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as Professor, Legturer, Author and
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Who is one of nuture s noblemen, | I
thoroughly devoted to his profession
and ever ready to help the aflicted.

e
A VINITIIH‘ WM.I. FLOWER,

Flont l-ll- R quaing Vllﬂ'ﬂ -t

An npon the ale
I falt mm-r marn fim sveol,
And fmlllhlf kot thinking of myself,

Whtls tnﬂquluhnl Aay e ennsnt bsnner firied,
I deved o'er torgotien hoapes and fenrs,
thitight perhaps ton hardly of (e world,
I‘m patience doss not alwngs grow with years

¢ { Mligh on the right thors towersd an old sene

wall,
Gay with a contury’s disregardad growih,
Where wall flowars held thalr gaudy festival,
likm-:a :: worie yelliow, and some Unged with
L

ﬁmnﬂl'l':?'

A Ifm windnw could my cotiree crmmand,
And o'or the slll smiled & Veneotinn enid,
And leansd her ponxive hond upon her hand,

Her softly lustronus halr as dark as night,
Her fentures lighted by a thoughtful smils,
Bhe turned hor splendid oyes to left and right,
And hummed an old Venoting alr the whfh

erumbling stonos with flowsrs s

Her brilliant cheeks and red Lps jost spart,
LIt by the low sun's alowly dylng fiame,
Bhe sat 8o still pho seemed a work of art,
With old gray steme and wall flowers for &
frame,

Rhe saw me, and sho secimed to know my dower
Of grief and lonelines and solfish woe,

Andawith mwndden impalse plucked a lower
And | 11080 me as 1 pnased below,
The |; ' usd died away. The blossom
ro

Fluttered u;n'l waversd: 1t was falling wide:;
A mJ sephyr conght Itup; then stopped,
brought the lower directly to my side.

I foohly waved my poor old wrinkled hand;
Her protty features lighted up at this;

Bhe sald some words 1 could not undorstand,
And laughed and threw me down a little kiss

And then momehow this dark world grew more
Lirdglit,
And | could see with dim eyesstrangely clear
How grim old Time can smile inswiftest fight,
And romber fate forget to be severs,

1 love to think that you remember, too,
Hweet girl so far away across the sea,
And while | wave this grateful hand to you
Perhaps you throw another kiss to me.
~Robert Beverly Hale in Youth's Companion,

THE QUAIL.

I was about 10 years of age when
what I am about to relate occurred.

It was in summer time. In those
days | lived with my father on a
farm in southern Russia. Around
us for a distance of many versts the
steppe extended in every direction.
No forest. no stream, could be found
in the neighboring country; only
shallow ravines, covered by brush
wood and looking like immense
green enakes, here and there made
their way through the otherwise un
broken surface of the plains. Tiny
rivuleta flowed at the bottom of
these ravines. In places to which
well beaten footpaths generally led
you could see, very near the top of

| the bank, small springs of limpid

water, like tears, issue from the
ground, and on their edges in the
damp clay the tracks of numberless
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birds and other small animals. Man
and beast alike need fresh, pure wa-

lter

My father was passionately fond
of bunting. Every moment he could
from his work—provided the
weather was fine—would see him
take down his rifle, strap his pouch

“to his waist. whistle for his old dog

Tresor and  start to hunt quail or
partridge. -Hare 'he thought - little
of; fit only, he would say with an
air of contempt, to make a hunter
run. These and snipes which came
in the autumn were all the game
found in the neighborhood,

But quails and partridges were
quite numerous, especially the lat-
ter In following the banks of the
favines yu would encounter at
every step little hollows in the dry

um.l where they love to squat.

d “Tresor wcmld then come to a

mdden stop. hig tail wagging furious-

y and his fdrehend gathering in

wnnkle_-a whilé my father, pale with

ent, would cautiously raise
poff his gun. |

At times, Yo my great joy, I would

permitted to accowpany him. 1
nned to tuek the legs of my trousers
into the tops of my boots, hang my
little flask over my shoulders, and
so equipped would imagine myself a
true sportsman; Though perspiration
might cover me from head to foot
sud gravel and dust enter my shoes,
| uvever felt, the least fatigued and

freckis pever in a single instance allowed

myself to drop behind At each re
port of the gun aund assoon as the
bird fell | bounded forward with
joyous shout—I felt so happy. The
wounded quail might struggle, flap
ita wings, sometimes on the ground,

& and accept at other times in Tresor's mouth, its

blood flow—1 only became enthusi
astic; | never felt the least senti
ment of pity,

What wouldn't 1 bave given to be
able to .fire a gulzmmywulf to kill
quails and with my own
band? But wy father had repeated
Iy explained to me that I wus not to
hm' a gun until 1 reached the age

. and that then | was to have a
gun, and that I would
be allowed to shoot larks omly.
| Large numbers of these were found
our house; on sunny days you
uld see them by the dozens in the
lolensr -aky, mounting higher, ever
higher, with chirps resembling the

I lo .
spoil and aimd at them with a
stick which | guried over my shoul-
., It is very easy to
close to them when they bover
with quivering wings perhaps five or
gix feet above the ground before sud-
denly plunging into the grass.

Sometimes, in the distance, on

“Ah,” I would

- T

ﬁ&'
| pointed them out to w {ather
with my finger, but be igvari

stubble fells or gtm[n.ido,bu.- g.,u

ably anawer that tho bwmd m.
vory shy bird, which would not per
mit unybndytn got near it Onee
however, he attemn pted to steal upon o
wolitary bustard, thinking that it had
veoni wounded perhaps and was ln
ru behind the rest of the flock
do ordored Tresor to keep behind
him and bade me not to stir. Charg
fog his gun with buckshot, he
turned to the dog and exalaimed in n
low volce, “'Back, back 1" T, caw
ering as low as poasible, he advanced
eautiously upon the bustamd,

Tresor would not crouch down,
but mssumed a gait something Hke
that of & bandy legged person, wag
flng his tail and holding one of his
ips between hia teeth, 1 couldn't
keep still any longer, and followed
my father and Tresor, crawling care
fully all the way. But the bustard

yards; it started on a run firet, then
flapping its wings flow away. Tre
sor made a bound forward and stared
atit. 1, too, looked at it-—with such
a disappointed heart, Couldn't it
bave staid just a little longert We
should certainly have killed the bird.

One day 1 started with my father
to go hunting, It was on the eve of
Bt. Peter's day. At that season of
the year the young partridges are
still very small, and my father would
not shoot any. He therefore en-
tored a patch of oak trees situnted
on the edge of a ryefield, where you
were always sure to find quail, As
it was rather difficult to cut the
grass in this piece of wood, it had
been allowed to grow freely and had
attained a great height. Myriads of
flowers, vetch, e¢lover, harebell,
mouse ear and sweet william throve
there in abundance. Whenever I
came to this spot with my sister or
the maidservant, I carried home
whole armfuls, but when in the
company of my father 1 did not
think of . picking flowers. I consid
ered that cccupation unbecoming a
sportsman.

Buddenly Tresor came to a stop.
My father made a signal to me to be
cautious. Right in front of Tresor a
hen quail rose and flew off. Butshe
flew in a strange manner, turning
and Afumbling over and over again in
the air, and then {alling to the
ground as if she had been wounded.
Tresor made for her-as fast as possi-
ble—a thing he never did when the
bird flew in its usual manner.

My father could not take aim for
fear of hitting the dog. Presently |q
Tresor made a sudden dash, and be

quail and brought her to my father.
My father took the bird from him
and laid it on its back on the palm
of his hand. I ran up to him,

““What's the matteri” 1 cried. *'Is
she wounded "
YNo," replied, my father; ''she

must, however, have her nest with
her little ones close by. - She acted
as if she were wounded so that the
dog might think he could catch her
easily"—

*Why did she do sof”

*In order to divert the dog's atten-
tion from her little ones. After which,
if she had succeeded, she would have
flown away; But this timeshe missed
her little game, and Tresor has caught:
her.”

“Then she is not hiti” I inquired
again,

*“No—but she won't live—Tresor
must have injured her with his

teeth,”

I nearer to have a better
Took at the quail.  Bhe rested motion-
less on the paln of my father's hand.
Her head was drooping and her black
eye looked at me sideways. All at
bonce a feeling of pity overcame me,
It seemed to me as if the poor little
bird regarded me and thought: *“Why
thust I diet Whyt Have I not done
my duty? 1 tried to save my little
ones, to draw thedog'sattention away
from them, and here I am a captive!
Ah, me! Poor me! This is not just!
No, no, it is not just!"

“Papa, perhaps she will not die,” 1
cried, trying to caress the little bird's
head.

My father answered:

“She'll die. Look! In another
moment her legs will stiffen, her body
will tremble and her eyes will close,”

Indeed that's what did happen be-
fore long. When her eyes had closed,

I began to cry.
“Well, what's the matter!” my fa-
ther exclaimed almost hug 1y.
“1 pity her,” 1 replied. o did

her duty, and sbe halbomkmod. It
is not just!"

'Hhe wanted to play a deceitful
game,” my father answered, ‘‘but
’I‘mwr was too smart for her, "

“Bad dog!" | thought. (At that
moment 1 even thought my father
himself was not .) There was

Wiks
gave her brood it does not follow

that Tresor had to seize her.

My father wunwltoputthe_quaﬂ
in his game bag, t!!ﬂmdhmto
give her to me. lp«hﬂd nY
two hands and warmed her with my
breath, hoping to bring her h&ckto
life ngain, but she did not stir,

“You waste your time," said
tather. **You can't revive her. Don
yaunahowhﬂ'h-dildmﬂpﬂllf'

I tenderly raised her bhead by the
Nﬂ.mtumulmﬂu"ﬂu

r:pnthm much?" asked

nyh

“Who will hul ber young?” I re
mwugm

- A—

wouldn't allow us to get within 800 | P

fore we knew it he had seized the |on

EVENING UAPM'AIH JMA&. nmn'; MAY 119, 1008,

T wmr Wt b
ihe male Wed - the father < will foed
them, But lsten! There's Tresor
rnlntln. nggain ! Perhinps (s the nest!

tin"

In faet, among the stalks of eome
tall grass, lllo et o front of Tre
sor's amout, 1 lp!m!wd four little
quails nestled elose togother and with
outstrotched nocks. They breathed
mo quiekly T thought they were trem.
bling all over. They had alveady |}
little fenthers, only their talls were
atill vory short.

“Pupal papal” 1 eried, "eall back
the dog; he'll kill them too. "

My fathéer recalled Tresor and pre-

to sit down a little way off un
or a bush to eat some lunr{:. Ire
mained close by the neat and refused
to ent. 1 pulled from my pocket a
white handkerchief upon which 1
lnoced the quail. 'Look, poor or
phaned little .ones! There's your
mother! Bhe has sacrificed herself
for yon." The young birds seemad
to breathe more rapidly when I said
it, and their little bodies seemed to
tremble still more vidlently,

I went to where my father sat.

“Will you make me a present of
this " T'asked.

it ‘you' any pleasure, of
eourse| t what ‘are you going to
do with her?'

; “Bury heri"

*Yes, there; right closo to the nest.
G-l'nmoyour knife so I can dig her
a little grave.”

"“'Youexpectth‘ you.ng to go and

puy on the ﬁ 1 supposei” sug-
f in a.stoma.hmant.

"N o," I replied, ''but the thought
pleuea me. Bhe belongs there, close
to her nest."

Without adding another word my
father looked for his knife and hand-
ed it to me. I set to work at once to
dig the little hole. 1 pressed a kiss
upon my quail's breast and placed
her gently in her grave, and then I
filled it with earth. I cut twosticks,
and after removing the bark I made
a cross by tying them together with
some dry blades of grass, and this 1
placed upon the grave.

We started soon afterward to go
home. At each step I turned to look
back. The cross was white, and 1
could see it far off.

That night I had a dream. It
seomed to me 'l was in heaven, and
there, perched upon a tiny little
cloud, I saw my quail—the verysame

quail I had buried in the mornimg,
onl
grave: Around her head a
balo of gold spread  its luster. No
doubt, I thought, a reward for what
she had suffered for the sake of her
children.

Five or six days after I returned in
company . with my father to the
grave, e cross had become a little
more yellow, but had remained in its
place. The nest, however, was empty;
not a trace of the little ones was left.
My father assured me that the male
bird had earried them elsewhere. In-
deed at that very moment, only a
few steps from where we stood, the
little male flew out of a bush, and m
father forebore to fire at him—and
1 said to myself, *'No, no; papais not
bad I”

Btrange to say, from that day my |°

love for hunting left me completely,
and I never even thought of the gu.n
which my father had

Later, it is true, when I had beoomo
a man, I took to hunting, too, but I
maver was a true sportsman.

One day I washunting with & friend
of mine. We soon came upon some
grouse. The mother Lird rose, and
we fired. Bhe was wounded, but did
not fall and got away with her young.
I following them.

*Let us remain here," my friend
said. “We'll imitate their cry, and
the whole flock will return before
lon -lt

y companion knew well how to
imitate the call of these birds. We |salem,
geated ourselves among the bushes,
and my friend began his tactics, At
first a young grouse answered, then | g
another, and before long the mother
herself, quite close to us, replied in & | Court,
subdued und soft voice. 1 raised mz
head and uiw her n.p;n'&n:h throqu
the grass with all speed. Her
breast was covares_wi‘th blood. The | %
instinets of n mother were
her. Bhe evidently wisbed to-divert
our attention.

At that moment I seemod to my-
self o monster of cruelty, I rose and
dlapped my hands. The mother flew
away, and the young st once became
gilent. My companion was furious.
He looked at me like & madman.

**You have spoiled our entire sport,"
be said.

But from that day on to kill, to
shed blood, became more and more

ul to me.—Translated From the | ™
of Ivan Tourgueneff For the
New York Tribune,
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