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My Symphony

O live content with small means: o

HE‘L‘.E E]CE-‘:TI]‘EE fat I'If.!'r tI'IFI!'l I‘I.I.'EHT"_\.’, ﬂr‘lll_'l
rchinement rather than fashion; to be
worthy, not respectable; and wealthy, not
rich; to study hard, think quietly, ralk
gently, act frankly; to listen to stars and
birds, to babes and sages, with open heart;
to bear all cheerfully, do all bravely, await
occasions, hurry never; 1n a word to let
the spintual, unbidden and unconscious,
grow up through the common; this is to

be my symphony.
— Witllram Henry Channing.
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Thistledown

] - BCHLICHER

Up in the tree-tops, where the sunbiglt holds
his undisputed sway, was the rovelry of =um-
mor,  All wns brightness and Inughter thoris
among the hlossoms and shimmering  leavos
The brecees, like gallant lnights, wound in and
out pmonye the fair donehiers of the iy, cares.
g and eosxing and flattering them into the
full glory of their scented bloom. Le== dis-
tanee there was even between them and theiy
lordly fathor, the-sun, who smilisd with conteni-
mwent ey Wi pastiome.  And why shoolid e
not?  For with evory bow and turn snd wave
of their spangled nrms they refledted his par-
entage in the rleam and glitter of their glori-
ficd exlstence. Tl revellers hd Little thowght
of the dark, proping, ill-faverad life n the
foreat below,  Good-nntured chafl they  per-
mitted themselves in their idbs moments with
the branches that upheld them,  These meght
hencloon, if they chose, to the challenge nind
tilt, the may advanes and retroat of their whisp-
oving company, bul that wos all. They lnew
that thev themsolves wore there to serve. to
stand bencath those who feasted and daneed,
and to support them in steadfestness and sil-
ence.  Their own life wan not of the shilt and
SWay, the resthe and glilllfl" of the lepves amd
Howers, bt of the steaizhi, sfl, stolid trunk
rocle] mmovably oo the varth iself,  They
wore nol, Tike the leaves and Dowers, noiural
ehildren of thewr father, s sung lordly, bril-
liant and meonstant, bot of their mother, the
gloomy, =lent, inseratable enrth,  Aod Tike her
they did pot complain or vefuse to do their
duty, although their lives wore spont in ihe
lomel v dnrkness of the farmes, <hot ont from the
gifts of henven by thoir gueenly astors. above,
Yot they were strong i Lhie eonsolusmss of
tho lnbor they performed, of the indizpensable-
ness of their sorviee,  Were they not parts of
the great whole: like the leaves and frait, like

the poats and trunl, ves, Tike tlhe sarth and sun
themselves? Was it not npon them oz much as
the others that the whole mighty fabrie de-
pended, that it lostod and fourighod from gen-
eration Lo genwration?  Compounded wore they
all of light and darkness, cheerfulniess and
Eloom, revelry and labor, and it was not for
them to question the fairness of the distriba-
it Ho their lives wees |m1!|.*.f||1 el watlioul
sorrow, amd they bore theie burdens for many
days histwisen thair msther, the encth, and their
fiher, the sun,

But for below them all, wpon the shsded
o, meanwhile, grow a3 lonely thistle, who=e
It wus mob #ven in part aof the sky, and of the
sunlight. and of the wooing hreezes, but only
amil snloly of the earth,  Solilnry and bl
shastood, no cmupanion of the amrqh LI, nor
vet of the good-natured brook which always”
govrned Lo be coming, wnd yet was forever poinge
awny. Nor was there pught sl=e abont hor but
the myriad blades of the zrase, and they wern
forover busy with their own im pvr—-ﬂrnnl pirdvies,
nbsorbed in tho insignifiennt operations of their
mnthinking existence. Littls comfort hoad the
lonely thistle found. even in her youth, with
this absent-minded company, And mow that
shis had risen above them; they lot her o,
wtther onyvying her growth nor pitving her
loneliness, but simply content with their vwn
senldl lot, to wear the Livery of their lord, the
stprmer. CAnd they little knew that she who
bad risen above her fellows waes now con.
demned to taste only e dispair of reaching the
tedgghits beyomid.

Sa the thistle prew, to what porpaoss sho ko
nol, nor was there anyvone 1o give beed oven
to her growth, Mo word of appreciation or of
fellow-feoling  did she hear, only the mdless
Bnbslile of this brook which soemed to be hiddimgs
lwr welecome but was only saying farewell,
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And st la<t dn her heart grew up o bittorness
wind resengment, which Ueenme too grest for ey
to conceal, ALl dhwe hanves which sprave m
soft | hopefulness from her bady, seon snded
in definmt spines thrust out m devitation st pll
the workl, Being better than the gras, why
Tmed =ha' not bin Born @ oompanton of  the
loaves il Lilos=sans whilch reveled in the Live-
tops!  Her very growth was bl n mockery -
sidle the tall, strmight tromk= that g =o Hehily
into heaven.  And ever more impenet calily did
the thi=tle wrap lerself in e garment of
thorns, resolvied ot lnst o shiot out the worlid,
am she heeself soemed sl oot by all ereated
thinge.

Bt wother seth albd wol Forget this most
neglected of hee erenturs. Withoot partinlity,
from day to day and from month to menth, she
wont up the lifegriving gonrishment (o thistl
el gruss and lordly trees alike,  Aud all the
while the brook kepl up o its shallow clhiatier,
forever appearing to take st nderesd, und v
forvver bound on Qe own thoughilless oo,
Anid the revels, too, in the tred<tops coptimed
ax bofore. Bt what were they all w the lonely
thiatle® Thetrs wns the solden foast of =i-
ltght, b Ehat penement of tharnk in e shadow
o, Botber hod it beon for her, ©F shie hod
wever known of that glaming life, for the
share which fell to her wes anly n haste flash
of briglitness tow atd then, which  eseapsed
l.ll.fnﬂgiu their ranks na they swoyod and shifted
in their laughty prosestons, like s cramb
deopped withont thought from the iables of
ligrhi. 8o, Bttle by little and doy by diy, the
prer thistle come to hate the light, and {o wish
for the darkmess, wlich alone treats all the
creatures of carth alike. She hated the living
wial geiwing of thie day-time, sed longed only
for the nothingness: wio which the aiglt weaps
the reveling Llossyms no Do thin the lonely
word, And all day long sbe stood with ber
eornbenanee st westward townrd the wift in
the forest throongh which thd brook passed on
ite way, and waited for the night to oeme,

Hut the lord of Tight caresd naught for ths,
anid day by duy he passed with his glvaming
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brain fur from the thistle's narrow span of sky.
Adod yel it was then, at even-time, that the
puirprle. clouds, his hand-raidens, gathered to
avenil his coming. And with their fine feminine
fecling for the wants of the needy and  for
=phen, with the infinite tact which they had
learnesdd i their long service, they contrived to
et even the Illlﬂ"lll' thistle = Ul reflection of
the glory which she was not herself to behold.
Not lonig was the thne during which the clouds
conld tarey at the Fift in the Torest, through
which the brook passsl on bix way.  But their
gentle wmimistey o fme broughit new Difs and
lm]]ql b the lonely thistle, eveln agninst her
wizh, and soon-she dreamed all mght of the
pueple elogds st bsd ssen in the evening, and
af purple flowers that grew where the spines
of ey purment were by day, nnd ot lnst she
forgod that she bnd hated and bpgram t lowe,

They nights passed away. and the days that
followed thom, amd  miid-sgmmer  cme  and
wienl, The revelers in the Upeetopsl begnn Lo
grow weaty of their gorgeous existenee,  The
lrds of passage, Lo, musicians all the sommer
fong, made bold 0 mirade npon the soene of
e sesom’s guiety, and in shavp and stadent
vipioes b ddisress 1w Lioee of departing.  Foen
thit breezes forgol al e Lhelr woolng gal-
utitry of the earlier davse  But the thistle in
thae shady gloom Dalow il oW tallee il
strotger. The thounghtless glings of light from
absve oo longer {reitated ber s befors. Nigh
ifter night sho dovmed of the parple fowers,
untll the glow of the sunset clowds Iweime (o
hier as o foture B And then, ona dey, she
kiwew that hes vimion had turned iuto reality,
Firat upon ber highest top, and then on all her
branohies, the fowor-fruit of her dreams ewme
forth in purphs glory.

Hnrn- than over novw did ehe disdsin  the
oraven grnss and the dmple hrook with its in-
constant chatter.  When the revels aliove wers
over and thoe tree-tops bare and neglected, why
might ool she, purple-crowned herself, ba quecn
of ths forn=t? For ome brieof moment, even she
ventarmd o ook upwnh‘] to the new realm
which wits o ba hers. Dt that one look was
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the end of her pride. For her children, the
blossoms, of whom she had drenwt, on whom
her life and love wers exponded, unanimons in
their ingratitude, seemed ashamed of their
lowly mother, The purple of their faces, which
she 50 longed Lo soe, wos turned away Lo (he
light from which it had come. Then she knew
that #lw was still but 1 humble thistle, whoss
real lot was of the earth, snd only her dreams
of heaven. And that of whieh she had dream-
ad, the purple flower, which her own hope and
her longing had made a reality, belonged not to
her, but to the light. Hers was anly the spiny
baek by which the blossoms acknowledged hor
enrthy parenthood.

From mother earth she had come, and to her
waye she now meturned.  Dark, sullen and in-
serutable, like her, she sent up the nourishing
sap of life to the thankless blossomes, and they
grow, nnd they pitrncted the wooing bees and
the admiring butterflies, and flirted with the

breezes and the simple brook. A humbler life
of joy than that in the tree-tops, and veot, des-
tinisd like it to end. For joy and sunlight is
nowhaere for length of time, Ooly the gloom
and the darvkoess, snd the duoll, dense enrth,
have life averlasting.  And into her inserutable
hosting, joyless as it himd been ot its hirh, the
thistlw's spirit litile by litthe desconded.  The
blossoms on her topa lost their guyness, theie
purple heads turned white, They were roughly
handled now by the winds that had se lately
been their suitors, and carried mway they knew
nof  whither. But even then, though they
stapped not onee to leok around, to the dim eyes
of the lonely thizstle they were lovelier than all
her dreewms, as they floated and danced from
her sight in the train of their new lord. Thus
day by day they eft her, their faces aver turmed
awav without adien. And when they were all
grone, the thistle alohe < pabe amid =leni
minnd Che dving o,

AINONESS.
Who lives
For kindnes=s gives
A hght to darkenad Innds;
And though no image of him stands
In public place, be is 2 martyr
Amid piratic schemes of barter
And trimmphs tho' b die unweplt ;
His light may once have cropt
Tllml.lg]i bears of slnne
And shone.

—Max Ehrmann,
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_Hallnwe‘en

JESEIE KASSING

There sre many customs snd practices con-
nected with our life that we may never have
soenk the sipgniffcance of or understood how (hey
ciutne abowut,  Omne of (hese is the observance of
Flnllowe'en, which takes pluce on October S1st.
The Romans had a festival about this time of
the year for the Goddess of Froite. When the
Christians came o0 Rome thoy found thst the
Romans had many pagan feasis that they were
lonth to give up. Many times there were Chiris-
tinm holidays that abaorbed the celeheations of
the pegons. [ was so in thiz dase, for Novem-
ber 1=t moarks the converswn of one of e
antmt=, which was eolebrated with o fepst for
All BSainte. In this way the pagan and Chris-
tinn practices combined to o degroe

While eustoms  regarding Fallowa'en  all
started el the =sume way, vel  differont
countries wove them into Cheir lives, making
clunges to meet the needs of the people,  Thus
Tk =0 reason e Diemida in Gl and . Britain
adided the belief that evil spirits wems abroad,
that the dead were alive, besides many other
earione features. In Great Beitnin mony of the
ancient and extremely superstitions  costomes
wers religionsly sdhered to for many years, bt
gradunlly this aspect has been ruled out, so that
although the old costoms, such as building fires
andd Iul]ihg bl Lo hnr]:r tho HpiFils away i
continued, they nre kept to ndd snjoyment nnd
entortainment.

Seotlatnd and Ireland place more stress upon
the sbservance of this vigil than any other na-
tions. Hobert Borns wrote o poem  called
“Hallows'en.” in which he set forth numerous

pleasing details, The lnst stanza secms Lo give
the sparit. which pervades Scotland during the
merry-making.
“Wi merry sangs and friendly evacks,
I wat they did na weary;
And uneo fales and funnie jokes—
There sports were cheap and cheery ;
Tall butler'd sow’ns wi’ frogrant Juist,
Sot n’ their gabe a-sovron;
Eyne, w1’ a social gless @® strunt
They parted off careerin
Fu' blythe that night.”

The religions eclement bhas been strikingly
prominent in regard to Hallowe'en in Trefand.
Cales midd candles are disteibuted on  Hal-
lown'on to ba wsed the following day at the
feast of All Saants, The ecandles pre then
lighted, nnd prayers aro said before the cakes
for departed souls.  In all these countrics there
were countless games of a mive frivolous na-
ture regarding the day. It seems ta hove been
alwavs consulered a good thne (o fnd out abont
unw's husband or wife.

Indeed thas light aspect appears to be the
oo thist b grown ap in the United States, 1
probably hind to be thet way eventuslly, for
people could no longer accept the supersiitions
element.. In this country, thoogh, anlmost all
the beanty iz gone, and there is moch of rongh-
nes= ipn all onr costome Kxten policemen are pat
on duty o protect the preperty of our citizens
and to preserve order. When pesople miss all
the movable articles nbout their promises after
Hallowe'en, 1t is hard for them to see that there
i= any significance in Hallowe'en.
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You Never Can Tell

THIRZA C. PARKER,

Mr, Bamnel Prescott Warner was in love, The
hadn't told anvans absimt @—jwrlage s
any statemend, oo liim wonld have basn snpeer-
fluous, for evervone al the big sommer hotol
ki ik,

Hot, contrary to los usunl good judgment,
Mo Wiimer bl olesetad] 1o Bul) an love with (e
et tmpos=ilile gir] thiree, T say "ilrp'uﬁu-il:lrl“
bsieminss momes of (e men bnd been able o moke
love Lo her, soeeessfolly,  Mreo Warner wos the
hero of several affazes of the heart, and wais
eather woll-versed in the wavs of wonien—or
thatglit he wis at any tule. Bt this particolar
F-|:.|-L-|':E:|:||'I|| af frrlﬁhil-lil"l.' didnt seta o i in
angwhere. He found himself turming he st
obrvieus i cks over in his i, s Saeevey -
g e, suspleronsly, Trom every  puesible
aizle,  He was anensy when he was ialkigge. o
her, and be was frantic when he wasn't,  Al-
togother, M. Warner wos paying rathor denidy
for his lack of judgment in falling in love with
thi enly girl st the hotel who wasn't in love
with him, However, there s always o snbt e
attraction for (he avemge person in the nnst-
tomable, pnd Mr, Warner was very i

In po other way can 1 sceoant for Lisz falling
i love with Anme Keating, She wasn'i protiy,
and she didnt wear Paris gowns, but chs wias
decidedly elover,  Mr, Woroer hod never st
a really elever girl before, which perhaps no-
connts for his not knowing hivw to handle this
onie, s previous extensive oxperi e i mitch)
mintters seomed B0 hnve left i ontarely, Al
then, again, Mr. Wamer had never boon in love
before, Ho had thought he was; 8 nomber of
times, Lt Lad alwiys coms oul of biks mmmerons
attacks inharmed. Bk, after four weeks of nn-
apocesslinl  striving o pain Miss Keabing's
favor, he finally decided that thi= time ha lind
relly eomteneled e disease, - And, os b5 the
casa with penple who pot off tnking things till
late in life. b Bad 0w fally bad,

If she had =hown the shightes regard for his
Forlings it waonldnt hove beon: = bnd, ot hey
way of ealinly jgnoring all hi< attempts at inri-
mnte discviirse left him hopelesty ot sen, deift
g whichiver direction ber faney oF enpriee
rrli.#:hl. (i [[EREN

This was the statie of affwies ane worm svn-
ingan Into somoner, when evorylody was oon
gregated  on the big vermnda. . Warner had
tiken up hes pesition by a hioge. pillar =0 6= o
cormmuind o view of the wide hallway, anid. s
lis bbbl be enst frequent, watchful glanoes to-
ward it He b bei talking ball an bour,
||v|*|.'J||:|||-:r when M= Kenting cmermsd froom b=
eajucious shadow and  pessed swifily (o thst
onprpesile eied of Che veraodin, Warser contins]
tulleing n few mompenis logger, mud then follow-
s her leEsurely, -

“1 hawvo n cruw to pick: with yow,” he said as
o oo up. “You passed me this afernoon
andd didn’t even Jook at me™

#IHd 1! T'mesorryv. Towas-in' a bad homor
this afternomm =0 von mastn’t hold me acoonnt -
iwlils for whial T did or did oot de™

O, so vou wore noa bned bhomor thie afier-
noin ¥ Hae loupled amuosodle, the whils he
stoged] with hise hands behind his buck, his long
body swaying to and fro. *What was wiong ™"

03, nothing —ond everything™

*Enigmatical os usukl. Do you know, pou're
n pugzle to me. T can't quite make vou ond,™

ul.E'I_H'--.T

NG You are soo nnexpectod, Yiou  remind
mie of n eneties. You bave a prickly sido and
a mioe, satiny-smooth sde, and you' preseat the
alternate sides with dissneeriing swlibenness"

A little red erept il e ogirl’s fwoe, il
by Innghedd. uneertainiy.  She wis eonscaivis of
the quizzion] oyes bent upon ber, and was un-
omfortably aware that he was enjoving her
dizoomfture hogely.

“Amil you didn’t know which side von wepe
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u'ﬁi.l.‘lg lo eneoutiler when yvou came up thi=
evening,” she finished,

*Your deductions are entirely cormect as
psunl” he eetumed, composedly. #1 was in
the same hoat with the litle boy. who hoaving
e bo Lhe mareet to escape chasttsement, lud Lo
cloose hot wesn .=-||t'n.-|]'lllg' w night oo tle derk
anid expasing himzelf to probable punistiment,”

The girl threw back her head and laoghed in
jovons ahandon.

“And preferring known terrors to unknown.
like the litthe bov, you decided to put on a bold
feont and  come forth,™  she said, twars of
lnughter in her aves,

“Yea, And nz was the ense with the little
by, I found that absonce’ is & wonderfully of-
fective effacer of misdeeds™

He drew up the corners of his mouth in »
charaeteristically lndierons fashion, and loeokod
at hor challengingly.

The girl lnnghed, she conldn help it.  She
didn't want to lnugh, but his drollory was'in-
mnitable.  Bub she  immedistely pssamed o
svere expression amd added

“Perhaps you may discover, ns did the fiftle
bay, that punshment 15 merely postponed.”

“Well, in any ease, [ escaped 0 night in the
dark, which is jost cause for thanksgiving,™ le
rednrmied calmly.

Mirs Kenling frowned slightly and turned
her attention to the group of Toalinn musicians
an the lswn below. They were playing the
low, seductive music of the Southlond—the
ot eouing of (he violins mose lingoringly above
the deep droning of the vielas, and the tingling
of iitars. Miz< Keating leanad far over the
miling, absorlssd in the musie.  Mre Warner
wntched her interestedly,

“1 didn’ know von were so fond of musie,”
he ventured finally.

“Well I am,” she =aid, a litthe definntly,
“And I don’t see that thers e anything so me.
markable nbout 10"

Mr., Wurner was silent, decming that his
safost conrss,

ST have never heard you play,” tentatively.

“1 don’t play, T wich I did. I wounld give
anything in the world to be able to play like
that mgged little oy down there"”

Mr. Warner meditnted.

"“-'I:}' don't vou learn ™ e s,

Miss Kealing turned upon bim fmpationily.

“Why don't T learn! There ane any number
of reasong any one of which would be saf-
flcient,"

“Faor instance?™

“Well, in the first place, I too old to begin
fiowe ¢ i the second place; T haven't time; and
in the third place, T haven’t the money,”

Mr., Warner ruminsted.

“Well, the second two nre easily disposed of,”
hir s, judieinlly.

Miss Keating looked around inguiringly.

“Why don't vou marry u rich husband ™ he
sugEested.

Mis= Hm.l:'tlh_g proserved o dignibied salence,

“Did it evor acenr to yon that yon might
full in love sometinme? he insiniated.

“T have always considersd 1L 0 pozsabality.”

“And you haven't changed it to o prob-
ability "

1 hawve never hod ocenston (6 do so,” mdif-
ferently.

“Dhd i ever oecur (o vou thal o man might
fall in lnve with yon ™

“Nes, it hus occurred (o me several times™

Mr, Warner smiled, broadly, Perhapsit was
just ns well that that corner of ‘the veranda
was dark.

“Td it ever oconr to vou that T might fall
in love with yon 7"

“"Well—yes, since vou mention iL"”

“In cage of such an cmergenoy, what did you
intend to do?™

“Nothing."

“Short, simple, and to the point,” he mur-
i red.

A milence ensed.  The mugie vibmnk, inex-
plicabl ¥ sweed, rose and fell.  Mis Keating, her
hunds elsping the railing, leaned forward,
totisaly.

Mr., Warper touched hor hand, diffidontly.






































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































