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HHST before the altar the 
priest asked her, "Are 
yon content |^ , it was 
with all her goal Gemma 
had responded, "Yes!" 

Oh, yes; she was con
tent indeed. Through the 

cloud of costly lace which enwrapped 
her fn its snowy transparence she saw 
the vast church all dotted with lights, 
resplendent in the dark gleam of mo
saics upon ^golden backgrounds, a c 
tuated by the slight movement o f the 
very elegant crowd that filled It, Sight
ed b y oblique rays descending from the 
nave, all a glitter of gold, silks and 
brilliants, and it was her own future 
that she seemed to see thus—the years 
of luxury*and wealth w-hleh her rich 
marriage was preparing for her. And 
had it not been the dream for which 
she sighed? She, the ideal blond, of 
eighteen years, with the tall and proud 
flgure^the pure.'disdainful profile un
der heavy curls like those o f an arch
angel, with haughty eyes sparkling 
like blue gems under the golden fringes 

. of her long eyelashes. 
She had been for a long time a poor 

gir-1, the daughter of citizens who had 
seen better days, that marvelous hu
man Illy. She had experienced all the 
petty troubles, all the cruel daily suf
ferings of misery that i-oQceals Itself. 
The poor and inelep»ut gowns, painful
ly remodeled ever} yean the insolence 
of creditors, humiliations, continual 
tormenting thoughts of money—she had 
experienced them all, and in her little 
heart, eager for pleasure and enjoy
ment, swollen with unsatisfied long
ings, a dream was arisen little by little, 
occupying all the room, rendering her 
insensible to all the rest—the dream of 
at last becoming rich. 

She wanted it absolutely; she was 
bora for ft; she was rich now. That 
"yes" which she bad Just pronounced 

' had by Its three magic letters changed 
her destiny, and she was so content, so 
happy, that it appeared to her it was 
all a dream; that her Mechlin veil was 

.a. cloud that transported her into the 
realms of the impossible, across a 
sidereal heaven, of which the diamond 
pins thrust among her laces formed 
the flaming stars, and in order to re
turn to reality she must cast her eyes 
toward her husband, Luigo Marcbis, j 
kneeling beside her in the mystic, vel
vety shade of the altar lit by the trem
ulous brightness of the candles. 

Ah. there was nothing Ideal about 
him, poor fellow! In vain he straight
ened his correct person of an elegant 

.man, with his accurately^shaved face, 
with slender brown mustache, and a 
still fresh color that gave him some
thing, the look of an actor. He re
mained none the less old, with his 

•powerful shoulders a little bent, with 
hla eyelids grown heavy nnd crow's 
feet toward his temples, with the gray 
locks that appeared here and there 
among: his brown hair, with his forty-
seven . years, of which the weariness 
was more conspicuous beside that radi
a n t and blond spring. 

Forty-seven years! How was It pos-
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a p i W e f ^cjuttoge* "w f̂ishf $e~1»*M*f 
drew fills with Its whiteness, and tb* 
bouquet of orange blossoms, with it» 
acute perfume of Intoxicating tirglnb 
t y > And i t if then that, conquered by 
the ctarm of that face, so delicate and 
proud amid Its large, pallid curls, by 
the splendor of those blue eyes, the 
elderly bridegroom bends over bear to 
Was her. ' 

"Dear me, dear m e n 
And to see the tranquillity with which 

those finely en% rose colored lips return 
the kisses through Use veil, the Ques
tion arises whether It Is the bridegroom 
that she kisses or the Mechlin lace, at 
500 the meter, 

• • • , . • * * * • 

An, there are adorers around that 
beautiful Signora M&rehls, so lovely 
and so young, married to a n old man! 
It was expected that this fortress 
would be an easy one to conquer. Pre* 
cisely on her wedding day Vice Molise. 
the most elegant* and skeptical of the 
Journalists of-upper Italy, had pro
pounded to his friends this theorism; 

'•CHven a beautiful gh-1, very poors 
given tbat she marries, a rlchv old man; 
divide the'cumber ofjais years by that 
of the hundreds of tSousandaf of l ire of 
which she becomes mistress, a j idyou 
will nave the number o f months neces
sary for her to take a lover." 

And a s soon a s he could be began, 
with many others, to attempt the dem
onstration of that theorem. 

Well, this t ime the impeccable psy
chological diagnosis of Vico Molise bud 
been found to fa i t Not only, after 
some months, tbc beautiful Signer* 
Marcnis bad no lover, but it appeared 
also that she never was ,to have one. 

Always dressed with an adorable ele
gance, with a luxury fal l of good taste, 
the beautiful (Jetuuia loved to amuse 
herself, moving freely in that society 
new for her, finding herself in her right 
place as a marvelous plant in a vase of 
valuable porcelain, developing itself in 
all Its splendor. She went to dances, to 
the theater, enjoying t b e plebiscite of 
admiration provided by her beauty, co
quetting a little with her adorers, flut
tering about the fire in order to make 
them sparkle, her wings of a golden 
butterfly, but never letting herself be 
burned. 

In tbe very moment o f a declaration. 
In the midst* of one o f those waltzes 
whose notes seem made on purpose to 
stifle expiring virtue In their serpentine | 
spirals, she cut short her adorer by ' 
turning her angelic head and saying 

jserenely; 
"I don't see m y husband. Look a 

little where joy husband is if yon w i l l . 
be so kind." I 

And it was known that her greatest 
delight was to relate precisely l o her 
husband the declarations which she 
had received. When sbe came home 
with blm from a ball, a l l wrapped la i 
the white silken folds o f her sortie d u 
bal, with her pure throat, her snowy 
shoulders that blossomed still more 
fan- from her awansdown boa; when • 
in the evening she met blm In tbe d i n - ; 
lng room, still in visiting costume, with 
her sllni waist tightly compressed b y 
an exquisitely elegant gown, with her | 
face animated by the slight excitement, 
which elegant conversation always pro
duces ia a young woman, she amused , 
herself Immensely in addressing to h e r 
husband some of these provoking a n d 

•,l * » . $ « • * , * % • 
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fbxur^ o'FGeninia ia *aoie"»*m*nti be
came absolutely ruinous for aw1 hit*1 

band; he ought to have warned i>«*. 
sougbt to check h«£ JHe dared not t&Ut 
continued to-content her, but vfity^&yu 
«abse- the time wins* be could *to m no 
more. 

It wag on ^he occasion Q£ a, gaseat kill 
to wfclch ahe was to go, She had order
ed from Paris a marvelous gown thafr 
became her t* perfection 8011 ahe wa» 
not satisfied. Some days before, in the 
show-ease of the most fashionable jew
eler of the city, a diadem had fcet in 
revolution all the feminine inw|'*ia-
tJons; a superb Jewel of anyone jtfJJe, 
set to silver gdt, of a starry* pallor, 
where the brilllattts seemed drops OJ.' 
flame, Gennn* wUhed to DaTe'it, and 
indeed It vtouM be difficult to nnd a 
face nditpted to the almost religion* 
richness of that Jewel more than be* 
snowy profile of an angel in ecstasy. 

Tea tlouswnd francs was. the prtceiof 
that Jewel, and March!* did not-have 
them. Mute, Immovable, his heart op
pressed,, be listened to <3emwaM;*'0ra* 
as «he ufclbed it t%h|w, '-&$* c o t t t d 4 ^ i i i l ^ 

that be bad not tbe-10,009 tmm I t 
sens .terrible. To another wojjaui w&b' 
should hare had that caprice oneMlght^ 
bare proposed to have her own dia
monds reset after that model or per' 
baps even to have an imitation diadem 
made. No one would have, suspected 
i t But he felt tbat the danger lay in 
confessing his powcrlessness. Yet if 
must be done. And he made an effort 
at courage. ;- • " ' 

<3enama had seated^ herself beside 
him, throwing back and bendin* a, lit* 
tie to one aide her blond head with that 
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a»a sesia^'Mtat b*?b«ld a ca«k$t Utfite 
hands, she cWprenend*d ever^thint. 
With aboand fbe wa» be«l4e hi^shw 
armt twined arouftd hla^eckv 

"Oh; 3tow |wrt yon aret Jll«w gooil 
3WI arel Ho# I 3h>Va yo«r JJ* vqmr 
bIedjdiiv«faia_jMBiJHae^^^ 
ma did liot w e * pswehr* tt,? JUi at 
owe* with eats of her Jn***Mahl* wm+ 
jtteat** she looneAed her arma from htt 
neck, t « * with, one hand the eaakat 
and ^ith tl»f otber hflidi««4her b«s> 
band's hand she led Mn a&&Jfcl* by 
the, mirror. 81,e seated berielf and 
opened;th««aBkct« Amo»riw<r*ottpl 
plush, untler tbe burning light, the 
diadem seitirforth sptrU like" a lam*). 
3he had ahiew outbatat o r ^ t o e l t l ^ * 
husband', head town her baad*. 
drer It dXneii aud klsaed, bf* f^Wsidr^ 
oh, the forehead of a c/»pse> icy and 
ttyiai! Taw* F«»out looking nt Uii 
features, Ws.jvataflwijnf; gqtfr *h%#$* 

tl$SM#ln£:^^ 

fter beiit heM, #t«d ^•^mgf^m 

with a r^Ig^e^genttcnesa to the i 
' of- t!b*^i^^^ift/'Ma^|e#*^; tJl#§^e= 
Hum who aeeeked; tm lb*-m^kM'^ 

diattoM«>5!rau(ibjt,e^ Ivir.fJiort§pz 
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«eto one atae uer owna neau w»t» tnpr «a^oMi^^»u»b,tjert !Mr Short:«gw ! ^ 
irresistible feminine motejaest wWeb ^fim^im^W^a^M^^rm 
displays the white throat, the pare T««ta* "•'-"""̂ "' :- " '" "*-'^*•*•••* 
tine descending from the siehdefc neck?'. ^\-.-irfv^ 
to the full bloomed bust, down to fhe>|, -; 

round *ind. flexible waist. r - - ' e ^ ^ " ^ © ' ' ^ ^ ^ * - ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ -
"I would like to hare It It seenil to • -tt»* ̂ 4*e»M'e. :*l»#liE*' |j'l̂ t̂ Wit.-"̂ i«9# ""tfl̂ , 

me that 1 should look welL Dotft yoii tlslthl^ ^wl|k-V:3EMJ'^l\ »»i^ft>'iliSi 
think soJ I. have a great Wlah to be ' ««?e9'WMir^t Joj^(Ato|'-|^lsr/««t® 
beantiful. ft yon knew wbyr " l o c ^ t l j y . ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ W ' ^ W r m : 

She laughed now d#lieiou»ijr, with '•#&&&•• i m^X^f^e,':%%&&• :^&k% 
the abr of her roguish hours. EEe was wh&es4feig)^ia^ 
silent Tor a moment. Then, ftxlmr a' ogtst ogidniiJten,-;«hi4:#^'-Wiiw''a»ef' 
vague look upon-the delicate designs heMaU o ^ ^ 
of the oriental carpet, palbi* »«ff-frow citethat f»<^^|*tt^a-^l^'W'b*li«K 
an Inward wound, he munjinrcdl? hiastef" U.*tif«jrf i;-Tj»ifp^i^^ji-.««als. 

"The fact hvthat 1 do not know—I do .«iiiaa-»Iwf3r*,*'miMnt'aili^^'^tili^iJl'a 

*"/ /s 
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not really fcbow whether—whether I 
shall b e able to buy It for yon"— 

••Why!" 
She bad quickly raised her head. 

•ible? He felt his heart so palpitat- i roguish phrases: , 
lng, full of tears as in youth, and he 
could juot comprehend .how so much 
t ime had passed. l i e could not per
suade himself of the Incredible fact— 
forty-seven yen rs passed without know
ing Gemma. 

For they bad been acquainted with 
each other only two months! Marcnis, 
however much he had frequented so
ciety, drawn there by his banking con-
nc>ctlana,.liad never let himself be tatt
ed to of marriage. What! A. wife, 
children, troubles, cares, disappoint
ment! Not even by idea! 

Aaad :at ;forty-seven yeairs one even-
UIJJ. present from motives of curiosity 
at A baa ,to which the employees of his 
hank had .Invited him, he must needs 
be smitten lhy ithe exquisite, vaporous 
grace of that i blond girl, dressed sim
ply in white, .entering on the arm o f 
a funny little man with a baby face 
and a big, silvery beard—her father, a 
modest clerk .In the bank; a rather 
ridiculous little old man who, beside 
that divine apparition, slender In her 
robes at snow, <made one think of tbe 
gnomes <of folk tales, always crouch
ing at tbe feet of tfairies. 

Ah, weakness of .hearts growing old! 
That apparition was enough to shake 
all the ideas of Lnigo Marcnis con-

• ceralng matrimony, and as the old 
gnome, despite his absolute nullity, 
was an honest citizen, incapable of re
sisting the assiduities of the director 
to his pretty daughter, the suitor had 
been greatly pleased with tbe consent 
of that little maiden of eighteen, that 
beantiful creature, that blond being, 
to become his wife. Now h e trembled 
with Joy. His eyes were misty with 
vivid emotion—not perceiving that 
that, too, was a sign of old age—and it 
was a voice choked with joy that to 
the question of the priest, ''Are yon. 
content?" replied, "Oh, yes!" 

Now It is done. tTnited-rforever unit
ed. Having risen to their feet, she 
with an elegant and light impulse, like 
a lily wind-lifted on its stem, he with 
a little effort and difficulty, wearied 
by emotion, they go down from, tbe 
altar arm in arm. - Now they pass 
.through the church amid the murmurs 
of compliments which arise amid the 
shadows of the aisles, among th« doll 
•craping of feet and the rustle of 
gowns. There on the peristyle, ahaong 
tiie -white columns, Is a living wave of 
sun and air which comes to meet them, 
like a recall to real life outside of the 
mystic dream of the chureh, the creak
ing of the line of carriages "that ad-

I vanced, tbe slow descent of the steps. 
with the white train of the bride 
spreading and dragging upon the stairs 
in folds like snow, soft and l ight 

t&Ohen the carriages depart, TOiey are 
laJooiLfor the-fijest tWw t& jhejaarrow 

- & « / • 

You Know I n-as at Countess Fo-
schis'. Molise was there, you know— 
always faithful and always In despair. 
And nisi) Cotnolli, be thnt has snch 
lugubrious* gallantry—be has promised 
to kill himself for my sake within a* 
month. We shall see. Ah, ahr* 

And. sitting opposite to him in a 
rustle of satin and Jet, making shine 
like two stars the brilliants, Large as 
hazelnuts, which adorned her small 
ears, sbe continued to laugh, with ber 
elastic laughter, full of mischief and. 
full of teuderness. 

Ah, indeed old Marcnis could call 
himself a fortunate man! 

Fortunate? Yes, he ought to have 
considered himself so. When he s e t 
himself to reason about It, to describe 
mentally his conjugal situation, be had 
to conclude that be would have done 
wrong to complain o f his destiny. And 
yet— 

What of the terribly unexpected had 
he now discovered in tbe depths of tbe 
pure sapphire of Genmia's eyes? Was 
there arisen in his son! the doubt that 
that faithfulness against every trial, 
that coldness toward her admirers, 
was nothing but. the wish to preserve 
intact a position acquired with diffi
culty and tbat precisely t o that posi
tion was directed al l t h e tenderness 
shown toward himself? I d o not know, 
but the vivid and impetuous Joy of the 
wedding was no longer in him, al
though his love remained the same, and 
a painful doubt thrilled In his voice 
when he replied to tbe playful confi
dence of Gemma, forcing himself t o 
laugh too: 

"Take eare, now, take care—the ven
geance of the tyrant bangs over you"— 

Ah, the poor tyrant! H o w he loved 
her! How she had known how. t o bind 
him with her little bands, white and 
perfumed as two lillesl For notblagJa 
the world would be have discovered the 
truth, changed in£o. certainty h i s fo
menting doubt So she had only t o ask 
in order to obtain, for now for him 
that love of whichJ ie doubted had be
come his life, and he felt a painful 
stricture at his heart, a t the1 mere 
thought that a day might come when 
he would be obliged to refuse her some
thing. Yet that day*x»me- Suddenly, 
by one ,of those mysterious complica
tions of business, his bank, which until 
then had gone from triumph t o tri
umph, -underwent a violent shock. Not 
a noisy downfall, one of those open, 
public ruins which produce great fail
ures, but one of those deep, intimate, 
secret crises that must he borne with
out a Word, a lament under penalty of 
death; that can be overcome only by 
force cf small privations* little hidden 
ravings. I t K then that strict economy 
in t b e family becomes^ necessary. The 
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Always/ an *fa*W«a^'*«#->-j>iS«W!**: 

the title, 'whetiMj? ctfi^jje^MJ^f^pM* 
fesslonai; .la observed l»v conversation 

mocb surprised; uneasy,. looking -at: 1u t l4r« ip&, l*^» ' / I t '^W*^^**^ 
Mm. Such a thing bad never happened et ^ueer fijr «h|* OJJe 1ft xne ,tft»lwl 
to her. •» , ,: • S»t^-*^/aJ*,'^JJH>J^kk/l^riJniatt 

atarebbi wiped Ms forehead « n j re» iCacVAslrni will youj Mfe^'ltiis' I M 
somed bis diaeouraei butttif f *•o* ^ftkejt! Igufc&jMiiQfc iriUM 

"The fact la-you tee, la * bjuOe-Mte. .yo^ttj^aifr th»*-!Bf^^Td^ilid&^ 
oura there are moment* rott4^rtarcnib^Ri^ 
momenta In which one »ean»oMff •or^|Mtp!!^^^ 
which if la impossible." .>.- .,; <ll^.|;4l»li^p^#-*4hf *|i«to*» |& Hifs* 

What was impossible for him in that -d|i/an|i: |t ;fe^^i^fi^ by-^lojdj^ttili ,'j 
moment was to jBhlsh the phrase &e .veilIa*ip«wA peopla;^^Jsjpt&ciW \\ 
stopped and lifted Ills *ye* timidly to -̂ US--A]pip̂ 9«kSkt -jl'^jwjt" inalc^ iCtitwtr '̂' * 
her, desolately, as if tobe*^e> to he)]R uer2*.i$jb: ^ t | i % .Mi|d.g(^ ^ 
him. Sfio was very pale, wjfli *-iuff- boruiug,^t?hlef Juatlco of jji 
den hardness m all her feature** Jba her* pbtlr^ »WW* <* :w6<X# fcff j $ 
compressed mouth, la her knit brows. •totatt*eIft^ob|^^Br*wh^; 

pWfotflietr. igitidim .juti&ĵ -1 »i 

their n^rtlj^'-nani|it,,-|Jkri}^(|i^-^^ '\. 
the* hftT^,a)tirid<H>fr^ily in4 Wwrf 
'pO<*I<!.b*'*'how: thcif^««f*a*^^%Jf«> 

V»t.-> «»i-'7"«',; i . 

bx her sparkling eyes. 
"Have yon not tenthouiand tcanes? 

Is It poaslble?' . ,« 
And her voice was as hard a» h«r 

look, a nrofound hardness that «ta> 
tied him? BHJ. all at ouec her face 
changed ospresslon. she recovered hef 
fresh, tuneful laugh, and the aWcet %< . . „.. 
and limpid ray was rekindled In Her J - '!'^w-^M**t'l*rJijil^s-. 
blue eyes. » 0Wslnallty.wa» ^We^t^io^pj^'-iBft 

"Conic, vou want to tell we stories. th»*«tr<»Wri)B«i«»t« ^t^J#0*fti|Uffai:'*6a3^ 
BO as iT.it to-buy me aiiythiaR. Do- PnM%.;p&W*-.1M ^M ;waifr!t^;.of> 
celver! I that wished to be beantifur ,««««#««» liO^J .̂I^vî '̂ H^bJill'JCî la' 
In order to drive Vico Molise a little **» t» * ^ ^ pt<v\m;r$ifi$0<!£ 
crazy. He has declared to me that he? • Whero£:b^<W*Vtt^^^ 
Is tired of my perfldy* See. yoa de-1 *? *et sbijiothinji: •$&& ttie^hait&>m; 
serve-do you know that i am becom« j doUbtedlr dOnp*^ .y$d$W$tim*i 
lng angry with your* } Bfg; « t JfTaJĴ  . ^ ' ^ . I M 

Sbe really believed that ahe liad hit! <*«& 'j^^Mi^^1m^M<i^: 

the truth with her words. Indeed he Fdwlef,' Frying I»sh~ ®HY* ^affrice, 
had so well kept tip tbe Illusion with HSreenlandt Flshcryr rtwot »*& »f»h 

flhd Cocoa Trpc, Old Blind Begjtr ahd 
ticket Porter" are all names to bt 
found wltliln the metropolis, as^rell as" 
tbe inexpllcable^ctfmblnatlous of Cock, 

, _ Jind Harp, Jftve BetI|i-iind-SIad;*b«p*, 
saw her already at tlie.ball, passing French Horn ahd Artichoke, Crown 

her. he had hidden so jealously Lis em
barrassment, that she did not know 
how to explain this sudden restriction 
But mean while every word of liefip waa 
a blow to the heart of-Marchls, Ha 

from arm lo ami, with her Ktvp ilk? 
a,flying angel; listening to the Insld*-
ious compliments of Vico, Mollae and 
his kind and keeping meantime'in hef 
heart that leaven of rancor against 
him because of his refusal And he 
saw himself again,-as he bad seen 
himself a little while* before bir the 
muaror, old, weary, worn, beside her, 
so fresh, yonng, with eyes sparkling 
from the cruel scorn of one who has 
made an unequal bargain. 

Suddenly he rose like one who has 
taken a decision, passed his band 
serosa his brow and, without replying, 
went1 away to go out of the house. She 
believed that she had conquered and 
let him go without moving herself, 
only with a flash of cunning, in bar 
eyes. Bat when he was on the stairs 
the door opened, and a_bJond head 
appeared between the folding doors; 

"We are agreedT then?" . <* T 
He did not reply, and she heard his 

step down the stairway, slow, heavy, 
weary. 

• . ' * " / * • * ' * • ' # " ' • * 

The evening of the ball Marcbis 
knoiCked a t the door of bisjrifefs dress-
hjg roonu ' . , ̂  

"Cbme In." And he entered. 
In the little dressing room so JJhunln-

ed as to seem on fire, with the a ir filled 
with fragrance from the little unstop'-
pered bottle of perfume, all gleaming 
whlb* witfe" iM diaojrijefcdf *eMnui0m& 
parel scattered 
erect before' the~inirror tmftr&kifti&ii 
toeeUng oialds, ready dresseJ for t h e 
ball. Shfe was truly'• Radiant in 
gown of vrhite s^lltf"'«Jt|i tonto|kd;" 
somsv with fresh sjirays of a 
flowers around the neck of the dress, a t 
•fine waist, among t h e WAvtop1 fold*; of 
the train. Issuing from that covering o f 
delicate,' pale, dawn tinted flowers, she, 
too, waa fresh a s they; with her faint
ly rosy complexion, a s if she were o n e 
of thoee flowers become a^pertoa.''But 
under het/:u»md-lj$ei#i^M!'"" " tM"": 

^aau^CsorBeirapo'Macfcerel, Coek and 
Keptnne, Jolly »«I!6r« and Wttlt Bil
let, Bhlp *and Blue >B«li, Ship and 
Shoyel, Sun a n d Thirteen Cantona-aad 
the Klng^s Head and" Bight Bell i . 
Xaatly, there are three North Jfolea, 
two World's Bnds, ,a Finish and a 
IWnal.—London M i l t 

xatfOJkttAM*—tJNBOJVMMM*tt*r ^ 

S«ibMNf AittAm»>ttmilw*r t» Jrivrr^ii, 
OHINI, cavansaiti, CwMdaa, a«ai^*r* 

Winter excursion eckete were pUced 
<^s»le to resort ttoftufa on this line fa 
North and South Carolina, Georgi* 
and Moriday on October ifth .̂ ahd wfft 
renufinon'ssle dunng the season. Jix-' 
oe^ptionally lm tktm are In sffed^Wa 

f ar to Pinehnrst and Soathern Hnes, 
ft, Oiindte, A 0^ SmysiaiaJhi^a,, 

and aE poittta in Florida and Cuba, 
Td Jwaclf any fit theae'polflts, the «rviw 
of the Seaboftrd Air X̂one &mw>y, 
1 Cspitaraiy Kottte/' *dtt Tie iound 
thebest and most attractive. In sddl 

ersted^IM ahnotmced ^bit Oafecnrs 
wmb**ttlaoedni servJc*oii the Ww* 
ingtok-Atlanta Line jfebout November 
1st, and on the Florida line about 
Jtoanary l«t, lW8,-*oltowim| this the 
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Utm, for whotvar absarres tbssa l a t e r 
eadng bisects ends it jaaty'enoTif^'to 
forstell exactly tbe kind of weather te 
be azpected. At |aaat,taat Is tbe opts-
Ion of many ralaera of bses. Oenerally 
the bee ataya at bom* when rata is In 
tlu air, When t h e sky la simply dark 
and cloudy, theaa busy workers do not 
k * v » theu> dweittaf all at one* A few 
go out flrst, as tawngb the queen bad 
Mitt out messongera t5 study tbe state 
of O N atmospbare. Tbe greater noav 
bor n m a l n oa obaenrattoo until tbe ft? 
clouds begin todisalpats, and It It only . a i d strateitel 
rben that the battalions enth* rtteh 
out m search of their nectar, A be* 
aever goes out l a a f o e beeause ft ia 
wall aware that dampueas aad eonl "ttea> guaa 
are t w o fearsome redoubtable ene-^eap* tbe 
Jules. We do not mean, however, titat 
the bee Is a meteorolotist In th« abao-^ raafsbad 
lut* sense o f the word. Its 
consists m never being 
• w a n s , for It po—aasaa uatlrtasj «t|fc$ ", *%' 
lanes. Often oas-jMy obaerr " '" 
d t n Mfraaos Of, ba*» 1$», 
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