeds of our hay crop. so I load-
ed the shotgun with a double load of
buckshot and placed it at the head of
my bed. I hoped to be able to fire this
shotguan or rather its contents, into
any burglar who might chance my
way. I had never fired it, however, in
my life ad .1 am sure I was as much
afraid of the hind end of it as any bur-
glar 'olld bieof the other.

Night fell qig I retired to my cham-
her. I did tnot undrrss and go to bed.
for I knew very well I would be un-
able to sleep. So I sat down at the
open window and looked out at the
yellow moorflighf'of the autumn night.
Though wide awake all the time. I
must have been exceedingly quiet, per-
haps more so than I would have been
in actual repose: for it was to a spot
near the wilndow von the first floor.
directly muder my own, that my at-
tention was attracted about midnight.

As the clock struck that lonely hour 4
I heard a daull rasping sound directly I
beneath ale, and guessed correctly
that my long-expected burg'ar had ar-
rived. "1 peered over the window sill.
There he was beyond a doubt. The
rasping sound was caused by a ladder '
brushing against the side of the house.
He was placing it in position so that he 1
could et-l'nb into the very window at t

which I sat. No doubt he had noticed
i

that it was open and.afforded an earsy •
entrance to the houtsr. Otherwise I .
suppose he would have picked the lock t
of one ot the doors. I wish he had
d--ne that. I have always had a burn-
ing curiosity to see a lock picked. 1
have seen a tooth picked, but I never
saw a lock picked.

In a few moments more he was climb-
ing the ladder. lie appeared to be a
great. saggy. urnkempt rascaL The
shotgun was within five feet of me,
and I could undoubtedly have blown 1'
his brains out then and there had the t
thought occurred to me. Bint I must
confess that the gentle arts of diplom-
acy are much more to my taste than 1
the horrors of war, so I.paused and g
considered. 1 have often paused and a
considered in my life without appre- ti
ciable elFect: but on this occasion a
plan of action occurred to me so oppor- h
tunely that 1 regard it as Napoleonic a
to this day. It was simply this: I. ,
too. would e a burglar. and would join
forces with the invader is robbing my
own bf;ase. Such a plan would on-
doubtedly save my life, for they say c

,th•t th n is honor among thieves. It
is well that there is, by the way. There t
Sis mighty little.amoag honest men.

I h id- grew in my mind. Perhaps
I c•okl do more than save my life.

all my valuables were.

ated e terI~ I to my bgv-
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I rstatrb ha thXact as -n era

my burglar. He dropped from abnnt
the seventeenth round on the ladder
to the ground with what the newspa-
pers call a "dull. sickening thud.'"

"'What do yer want?" he asked. after
he had recovered his breath.

"I just want to be friendly," I an-
swered. advancing towIard him. "i'm
a burglar myself. and I thought we
might just as well join forces, you
know. I had just effected an entrance
when you came up. I heard you. and
feared we might disarrange each
other's plans."

"Humph!" said he. "You don't look
much like a burglar. But you're no
softy if you can get into a house soon-
er than I can. Have you eecr don.
time?"

".lust been released frotm ?n years in
Sing Sing." I answered. But I was glad
it was dark. for I am only :in years old,
and I might have looked too young to
-suit the story.

"Whew!" he remarked. ':You nmust
be a corker." I nodded a dignified as-
sent to this.

*"Come along." said I. "We will go
in by the door."

"That's dangerous." he answered.
"There are people in the house, aren't
there?"

"There were lots of theml." I replied,
"but I've scared them all away."

"How'd you do it ?" be asked. in an
awed manner.

"Made believe I was a ghost." I an-
swered.

"Say. pard. you're a Jim Dandy," said
my burglar, with enthusiasm. "Is
there any stuff in the house?"

"l've located lots of it," I replied.
"There's money, solid silver, jewelry,
silk dresses, half a pie, an autograph
album--everything you can imagine."

"Say. you're a chief," said my bur-
glar. "I'll follow you anywhere and
do anything you say."

I may make a long story short by
saying that my bold demeanor and ap
parent professional skill completely -

captivated him. lHe was both aston-
ished and delighted at the brave man-
ner in which I entered rooms, tripped
up and down stairs, lighted lam•ps and
ransacked bureau drawers and closets.
Moreover, he was amazed at my knowl-
edge of the interior of the premises
and the whereabouts of the valuables.
He said he recognized in me an ei-
pert, compared with whom he was a
veritable tyro. He hazarded many
guesses as to tmy professional name,
and admired me all the more for de-
clining to "give myself away." as he
termed it. In the end he followed me
around like a dog and obeyed every
instruction I gave him unquestion-
ingly.

I had succeeded admirably so far in
my plan. as you will observe. hbut how
to complete the affair was a difficult
matter. I knew that Maria would be
at home bright and early. and I would
have to get rid of my new-found fried
before she arrived if I hoped for any
peace and comfort for at least the en-
suing year. My burglar had become so
devoted to me that I wa•ssure he would
follow me wherever I went. so there
was no use in trying to leave the house,

After proving to the satisfaction of
mny burglar that there was no one in
the mansion. I finally hit•upou the-plan
of inviting him to spentd the night and
take an early breakfast with me be-
fore we departed. Hl,, was charmed
wsith the idea, and declared that if-I
could risk it he could. So we went to

.leep aide by side in m": own bed.
could have killed him a hundred tines
during the night if I had :ot been soe
afraid of the rear end of my gun. I had P
got that gau as "boot" in a horse trade, a
and there is no telling how anything r
will kick that you get in a horse trade.
Sb I let him sleep peacefully on. eteh a
after I had risen myself. chopped the n
day's wood and prepared the break- g

fast.
we were just sitting down to -tbe

meal when Maria appeared on the ice ne
of action. It would grieve me meeenat
this late dlay to describe the mann.er
and language of my good wife on see-
ing me entertaining a visitor, as it
were. Suffice it to say that she gave
me a dressing downr that seared my
burglar into a has'ty departure. He
was influenced. I have ne doubt. hvbym
own change in demeanor. He saw hil
'chief," as he was pleased to call me,
quail before the enemy and he was un-
nerved. So he took the first' oppor-
tunity to slip out of the side door aid
make for the corn lot. and I have never
seen him since.

I have done all I could to convince
Maria that I acted for the best on tflis
occasion, but whenever I mention it
she simply remarks: "Liar!"--;t.
Louis Globe-Democrat.

Ne Use for a Thromc.
Napoleon Bonaparie is quoted an

saying to Dr. O'Meara at St. Helena-
"If I was in ElIand now, and the
French nation was to offer me the
throne again, I would not accept of
it., because if I was to do so I would
be obliged to turn bourrenu (exeeu-
tioner). I would be obliged to cut of
the heads of thousands to keep my-
self upon it, which would not he pleas-
ing to me. Orteans of blood must be
shed to keep me there. No. no: I have
made enough of noise already in the
world; perhaps more than any other
man will make: perhaps too much. I
am getting old. and only want retire-
ment. What could I do in France?
Alone. to set myself against all the
lowers of Europe. Madness!"--Cea-
tury.

Troables of Jamalca.
Jamaica is in'a perilous conditiou.

The finances are in an even greater tan-
gle than usual. Trade is cepressed,
and the people are in a miserable condi-
tion of poverty. Successive officials.
each more dishonest and cornrupt than
his predecessor. have sown the wind.
and now the nation is reaping the
whirlwind.

Few Cesamek Merhbants.
The Cossacks are almost never tner-

chants. Altho•gh they alone mgot siR
nearly 60.000 fgltting men and can li•s-
ter 12$000 in an emergency,. ther are
but 440 of their own people engaged In
busineass

TreO astep or Th. 0et...

Since the 4ti~ a stiStes '" baa .sat
grave doabiaon the aarty of Geranita
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it EAN ON PARIS BULLFIGHTS.

* ESeeesnfal War Analat-flruatalc8pert
MHa Bees Wna;ed by the

Civil AmlthLeitie.

z" Visitors to Plaris during the exlo-
n sition wi nit*be able to atiness .a

e bullfightK thf4 -rear of grame It is
U probable that if the question had

'e been settled by. a popular vote the
d bullfight would have won the day.
h It was -reeted With grea cntbthlaass

the past year in the south of France.k then toward the center. then at Eng-
o hein, within hailing distance-of the

' capital. and finally actually inside th,
* rery fortifications. Step la qltrp it

was, howiever, bitterly fought by an few vigorous opponents, who at last
d got the gove-rnment interested in

1, checking the Invader on the plea that

0 bullfights always created the wildest
disorder in French towns and were

t easily made the exmuse fot tIty'blent
gatherings of all kinds. At Enghein
last September the mayor. his brotler
Sofficials and a few .score residents

joined against. the rest of the town
* in fighting the innovation, posted
8 placards calling on "all good. and

peaceable citizens" to stay indoors on
, the Sunday when the first bullfight

was advertised to take place andD called dowa 'otfn Paris'an tra force

of policemen. A law bad hastily been
gott through the municipal council
forbidding all spectacles of the kind
which were anything but mere "ex-
' hibitions" of the toreador's skill This

was so Vague as to msee nothing,
and the advocates of the sport taan-

* pled down all obstacles. The crowd
gathered. 2.000 strong, in the arena;
the matadors appeared on the scene,
and the torture hald gone on for
some half hour when the bull finally
took things into his own control.
jumped the railing, stampeded the
public, threw the concourse into
screaming confusion and went madly
careering through the town. Hfe evi-
dently agreed with the minority. He
was dispatched with a bullet, and.
since this little incident to bullfight
has been given within the borders of
France.

8ig •fazzsaatini, as Italian, inade the
next effort "to introduce the national
sport of Spain into France. He want.
ed to get up .atallndid "'eorrida" for
the expositiop,and had4gt his prep-
arations ,flly tuer wag ,rhe the
government sent out a Fat to the ef-
-feet that under no circ; stances
would bullfights be- allowei' veq iii
connection with the exposition. If
Spain could not send. something._bet-
ter than that to Paris she might keep
away altogether seemed the implica-
tion, for no less a person than the
premier himalelf took the mattes jii
hand and laid it .before the cabinet.
He is said to have declared That, a
brutal sport was -trjyig-tar fastesa
self on France and that the occasion
called for an emphatic action on .the
government's part biefore it was -too"
late. This show* how serionely the
affair was regarded. Mazzantini grew
furious. "It'Jat" he Laid. the oet r
morning. "the object of an expositrmn
to show different national habits and
customs. This is parttvf its educa-
tional mission. Now. bullfights are
the Spanish passion. Spanish children
draw in a love for thttMwithb mother's
milk; and yet we, are _qt to be al- I
lowed to give the world a representa-
tion of thiem. J. too. am ' at some
of the features of the sportZ-fte rip- i
ping open of f orses. for example-hut i
all these gross possibilities.of the cor-
rids woqkltrave been guarded against.
The action of ihe premier is-not only
an iasnlt..to.Spain. but a display of
narrowness on the part of the French
gbteruiment," 1

-Mazzantini used to be the station
mgaster at the main depot in Madrid,
Ibut on an impulse he threw up his mo-
notonous duties for the adventure-
some life of the frenih, wal has actu-
ally of )ate gone into the fight him-
self as a toreador. He is of superb
stature and looks like the ideal mata-
dor of comic epeta.

He grows so extremely excited when
in a bullfight that he contemplates
having to. give up the sport on ac-
count of its injury to his nerves. His
last -.essay in public was to be in a
blase of glory in the exposition side
show known as "Andalusia in the
Time of the Moors." The greatest cor-
rida of modern times was to have
taken place therLe, "and," remarked
he. sadly, "just think how ppny thou- "
sands of Americans and English would
have come! It would have been their
chance---and taine--of a-lifetime."

Regrets, however, are rain. The bill a
prohibiting thi sport has already been -[

ratified byv the chamber. r

* SUBARIsK BOATS.
%#y Cam Be Detested Byr all*na.

earlnng Di Dretlyk-tbev

Should the submarine boat take the
place in naval warfare that some na-
tions expect. one of the chieftprecau-
tions taken by tie worJd's navies will
be an immense increase in the number
of balloons, with duly trained stafs to
work them, carried by war veraels.

The balloons carried by these battle
ships are of exactly the same material
and pattern as hose in use in thesarmy,
only smaller. They have a use far in
dvance of any mere leagdistance ob-

serrvational p'purpese, for, though the
wake of a submarine boat sank deeply
in the water can only be traed M witb
difliculty from such an elevation as
that afforded by a ship, both stluc
wake and the boat itself can be seen
with absolute and undeviating clear-
ness from a' iaptive beilooa. This is
the result of a scientific and optical
law. and when ship balloons were first
put to- the practical test in regard ba
this matter. the results attained were
of the most Burprising kind.

Even where the water is distinctly
cloudy, objects of a much smaller kind
than a submarine boat, and painted of
heutral cqlor, could be seen from a bal-
loon with the utsmost clearness at a
depth of lve fathoms, oraO feet, though
the euufree was rweagbi4e submariae
boat could iS the daytfipe get within
striking disticeo artlhreatened ship

at hada lballooe without beink ob-

The oTemu Xma.--hat Q jsctlpus
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REVERSING THE PROCESS.
I lgla Wlteureema Shows earoi•,

BIltmore How to Sereaessflly Pro.
pose to a Poeng Woman.

"Harold Billmore, are you asking me
to be your wife?"'.

"I think what I have been saying to
I you is fairly open to that interpreta-
tion. Maud Wintergreen. Didn't I do
it right?"

IL he Papped her foot on the floor im-
patiently.

"No. sir."
"Where did I miss it?" he asked,

humbly.
t"sverywhere5 You seemed to be

hedging. You tried to shoot so as to
hit if I were a, deer and to mirs if I
should .prove to be-"

"Oh. but you are a dear, you know."
"Don't interrupt me. sir. When

you propose to a woman, propose to
her. I've a great mind Jo show you
how it ought to be done."

"I wish you would take the whole
business off my hands. Maud. I'm no
good at it. and 1'11 promise to say the
right word when you've--"

."Don't be a coward as well as a
bungler, young man. Listen, now. I
am the love-stricken youth-"

"All right. You're Harold Billmore."
"INot at alL This is a purely imper-

sonalafair. You are the coy maidcn."
"Yes, I'm Mlaud Wintergreen. Go

on."
"Don't be any sillier than you are

naturally. Desiring to enthrone my-
self in the heart of a ypung woman I
first-"

"That sounds too much like giving a
newly initiated candidate in a secret
society the proper directions for en-
tering a lodgeroom. But go on."

"If you interrupt me again with any
remarks like that, Mr. Billmore, this
lesson will come to an end. Begin by
-no, sir, sit a little farther away. You
are acting entirely out of character."

"So -I was. I humbly beg your par-
don. I forgot. Go on."

"If you want to marry a girl go and
tell her so in- a manly wam'. Don't you
suupose if she has any gumption, she
has found out your little secret long
before you have made up your mind to

,peak?',
"'Ihen you bare known all the time

r Maud, that 1-"
' "nce agaiu. 1ir,.keepj rdIstancee and let me dothe talking..

"Thed tell me just what I ought to
a haze said, Maud-that's a deargirl."

SaWell, remember, now,'I am sup-
t posed to be a young man making a dec-

-laration of love to a young woman. I
Ssay to her: 'Lucy,' or 'Mehitabel,' as
the case may be-"

"No, not You say to her: 'Maud;'
I insist on that."

"Let it be Maud, then, it it will keep
yo~ quiet. But this is only a supposi-
tioma ease, jqst thesame. .I don't say
to her: 'Maud, do you belive In love
at first sight?' or 'Maud, do you think

1 you would marry the right fellow if he

ever came along?' Nor do I put my
r arm on the back of her chair as if by

.accident-"
"I didn't know I was doing- that,

Maud-"
- "Take your arm away from the back

of this chair, sir. Neither do I hem and
haw-"

"0. but I didn't do that! I may have
gasped a little, but what could you ex-
pect from a fel-"

"I think I could stand up squarely
before her, like a man, as I am doing
now-sit down, sir! You are the listen-
er in this conversation - and I
should look her straight in the eye, like
a man, and say to her: 'Lucy'-"

"No, no! 'Maud!"'
"'Maud,' then, for the sake of the il-

lustration. 'Maud, I love you!'s-lt
down!-"

"But how would that sound? 'Maud,
1 love you! Sit down!"' "

"1, should say: 'Maud, I love you!
Will you be my wife? "

"Maud, 9 love you! Will you be my
wife?"

"Yes, that is what T should say, sir,
if I wanted a girl to mparry me."

The young man bounded to his feet.
"Very good," he said. 'That is what

you would say if you were Harold Bill-
more! Now listen to mel"

"But I protest-"
"Stand right there! Don't sit down!

I'm doing the talking. You, speaking
for Harold Billmore, have said you
loved me. and have asked me to be your
wife. 1. speaking for Maud. Winter-
green-"
"That isn't fair, now. I told you-"
"'I know what you told me - as the

young man. Now I'm acting as the
girl. For all practical purposes I am

-Maud Wintergreen. I would like to
say to that awkward youth: 'Harold.
I have known for a long time that you
loved me. Do you think I would have
accepted your attentions month after
month if I did not intend at last--' "
"You have no right to say anything

like that, Is a girl supposed to take
it for granted-"

"Don't interrupt me. T have not
finished my answer yet. 'Harold.' I re-
ply,-'you are a good and worthy young
man You may not know exactly how
to make a proposal of marriage. in the
most approved form. on account.of a
lack of previous practice, but your
heart is right. Here is my answer-I
will whisper it in your ear: 'Yes, Har-
old, I will be your wife!' "

Then of a sudden, says the Chicago
Tribune. there was a lightning change
of characters, and Harold Billmore
was the young man again.

His arm stole around her waist, her
head slowly sank on his shoulder, he
bent his head downward, and-

P! P-f! .

A Pame frm Maebeth.
"Talk about murdering sleep!"
Macbethbadbeenwoolag the drowsy

god for five hours.
"Talk about murdering sleep! A

guilty conscience is a dollar's worth of
morphine compared to thoseceats."

And he threw a coat of mail and a I
pair of sheet-steel boots at. the feline A
congress across the most.r-Ialtaiore 1
American. - _

Im Pltatt Chtma.
When it is aeoesry, to keep finely

decorated ehtmi plates piled together
get some large hleets of blotting pa-
per and cat fyes them eairlep large
eao oh to the inside of the
lai. Pln Wsp o ,ebetween tie i

pig e-'IdIeV'5,R~iae Jewual i

ISeatheps my not make fine
bat with thheemisteace of the

ail~w

PETTY BODICE $f: l'

S.,art Weme. Are New Dee.eimat;-l
Tbeir an •m Shirt W sna wwth.

Uteuble@ epbyr eattiteitag.

There is a new note in the bodices
of fashionable gowns these days, and
although one that would have seemed
incongruous to our glandmebhers, it
is exieinely pretty, says the Boston
Globe.

It is double zephyr worsted, used to
lattc.pework and embroider- aieitrta•n
parts of fancy shirts. instead. ct the
Roman silks and flosses that have
been familiar so long. One distinctive
usage Is seen L bodiiets of-black satin
or liberty silk, made over white lia-
ings.

If it is arranged with tucks-either
bias or straight, the interspaces are
dboorated with a working of the
double zephyr. The decoration never
represents flowers, leaves or similar
designs. Usually it is worked in a cat-
stitch, and, as an added touch, when
the needle points out of each side of
the goods, the zephyr is thrown about
it serera tismee and fastened so as to
form a French knot.

The dress goods under the worsted
Is then cut away, and allows the ue.
derlining to show through only slight-
ly, as the catstitching was very close-
ly done. The worsted was of many
colors, thr6ugh which yellow and par-
ple predominated.

Another charming bodice was of
cherry-colored liberty silk made over
cream white. It was elaborately
worked with black double zephyr.

On rather fancy shirt waists this
work, though slight, gives them a
touch of style and novelty. The edges,
also of fancy and adjustable collars
with ear points and pointed cuts, are
being finished with double zephyr.

At first they are edged with a satin
ribbon of some color in contrast to
the collar, and on the ribbon the
worsted work is executed. This work
is quickly done, and it is greatly in
its favor that no advance designing is
necessary. A straight eye and an
adaptability for such work are all that
is required.

It is also feasible to fill in many
sharp little corners on gowns with a
fan-shaped bit, the stitches being
long and graduated. Again the old
Roman block design is used on strapt
to cross over the vests of bodices.

By those that know about up-to-
date gowns it seems as though even
more attention was paid to what is
new in wrinkles, as such little points
as this one about worsted are called,
than to the excellence of the quality
of their goods.

THE LITTLE BUSY BEE.

Sassaeless eaerymakere Have a
Seans of iadleattas Dessia-

bile Hlivim Trees,

Naturalists, have long been of the
Iepinion that animals and insects have

languages of their oWn, and well-
known facts seem to bear out the
claim, says the Chicago Chronicle.
Bees have so often displayed their
shrewdness in the selection of re-
oeptacles for their honey that it
would be strange if they were not en-
dowed with the faculty of communi-
cating with each other. An expert
who has made a special study of the
habits of the busy, buzzing bee in-
sists that they have a language of
their own. "They carry different
meanings by their buzzings," he mays,
"and they understand each other like
a top, but I found out one thing about
them that I don't think anybody else
did-bees have got a written language
and they send communications to each
other. I found this out after years
of close observation. When the bees
get too awfully numerous in a tree
-fill up the hollow so that it's too
crowded for comfort-certain wise
bees are sent out to prospect.

"When a pioneer of this kind finds
a big, likely-looking tree with a hos-
pitable-looking wind crack in it he
takes plenty of time and goes all over
it carefully. Sometimes he finds that,
while the place looks nice and com-
modious on the outside, the knothole
leads to a shallow receptacle or the
crack is not deep enough to aecommo-
date even a bachelor bee, much less a
whole brood.

"In such a case he gets out and
writes a message to all and sundry
bees that may come along that way:
'This tree is no good. The knothole is
a fake and the wind crack is a frost
-pass it up.' He writes this with hii
tail, stringing honey along as we
string ink. If the tree is all right, he
puts up a sign to that effect. The
next bee scents the honey, 'lights and
reads the first words of the message.
and if the report is unfavorable fies
of, saying: *HuRm-m-h!' and does
not worry himself any further
about it.

"Oh, yes, bees are cute, and if
you've got the idea that they're slow
it's because you are slow yourself."

The Quawr•elhsl ablt.
Do not permit the children to foarm

the habit 99 disputing and quarreling
with each other. It may be prevented,
like other bad habits, by watehful-
ness, particularly tf the training is
begun when the children are very
young. Separation is the best pun-
ishment, breaking up the play and
taking away the cause of the dis-
pute. Children are social beings and
do not like to play alone. They dis-
like solitude, and if they find it is in-
variably the result of quarreling they
will take pains to be more amiable, so
as not to be forced into it.-Ladies'
Home Journal.

seaenped salmon.
Take canned or boiled salmon. Flake

the fish, removing all the bones, mix
with it one-third of its quantity of
bread crumbs, and to one pound of
fish add a well-beaten-egg, a half cup
of mllk one spoonful of melted butter
and a tablespoonful of lemon juice.
Seasod with salt and pepper and bake
in a podding dish.-Good Hopsekep.

idtal s His aiss tues e.
First Traimp-y, you did get a bad

eye in dat serapl
Second Tramp-Yes; but de oad8r

feller got two. Why, be's worki~ It e I
de public aas eapsloolt--phek.

A dsistr's frst mgagement
tle .ingsrsir s It's the bidtl

- us b.trCh~

LESSONS OF MOVING.
r. Talmage Preaches a Timely

Sermon.

liseoarUe la Whleh the Need of
Patlemee and Eeqpoaee Is Set

Forth-Movita Iate the
Father's Horae.

[Copyright. I0, b louis KIopasch.]
Washington,

This discourse of Dr. Talmage is per-
tinent at this time of year, when many
people are moving from house to house,
and it teaches lessons of patience and
equipoise in very trying circumstances.
Text, Philippians, 4:12: "I know both
how to be abased, and I know how to
abound."

flappy Paul! Could you really a-
comnmodate yourself to al circum-
stances in life? Could'you go up with-
out pride, and could you come down
without exasperation? Teach the same
lesson to us all.

We are at a season of the year when
vast populations in all our cities are
changing residence. Having been born
in a house, and having all our lives
lived in a house, we do not have full
appreciation of what a house is. It is
the growth of thousands of years.
The human race first lived in clefts of
rocks, the beasts of the field moving
cut of the caverns to let the human
race move in. The shepherds and the
robbers still live in caverns of the earth.
The troglodytes are a race which to
this day prefer the caverns to a house.
They are warm, they are large, they
are very comfortable, they are less sub-
ject to violent changes of heat and cold.
We come on along down in the history
of the race, and we come to the lodge,
which was a home built out of twisted
tree branches. We come further on
down in the history of the race, and we
come to the tent, which was a home
built with a round pole in the center
and skins of animals reaching out in all
directions, mats on the floor for the
people to sit on.

Time passed on, and the world, after
much invention, came to build a house,
which was a space surrounded by broad
stones, against which the earth ias
heaped from the outside. The roof
was made of chalk and gypsum and
coals and stones and ashes pounded to-
•ether. After awhile the porch was
born, after awhile the gate. Then hun-
dreds of years passed on, and in the
fourteenth century the modern chim-
ney was constructed. The old Hebrews
had openings in their houses from
which the smoke mighteseapeif it pre-
ferred, but there was no ldoueement
for it to leave until the modern chim-
ney. Wooden keys opened the door, or
the keyhole was large enough to allow
the finger to be inserted for the lift-
ing of the lateh or the sliding of it.
There being no windows, the people
w're dependent for light upon lattice-
work, over which a thin veil was drawn
down in time of winter to keep out the
elements. Window glass was, so late
as 200 or 300 years ago, in England and
scotland so great a -luxury that only
the very wealthiest could afford it. A
hand mill and an oven 'and a few
leathern bottles and somerude pitchers
and plates made up the entire equip-
ment of the culinary department. But
the home planted in the old cave or at
the foot of a tent pole has grown and
enlarged and spread abroad until we
have the modern house, with Its
branches and roots and vast girth and
height and depth of comfort and ae-
commodation.

Architecture In other days busied it-
self chiefly in planning and building
triumphal arches and basilicas and
hippodromes and mausoleums and col-
umns, while they allowed the people
for residences to burrow like muskrats
in the earth. St. Sophia's, of Constan-
tinople, St. Mark's, of Venice; St.
Peter's, of Rome, are only the
Raphaeled walls against which lean the
squalor and the pauperism of many na-
tions. I rejoice that, while our mod-
ern architects give us grand capitols
in which to legislate and grand court-
houses in which to administer justice
and grand churches in which to wor-
ship God, they also give much of their
time to the planning of comfortable
abodes for our tired population. I have
not so much interest in the arch of
Trajan at Beneventum as I have in the
wish that all the people may have a
comfortable shelter, nor have I so
much interest in the temple of Jupiter
Olympus at Athens as I have In the
hope that every man may have an altar
for the worship of the true God in his
own house. And I have pot so much
Interest in the science of ceramics.
which goes crazy over a twisted rase, or
a queer handled jug in use 3,00years
ago, or a pitcher out of which the an-
eient pharaohs poured their drunken
debauch, as I' have that every man
have on his table a plate with plenty
of healthful food and an appetite toat-
tack. it.

Thank God for your home--not mere-
ly the hoase you live in now, but the
house you were born in and the many i
houses you have resided in since you
began your earthly residence. When
you go home ti-day, count over the
number of those houses in which you
have resided, and you will be surprised.
Once in awhile you will find a man who
lives in the houle where he was born
and where his father was born and his
grandfather was born and his great-
grandfather was born, but that is wiot
oabe out of a thousand eases. I have
not been more perambulatory than
most people, but I was amazed when I
came to count up the number'of real-
fences I have occupied.. The fact is,
there is in this world o such thing as
permanent residence.

In a private vehicle and not in a rail
car, from which yow can msebut little,
I rode from New Yorkto Yonkers and
Tarrytowu, a the beaks of theHRud-
on-thInest ride on the planet for a

man h wants to see palatial real-
deancer I fahiasting meenery. It was
'n the early spring and before the gen-
tlemen of New York had gous out to
their cohntry sesilinens. I rode into
the graons to admire the gar eia,
and the overseer at told me
-and theesrl1 te `T the
hbahs hbad beadt=d or ith ey
w •nted tous ahei.saIdhel gsNgi-
sltr as ofptre, enhoaJ~dg Iaon-d

at a y plesaenlt damidsiM Ae gar-
&fl awsd tais roui n anth gejti l
eddaeseat i omes Wonted fto lS or

U#s a'ba*rih mitha

ang some busines on hand keeping
them away .

From some houses the people had
been shaken out by chills and fever,
from some houses they had gone be-
cause death or misfortune had oc-
curred, and all those palaces and man-
sions had either changed occupants or
wanted to change. Take up the direct-
ory of any city of England or Amer-
ica and see how few people live where
they lired 15 years ago. There is no
such thing as permanent residence. I
saw Monticello, in Virginia, President
Jefferson's residence, and I saw on the
same day Montpelier, which was either
Madison's or Monroe's residence, and I
saw also the white house, which was
President Taylor's residence and Pres-
ident Lincoln's residence and President
Garfield's residence. Was it a perma-
nent residence in any case. I tell you
that the race is nomadic, and nosooner
gets in one place than it wants to
change for another place or is com-
pelled to change for another place, and
so the race invented the railroad and
the steamboat in order morerapidly t6
get into some other place than that in
which it was then. Aye. instead of be-
ing nomadic it is immortal, moving on
and moving on. We whip up ourhorses
and hasten on until the hub of thefront
wheel shivers on the tombstone and
tips us headlong into the grave, the
only permanent earthly residence.
But, bless God, even that stay is lim-
ited. for we shall have aresurrection.

A day this spring the streets will
be filled with the furniture carts and
the drays and the trucks. It willbe
a hard day for horses, because they
will be overloaded. It will be a hard
day for laborers, for they will overlift
before they get the family furiture
from one house to another. It will
be a hard day for housekeepers to see
their furniture scratched, agd their
crockery broken, and their carpets
misfit, and their furniture dashed of
the sudden showers. It will be a hard
day for landlords. It will be a hard
day for tenants. Especial grace is
needed for moving day. Many a manu
religion has sffered a fearful .strain
between the hour on the morning of
the 1st of May, when he took his Im-
mature breakfast, and the hour at
nightwhen he rolled into his extempo-
rized couch. The furniture broken
sometimes wifl result in the breaking
of the Ten Commandments. There is
no more fearful pam than the hall of
a house where two families meet, one
moving out and the other moving In.
The salutation is apt to be more re-
hement than complimentary. The
grace that will be suafflent for the
1st of January and the 1st of Febru-
ary and the 1st of March and the h1I
of April will not be suffiient for the
1st of May. Say your prayers that
morning if you And nothing better
to kneel down by than a coal scuttle,
and say your prayers at night though
your knees come down on a paper of
carpet tacks. You will want super-
natural help if any of you move. Help
in the morning to start out aright on
the day's work. Help at irght to re-
pent. There will be enough annoy-
ances to make a Xantippe out of a
Frances Ridley Havergal. I have again
and again been in crises of moving I
day, and I have stood appalled and I
amazed and helpless in the shipwreck, [
taking as well as I could those things |
that floated ashore from the break-
ers, and I know how to comfort and
how to warn and how to encourage
the people, so I preach this practical

1 May day sermon. all these troubles
will soon be goaie, and the bruises
will heal, and the stiffened joints will
become supple, and your ruffed tem-
per will be smoothed of its wrinkles,
and order will take the place of dia-
order, and you will sit down in your
new borne seriously to contemplate.

My first word, then, in this part of
my discourse is to all those who move
out of small houses into larger ones.
Now we will see whether, like the
apostle, you know how to abound.
Do not, because your new house has
two more stories than the old one,
add two stories to your vanity or
make your brightly polished silver
doorplate the coffin plate to your
buried humility. Many persons mov-
ing into a larger house nave become
arrogant and suapecllious. They
swagger where once they walked,
they sdpimie whereMonee they lughed,
they go about with an air whleh
seems to say: "Let all smaller craft
get out of these waters if they don't
want to be ran over by a regular Cu-
narder." Y hve known people who
were kind an iable and Christian
in their smaller house-no sooner did
they go over the doorill of the new
house than they became a glorified
nuisance. They were the-terror of
dry goods elerks and the amazement
of -ferryboats intl which they swept,
and if compelled to stand a mtoment
with condemnatory glanee turning
all the people sated into criminals
and convicts. They began to hunt up
the family cost of arms, and had lion
couchant or unieorn rampant on the
carriage door; when, if they had the
appropriate coat of arms, it would
have been a butter frkin or a shoe
last or a plow or a troweL lnstead
of being like all the rest of us, made
out of dust, they would have you
think that they were trickled out of
Heaven on a lump of loaf sugar. The
first thing you know.of them, the
father will fall in business, and the
daughter will run off with a French
dancing master. A woman spoiled by
a. ner horse is bad enough, but a
man so upset is sickening. The lavea-
dared fool goes around so dainty and
so precise and a. afeeted in the roll
of his eyes or the whir of-his cane or
the clicking of the ivory handle
against his front teeth or his efbmi-
nate languor, and his conversamtko as
laterlarded with "oh's" and '"ah'
that he is to me a dose of ipeease-
anha. Now, my friends, if you mwst
into a larger house, thank God fo r
more room-for are roomae to hang
your pietures, for more room wich
to gather y&r ieads, tar
in whieh to let yemW
and play, for mnre room r.sgreat
bookcases ifde with good eeding or
wealth of brierbhae. "'meart large
and a Sa a bee as a0-m " sa uds
to hase, but do skm awlee y2kin-
sarity and yeor ae...4 sewe 4w.
not lase yea b s les ds asp a
spo-ed by youraeseiases

Tears ago a iw s pth.sq i an

nl s r ase- ti b--: m

lngs. At dit pest salee'eleduis He
morning ithe proprietor of the e-sta*
had' the. lu fang, and so~nI a
manaervants am maidqaer aptreeseima
to prayers. The proprietor of th
estate read the Seriptures,uveout the
hymn, his daughter at the ogans start-
ed the music,,and them, the tuiUcover,
the proprietor of the estate kneelei
down and commended all his guests,aiE
his family, all his employes, to the Ird
Almighty. God can trust swuh a mr
as that with a large esoate. He knowa
how to abound.. He trusted God, sad
God trusted him. And I coumldalEfl
the roll of 50 merchant priaces as
mighty in worldly successes. Ah, ay
friends, do not be puffed up by any of
the successes of this life, do not h•
spoiled by the numberof livered coach-
men that may stop at your door or the
sweep of the long trail across the im-
ported tapestry. Many of those wh-
come to your housme are fawning para-
sites. They are not so much in loe
with you as they are in love with your
house and your successes. Tom move
down next year to 32tLow Water Mak
street and see how many of their ea
riages will halt at your door.

But there are others who will movo
out of large residences into htalke
through the rerqrsal of fortune. The
property must be soTd or the bsllt will
sell it, or the income is less and& j6
cannot pay the house rent, Pirst tf al
such persons he•bl upderstand tat
our happiness is not dependent as h-e
size of the house we 'Jive f. I have
kaown people to enaoy a sau-sles m
In two rooms and otherseamfer' pands-
monium in t. There is as much hap-
pineas in a smnla hose as in a _ai••
hduse. There is as muhe atilaction
under the light of atalleow eadle asu
der the glare of a chandelier, all the
burners at fall blaze. Who was the
happier, John Banyan, I a Bedfer•• l,
or Belbhasr, In the satursalit? Co-
tentment is something you canneitbe
rent nor pahebase. It is not --
tiacle; fti intriansi. Are thes iser
rooms in the house towiyk; imove?-
You will have les to take Ma at. eI
it to be store instead of furnaee? All
the doctors my the meoden meoee a
waraming buildings are heelty. In
it less pier mirrors? Les teapjtatl
to yar rvanity. Is it old-fashioed toi-
let instead of wmter pipes all thw
the hoase? Less to Irseop and hbist
when you eannot get a phumber. -JIft
less carriage? More roo for rohs
aexercise. Is it lees snoIal pocidik?

Few people want to drag yow ewn bg
their jealoues. I It lose aertau to
leave in your last will sand testamet
Less to spell r ur childrle. I• It t
maoney for umatheth? les earn n
lion to ruina te health ofyepa ri t
with piaeappiessadidgeseable saldsh
is itanttledeaf? thea dargsoeys
dihgreebles

I meet you thin sp• lgt• e at th
door of your new home, and whileI
help yeo lift the clothes basket s
the beanters and the starme a
red in the tass in trying to ifinSpe
that article of furniture to some aen•
wdestihertib i igaeulryoueoer n
are going to have a better time ttmi
year, some of you, than you Q e d
You take God and the Chrui a aSO.*
gion in your home, and you wl ie
grandly happy. God oS the paerl
that will sanctify your .oeiabiate
God in the nnnery-thed will potee
your children. God in the dis g-hall-k
that will make the pl-asess meal a
Imperial banquet. God iun tha mqin
eng-that will launch the daybrighel

from the drydocks. God in the even-
Ing-that will sail the day wmeetly into
the harbor.

And get joy, one and alla of y,
whether you move or do not move.
Get joy out of the thought that we
are soon all goingto have agreatse'-
ing day. Do you want a pictuse of
the new house into which you willm
move? Here it h urought- with the
head of a master: "Weoknow tha if
our earthly house of this taberknale
were dissolved, we have a buildiageof
God, a bome not made with ahid.e
eternal ia the heavens." How mush
ret will we have to pay for it? We
are going to own it. How bneh mn*
we pay for it? How much cash do*a.
and bow muach lfton mortgage? Oan
Father is going to give it as afreegifL
When are we going to move intol3t
We are mnoving now. On maoving Ag
heads of families are vety apt to st
in the old house until they have nsem
everything of. They send abh the
children, and they send ahead the
treasureandthe vauables. mTha, s•.
er awhile, they will come thseemslte.
I remember very well na th ecoans
that in boyhood moving day wus e
jubilation.

On almostthe frst lead we, ehlBl-
dren, were sent on ahead to the new
hone, sad we arrived with sheut
laughter, and in an hour we hadrspged
through every room in the hmeS4 the
barn andthe granary. to•ward mtht
and perhaps in the last wages, father
and mother would come, lot ingray
tired, and we would comtedaswtthe
foot of the lae nto meet them and tell
them of all the wooder wede.ssad
in the new place, and then, gte last
wagon auleaded, thec aade lighted.
our neighbors, who had helped as to
move-for in those times elghboe
helped each other-1st down wit .u
at a table on which kthen wneewe
luxury they could think•,f Wll ,yb
dear Lord knows that mel om as bane
been moving a good while. Ws sve
sent our children ahead, we havehent
many ofat ear valuables ahead. W We .a
not go yet, There is workfer - to
do, but after awhile it will be taiian
night, ad we will beLvery tied, sad
then we wrll start far wr newA
and those who have ahue aead o
they will wee our approach, oadd th
will csme down in the l s to ist us
and they will have smith tis mea of
what they bare deva-red ar. b
"house of many masaalon,"amad oihew
".1e the root.s ate had othevho s
the tmuntcms .And tnd thshe stls
munloaded, the tables witbeand -O

alk, and the challes will he Aied.
with the wis haut a-we p ihe va
of earthly aiouot lesn btio, w
new wins o tihe k doing " n ere
flr the ar e Uma w`i rear&at
foolwe wrest.w i mgAedea
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