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Mm.Mother's Burglar.
A Tim Account.

Hv Ми». H. P, l.tNH.

" It waa of « Monday," «he began. " The wey I re- 
member, the hire,І girl wea hanging пні lhe clothes. I 
aol le my winder «n‘ uw her hen* the flannel» double I 
Wind oouldu‘1 blow through ‘eut nu how, don't wonder 

\ " Conte гіцііі In, Nle' Hunker, tiled to nee ye ; you've 'key mill up, Jette reed the paper to me. There wee 
brought Ihtvld hack. Well, If he don't look ehlny en' lote In't elwut hurglete. A number of hover, lied hern 
pert ; he'a e nice cut I Hied to «It Home, elnt yet" broke Inter, one Jette knew. The rul,liera bed e tigua!~

Oavld rrapnutled by waving III. handsome tell, end Ike peper celled 11—e ecreechlu' sort of e whletle ee e 
amelllnti in e infnnte end crltlcel menner of tbe table warning, 
lege. Then he betook hlmeelf to the windows»*! end 
made u toilet.

bended en' e lawyer, end I bail on a eilk gown. Jea' 
then I apled Mr. Hreham, an' the perlleeman In Jene't 
chamber. He wea a-ehowlu' of him how the gee light 
worked.

"Good day," l aald. " Mr. Hieham la honte, I omet 
acud Inter the houae."

" You orler heard 'em laugh when 1 told 'em 'bout the 
mocking-bird. The perlloa aald we uiuat put your moth- 
on the detective force, Mr. Orahatu,' an' he aald ' title la 
mother'a burglar, aurely.' When I came away, be gave 
me #n aayin' ' Detective» alwaye make good pay, 
mol her.' "

Soon after Mra. Hunker went home, delighted with the 
•lory, and hire. Dakin and Uavkl " abut up ahop." Per 
a long time, with her cat in her arma, David tinging hi. 
oue little tune, Mra, Dakin atood In the door. Outakle a 
cool, green abadow lay over the yard, and aoft puff» of 
lllac-accnted air a wept acroaa her face. Other delidoue 
aulfla came to her ; little blute of the rare aweetueee end 
beauty of nature. All gave exqultit* delight to thla tin- 
cere, childlike woman.

" Xt'e purly, David, ain't It f " tile naked. " We otter 
be thankful that aome folke la willin' to live in the city, 
an' it faint ua ; 1 be,"

David being country born and tired had no opinion on 
the aubject і au wleely aald nothing, but auttg hie ueual 
veeper hymn.—[Standard.
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" When Mr. Uraham came home — he'a Jane’a buahaud 
you know Mia' Hunker — he aald It waa lookin' a little 
mite ration», two frlrnda of hla'n had loat allver and dla- 
tuouda. lie wee out late Unit night. 1 heard hint come

Meek Mra. Hunker litlched along, In her uncertain, 
a|Kilogvti«il any, ami " «lipped " Into a cajiacloua rock­
ing chair after her Itoaleaa, Mra. Dakin, had punched and *»■ Their room waa next mine, Jane went to bed. The
beaten the calico cuehlon. Aa a further indite attention, *•« tite left turned down low ; well when Mr. Orahatu
•he waa given a meetln' fan made of turkey-tall fcaUiere, turnetl up Ihe gee, the light ahlited out Inter the yartl,
ae tile night waa warm, there came the titarpeet whletle I ever heard. It wohe

',‘Vve; I gut home ylaterday n8uti," In anewer to up Jane and ehe ran Into my room 
" Witter Bunker's " quwllon, "an' glad enough I be.
Vitilln' ie wtte than watitlttg or pig killing. Jane haa mice hunched up In the dark an' every time the gaa went 
married real well ; keepe two maids, hateale carpets from up that screech carat !
attic lu antler ; don't do e chore ; wears tilk arternoona, " After a while Mr, Urahatu aald he wouldn't atau' It 
hut 1 ant glad aa can be to git where I can wait on my- no longer we muti put the gaa up an' down wlillat ha
•elf an' wear kaltker." went out In the yard an' looked ahoul. Jana Ink on, but

Mr. Qrehaut la masterful an’ go he would, an' go he did.
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" 1 tiippad Into my clothes, ao did tile. We net till) ae

The Wldder Bunker nodded her approval.
" The hull during' time I've been away." continued He called Jane fouliah.

Mra. Dakin, " I've bad to wear my black tilk arternoona, " He стер' out Inter the yard heapin' In the ahadder of
an’ uty alapacey mornln'e, an' not onet have I bln In the home. Jane, ahe put the gas on and off. livery
Jane Itnimellne'e kitchen I time ahe did capta that whittle I

At thla, llutp Hcccy Hunker eat up erect. "There'» one tall slum In the yard ait’ 1 coiiaated aome
A amlle began to ahow itaalf at the corner» of Mre. oue wee perched In't. Jane thought »u too. Mr. Graham

Daklu'a month. Then It spread Itaaalf on her jolly face, ‘laid ont a good while au when he cerne in he made ua
Whan It left a look of aweet content remained. go to bed but he eut ell night. 1 never lost myself unct.

She wa» a little proud of her " darter's " marriage and 1 waa acalrl, I wondered more 'n ever folk» could be
generoui style of living, but would never Helen to Jaue found willin' to live where there waa ao much worrinunt 
lluinicline'a earnest entreaties that ahe would come and °f mind. Acroaa the yard waa an' old Itouae owned by 
livCwlth Iter. " Country folks and city folks onghten a wldder woman. She lived there with a peeked-faced 
never to live together," tite contended, " no more'n titan darter,an' a big aotl of ovtrgn.wn ion. Tha woman wea 
old folks an' young folk», noth their way» are right, feeble, aaller an' thin ; yaller aa a hraaa kittle. Jane

didn't know her. . One of the hired girls aald, they were 
Alter a prolonged visit to Jane llminellne'e, tite bail poor, an' the son waa off every other night an' tiep' day

returned to " walin' on herielf an' her kaliker gowud " limes і tbe girt knp' school.' There waa only oue winder
will! Joy. that looked out on Jane Kmmellne'e yard. 1 tiled to Me

Ueccy Hunker, a near neighbor, after polite ехсимв the peeked-faeed gai there an'aometltnea the meUinr,
waa persuaded to remain to tea, She hail intended to do " The next night, Tueetiay, we act in the dark ait'
ao aa Sarah Jane, her daughter, waa away, It would Put Ihe gaa up an' down by apclla aa we had night afore,
have been contrary, however, 16 the uaagea of good nod- Not a whlatle. Wednesday night we did an' the acreeolt-
ety In I'lumfleld if site bad accepted at once, whletle came, The hired girl aald the woman'» eon

Mra. Dakin bail spent a delightful day " slicking up " **» home that night I
and ellrrlng up varioui country dalntlea. She had treated " We decided It canto front that Itouae, Mr. Graham 
hrraelf to a " biletl ditit " for dinner, all things cooked concluded he'd hire a detective man, an’ he Mid he'd
together lit one pot and dished up oil one platter. Thla Pu( • hoy In the elniii.
well filled plaller waa now the central dltit, flanked and “ That was Thursday. It win a warm day. To tell 
surrounded by bultemiilk biscuit, honey, " flve-alx cake," 'he truth I win homesick enough, whpt 
a cuatard pie, and a good drawing of tea, The table waa awake worritin'an’waarin'uty beat clbtfîaa. 
мі Ним to Ihe open door, and the two old ladles drew " AU Jane Kmmellne'e Inn furniture an' tale carpets, 
up in rocking-chair» to feast. what wua It to my kitchen, with my new stove, handy

• Aa tite Itappy hostess went from but'ry to the table, bureau an' rocker, 1 ms to myaelf.
putting on her well-copked food, with laudable pride, " I grew ao down In the mouth, I couldn’t atan' It. I 
alia told Beccy Hunker how flustered ahe got " having peeked oui In the yanl. A man wua there lookin' up el
Jane hmniellne'a hired gal рам her thing» titatjw» » "•» tlum. It win the police who wua cornin' that
elite to her plate I " night. He had a boy with hint. When he went away

' Huwaoutevir," she added, " wa ortar td be thankful, slipped out loto the yanl for i breath of air, thlnklu' of 
, Mia' Bunker, that ao many folks can lie found that air 'he orchard to home, clover an' dandelions, yaller end 

willin' to live In the city, І а'ром." maty butterflies an’ David a dietin' of 'em.
The Wldder Bnuker «at the kind who could eak any " Beyond tha alum wua that Iioum an' the Mlltr 

tiuuilier ul questions—end answer none ; could absorb woman Mttln' at the winder. .She had on a mutilu with 
any amount of Information and Impart little. Timid by 'he Agger* washed out. Hite looked aptiidlliT, 1 wtte 
nature, end dull front a life of wearing monotony aha demand smart enough for meetln.' I wanted to appear 
tie vert he !ем wee a delightful listener. Mre. Dakin loved reel friendly ao I nodded and said, 'liuAv lie you 1 '

" I'oorly ; ill dietful trylit' weather," she Mid,
" I"rape you need aome bitten ; I take penny-rial au'

« * * *

A Sixth Sense In Animah.
" Popular Science Monthly " contend» for the proba­

ble existence of a tilth mum In animal». By title meatii 
It would explain the wonderful ability of animal» to Dud 
their way back to an original location. Migratory birds 
which travel from-North to South and back again In the 
winter and aurnmer time, can acarcely travel, at man 
would do, by the knowledge of landmarks alone. Large 
number» of entail birds that come from the South to- the 
North every year, can scarcely fly high enough to be 
able to take lu laud marks to any extent ; yet It Ie certain 
that the Mine birds come time many hundreds of mile», 
backward and forward, to the exact locality that they 
tenanted, ao to apeak, the year before.

Ногам, doge and call, aa la well known, may he taken 
over long roads, and асгом Adda and fences that they 
have never Men before, and yet be found at their old 
home» In a short time afterward. " Popular Selene* " 
glvM an Inatance of a little pig, but three weeks old, that 
vraa carried In і sack for three miles. It waa missed, and 
then trackad through the snow to Its old home. It did 
not even followlhe trail along which It had been taken, 
but took a nearly straight courae, aa waa seen by the 
tracks In the enow through the «roods. Many similar 
Inatance* are given, allowing that It la not by noting any 
Mpedal pointa along tha Hue of travel, but that there la 
aome other medium by which animale arc enabled to 
gain their (Імігее,—(Meehah'e Monthly,
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* * * *

Sleepy Men.
When the sleepy nun come* with the «lust on hie eye* 

(Oh, wesry, my Deerle, ao weery I)
He ehuta up the earth, ami he opens the skies.

(Bo hueh-e-by, wreary my Dearie I) ’
to talk

The two women enjoyed their evening meel. Mrs.
Dakin with gsrnered-ln complacency, ate her cold " biletl **K° mieed to home," 1 sea, 
dish,” gating through Uie open door, down on the peace- 
ful village houses, with their yards full of green grsaa end 
flowering shrubs, at her own Iwn-liordered paths, the hen 
bouse under a Ull " slum." All the little common h4- 
longing* of her quiet life took on new glory after months 
of weery city visiting,

When the meal was finished and work done up Mre,
Dakin said ; " What would you say Ueccy Bunker if I wue,' she eeid.
should tell yo I had a real «care when l wua to Jane " ' My eon is mm at the hospital round the corner every
limmeline's — a reel burglar scare ? " other night. He don’t have many pleasures. His work

Beccy "didn't know just what she would say, but ie wearln.' He has for a pet n mockin' bird hla sister
would l>e proper glad to hear uu't." give him. When he Is to home he hangs nights In the

Thus encouraged,.Mm. Dakin pinned her cap strings winder, he don't want him in his Bleepin' room. We
on top erf her head, pushed up her sleeves and settled *hnn't hang him here no more. The gas over to your
henwlf to work.

" Bvry bit'n grain on't la true," she said, by way of 
introduction, 14 You know Mis' Bunker, I never wus one 
to bang out more clothes than I'd washed — never tuk 
glory that don't belong to me."

Beccy Bunker nodded

lie amt 1rs through hi* fiii|(tns and shuts

The stare that he loves "he lets out one by one.
(Bo hueh-a-by, weery my Deerte 1)

He domes from the ceetlee of Drowey-boy Town 
(Oh, weery, my Dearie, so weary I )

At the touch of hie hand the tired eyelids fall down. 
(Bo ltuali-e*by, weary my Dearie !)

He comes with a murmur of dream in his wings 
(Ob, wenrv, my Dearie, ao weary I)

And whispers of mermaids and wonderful things.
( ao Uush-a-by, weary my Dearie I )

Then the top is a burden, the bugle a bane 
(Oh, weery, my Dearie, eo weary 1)

When one would be faring down Dream-a-wsy Lane, 
(Bohuah-a-by, weary my Dearie !)

When one would lie wending In Lullaby Wherry 
(Oh, weary, my Dearie, eo weary !)

To Sleepy Man's Castle by Comforting Kerry. 
(Sohush-a-hy, weary my Dearie !)

—Chas. O. D. Roberta, in The tiook of tite Native,

the sun $She shook her hem]
" ' Are your folks well ? ’ she asked.
" ' Yes ; it's s general time of health with ua '
" ' Up rather late nights you he.'

Rutiler,' I answered, think In’ it best not to tell 
'bout the burglar.

" I shouldn't have noticed it if it hadn't bin' jtet as It
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h0UM keeps him whistling ; It titlnea on hla cage. What 
were you a doin’ the other night? two or three nlghta 
back ? ahe asked, ' We watched ye,'

" I waa put to It to know what to any. Of courae 1 
didn't want my folk» poked fun ni, an' I didn’t want her 
to think me stuck tip ‘cause Jane’s buahaud waa fora­nt


