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T WAS 0 farm house of the coloninl

time, built
were about,

before the architects

It wis brond at the
bottomn, but bronder at the top.
with eaves where the swallows
could nest in communal foree, And
the eaves reached down so low to
the ground that 1 have myself
ridden off the rear slope from the
Lig chhmney and dashed inte o
stiowdeift—and none the worse for
it, 'There were snow plles in those
duyvs!  Almost to the eaves them.
selves!  And under those enves—
God Bless thom !—thore were warm hearts; and
there were also doughuuts in huge piles, and
pumpkin pics dn rows; and there were other com-
forts, for no one had then discovered bacteria, and
we were in oo danger from eating good food,
When we ot cold outdoors we could go inside
and be wiarmed Internally. The house was painted
red, for that was the warm color, like the fire In
the ehheney, and 1 know no other reason why all
olil-time farm houses were of that color.  Only
the front was white, and there were green blinds—
1 think It was the fashion, and the time never
wus when anyone would be out of fashlon—in
novators and radieals excepted,  Fashion, you
must know, s shmply doing what others do, and
not bothering your head about it, amwd believing
what others belleye, with Just as litle trouble
to yoursell, It is o beautiful way of keeping us
all nlike, for what might come of it If no two ever
il the same thing, or belleved the same thing,
or wore the same eont, or, for that matter, loved
the same person?  The old<thne people had a rea
pon for the eatechism, It was o good one. It kept
all together, Hke o regiment,  Nowadays
there are some who wonld even throw away the
dictlonnry nnd spell the Lord kEnows how-—Just us
viach one plenses,

N TEHT

over the double door renchidd the hig arms of n
great butternut, Do yon know there Is no tree in
all the world so homeful as a butternut?  Its arms
are ke those of o father, 874 0t has not n stingy
realt ab®ut it Then you should le, as T have, In
September, and hear of a night the nuts falllng
oY, ome, or two, or three at o thme on the roof,
Itat, tat, tat, unill our dreams were full of the
Joys of the morning; or, for that matter, even of
the puddings, which should come of it when the
ments were enough to 0o hig bowl, Yes, indeed!
a batternut pudding, with a plenty of - cider, I3
goold even in dreamland. To the back of the house
wi an orchard, where Spitzenbergs and Pearmalins
grew,  Some of the trees leaned so that we could
walk up them, and sit with the birds. T, when a
boy, knew a robin so well that she bullt her nest
within five feet of me, while 1 whistled and talked
to her. To the side of the orchard stood o flne
grove of basswood, In which were fifty hives of
bees, In two long honses—two rows In each house,
There s nothing g0 wonderful In the worlidl 48 an
apple orchard In Dossow. It Is it for worship.
The treca are friendly and hearty.  Thelr armos
come low down to the ground, as if reaching nfrer
ud, What wenlth of blossom ! There I8 no suzges-
tion of nlgegnrdliness,  Ah, even now I see the
old grandmaother in her chalr, when the petals
came down In o great shower and Inid lovingly on
her white halr,  And the blessed mother besgide
her also, Nature loved them, There was n sweet
fitness, and when wo hoys eame to thelr side and
brought the vipest Pearmuains and Lody Sweets,
A otherwise tdentitied them with the frult,
it was out of our henvts,  But how shall T ever
get to New Year's ot this rate, for T am not yet
Liglf nround the house, and my soul will not let
me hurey on. To see thingg aad hear things when
they happen s well enough ; but, ah, to have them
fn one's gelf and be able to call them out of the
memory, that Is worth the while. "Tis betier than
any phonograph.

There was an olfset In the arl, Just beyoud
the harvest pear; and this was where the little
mother bad her pinks, and popples, and bachelor
buttons, and cinnamon roses, and johnnle-jump-
ups. It was a place of marvelous benuty, and of
marvelons work—of that I enn testifly, But It
was deliclous In the early morning, hefore the day
was on a gridiron—and agaln after sundown., Yoy
ghonld have soen the litle mother and Granny
Willlams, or some other one, going aboutl this
treasure Island In the midst of the world, “Ah,
this!" and “Abh, that!" “It smells like o freah
young babe sald Geanny Willlams"  “Indeed,”
sigd the little mother, “but T had not thought of
that; but, ns likely ns not, for it has a soft plnklsh
velloawy ecolor.,” Then she would s&nuff at It, llke
uny professor examining a new chemieal mixture,
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“All the time sghe was zathering in her apron

dropped rose leaves and poppy leaves to press be-
tween the leaves of the bhig Bible.

A little down the slope lay the vegetable garden
of my father, full of long, narrow beds, all turned
over ench year by the spade and the spine.  Oh,
Lord! but yet 1 have the memory of it in my back,
Why had they not thought of gardens to bhe fur-
rowed by horsepower? But they had not. 1 think
beeause they were yet too full of Old Englund,
and o Yankee was, after all, the most imitative
creature in the world, He shook his fist, and
wagzod Lls tongue lke the great bhell nt Moscow
at the world EngHshman, but for all that he wns
himself Inglish, both in his stomach and [n his
hend,  Ile not only spaded hils gardens, but he
took his snuff like an Englishman, and he built
his fence after an Bnglish pattern.  What else
canlldl explain why he had =0 many little yards
about our house, and built our house close down
by the rond? As if we were erowded into o Uitle
Istund, and had not room enough to turn around
in. We are more' independent now, and really
are getting some notlons of our own, But then
our house stood only a stone's throw from the
highway, and there wae a little hox of a yard In
front, and this was full of locust trees and honey-
sucklos, and there at night the honey moths would
come and play high-spy In the blossoms,  George
I, our grear gray eat. would sit down to look
nt one that eame too near—for what was It?—a
bird or a butterfly? Amd ke all of us, he was
n bit of o naturalist. e Hked very much to clissl-
fy the world, but never hesitated to put the chole-
est specimens In his stomach, which s, 1 see, the
wiy with other scientists.  They will eat @
megalochoporeld as quick as a pig.

wt you should have seen the “sturtions,” as they
crew It rows all about the vegetable beds, for our
father algo had an eye to beanty. DId he not sct
hollyhoeks all about Nis ecorn flelds?  Then, when
the great stalks of erimson and gold stood up In
summer, and the folk that went by to chureh
stopped to look with admiration, he said, “Truly,
one shall not Hye by bread alone”  And he lHked
best those nelghbors who looked the longest, as
the litle mother Hiked best those who até most of
her goodles,  The suffron, and dill, and the rue
and resewary, and cearenway, and fennel, and the
mints, grew by the brook that ran down hack of
the house and gavden; and, Indeed. there were
also more of these herbis that stood always in the
place of a family doctor, Indeed, you may look;
but It was not so had an exchunge, And as for
the notlons, they may have been no worse than
the guesses of the profession nowndays,

There 18 no good living where there are no
brooks, and this was a brook of the first water,
It hubbled out of n rocky hollow, some little gecret
cavern. and then it laughed and tumbled for half
a mile before it got over It= fun, The little mother
in summer would walk wih us there, nnd she
wonld sometimes say, “Now, let us go futher over
to the glen, where the bigger brook Is, and the
ferns, and the witehhazel and the yellow birels,
and the becehdrops.”  Oh, It was glorlous fun!
it at nlght, after work, the dear father would
come early from the flield, and say, “"Now, let us
all go for strawberrles”  ‘Then--ah, but how ean
1 tell you such dellelons joys! You know nothing
of wild strawherries. much less do you know the
delleghit of erecping about the mendows aml down
by the stumps in the pastures, while the bobolink
whistles, aud the brooks gurgled, as we gathered
the long stems that lay lovingly agalnst the grass,

Where are we? 1 had no business out of season
and in midwinter to take you through snow banks
1o piek strawherrles, Dot "tis such tricks the mem.
ory plays, We will get ut once back to the house,
The front <door, ns yon see, opens just In the mid-
e In hadves, aod from that the hall runs back as
stralght ns o Purltan's nose, right through every-
thing, till it lands In the blg kitehen. And the two
halves of the door swing open separately. I know
not why it was, unless it were an Inheritanee from
ploneer days, when it wus well to he able to look
out and parley a little before opening the way for
an Indian rush, So, at any rate, all the doors In
those dunys were tut across the middle. In the blg
vard was the woodshed, nnd that was full of plles
of wood as dry as tinder. It was the comfort of
winter, and the very right arm of s successful
home. From the woodshed we all went, kicking
first the dirt from our boots, Into the great ing
room, where we were all together, Over this door
was twined with care s great bittersweet, and
all over the stone curb of the well was a wild
white-flowering clemutis,

“Father,” sald the litle priestess, “'tls as well
to cuMivate the beautiful and enjoy It. Why

snonld it all be shut up In books?' *“It Is so,”
sald my father. “God made the world, and he
put the flowers licre as well as the potatoes, |
have no patlence with those who do not follow
God” “To be sure,” suld my WNitle mother “and
the weeds are here to teach us diligence and po
thenee”  “But the quack,” suld my father, “that
might as well be left out.” “And the burdocks,”
sald she, "nre excellent for bheer, und the leaves
ure good for dranghts “Perhaps, f we could
see It" sald he, “ull things are good” *'Tis for
us to make the best of everything” sald she,  And
as our Jim came up, she put her hiand on his
wrm und on mine, and then sald slowly: "'Tis a
world In which we enn make beautiful boys and
girls—If first we ourselves are right.  What more
could we ask?

And the birds, ah, but you should have seen how
they nested about that house, “They will ent all
the clierries,” salid my Unecle George, and he rapped
lils cane lustily on the floor of the porch. But onr
father semiled and =ald, “Let us count them all
inte our fumily, and plant for them also when we
plapt.” So he put In a few rows of peis more,
and sald, “They ure for the orloles.” And a dozen
cherry trees down by the fence were for the rohins,
and for the cedur birds who have a cherry tooth.
Then he went up to the wood's edge, nearby the
big becches, where there were wild cherrles, and
Into these he put sclons of finer sorts; “for the
bivds, my boys.”  So the robins, and the bluebirds,
and the wrens, and Indlgo birds, nand the gold;
finches, and the eatbirds, and nll other sorts ot
thrushes and finches, and I ean't tell you how mnny
more, came to us; nnd they flled the trees with
nests, and they paid for all they took In song and
helpful lnbor. And a robin built its nest in the
window seat of hils bedroom and sang to him in

the morning, while he lay In bis bed, Al yes,
they worked well together, my [ather and the
birds,

The harn was not far away., *"Tis not decent,”
gald the Hitle mother. “There should be shadoe
for the cows and the plgs and the hens” “You
are right, lirtle mother,'” said my father; and he
brought o load of willow sticks; und he planted
them all the way around the born and its yord.
Aud these grew and throve mightily, and at last
they were o great grove, that hang all over the
barn and hid I, The Hetle mother sald, *Did 1
not tell you?"'—and then she deew the breath cooliy
through ane corner of her mouth, gs she surveyed
the transformation,  “Indeed, vou did, Hirle moth-
er——you sold It—and no one wonld have done It,
had you not.™ And the hens eacklied theie delight,
and the cov's at night lay down faclng the moon,
as It sifted In beitween the leaves, amd all day they
were nlcely comforted from the sun.  Amd when
old Dalsy went to the tab to deink she would look

up hietween sips, as If to soy, “The Lovd be praised |

for this shady yard”
Hghtful place, full of peace and love, Lilah, the
collle, comes nand puts her head through the gote
once an hour, and, surveying matters, soys, “Yes,
all Is as It should be s all 18 correct,” then ghe goes
baek to run along where Jim and T and our father
are at work In the orchiurd, Or if It he—and it
really 1s—or It ought to be, New Yenr's day, she
looks In ot the klitehen window, nnd walts till we
open the door that she may curl up by the fire,
But Geevge T gets up on lils hind feet to the
door Jateh and rattles it, and then woits 111l we

A true hnrayand

let im in. A truoe cat is half human, Al if
but=—Iif they could once get arileulution, what
would come of 11?2 It Is well that they cunnot

for they would rout out and disposscss half or

more of the human sort, 8o with quock anmd
thistles, ond talking eats, and collie dogs, we

should be made elther wiser or Killed off,

“Come,” sald my unele George, “lot us moke our
New Yesr's enll!™ In those days It was not yot
forgotten to be nelghborly, and onece a year we all
expected to look In on each other, and break
bread, op ot least cut eake, And we sat down to n
it of gossin and exchanged news; and when it
was over everybody Kknew all about everybody
else, nmd there was no need ot all to print It, Dat
1 shall tell you nothing at all ahout 1t. It was our
own business and we were slmple folks, and you
who lve today have your big notions and your
new ways and you laugh too easlly. So our New
Year's day went by In Its own homely way, and we
had our calls; and we went home at night and
rubbed our hands and gur stomachs and were con-
tent. Not one of us envied your telephones and
telegraphs and other knlck-knacks—or ever gnve
them a thought. Tiless the Lord, enough 18 enough,
and It Is not llkely you have any more Iden of
what will be about a hundred years from now,
Indeed I think they will call you suvages ik
but what a world of concelt It s
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LESSON FOR JANUARY 1

THE REVOLT OF

LESSON TEXT-1 Kings 12 144

G DEN TEXT Thou bkt ool make
it Lo v LNy ris 1 L (] s 10 ins 1L
ligas ol uny th Ll b8 i v
or thiut Is In the it benelithy ot
s th wilto thie sarth,
it nut how
nor erve them - .

REFERENUE MATHERIAL 1
Bhidu-db 13007-14, ™, H Curon, 12
P 44920,

PIRIMANY
Kings,

JUNIOR TOPFIC
obeyed Clod,

INTERMEDIATE AND SENIOR TOPIC
~Two Kings Who Laost Their Opportunis
fien,

YOUNG PIROPLE AND ADMILT TOPIC
~Industrial Unreat and s Cure,

The movements leading up to the
divigion of the kingdom begun during
Solomon's relgn,

I. The People’s Demand (vv. 1-4),

This was oceasloned by the burden
of excessive taxatlon and enforeed
tnhor required by Salomon In order to
bulld costly houses and temples for
his heathen wives, Owing to the mul-
tiplicity of his wives, this beenme very
burdensome, The people wera groan-
g under its welght. Upon the ne-
cesslon of the new king, Rehoboam,
the people through thelr lender, Jero
boum, came with the request that
their burdens be made lighter, promis.
ing loyalty to him on the condition of
Hghtened burdens,

1. Rehoboam's
(vv, h10).

1. Rehoboam consulted with the old
men (v, H-7).  He at once consulted
the old men of experience who had
been Solomon's advisers,  Delng ace-
quuinted with the econditions as -
posed by Sadomon, and knowing the
temper of the people, they advised
that the people’s request be granted,

2. Rehoboam  eonsulted  the  young
pien whoe had grown up with hilm (v,
H"ll). These young men were most
Hkely half-hrothers, sons of Solomon’s
niny wives,  Belng thus brought ap
i the uxury of the harem, they wera

JEROLOAM.

n mineys

that
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Liwin
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TOPRI--The Bt Twu

iy of

Two Kings Who Dla-

Foolish  Decislon

jenorant of the real rights of the peo-
ple: therefore they advised that the

burdens be Incrensed,

4. Reliohonm follows the wlviee of
the young men (vv. 12:15). At the ap-
pointed thme he announced his pur-
poge 1o the people, He answered  them
roughly, n=serting his purpose to In
crease  thele burdens  and  sorrows,
Hehohoam lost the great opportanlty
ol his life,

1ll, The Revolt of the Ten Tribes
(vv, 160:21).

Upon Rehioboam'’s announecment of
hig rans<h porpose, ol Israel evled oat.
“What porticn hnve we In Doavid?
Nolther have we an inheritanee in the
won of to your wents, O Israel!
Now see to thine own house, David,”
Hehoboom's attempt to eolleet tribute
from the ten iribes wag et by stone-
Inge Adorai, the tribute gatherer, so
that he died,  Rehobonm's fallure to
heod the adylee of experienesd men
vansed the work of two generations to
he undone oo peanent,

1V, Jerchoam's Sulistitute Reoliglon
(vy. 254il).

1 He oe'n 1|H'|'|'1|
UL (1) s |»
He feareil les l'h' relig
shivuld  heal 1In- politieal  separation,
s plen was that thie prople wotdd
v ek to Jerusalem o worship, ani
thercfore wotld geadunlly be led
sehnowliddge alleglunee o Rehobodn,
and Bis own ife wonld be talken, This
et of Ws had s root In his Leart of
unbellef,  God had promised through

Joesse

ealf-worship
st for (ve. 20,

(vy.
27).

s unlty

i

the Prophet Alijah e build him o
sture house, even as e had bt for
David (1 Kings 11:538), Had he he
fleved God, this fear woudd have been
dispalled,  Jerobomwm  only  nsed e
ligion to secure persongl emds,  He
wis oo shrewd a politiclun o do

away with geligion,. He knew that re-
Hglon was o powerful foctor in mon's
ife, (2) The calves st up (vv, 2550)
When Jerobowm set up these ldols e

sald, “1t Is oo mueh for you to o up
o Jerusalem: beholid thy goils, O
Isruel, which brought thee up ont of

Bgypr.,” s rellglon was the religlon
af convenlenee.

o s =cheme  of
a1, (1) He built houses of high
places (v, 31). This wus sgainst the
dlrect command of God, (2) He made
priests of the lowest of the people
(v, #1)., God bpd set aside the tribe
of Lev' to il e office of priesthood,
In this agaln, he disobeyed God, (3)
He ehnnged the day of the feast of
the tabernnele (v, 32), The thne of
this feast was set by Jehovah (Lev,
onaanad). (1) Jerohonm bimsell In-
trudes into the priest's otfice (v. 3i1).
This net of presumption on hils part
was the clmax of his godless neis,
All this grew out of o wicked heart.

Israel Turns From Mosges.

And when the people saw that Moses
deluyed to come down out of the
mount, the people gathered themselves
together unto Asron, amnd Sald unto
him, Up, make us gods, which shull go
Lifore us: for us for this Moses, (he
man that brought us up out of the
land of Fgypt, we wot not what s
become of him—kExodus 32: 1,

worship (vv

Faith |s Substance ¢f Things,
Falth Is the substance of things

hoped for, the evidence of things wot
n.—Hebrews, 11:1,
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25¢ and 75¢ Packages, Evarywhere

rtyFeet
of ander

The intestines bend and
twist and turn on them-
selves —~more than thirty
feet of them - and when
food waste clogs them up,
ircitating and dJdangerous
poisons are formed and
carricd by the blood
through the system.

Remove thin food waste
regularly with Nujol-—the
modern method of treat-
ing an old complaint.

DONT
DESPAIR

If you are troubled with pains or
aches; feel tired; have headache,
indigestion, insomnia; painfol pas-
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GOLD MEDAL
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Tho world's standard remedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and uric acid troubles and
National Remedy of Holland since 1606.
Throe sizes, all droggista.

Look for the name Gold Medal on every bon
and accept no imitation
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SKIN DISEASE REME
(Hunt's Salve and Soap), lnll in
the treatment of Itch, Eesema,
Ringworm, Tetter or other (tch=
Ing skindigensen, Try thistreats
ment nt our risk Sold by sll reliable druggista
A. B, Richards Medicine Co, Sherman, Texan
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ALPHA INFLUENZA TABLETS

Usned during the past epldemic with great
nuccess. Thousands of gross sold, 1 bottle,
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¢ 0, b, parcel post, Bend for a bottle sl
ance and l.w arepnroil.
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The Court Understood.

“You sadmit you were speeding?™

“Yes, your honor”

A fronk  confession
wiry in this eourt.
von to offer for
inle?”

“A man oo Hitle old eattletrap fliv-
ver drove up beliind e and bawled

goes a long
Whant excuse have
excevding the specd

iy me to zet out of the way and let
omebody  use the street who eonld
get more out of one eylinder than 1

cottld ot out of =ix."

“Ummph! 1 «do a lttle motoring my-
=elf, 1I't let vou off with the minlmumn
e this time,"—=Dlrmingham Age-Her-
ald,

Did She Admit I1t?

“Well, remarked o gentleman, after
a long argument on the guestion of
man's  superlority  over woman, “at
least there s one gooll, sweet and per-
fect thing which n man enn have and
n womnh ecannot,™

“Never!" erled his wife,
Iy, “Never! 1 deny It!
vou mepn "

“A wife,"'~1

passionntes
Whet do

he Scotsmen,

Tit for Tat.

Jiek—So you broke the engugement ?
Tom-—Yes, but not until after the
engngement broke me.

Any natlonal Iumm we burean wouls,
probably do hetter If It were compose!
of one wan,
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