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HOUSANDS of travelers
hopefully seck Venlees yoear
Iy, thefr Imaginations long
fed by the palnters amd po
ets who bave pletured the
boautifal eity In hoes and
teriis which, though It may
be trae (o their own highly
cultivated tend to
hiring no Heappolnt

ment to the

BONSOS,
Tittle

ordinary be

balder., For Venlee, but too
often, proves to the latter
not quite the (airy Veniee
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of his vigloning, his chief dis
popointment belng, perhaps,

fts lack of those glowing

, colors which he has beon

e led by books and picture
galleries te expect.  And nowadays this falling

short of his ideal is inereased by the vulgarizing
effact of the penny steamboat—the vaporetto,
with which the Venotians seem 8o contented
that ects his gondola rocking as It and
stirs up that in the sleeping canal wuaters which
had bettor heen let le: to say nothing of the
motor-boat, which lg threatening to do for the
gondoln what the “taxi” is doing for our hansoms
at heme,

If such a traveler be leaving Venlee with a
sense of dlaappeintment, let him by no means
depart till he has visited the fisher islund of Bu-
rano; for, if he but choose his day and hour well,
he will assuradly take home with him a satisfy-
fng pleture of one spot at least, glowing with
color and teeming with a plcturesque life, that
has outrun his most hopeful imaginings.

There can be few more pleasant experiences
on & fine, warm afternoon In spring or autumn—
in early May or mid-S3eptember for choice—than
to take n gondola, with two good rowers, and win
one's first sight of Burano.

A gondola it must be, not the vaporetto, that
one may arrive alone or with a well-chosen eom-
panlon, and not as one amongst a crowd of chat-
tering, sightseelng snapshotters.

The way to Burano takes one through ahout
slx ml'es of lagoon landseape to the eastward of
Venlee., The island s sltuated about five miles
portheast of Venlee, In northern ltaly, The chief
indugtries of the people are market gardening,
building of honts and fishing; the women are em-
ployed principally in laceanaking. The island of
Torcelle also belongs to Burano. It Is located on
an adjacent fsle and the prineipal attractions that
would Interest travelers are the (wo museums of
antiquities and the cathedral, which was built In
the seventh ecentury and was rebullt during the
vear 1008, This cathedral contalns many valu-
able mosales,

It {8 a populous little place, with a busy com-
munity of fisherfolk and ince-makers. In the
strugele for oxistence it has fured better than s
older and onece more prosperous nelghbors, Maz-
gorbo und Torcello; the former It has, In faet,
annexed by means of a long, arching, wooden
bridge, which, seen from the low seat of n gon-
dola, looks llke that on a willow-pattern plate,

Approaching the lisland, one may flnd one's
gondola passing or passed by Increasing numbers
of fishing bouts racing each other home to Bu-
rano; finely bronzed, statuesque men stand bend-
ing lustily to thelr oars, thelr half-clad forms
ghowing many a fine play and molding of musele,
The salls of these boats are of delightful color-
ing—saffron and slenna, orange, red and burnt
umber—and are often emblazoued with fantastie
designs, or with stars, flowers or portralts of
patron salnts.

Then the islond, with its leaning eampanile,
appears before one, Its many-tinted walls basking
in the late sunlight. Approaching it on its west
ward slde one glides past the opening of a canal
that Intersects the island, and a first glance
it reveals & sceno that must live long in the mem-
ory of any lover of movement and color. The
quay eldes are lined with fishing boats, newly
home, many with thelr gorgeous saila stlll sway-
fng idly and glowing in the level rays of the late
afternoon sun. Sunburnt, earringed men are heap-
ing plles of glittering fish before the cottage
doors, helped by the women, who add stlll more
color to the scene with the shawls and kerchlefs
worn over thelr heads. These most becoming
garments are, however, not as a rule very bril
lantly hued, bul of mauve, fawn color, or a
tawny rad, the stronger colors belng reserved for

passas,
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the bodices. Shoals of hrown children laugh and
dance about the shining heaps, thrusting out,
here and there, little bare feet to touch and make
leap some strangely shaped, brilllantly hued fish.

All is swift movement, glowing colors and vl
vaclous sound, the whole picture backed by the
cottage walls, which themselves display many a
soft, weather-stained tint, for the Buranelll are
fond of washes of plnk, light green and primrose
oolor,

There 1 first met old Piletro, with his erisp,
white curls, ruddy bronze, and merry laugh, de-
spite his ninety years and many seasons of toll
in the boats, still cheerfully making his dally cast
of nets. Old Nonna, his wife, was herself only a
few years younger, but pogsessing an head of
thick, wuvy white hair, of which any woman
twenly years her junlor might have been proud.
Always busy was she, mending, cooking, clean:
ing, and always, it seemed, happy, with a smlling
waord for every passer-by,

There, too, dwelt little
daughter, an Incarnatlon of youthful " loveliness
and delight In life. Merry, graclous, tender-heart-
od Adelle, with your great brown eves, tossing
curls, and flash of teeth, with your dancing feet
and quick, helpful hands, how many pletures and
memories you gave us, lttle one!' 1 reecall how
when first we landed from our gondola, and the
bandit horde of village children came flying down
the shore, leaving their games to crowd around us,
with thelr erles of “Boldl, soldl, signore!" you, like
a proud lttle princess, remained behind, by the
rulpned wall, tylng your bunch of rosy flowers, .

Yel once you did beg; It was when you took
us to see that poor, wasted little friend of yours,
sltting at her cottage door, bending so frallly
over her plllow lace; then you took her small,
thin hand and drew it toward me, whispering a
shy “Soldi” In my ear, and I felt proud of my
little frlend and her way of begging.

And ugain I see you, with your youpg rogue of
a brother, Beppo, putting out in the small, light
gondola—sandola, dld you call it?—one May even:
ing at moonrise, 10 tuke the same little friend’s
bunch of pink Judas-blossom across the lagoon
and lay it before the shrine of the Fisherman's
Madonna, that stood up golitary out of the shad-
owy waters, there to offer up your simple prayer
for her recovery,

The Burandelll are an Independent spirited,
hardy, strongly marked race, but their dialect s
one of a caressing softness; slurring and half-
ginging thelr words, they dwell on the vowel
sounds U1l the copsonants well-nigh disappear, and

Adelie, thelr grand-
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endo.

One Is loath to leave the lttle island and row
lhome at last Iut the lagoon s quicting down
to a pearly gray in the evening Hght, though still
flushed to westward with a falnt rose, which
touches alsu the faraway peaks of the Euganean
hills, Preseutly the moon rlses behind Murano,
and ere long a welcoming path of reflected lamp-
lHghts shines on the water, from Riva and Plazet-
ta, and soon Danlelll’'s lunding stage recelves one
again. But that first glimpse of the brilliant, viv-
Id scene In the fisherman's canal at Burano, of
the healthy, handsome old faces and the laughing
young ones, will haunt a grateful memory for
many a day.

And Adelle herself may still be found there,
only two years older, and still, one may hope,
wreathing her flowers, tending her old folk and her
Hitle friend, working busily at her lace, and af-
fording, in her graclous being, recompense for
many a disilluslonment of travel,

ends in a sort of erooning diminu-

A NOTE OF SYMPATHY

lmmedintely on knowing of a death In the
family of a friend one should show formal recog-
nitlon of the faect, even though the acquaintance
bLe slight. Only If one Is really an old friend does
one send o note or go to the house, but unless
gome attention Is pald to the aMiction those who
are undergoing it have no way of knowing
whether the others from whom they have not
heard are aware of (t.

To post one's vislting eard, or, better still, to
leave It at the house In person ls the most formal
way one may do. Somethlng may be written on
the card or not, as one chooses; but, generally
speaking, If one writes at all the form shoulid
take that of a note and not a lne on a card,
which may always be consldered casual, saving
the bother of a note. The card, which should be
accompanied also by that of the husband when
a woman is married, {8 addressed to the wldow
or widower, as the case may be, or o the parents
when the death has been that of a child.

Flowers which may be gent are addressed tc
the head of the house and visiting cards are
placed in the box. It Is not good form th send
them when funeral notices request that flowers
shall be omitted, If one is keenly deslrous of ex-
pressing a sympathy which s felt, ¢ue may walt
untll after the funeral services and send flowers
to the person most deeply bereaved, as the wife,
or widow. Only al that time are blosgoms re-
celved by an Individual; that Is, any sent before
a funeral ave supposed to be for use at the ser
vices and are not retalned in the house, Those
sent several days afterward are undoubtedly
meant for the use of the Individual to whom they
are addressed,

It is a very pretty thought to show such an
attention a week or so after a funeral, for those
in aflliction are more than apt to fes! that their
gried Is quickly forgotten by thelr friends, who
are all sympathy at first, It is not necessary that
any note shall accompany the box, but the recipi
ent Is required to send a note of thanks, written
either by herself or another member of the fam:

\ly or a friend for her.
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THE PARABLE OF
THE TALENTS

Sunday School Lesson for Oct. 9, 1910

Specially Arranged for This Paper

| the

LIESHON TEXT
Memory verso 20

GOLDEN TEXT
him, Well done

Matthew 25.14-30

thou good and falthiul

Aaervant; thoa hast boen falthful over
i Tew things, 1T will make thee ruler
aver many thinkgs, enter thou into the
Joy of thy lord "™ -Matt 206:21.

TIME —~Tuerminy afternoon, April 4
A D 20 Tmmedintely following the
lant lesson

PLACKE - On the
Ollvetl, overlooking

Suggestion and Practical Thought.

rlapes nf Mount

Joerusalent.

The poarable shines clearest in the
Hight of the circumstances.  Jesus and
his disciples are still on Oliver, over:
looking Jerusalom and the Temple in

all their glory Josug hnd Just fore
told thelr destruction Lot the dle
viples learn o necessary lesaon [rom
the cause of that rutn

AMany and prent talents had on
committed to the Jdewish nation NO
mation had ever recelvod mo geeat o
Irust as they—the divine Revelation,
religlous truth, samd best of all the
Mossinh, the Bon of God: sand thos

power to bocome i hle
world

This nation had relased 1o wee theso
talents Intrusted o thom; apaln and
nguin they had burled the talent In
stond of using 1t and now they wero
ubout to murder their Messinh, in

|
“IHin 1lord sald unto

dng to all the |

stead of using him, and thus to bury |

thils talont In the earth
The parable lay In full view before

the diseiples' oves,  What the city
then was, multiplied inte the new
Joerusalem of the Revelation, eould

liave been theira evermore by falthiful
uge of the divinely entrusted talents
The loss of all, “the outer darkness,”
“the weeping and gonashing of teeth,”

i the fruft of unfalthfulness, lay in |

the prophetie vigion shown by Chrlst,

And now that buried talent was
brought forth and wuas to he entrustod
to the diseiples and to the Christinn
chureh they were to found The live
talents were now offered to them, and
vitul  question was  what they
would do with them. The two coursos

were mada very plain to them by the |

purunble. It was written in lettora of
light on thelr sky, pricted fndelibly
m thelr minds

A man traveling into n far country,
nnd therefore wishing to leave hils af
falra In competent hands.  He repre-
sents Jesus Christ who was about Lo

| leave hia disciples amd go to heaven,

which was a far country in the sense
that his servants coulil not have vis.
fble communication with him: 1le
wad to leave the spread of the gospel,
and the salvation of the world in the
hands of his digcipzes, although he
wns with them in invisible but real
presenece.

The servants denote all those to
whom the Interests of the Kingdom of
henven wera entrusted,
rulers are among those
by the man with one talent, for they
looked upon the kingdom of God placed
In thelr charge as s matter of small
account compared with thelr own sel-
fish Interests. The apostles and early
Christian leaders recelved somao five
talents, some two, some one;, and so
do all Christ's profesged followers, and
all who have recoived from Christ
the privileges and blessings of his
gospel. The principle applies to all
men, for all have been entrusted by
God with many things.

Robert Louls Stevenson was talking
one day to the children of a school in
Samoa about the Parable of the Tal
ents, and told them there were three
possessed by them all, Tongues, to be
used to make all about them cheerful
and happy. Faces, to be kept nos
bright as a new sllver coln, that they
might shine like lamps in thelr homes,
Hands, to be kept employed In useful
work cheerfully done,

His lord sald unto him, Well done,
thou good nnd faithful servant. He
had his lord’s approval. Falthfulness,
not success, nor the amount galned,
was rewarded, God will say “Well
done” only to those who have dope
well, There are no empty compli
ments in the day of judgment, "Han
del tells us that when he wrote the
‘Hallelujah Chorus' he saw the heay-
ens opened and all the angels and the
great God bimself!™ A modest man
of moderate abllity sald that he could
not expect God's Well done, but he did
expect that he would say, Well tried;
Well attempted,

Enter thou Into the joy of thy
Lord, participate in his joy and share
with him in his pleasure, the snme
kind of Joy which our Lord himself
feels, lelghton's words on this en.
tering Into the joy of the Lo aro
beautiful: "It Is but little w2 can re-
celve here, some drops of foy that
enter into us, but there ve shull enter
Into joy, as vessels put into u sea of
happivness.” The Joy «f the Lord
Jegus Christ, of which the faithful,
like him, shall partake In some meas-
ure here, and (n its fullness hereafter,
Is the joy of a free activity In doing
right, llke the joy of motion In health,
like the song of a bird In the morning,

Edward Everett Hale writing of
George Washington says: “lle was
always subordinating himeelf to the
duty that was before him., He was
born, as we saw, to smull opportuni
ties; he made them great He was
educated with camparatively small
advantages;: he made them the first
of advantages e was brought )
among shmple people,  He  learned
among the simple people the way in
which to dictate to kirgs and to han
dle generals. You musi lel e revers
ently repeal tle woids of Serlpture:
‘He was folthiul In a lew things: he
was luud ' iy things.'

| It eurea Tired, Swollen,

; M“ﬂyon.s

Sii -

i ot | |1'Ig thm Cold
g Uream ; more healing than
‘ any lotion, liniment or :i'-ll\'!';
more beautifying than any
cosmelic

Cures dandruft and slops hair from
falling oul.
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HER FIRST PROPOSAL.

Ethel—=Was she glad when he told
her the old, old story?

Marjorie—You bet she was,
thaot girl sever heard It before,

Why,

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every hottla of
CASTORIA, o safe und sure remedy for
Infants and children, and see that it

Ioars tho
Blgnature of C;
.
In U'se For Over 30 Years,

Not Strictly Orthodox.
Pollee Justlce—Young man, what b
your rellgion, If you have any?
Chauffeur (oarrested for overapesd.
mg)—Something Hke Jim Bludso’s,
your honor never be passed on the
highway.

If You Are a Trifle Sensitive

About the sizs of your shoes, many people
wenr amaller shoes by using Allen's Foot Ense,
the Antiseptic Powder to shinke into the shoes,
Aclilng Feet and
f\\"'h rest wod eomfort.  Just the thing for
srenking In new slhioes.  Bold eyverywherse, 200,
Bample sent FREK, Address, Allea 8, Olmsted,
Le Muy, N. ¥

His First Lesson in Economy.
“When I was a very small boy and
a dime looked pretty big to me, I met
John H. Farley-—who bad always been
my good friend—on the streetl ons

Cdune doay,” says Frunk Harrls,

PJuly 1s coming
teome change then,
| banker until
| Rome

The Jewish |
represented |

L

|
|

|

| mixed my Postum so,

““Frank,’ he sald,
EOON.

‘the Fourth of
You'll want
I.et me be your
then and  you'll havé
money for frecrackers, torpe-
does, lemonade and peanuts.’

“1 emptied my pockets Into his hand
and every day thereafter until the
Fourth T turned over to him my small
enrnings. When the day of days came
around I had a fund that enabled mae
to celebrate In proper style, while
many of my platmates were flat
broke, It was my first legson In thrift
and It was a good one, Hundreds of
Cleveland people would be glad today
to testify to the fact that when John
H. Farley was a friend of a man or a
boy he was a friend Indeed."—Cleve-
land Leader.

The Weeds Return.

“Confound these election bets, any-
way!" grumbled Harker,

“lL.ose heavily? Inquired his friend,

“No, | won ten boxes of clgars and
they were g0 rank I sold the whole lot
to the corner tobacconist for a dollar.”

“Well, you made a dollar, anyway."

“Yes, but that ia not the worst of
ft. My wife saw the boxes in the
window marked ‘A Bargain, $2.' and
bought the whole lot to give me as a
birthday present,”

ity R {
A FOOD DRINK.

Which Brings Dally Enjoyment.

A lady doctor writes :

“Though busy hourly with my own
affairs, 1 will not deny mysell the
pleasure of taking a few minutes to
tell of my enjoyment dally obtained
from my morning cup of Postum. It
is a food beverage, not a polson like
coffee,

“l began to use Postum elght years
ngo, not because I wanted to, but be-
cause coffee, which I dearly loved,
made my nights long weary perlods to
be dreaded and unfitting me for busl
uess durlng the day.

“On the advice of a friend, I first
trled Postum, making it carefully ns
directed on the package, As 1 had
always used ‘cream and no sugar, I
It looked good,
was clear and frogrant, and It was a
pleasure to gee the cream color It as
my Kentucky friend always wanted
her coffee to look—'llke a new sad
dle’

“Then 1 tasted it eritically, for I had
tried many ‘substitutes’ for coffee, 1
was pleased, yes, satisfled, with my
Postum (n taste and effect, and am
yet, belng a constant user of it alt
these years.

“1 continually assure my friends and
acquaintances that they will like it in
pluce of coffes, and recelve benefit
from Its use, I have galned welght,
can sleep sound and am not nervous.”
“There's a Reason,”

Read “The Road to Wellville"” in pkgs,

Ever read the above letter? A new
one appears from time to time. They
are genuine, true, and full of human
Interest,

Ever read the above letter? A mew
one appenra from tlme (0 time, They
are genulne, true; sod full of huwman
laterest.
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