- A STORY -

Two Voices
Emily Guiwits,
The afternoon  sunlight rested
lovingly on the campus at Ann Arbor
A scarcely perceptible chill in the
anid  the early lengthening shadows
were sole reminders that autumn had
and that  winter

Seemingly

late

air

cuceeeded summer,

wis close hand.
coious  of their
siearlet geraniums glowed with
than their usual splendor, while
and there in the tree-tops were glines
of the brilliant Summer
vas bidding a reluctant farewell to her
Michigan haunts, but verily
her reign was over;
the bhoulevard and river were the sym-
bols of September—the purple astor and

at ol -

impending  doom the
Mmory
l]vl'o‘
same color,
favorite
for already along

goldenrod.,

A vrowded street car stoppesd at the
corner to take on still another passen-
gor. then went on jits Sttty

street, A group of football plavers with

way up
the inevitable following of smull hovs
trotted down the dusty read,
all was still. The
of a digging an

then for o
moment insistent
tapping
varly supper from a telegraph pole he-
distinet-

Wik Hl[u'l ‘Ker

vame almost startling in its
N+ER.

Madge MeGregor was silent and une
respongive alike to the appeals of n
and of human The sun-

which drew wealth of
iolor from the scarlet geraniums em-
phusized the shabbiness of the giri's
attire—the cotton lining in her little
fncket and  her tired-looking, badly-
worn shoes. No poverty, however, was
reflected in the crown of auburn har
upon which her Tam
rested so jauntily.

“Willst du immer weiter schweifen?”
Ths
mntly to the open hook in her lap,

“Willst

Zoees das gute liegt zu na.”

Forcing her mind to a concentration

tre nature,

light such a

OrShanter cap

girl's troubled eves turned reluct-

du immer weiter schweifen?

on the text before her she slowly
worked out the translation: “Why will
“oun alwavs roam? See. the good lies
near.”

The book closed suddenly with o
hing. Could it be possible that here

hetween the covers of a little German
reader was the solution of her proh-
lem? Slowly unfolding the single sheot
of a hastily serawled letter. she read
tgain, for the hundredth time

“Dear daughter: Mother is sick in
hedl. There ain't nothing particular the
matter with her only she seems plumb
T reckon the extry work of
little

tired out.
getting vou started was o fiwn
much for her. Then =he
dreadfully. Seems like she's lost all her
whether she

misses von

imbition don’t care
getgs well or not. 1 tell her to chirk un
and that Christmas ain't far off and
then vou'll be home for vacation but

¢“he savs that vaeations was all she’d

and

“ver see of you any more, a4s soon as
vou get through school vou'll teach or
zet married. and one's as bad as the
other to her. We bhoth know that von've
zot vour own life to live and we Jdon’t
nothing that wonld o
ngainst your best interests, but
“eem kind of hard to have our one little
eirl swallowed up in that big university
where she don’t count no more than one
feather in mother’'s bed while there's
in old house out here that ain’t
nothing left in it since she's gone away.
Mother made to sav

want  to do

it does

it

me promise not
othing abont your coming home—sand
she wasn't going to be selfish if she
died for it. And I ain’t asked vou
‘ome home, neither, and T ain’t a-going
o ask you. T don't know what is for
the best. None of us knows., We all
have to make our guess, and no one of

1
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us 1= much god guessing for another
If mother taking it hard
but  mehhe after o
while,
from vour loving
“Why
the goml

wasn't =0
she'll gt over i
Il write again in o duav o twao,
FATHER
will roam”? S

you alwawvs

lies near.””  Yes, literally the
Eood did e near—and it was very gomd
The regular class work, the magnificent
library, the inspirntion of contact with
four thousand other students day
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ad ey

how earnestly she had longed

for these privileges' She remembered
the sacrifices she had mude 1o secur
the
long winter davs in the Hithe
the

and dismissing of ¢lisses

money for this colleg the

COUTrse
country

schoolhouse calling

LLERLTETRE S0 T FTRTT S
the

Ing odor of drying mittens and bools

sleken

all these cams before her with a viviid

ness that made her actually faint. With
whitt flerce joy she had turned the key

in the schoolhouse door the last

time! Then the long, hot days of sum
mer when between intervals of cook
ing and cleaning she had spent such

happy hours with her sewing out un
der the old apple tree!
and contriving to make old drs
like
and remodeling to avold spending any

What planning
sxes Jook
new —what patching and darning
of the precious dollars for mere clothes’

Her eves wandercd restlossly across
the scarlet Howers to the grim old ool
What o passionate de-
Even the

which

lege buildings.

votion she felt to ench one’

massive law building into she

had never ventured, amd the hospital

like dental building were objects of a
deep and personal afMection.  Could she
go home and leave them all? Was it
necessary for her to make this saceri-
fice which would chungse the course of
her whole future life? It would be only
three yvears at the longest—then she

was almost certain of a position in the
Clinton, when she could go

Friday

schools at
Surasly her
thris

night.
her

home every

mother could those

spEire

veurs'

The solemn measure= of Handel's
“Largo” cams stealing down from the
hig Columbia organ. It was the hour

of vesper service, and students wers
straggling across the campus from the
various buildings Wearily elimhing
the stairs with Middge for o

moment forgot her trogble as the worids

the rest

of the opening chorus greetsd her ears
Then one of the contraltos stepped for
aria, 0

ward and sang that glorious

Rest in the Lord.” Mechanieally Madge
read the responses and as in a dream
listened to the words of Dr. Angell and
the closing strains of the “March Mili
taire.”” Like spectres the students van-
jshed from their seats: the singers also
and Profes<or  Stanley
at the organ, playnig
softly to himself in the fading light
“ rest in the Lord—wait patiently for
Him. and He will give thee thy heart's
desire.”” r--;n-,lh‘l] Madge, ns she slowly
wialked down the stairs, “My part, then,
j= to rest in the Lord and to wait pa-
tiently for Him. If it is best for me to
g0 home now. I believe it will be shown

disappeared,
alone remained

me in an unmistakable manner, If it
is hest for me to continue my work
here, T believe T will know that too.

And in either case T will try to appro-
priate whatever won] lies near” ’

- .The Faithful
Teacher’s Motto

I« “Omward, Always Onwand,” }!’ ha
has the welfare and interest of his Tit-
tle kingdom at heart, )
My faithful, honest, forwanl expe
rience of 28 years at
PAPER HANGING,
PAINTING.
FRESCOING. GRAINING,
and INSIDE DECORATING

is at your service

Prices very reasonable.
CARL MYRER,

Phone 3232

—

Ganoung's
Pharmacy

DB RNER

1300 O

Lowney's and Allegretti’s Chocolates

Street Open all Night

HOT SODAS IN SEASON

COURITER

DR. BENJ. F. BAILEY,

i p.m. Evenings by appointment.  Sun
days, 12 to 1 p.om., and by appointment

Ottice, Zehrung Bloek. Residence 1313
" street, Phoues, office dls residence
67 Hemrs, B 0o 10 o m.: 12 to 1230 2 1o

DE. J. B TRICKEY.
Practicing
OFFICE, 1083 o STREET

Hours, # 1o 12 6 m; 2t 8 pm

Optician

FU4R COATS
\ FUR CAPES

FOR | Fur cOLLARETTES

O. STEELEK

.. Furrier..

1 S0 TWELFTH STREET

LINCOLN, NEB

FURS OF ALL KINDS

LOUIS N, WENTE.
OFFICE, ROOMS 26 27
Blaw'K

Flesenth street
S

177 ssmth
Felephons, Offive,

b. s,

I, HROWNELL

—

DER. RUTH M. WoobD

G612 SOUTH SINTEENTH STREET
Fang:

"hone

Hours, 10 to 120 me, 2tedp m

.-_fgr
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Flowers

In Endless Variety —all the
best stowk We'll il
Thanksgiving onders by
phone or mall, If you are
gaitg to have adinner or-
der a few flowers,

We expect to he in the
Butler Block, In rear of
Miller & nine's, in a week
or two—In the meantims
we are at 36th and R sts

Stackhous & Greer

1 %11 F The New Florists.

FHONE Flo19

Practies himited to EYE, EAR.

THROAT, CATAREH, AND

Blawk, Linewln, Neb

M. B Kerewew, M 1v, Phar, I
NOSE
FITTING

SPECTACLES Phone S48
Hours, 9 to 3 Sunday, 1 to 230
Rooms 353314 Third Floor Richards

Jo R HAGGARD, M. D,
LINCOILN NEB

Offiee, 110 €3 stpeet

Richards Block: Telephone 30

Ladies!
b WE MAKE SWITCHES AND

POMPAIM MRS TO ORDER, I'v)
HAIRDRESSING, SHAMPOW)-
ING, and GIVE SCALP TREAT
MENT

APPOINTMENTS MADE BY Puoxe

AGNES RAWLINGS

Phone 3» H SOUCTH 12TH

Druggist
- and Bookseller

: WHITING'S FINE STATIONERY
: AND CALLING CARDS
Phone 6%

I S rd

97 S, Eleventh Street.

A

CE L

'H.W. BROWN |

Rawornas 202, 2138, 214

wesidener, 1 o street: Telephone -
Hesid 1310 € street; Telepl s

tve FRANKLIN

Manafacturers of the
Plain and Faney ICE
FROZEN PUDDINGS,
SHERBETS

CREAM,
FRAFPPE,

anteed,

[ce Cream and Dairy Co.
finest qua I;:‘}_;l
wnd

Prompt delivery and satisfaction gnar

133 South 12th Street. Phone 205.

Nare ;"\fa'z.!(y'o Blankets

The eut shows a Navajo
Blanket draped over the
“Old Hickory ™ chair.
Could you imagine any-
thing more quaint or com-
fortable ?

W’ E

$17.00 to $55.00.

.. ndran Pottery...

HAVE NAVAJO RUGS woven

The choice and rare specimens of Ger-

mantown Yarn Blankets range in price from
We purchased an entire
private collection and every rug guaranteed
as to eolor, weave, and serviee.

Balanes of our stock of Indian Pottery
now in three lots at about one-half former
price

30c $1.00

10¢

Clearing sale of Morris Chairs next week.
Goods reserved for Christmas,

RUDGE &
GUENZEL CO.

A STORE OF UNCOMMON FURNISHINGS

from the yams spun by the Indians.
Prices $8.50 to $35.16.




