S 1901.

of

iGers:

' with

[IZETS
't hurt the
vfully ri:-l.'}

-

3 a ti;_‘__‘t:?

t 1s stealthy
Ed
. -
It rapwdh
| destrovs

1

:-|-

-
PR L

i) ] ......[I.E:.

| i

i Alldl ITVEC-
1-

i 2TaEs
""'ia';-l..

e

——
k=

i

—

e

=

o | L
-

s bE* ML R

Life
(ompany

ki _:.rnn

| r

06lS

4. T1.
fhe LA lan,
n the

Huckingham

—m

Tnarrmh
Ml DLy,
for

lexion
e
Ad

HHE
i “LEIED
LLAES

UNE OF THR
uk

ro rall

LU

i ¥ .; 0
. I V-
- LY :-."..'-'-..

B VAL, Winone

TTunD -hl-"'u:*.ri _'|,I_.
hing. It -..n.l'u::’
ares wind coll
Thee & Twenty

'.

-,

¢
T

il e e M e W B8 e e " m "

Significance of Ghe Palm
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Washington, Sept, 1.—This discourse
Image is full of the breath

of the hills and flelds and is a summer
®ermon. Text, Nehemiah vill, 15: "Go
forth Intnnt:u [z:u:t and fetch olive
P ranches and -

tle branches and palm mn“n:r:d
of thick trees to make

It seems as if Mount Olivet were un-
moored. The people have Eone into
the mountain and have cut off tree
branches and put ‘hem on thelr shoul-

and they come forth now into
the streets of Jerusalem and on the
house tops ang they twist these tree
hes Into arbors or booths. Then

the people come forth from thelr f.-«:u:rl-1

fortable homes and dwell for seven
days in these booths or arbors, Why

do they do that? Well, it ia
festal time. : el

Bacles, and these people are

| golng to
celebrate the desert
fathers and thelr deliverance from
their troubles, the experlence of their

fathera when, traveling in the desert, | nad all

they lived In booths on their way to
the land of Canaan,

typlcal, but highly suggestive—of our

march toward heaven and of the fact '
that we are only llving temporarily
here, as it were, In booths or arbors, |

en our way to the Canaan of eternal
rest. And what was sald to the Jews
literally may be mald figuratively to all
this audlence, Go forth unto the
mountaln and fetch olive branches and
pine branches and myrtle branches
and palm branches and branches of
thick trees to make booths,

Yea, we are only here in a tempor-
ary residence., We are marching on.
There is no use in our driving our
stakes too deep into the earth; we are
on the masch, The generations that
have preceded us have gone so far on
that we cannot even hear the sound
Oof thelr footsteps. They have gone
over the hill, and we are to frrllnw
them. BEut, blessed be God, we are not
in this world left out of doors and
unsheltered. They are gospel booths
or gospel arbors in which our souls
are to be comforied. Go forth unto
the mountain and fetch olive branches
and plne branches and myrtle branch-
¢a and palm branches and branches of
thick trees and bulld booths.

Now, If we are to-day golng to suc-
€éed In bulilding this gospel arbor we
must go into the mount of God's bless-
Ing and fetch the olive branches, and
Whatever else we must have we must
have at least two ollve branches,
peace with God and peace with man.

«When I say peace with God, I do not
nmeéan to represent GOod A3 AN ANDETY

chieftaln, having a grudge agalnst us,
but I do mean to affirm that thera la
no more antagonism beéetween a hound
and a hare, between a hawk and a pul-
let, between elephant and swine, than
there i3 hostility between holiness and

gln. And if God i3 all holinesa and
we are all sin thers must be o treaty,
there must be a siretching forth of

ollve branches.

There Is a great law suit golng on
now, and It is a law sult which man
s bringing against his Maker. That
law suit is now on the calendar. It
fa the human versus the divine, It Is
inlgquity wversus the Immaculate, It Is
weakneas wversus omnipotence, Man |
began it. We assaulted our MII.I{EI‘.!
and the sooner we end this part of |
the atruggle, in which the finite at-
tempts to overthrow the Infinite and
omnipotent—the sooner we end it the
better. Travelers tell us there Is no
such place as Mount Calvary, that it
s only a hill, but I persist In calling
it the mount of God's divine mercy
and love far grander than any other
place on earth, grander than the Alps
or the Himalayas, and there are no
other hills as compared with It, and 1
have noticed in every sect where the
crosa of Christ s set forth It Is plant-
e¢d with olive branches, And all we
have to do !3 to get rid of this war
between God and ourselves, of which
we are all tired. We want to back
out of the war, we want to get rid of
this hostility. All we have to do lIs
just to get up on the mount of God's
blessing and pluck these olive branch-
es and wave them before the throne.
Peace through our Lord Jesus Christ!

Oh. it doea not make much differ-
ence what the world thinks of you, |
but come into the warm, intimate,
glowing and everlasting relation-
ehlp with the God of the whole unli-
verse! That Is the joy that makes
a hallelulah seem stupid. Why do
we want to have peace through our
T.ord Jesus Christ? Why, If we had
gone on Iin 10,000 yeara of war
against God we could not have Ccap-
tured so much as a sword or a cav- |
alry stirrup or twisted off one of
the wheela of the chariot of His om-
alpotence. But the moment We
bring this olive branch God and all
fheaven come on our side. Peace
through our Lord Jesus Christ, and
no other kind of peace Is worth any-
thing.

Bat then we muat have that other
olive branch, peace with man. Now,
it is very easy to get up a quarrel.
There are gunpowdery Christians
all around us, and one match or prov-

ocation will set them off. It Is
easy enough to get up a quarrel. '
Put, my brother, do you not think

you had better have your horns saw-
'ad off? Had not you better aub-
mit to a Ilittle humiliation? “Oh”
you say, “until that man takes the
first step I will never be at peace
with him. Nothing will be done un-
41 he s ready to take the first
step!” You are a pretty Christian. '
“When would this world be saved Ifl
Christ had not taken the first step? |
We were in the wrong. Christ was
in the right, all right and fanverI
right. And yet He took the first |

p. And Instead of golng and get-
ting a knotty scourge with which to
whip your antagonist, your enemy,
you had better get up on the radlant
mount where Christ euffered for
His ensmies and just take an ollve

; Talmage Talks of the Olive Branches—A Discourse
Full of the Breath of the Hills and the Fields

It is the feast of taber-4

travel of their

And 80 these
booths also became highly suggestive

—I will not say they are necessarily |
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cool, {fragrant leaves, leaving them
all on, and then try on them that
gospel &switch. It will not hurt
them, and it will save you. FPeace
with God, peace with man. If you
cannot take those two doctrines,
you are no Christian,

But my text goes further. It says,
“Go up Into the mountain and {fetch
olive branches, and pine branches”
Now, what is suggested by the pine
branch? The pine tree is healthy, |t
Is aromatic, it is evergreen. How
often the physician =says to his In-
valid patients: “Go and have a
breath of the pines. That will Invig-
orate you." “Why do such thousands
of people go south every year? It is
not merely to get to a warmer cli-
mate, but to get the influence of the
plne. ‘There {s health In 1t, and thls
pine branch of the text suggests the
helpfulness of our holy religion. It
iz full of health—health for all,
health for the mind, health for the
soul. I knew an aged man who had
no capital of physical health. He had
the diseases you could im-
agine. He did not eat enough to ke«p
a child alive. He lived on a beverage
of hosannas, He lived high, for ne
dined every day with the King. He
was kept alive simply by the forze
of our holy religion. It is a healthy
religion, healthy for the eye, healthy
for the hand, healthy for the I[eet,
healthy for the heart, healthy for
the liver, healthy for the &plean,
healthy for the whole man. It glves
a man such peace, such quletness,
such independence of clrcumstances,
such holy equipolse. Oh, that w2 all
possessed It, that we possessed It
now! I mean it Is hea'thy if a man
gets enough of it. Now, here are
some people who get jnat enough
religion to bother them, Just enough
religion to make them gick, but It
a man takes a full, deep, round inhal-
ation of these pine branches of the
gospel arbor he will find it buoyant,
exuberant, undying, Immeorial haalth.

But the evergreen of my :2tt a'so
suggests the simple fact tha: religien
is evergreen. What does the pine
branch care for the snow on its
brow? It is only a crowa of giory.
The winter cannot freeze it out. This
evergreen tree branch is as beauliful
in the winter as it is in the summer.
And-that {s the :haraztzristic ¢f our
koly religion. In the sgharpest, cold-
est winter of misfortune and disaster
it is as good a religion as it Iz in

the bright summer sunshine, Well,
now, that is a practical truth. LIor
suppose I should go up nid down

these alslee I would not find in this
house fifty people who hald ol no
trouble. But there are s0 e of Yyou
who have especial trouble. God ony
knows what you go througa wlin
©h, how many bereavements, how
many povertles, how many persacu-
tions, how many misrepresantations!
And now, my brother, voa have tried
everything else, why "o vyou not troy
thie evergreen relizioa? It is just as
good for you now as ‘t was in the
day of prosperity. ft is better for
vou. Perhaps some 0f yoia feel almost
llke Muckle Bac'tia, the fisherman,
who was chided one day bechuse he
kept on working, although that
very day he burled his child. They
came to him and :31ld, *“Iit is inde-
cent for you 2 ¢ mending that
boat when this afternoon you burled
your child.” And the flsherman looked
up and said: “Sir, It is very easy
for you gentlefolks to stay in the
house with your handkerchlef to your
eyes in grief: but, sir, ought 1 to
let the other five children starve be-
cause one of them is drowned? INNo,
sir. We maun work, we maun work,
though our hearts beat like this
hammer."

You may have had accumulation of
sorrow and misfortune. They come in
flocks, they come in herds, upon vour
soul, and yet 1 have to tell you that
this religion can console you, that it
can help you, that it can deliver you If
nothing else will. Do you tell me that
the riches and the galn of this world
can console you? How was it with the
ecclesiastic, who had such a fondness
for money that when he was sick he
ordered a basin of gold pieces to be
brought to him, and he put his gouty
hands down among the gold pleces,
cooling his hands off in them, and the
rattling and rolling of these gold pleces
were his amusement and entertain-
ment. Ah, the gold and sllver, the

| honors, the emoluments of this world,
' are a poor solace for a perturbed spirit.

You want something better than this
worid can glve. A young prince, when
the children came around to play with
him, refused to play. He sald, “I will’
play only with kings." And it would
be supposed that vyou would throw

~away all other solace before this regal

satisfaction, this imperial joy.

But my text takes a step [further,
and it says, go up into the mountain and
fetch olive branches and plne branches
and palm branches. Now, the palm
tree was very much honored by the
ancilents. It had 360 Zifferent wuses.
The fruit was conserved, the sap was a
beverage, the stems were ground ap for
food for camels. The basae of the leaves
was turned into hats and mats and
baskets, and from the root to the top
of the highest leaf there was useful-
ness, The tree grew 85 feet in helight
sometimes, and it spread leaves four
and five feet long. It meant usefulness,
and it meant victory—usefulness for

- what it produced and victory because

it was brought Into celebratlons of tri-
umph. And oh, how much we want tie
palm branches in the churches of
Jesus Christ at this time! A great
many Christians do not amount to
anything. You have to shove them off
the track to let the Lord's chariots
come along.

Usefulness is typified by the palm
tree. Ah, we do not want In the
church any more people that are
merely weeplng willows, gighing into
the water, standing and admiring their
long lashes In the glassy spring. No
wild cherry, dropping bitter fruit. We
want palm trees, holding something for
God, something for angels, something
for man. I am tired ‘and sick of this

flat, tame, insipld, satin slippered, |
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said, ‘““To-morrow morning.” ‘The
learned men were astonished. They
thought he would take weeks or months

vice. When are you going to begin?
Oh, that you had the decision to say,
“Now, now!" ©Oh, go into the mount
and gather the palm branches!

But the palm branch also meant vic-
tory. You all know that. In all ages,
in all lJands, the palm branch means
victory. Well, now, we are by nature
the servants of satan. He stole us, he
has his eye on us, he wants to keep
us. But word comes from our Father
that if we will try to break loose from
this doing of wrong our Father will
help us, and some day we rouse up.
and we look the black tyrant dn the
face, and we fiy at him, and we
wrestle him down, and we put our heel
on his neck, and we grind him in the
dust, and we say, *“Victory, victory,
through our Lord Jesus Christ!" Oh
what a grand thing it ia to have sin
under foot and a wasted life behind
our backs, “Blessed is he whose trans-
gression s forgiven and whose sin is
covered.”

Some one gays: “"How about the fu-
ture?" What, says the man, I feel so
slck and worn out with ¢he ailments of
Ife. You are going to be more than
conqueror. But, says the man, I am
50 tempted, 1 am so0 pursued in dife.
You are going to be more than con-
queror, I, who have 20 many allmenta
and heantaches, going to be more than
conqueror? Yes, unless yvou are 80
salf-concelted that you want to man-
age all the affairs of your life your-
self instead of letting God manage
them. Do you want to drive and have
God take a back seat? *“Oh, mo,” you
say, "]l wanmt God to be my leader.”
Well, then, you will be more than con-
queror. Your last sickness will come,
and the physicians in the next room
will be talking about wihat they will
do for you. What difference will it
meake what they do for you? You are
going to be well, everlastingly well.
And when the spirit ‘has fled the body,
your friends will be talking as to
where they shall bury you. What 4if-
ference does it nvake to you where they
bury you? The angel of the resurrec-
tlon can plck you out of the dust any-
where, and all the cemeteries of the
earth are in God's eare. (Oh, you are
golng to be more than conqueror,

My texti brings us one &teap further.
It saya, "Go forth into the mount and
fetch olive branoches and pine branches
and myrtle branches and palm
branches and branches of thick drees.”
Now, you know very well—I make this
remark under the head of branches
of thictk trees—that a booth or arbor
made of s&light branches mould not
stand. The first blast of the tempest
would prosirate it. So then the booth
or arbor must have four stout poles to
hold up the arbor or booth, and hence
for the building of the arbor for this
world we must have stout branches
of thick trees. And so it is in the gos-
pel arbor. Blessed be God that we
have a brawny Ohristianity, not one
easily upset. The storms of life will
come wupon us, and we want etrong
doctrine: not only love, but justice; not
only i{nvitation, but warning. It is a
mighty gospel; it s an omnipotent gos-
pel, These are the stout branches of
thick trees.

Well, my {riends, you ses 1 have
omitted one or two pointa not because
I forgot ‘to present them, but because
I have not time to present them. 1
have shown vyou there is the olive
branch of peace, here is the pine
branch of evergreen gospel consolation,
here the palm tree branch of usefulness
and of victory, and here are the sbout
branches of thick trees. The gospel
arbor 18 done. The air is aromatic of
heaven. The leaves rustic with the
gladness of God. Come into the arbor.
Come into the booth. 1 went out at
differant times with a fowler to the
mountaine to catch pigeons, and we
made our ‘booth, =and we sat
in that booth and watched for the
plgeons to come. And we found flocks
in the sky, and after awhile they
dropped into the net, and we were suc-
ceasful, So I come now 1o the door of
this gospel booth. I look out. 1 see
flocks of souls flying hither and flying
thither. Oh, that they might come like
clouds and as doves to the window.
Come into the booth. Come into the
booth.

WISE AND OTHERWISE.

“Wheeler seems to be stuck on that
new doctor of his." :

“Yess, he's s0 up-to-date. When
Wheeler was sick in bed the doctor
gald : ‘Oh, we'll- have you on your
pedals again in, a few days.'"”

e — Wy

“If you would create something you
must be something.—Goethe.
iy

*Willle—8ay. Ed, yer Mom's callin’
yer, anp I bet she's mad,

Ed—Naw, #he ain't. She's callin’
“Eddie.' If ehe was mad she'd be call-
in* me “Edward.”

—_— I

Only man cloge his happiness with
care, destroying what Iis with
- thoughta of what may be.—~Dryden.

— e r

Nell—Why do you call her an optl-
mist ? /

Belle—She thinks when she writes a
letter and puts “In haste” on the
corner ol the envelope the poatal aun-
thorities almost break their necks
to rush it through.

e ] i [ i
Walker — Queer fellow, Jenks,
Touehy, isn't he?

Borroughs—Hardly. At least, not
to the extent of $3, for I've tried

Sranch, not stripping coff the soft, namby-pamby, highty-tighty religion! him, . .| & g R B e L
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| INTERRATIONAL LESSON NO. X11.
SEPTEMBER 22, 1901,

Woes of . I3 30.35.
Commentary,—29. Who—A divine
commission to every man to investl-
gate the prevalling cause of woe and
sorrow and strife, and thus be deter-
red from taking the wrong couree in
life.—Samith. Hath woe—What space
would be needed 1v record the names
of all who could truthfully say “‘1"
to thile question! Woe—Direful dis-
tress ; both the condemnation for a

#in commilted, and a certaln awful
condition of suffering. Who hath sor-
row—The Hebrew word means, first
poverty and then misery. Who hath
conteutlons—Those who responded Lo
the [iret two guestions wili also re-
spond to this. MNne-tenths of all the
brawle and fights, quarrels and mis-
understandings are traceable to
drink.—FPentecost. Who hath bab-
bling—Thi® refers to the tendency ol
strong drink to foolish and incessant
talking, revealing secrets, vile con-
veraation and noisy demonstralions,
which are common in diiferent stages
of drunkenness, Wounds withuut
cause—Wounds received in wholly un-
profitable dieputes, such as come of
the brawls of drunken men.—lLange.
Redness of eyes—Bloodshot, blurred
En. bleared eyes. Gen xlix. 12.—Whe-

30,—They that tarry long at the
wine.—This answers the above
questions. They that go—To places
or among people where intoxicating
drinke are made or stored or used.
—Beecher, Mixed wine—Spiced, drug-
ged, medicpted wine, the Intoxicat-
ing power of which i#s increased by
the infusion of drugs and spices. —
Muenscher.

31. Look not tliou upon the wine—
Thig prolibits moderate drinking. Do
not put yourself in the way of temp-
tation. When it is red—The bright
color of the wine gives it an at-
tractive look and adde to ite fascina-
tion and its danger.—M. When It
giveth Ite color in the cup—Liter-
ally, ite eye, the clear briglitness, or
the beaded bubbles, on which the
wine drinker looks with pleasure. —

Plumptre. When it goeth down
gmoothly—This verse pletures the
attractive gide of wine, when it

gseoms perfectly bharmless 1o sip a
little.

32. At last it biteth —The pleasure
will be attended at last with intol-
erable pains.

48. Thine eyes shall behold strange
women—The loving wife will be for-
gotten and her goodness despised,
and evil desires epring up to lill ber
placa with others, or to go from her
with othere who have fallen into the
game plt of drunkenness as yoursell.

Thine heart wshall uatter forward
thinge—When men or women indulge
in the use of strong drink they let
down the bar? to every sln that flol-
lows L the traln,

4. A8 he that lieth Jdown In the
midst of the sea—To make one's bed
on the waves of the sea would be to
be swallowed up In death. 8> is the
drunken man.—Pentecost. Upon the
top of a mast—=The drunkard is ut-
terly regardless of lile. He is as one
falling asleep clasping the masthead.
—LClarke.

35. They have stricken me ......... and
I was not hurt—With consciences
peared and sell-respect gone, the
drunkard boasts of the things which
should make him biush with shame.
They have beaten me ........ I Telt it
not—Angry companions have done
their worst to end my life, says he,
but thelr blows did not allfect me.
When shall I awake? I will seek it
ngaln—Rather when Ishall awake ]
will seek it again.—Cook. Self-con-
trol is all gone. The drunkard is a
slave to appetite,

PRACTICAL BURVEY,

Possesslons. In this lesson are enu-
merated the possessions, all of which
are often given to a single Individual.
He who deals out such bounties never
ideals spariogly. He makes the first
instalment call for another. They
are lilkke llnks in a chaln. Through
deceltful attractions Satan has made
his victim possessor of the [irst-
named bounty, and thus put his seal
upon him and eclaimed him as his
rightful heir. Woe, sorrow, conten-
tions, babbling, wounds, redness of
eyes—ah, are these the possesslons
that Batan bestows upon his follow-
era? Do we have witnesses to the
truth of such a thing? Alas, too
many !

Posgersors. How m=n come to be in
possession of the above miseries is
made known. There is a cause for
every effect. Results are the devel-
opment of some former acts. So
here the woes of the drunkard are
mentioned and we learn how men
become drunkards, how they take
into their own lives the miseries
summed up in the six possessions.
We may trace the steps that lead
to this awlul estate. “They will
tarry long at the wine.” Then wine
s an enemy. We cannot urifle with
it and be safe. When once men
test its power they [lind it has in-
fluence. They are not easily able
to withdraw [rom further associa-
tion with it, and so they tarry
lomg. Time and opportanity lose
value to men who tarry at tihe
wine. Virtue is trampled under
foot.

Prospects. There is something to
which the drunkard may look for-
ward, “At last it Liteth like n ser-
pent and stingeth Jlike an adder,”
Hoe gets his portion. He must live
with snakes and scorpions. Home,
family, friends, business, reputation
and prosperity were flung aside at
the entrance into this way. He is a
walking advertisement for saloons,
and he does not know it. He knows
just enough to find the way to the
grog-thop, and he puts no protee-
tlon against his life. He is at home
ns much at one place as another.
He thinks not of the personal ap-
pearance. He is not in search of
life, but hurriedly running tow
death. .

Roofing Slates; Thelr Names.

The names applied to the various
sizes of roollng-elates are very curi-
ous, being all founded upon feminine
titles. Thus, flates 16 inches long
by 8 inches wide are called “ladies”;
“countesses” 18 in. by 10; “princess.
ea” 22 in, by 12; “Queens,” 26 in. by
14. These names were given to slates
by General Warburton, the
tor of one of the largest orth
| Wales slate quarries, about a cen-
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‘ A man asked me

why I wastq my
talents in writing upon “domestic
subjects.”

“What do you mean by domestic
subj et ™ I queried.

“Why, love, marriage, counsel to
husbands, wives, lovers, Plﬂlltn..n:l
children,” he ied. “There are
other toples of far more importance
which you are able to discuoss.”

“What are they " I querled.

“We l political matters, relorms,
m:;u; ¢s re.dgion,. morals, ete.” he
replied.

But are fhese subjects more Im-

domestic ?

gcience ol government ;
of ethics which bas to do with the
regulation of its safety, peace and
pro-perity ; the augmentation of ite
strength and its resources, the pro-
tection of its e!tizens in  their
rights, and the preservation and
improvem 'nt of thelr morals”

Now, upon what foundation does a
nation rest?

Upon its homes,

The moment the new life of a lanl
is destroyed or undermined, that
moment the degeneracy of the na-
tion begins. We have but to glance
back over history to know that.

And for what purpose do nations
exist ? Why do people form a gov-
ernment, band together in a coun-

try?

-.'ﬁ.eralr to establish an order which
they belleve will be conducive to
happy moral home life.

Bo it seems to me when I turn my
time and talents to any discussion
which will help men and women to
ba better husbande and fathers,
wives ard mothers, friends and lovers,
that I nm working wisely for the ulti-
mate welfare of wmy country.

The eam2 hrgument applies to re-
form. Where does all true reforma-
tion begin ?

It must begin at home,

dividoal who knows how to manage
mﬁtﬂnﬂ in tha land

httlll': bis
domest ic -.tf-lnbr:n to ')

The bad husband, th» bad father,

thlnllmtrﬁurnﬂ' T Saant oy
Fi ! or nun M i!
l{'l‘hl I

istie

We have too many #hin

the political, social
firmamonta,
in the domestic sk

art !
who are orbs of darknesa

IrI mlncu]mtﬁnwnn nl‘hnf:

tice and falr play into the mind of &
husband, or wife, or
mother, I{2el I have put a epoke into
|'1‘.Im wheel of
portant than those designated as strengthen the nation more effectual’

father, or
oss and helped t

iy than % Iinfluenced a few votes

“Polities,” Webster tells us, 1s “the  far the election of some man to &
that part | temporary offioe. I

Then there is the subject of re=
ligion. I enjoy writing on rellg'un.i'
because I believe I am filled and
possessed  with the best and most’
sgatisfactory religion possible for o
human soul to enjoy. |

But, like politics and reforms, re-
ligion must begin at home. When [
tell a miserly husband to give his'
wife an allowanece, or affection, im'
place of eriticisml I am teaching him
the religion of the Golden Rule; and/
when I advise a nagging or jealons’
wile to replace her disagrecable
qualities with loving ones, I ambut!
repeating the Master's words, ‘Love
one anothert’

My critic suzgested morals as a
topic worthy of my pen.

What are morals for?

You make good men and womem.

Where are they most needed f

In the homes of the land.

Therefore, it seems to me when
we come to analyge these subjects
proposed by my counscllor, that im
discussing so minutely domestie life,
in all its phases, 1 cover every topic
proposed by him.

Domestic life I8 the
upon which they all rest.

And without a lirm foundation tha

foundation

I have small patlence with the in- | most beautiful structure fails.
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There I not a model husband in
Buffalo whose domestiec virtues can
outshine those of the male ostriches
on the Mldway. Not only are those
poeweriul ereatures able assistants In
housekeeping, but they bear the
brunt of the nursery cares, Mrs, Os-
trichi i= a Tncky bird.

Bandsome fellows they are, stanpd-
ing from seven to ten feetl in thelr
claw, and welghing from 250 to 40U
pounds in all thelr plumes. Mosi of

thelr helght and welght comes in
neck amd legs, but In that respect
they are merely up-to-<date. They
are quite Gibsonesyue. Under British
rule the ostriches in South Africa
may develup fute bench-legged little
bantams Iike Johnny Bull himsell, but
the ostriches of Southern Calllornia,
with Uncle Bam for an ldeal, will
probabiy keep to the old lines,

Native American ostriches are ra-
ther a novelty. They were an experi-
ment, in the [irst p'ace, tha success
of which It took flifteen years to
prove. With all his strength and airs,
the ostrich Is rather a delicate bird.
How he might stand importation
was a problem only experience
could solve, The matter of acclimat-
ization has® been glow “and difficult,
but Judging from the flourishing con-
diiton of the ostrich farms at Fuller-
ton, Cal., Phoenix, Arizona, and Jack-
sonville, Fla., it seems Lo have been
finally necomplished,

In thi=z faraway land the ostrich
continues the habits and diet which
have made him a celebrity. Both he
and his wife have rather peculiar
tastes 10 the gastronomic line. Their
regulnr diet consists ol stones, or-
anges and leather, besides corn, oals
and barley. For dessert they take
dainties like gimlets, corncob pipes,
or a )ellow journal. They are as
eager for after-dinner gravel ns a
clubman 18 for ante-prandial cocktall
or & canary bird for a fish bone.

The ostrich 8 monogamus and
nxorious; a doughty defender ol his
neet and nestlings. There never yet
was a lprd, little or big, that felt
gelf-sufflicient enough to build a
nest alone. That form of conceit
they leave to the featherless bipeds
of earth. But of all the bird world,
not one male in the whole lot is
a8 willing as theostrich to tuck up
his tail feathers and go Lo work.
Mrs. Ostrich is not allowed to ex-
ert hersell too much in the prepara-
tiom of the house. Her criticism
and adviee are highly respected,
lhowever, s0 she usunlly stands near,
ready to be of assistance, il needed.

An oslrich’'s nest is really a dug-
out, just the kind of abode suitable
for o country where wind and sand
frequently get mixed up together.
The ostrich dige his home with his
strong breastbone, kicking the sand
out behind him. It takes strength
and patience to do lus work well,
for he does not count it fNiniahed
until he has hollowed out a hole
about four feet in diameter and
one foot deep. Somellmes his
strength faile before the nest is
done, and then Mrs. Ostrich, like a
good wile, comes to his aid and
lends a helping breastbone, till he
gets his wind again.

The nest ready, Mr. Osirich con-
ducte his mate gallantly to her
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A MODEL HUSBAND:

He's an Ostrich and He Attends
Strictly to Business.
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geat of honor there. Mra. Ostrich,
having a proper sense of her obli-

gations to the woprld and the ostri=
culturist, proceedsa to lay in the
wiarm sandy nest a big white ege
- which weighs aboul three pounds
| and a hall., Every other day she
lays one, untll twelve or filteen are
| #ide by side Iin the hole in the

ground. &She and Mr. Ostrich look
at them very fondly and often,.
and as a prolection agalnst the In-
tense heat of the san, they scatter
a little sand over the tops of the

egEs. trom this thonzhifal act
arises that anciept suaperstition that
the eggs of the ostrich are hatehed
by the sun, without the bird's help.

All the time that Mrs. Ostrich |s
performing her delicate daty Mr.
Ostrich keeps watlchful guard ol
her, Woe be to the unhappy creéa=-
ture, be he brute or human, who
tries to come near. Opne blow of
his foot ecan dangerously inlarej
one cut of his sharp claw Tatally
plerces. As defender of his Tamily,
Myr. Ostrich is always on duty. He
never stays out late at night or
even leaves his spouse to spend &
lonely evening while he swaps slore
ied with the other birds.

Ag eoon as the full number of egge.
la lald he takes his Lturn sitting om
the nest. With the unsellishness’
that is always peculiarly beauwtilel
in the strgng, he takes upon him-
scll the harder task, His is the night
watch from 4 o'clovk in the aftep-:
noon until 9 o'clock the following
morning., Mra. Osgtrich, refreshed by
a good night's eleep, Lakes posses-
slon of the infant incubator at
that hour in the morning. Her shilt
lasts until 4 o'clock in the after-
noon, but her mate, with commenda-
ble thoughtfulness, relieves her for
an hour at noon, s0 that she has
a chance to snatch a bite of old
boots and shake the kinks out of
her legs.

This daily programme is followad’
for forty-two days. With such skill

do the old folks poise their huge
todi== over those comparatively
small egegs that not an eggshell

cracks before its time. When the
youngsters are ready to come into
the world, they begin to telephone .
their intentions, pecking with their
beaks on the ipside of the shells.
Then the old bird knows it s time
to press with all her weight on the
thin shell. Often the proud par-
ents are obgerved to look over their
progeny with a critical eye, plucking
the pieces of sticky shell from thebr
backs,

The young birds are never so hand«
gome a8 Ltheir parents. The father of
the family Is always the beauty of
ihe nest. His wing leathers are a
beautiful black and white; his wile's
are a mixed drab, and the babies’
are o mixed white and yellow, =

Every eight months the birds are
plucked, The feathers ripen about
ithat often, and would fail off in the
course of nature, if not extracted
by the skilled operator. The white
feathers of the wing are the most
beautiful and valuable,

An ostrich I8 worth from $30 to
$60 a year in feathers, and as most
of them live to the patriarchal age,
of three score and ten, a fock of
ogtriches is a valuable adjupct to:

L ]

Wit and Humor.

Stage Manager—Now, Mr, Stormer,
listen to me a moment.

Barnes Stormer (the villain)—Well,
gir.

Stage Manager—When the heroine
says to you " Do your worst!" that
doesn't mean to act that way. |

“ That settles it, Danks. Our land-
has been reading about Loeb's
galt cure.”
1 * What now 7"

» We'll get salt herring breakfasts
| every morning until berry eea-
S B R Ty bty ety el s

Good men are not cheap.

Capital can do nothing
brains to direct it .

An American boy counis one, Jong"
before his time Lo vote.

We can't help the past, but we cam’
look out for the future.

Give the F"“:E man n chagee ; this
ls the country the young.

Hope is pretty poor securlty to go
to a bank to borrow money on.

A woman has no use for a mam
who s without charity for othee
women. Bhe wants a monopoly Ia
that particular line Lersqf, e

without

ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO
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