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THE SINGING IN GOD’S ACRE.

Out yonder In the moonlight, wherein God's acre lles,
Go angels walking to and fro, alnging thelr lullables.
Their radiant wings are folded and their ayes are bendsd low,

As they sink among the beds whereon the Howers delight te grow

“Bleap, O sleep!

The Shepherd guardeth his sheap
Fast spesdeth the night away,
Soon cometh the glorious day ;
Bleep, weary ones, while ys may,

Sleap, O pleap !”

The uowers within God's acre see that falr and wondroys
And hear the angels singing to the sleepers through the
And Jo! throughout thae bours of day those gentle flowers

t
rolong

The music of the angels in that tender slumber -song !

“Bleep, O sleep!

Tha Bhapberd loveth his sheep,
He that guardeth his flock the hest

Hath folded them to his leving bresat)
B0 sleep ye now and take your rest—

“Sleep, O wleep!

From angel and from flower the years have learned that soothing song.
And with its heavenly muste speed the days and nights along ;

Bo, through all time, whose flight the Shepherd's viglls glority,

God’s acre slumbereth In the grace of that aweet lullaby:

“Sleep, O sleep!

Fast apeedeth the night away,
Soon cometh the glorious day :
Bleep, weary ones, while ye may—

Rleep, O sleep!”
—=mugene Fleld,

[ — —

Farewell to

-
>

the Dobsons.
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N every communty, no matter how

democratle, one family, at least, Is

consldered beneath the soclal level
Their lower rank does not come from
any difference of wealth, Intellect or
morality, but Is due, almost entirely,
to the general shiftlessness of the neg
lected family., Often the judgment of
the neighborhood Is just, but it s not
glways so.

Mrs. Dobson once  s=ald, bitterly :
“How do they know? We never had
any chance here In Nebraska. We

were as good ns the best where we
pome from, and I'm sure I've worked
hard enough to be somebody ; but what
gan n woman do with seven children,
\nd n man as lazy as the Matte River?”
Mr. Dobson looked up with a good-
ntared grin, but sald nothing. Appar-
;.ntl,v he took no more notice of his
wife, who went off to spread her mea-
ger washing on the gum weeds. Ie
{ited his rude chalr back against the
Junk of a giant cottonwood, and look-
ed over the landscape wth lazy enjoy-
ent. From his position he could see
gm-u long vistas of dark, shining, blue-
ven corn stalks and beyond them the
Platte.
“Abner,” called his wife, plaintively,
“Just look at me. | reckon Mrs. Bar-
pard hasn't got any such sand burs as

we lhave, She don't get pricked to
ph\'-'\q \\'lll'” wlie g tH !‘llr(‘“l‘ lll'l"
washing. I do wish you'd = bt

she stopped hopelessly.

“Mls' Barnard don’t have to spread
her washing,” corvected Abner, dogged
1y, vards and  vards of
clothesiine and pins and baskets and a
machine.”

AMelvinag Dobson glanced at her hus
pand anxiously. Never before had he
geemed unensy or envious, I reckon
Mis' Barnard has her drawbacks,” she
ndmitted, generously,

“Yes," answered her husband, mood-
fly, “and Barnard aln't no more willing
than 1'd be If T was him. His paw
left him money, and mine didn't, 1
know one thing, though, If T was Bar-
iwrd, Mis' Barnard wouldn't wash, If
he did have a machine, I'd sell the
igs flrst.”

“she's got

Melving Jooked aut him gratefully, "1
':Itm.\' it. Abner,” she answered, sooth
fngly, “vou ulwayvs have heen good to

Iff there nin't

money enough for

ne.
lm!h. you always want me to have Il,I

reckon ‘taln't your fault that we are

wor: | don't for bt

he children.”

CHTE myself,

She broke off siddenly, and went in
0 get the scanty diuner. Abner took
down his rusty hoe and passed reluce
fotly Into the neglected potato pateh,
He was working with great dellbera-
llon when his  half-grown  daughter
passed, without speaking.

“Rallle " he ealled,

The girl reemed not to bear him.
Bhe held her heasd with an ale of of-
fending dignity, and looked neither to
the right nor to the left, A second call
from her father brought her w a defl-
pat pause,

“1 say,’

u? Have 1 done unything?"

*Reckon not,” she answered, sullen
ly.

“And your maw don't seem natural.
Is she sniling?”

The glrl looked him full In the face,
vl her eyves were not pleasant.  “Oh,
maw." she answered, sharply, “why
haw I8 kind of worn out with church
focials and thipgs, maw 18 It's most

aide hier slok, sewling on her new silk
press, and dofng up her halr. And now
there's the party at Sansen's.”

“Bausen's?”

“Yes, when they move Into the new
house, Everybody has been asked, even
Mig" Jenkins, ‘cepting maw., Maw has
such fine clothes and s #o stuck up,
that she wasn't bid."”

Abner turned the hoe In hls hands,
and watched a potato bug travel calm-
Iy from one hill to another, Some-
thing In his attitude touched the child.
Suddenly she lost her look of deflance,
undd =ald, brokenly :

“Maw couldn’t go, anyway, she's got
nothin' to wear. Her old gray dress
turned yellow In the sun years ago.
Mrs, Barnard gave me some dye for
Easter oggs, and when I heard about
Sansen’'s party, I thought I'd color
muw's dress und have It ready.”

A tragle sllence followed. Abner look
e up questloningly.

“She can't wear It no more,” an-
swered the girl, unsteadily ; “It turned
hrown and green, and went all spotted
and speckled.”

For a minute the silence was heavy ;
the Abner sald, gentlyv: “Never mind,

ABNER TURNED THE HOE IN IS HANDS,

Sallle; T'in real proud of you for try

|
he called, lazlly, “what alls

Ing. Now you run along amd help your
mnw. You're a good girl, Sallie”
The ehild went back to the shabby
godl house with smlling eves, and left
her father to his own devices, From
the foree of long habit he sat down to
cultivate hls thoughts, while the bugs
anil the weeds waxed strong among the
What he thought to-day was
new and strange, and not
Often hls mind reverted to

potntoes,
M::|||'T]|'.II'.:
agrecable

| the coming jetrey

Wlhirny thu
af the Sansen's they repald Abner Dob-
his speenlations by freely and
dlseus=ing him and his.

fodks like the Dobsons don't
ingistedl Mrs, Sansen; “they
could get abend H they wanted to. San
gen nnil me didn’t have anything but a

company finally assembled
st ot
frunkly

*Oh,

enre,”

mortgage when we siarted, and now
look at the farm and Its Improve
ments.”

*“The rest of us ain't far behind,"”
Inughed Mrs. Exnrly. “"Only 14 years
ago we drove Into the State with n
span of horses. a4 wiagonload of furnl
ture and two dollars.”

“We are all bhetter off,” suggested

sotiebody else, “than our folks we left
behind.”

“Except the Dobsons,” corrected Mrs.
Bunsen,

“Why nre they so far behind?" ask
ed Mra. Barnard, In the tone of a new-
comer. *Weren't they early settlers?"

“Of course they were,” answered Mrs.
use thelr
They were too shiftless for

| fansen, “but they dida't
chanees,
anything."

whom Hallla Dobson had apoken of nnll

“gven Mls' Jenkins,” looked up with |
kean protest In her ayos,

Mra Early saw the glance and hast-
aned to smooth things over by saying: |
“Maybe the Dobsons haven't used Judg
ment, but they did work better before |
they got so discouraged.  While the
rest of nus were getting a start they |
had more than thelr share of slckness |
and death and accldents to thelr prop
erty.”

“You needn't worry nbout that”
broke In Mm. Jeukins; “they are golng
back to the mountalng, Mre. Dobeon
told me that they was tired of belog
lonesoma.”

A sudden unensy hush fell on the
lttle company, followed by & confused
demand for further Information.

Mras. Baruoard sat llstening to the
talk, which had drifted back to the
days before she llved In the neighbor
hood. When a pnuse finally occurred In
the conversation she turned to her com
panions and asked, brightly: “Why
ean't we give the [Dobsons n farewsll
party? 1 am sure It would pleasa them,
and whatever we saw 1t to glve would
seem prompted by friendsbip  rather
than charity.”

The women looked at each other In
keen surprise, but before any vne could
protest Mrs. Barnard spoke again: *1
was thinking how much Mr. Dobson
needed nnother horse since one of his
gpan died, I am golng to glve him my
old Bess, 8She 18 homely and rather
mean, but ghe ean work., Mr. Barnard
anld yeaterday that we had too many
horses,"

“1 can't do anything so handsgome,"
exclaimed Mrs. Jenkins, “but | ean glve
a quilt or two.”

“And 1 some canned frolt sud a ham
or 50, added M. Early.

The enthuslagm spread, sand amid a
confusion of tongues the lst of dona-
tlons grew and grew,

“Supposa you stop on the way home,

Mre. Barnard,” suggested some one,
“and tell them about the puarty. I'm
afrald they wouldn't be tidy enough
to enjoy a surprise.”

S0 when the party dispersed Mra

Harnnrd dellvered the nelghborhood
essage and passed on with a smile of
satisfaction.

From that time forth a nesw  life
dawned on the Dobsons. Thelr Inmp
wis the Ingt In the valley to go out at
nlght nnd the first to be Hghted In the
mornlng. The whole family secmed pos
sessed with a fever and lnirry of joyvous
excltement.

“Got to have evervthing sllek and
mended,” admonished Abner; “can't go
off leaving things shiftless ke,

When the eventful day of the party
finully nrrived everything was In per-
fect order. Two hours before the ear
Hest guest could be expected Mrs. Doh
gon went to the door In her fresh, new
calleo and looked about anxlously,

“I'hey will proetty
she announeced, excltedly : “vou

forgot yon,

be  along now
zoon.,"
haven't
Abnoer?"

“1 rechon not,"” he answerml,

your plece, have

thonght

fully, a5 he dicked o straw Crom his
new overalls: “it heglnzg: ‘Fellow neigh
bors," "

“Oh, never mind about sayvin' It now,
paw," she Interrupted, "1 reckon you
will get through when the thme comes.”

But Abner was not so certain, e
Il'|n':lh'n| It over and over segnin, Even
during the areival of the people he

conld not Lhinunting phrises
Ile forgot It only when he went to
unexpected gifts from his nelgh
bors, Then his vislon suddenly grew
dim, and his mind confused

He wandered back to the end of the
house which the men had approprinted,
After a2 moment he drew hlinself erect,
andd in a lond, artificial tone
neighbors ”

esca e ]
TLTL)
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hegan
“Follivw

The nnusunl address attracted the no
tlee of those nenrest, A ul-

lenee passed on o the wonen's edge of

winve of

the compnuy.

“Feller neighbors,” he legnn ngaln,
“me and Mis' Daobson feel to thank you
Miayhe
we-uns nin't been any eredit to you-all
before, but afer this

for this here unexpected notlee

we're golng to
be,

He cleared his thront, while the peo
ple looked at each other questloningly
His wife prompted him qulokly. “MIy
Dobson and me " she whispered

“Alls' Dobson and L repentod,
“got lonesome, and thought wa'd better
go back to our kin. Bt
have shown we-uns that
nearer than them of bhlood. i'hi‘_l.' Jdidn't
glve us no farewall party. You-all have
been mighty good ; Mis' Daobison and me
know that there aln't no other such
nelghborhood on earth. 8o we aln't go
ing to the mountalns."

The nelghbors were gtartiod, but they
had undertaken to make this party n
guceess; to a4 man they arode to meet
the new occaslon, For the first time
they made the Dobsons welcome

Alter the party was over, when the
lnst wagons were separating. Mra, San-
sen sald: “I'm glad we JId I, any-
how, It'sa Just made pew peaple of
them Dobsons. Him and Bllly come
over and cut all them Canalda thistles,
we blumed them for,"

“And mended our barbed wire fence,”
added Mrs. Early, “and fixed Mrs, Jen-
kins' plough.”

nie,

Intely you-all
ia kin

(e

A little, foded woman, In rusty black,

one, “your party was a big fizzle as a
‘goodd bye' "

“Perhaps,’” she answered, softly, “but |
I think It was & great success ns W |
furewell to the Dobsons.  Good night,
Aear.”

The well-antisfied neighbors  passed
under the gulet stars, which looked
down peacefully, long after thay bad
vanished, on the lnzy, vaclllating Platte, |
and to-day the Dohsons, regenerated by
nelghborly kindness and wmade active
by aympathy and approval, bear no re.
semblance to the sluggish, unlovely |
strenam, - Youth's Companlon,

THE CASE OF ILSA,

Inesplicahle How She Loat Her

Senae of Nirlet Honealy.
When, after a long sucvession  of
mulds of every Imagloable —and some-
Ume unimaginable - temper and  tem-
perament, the Winsteds discoversd Tlsa
Ermentraut, they felt us if they had
suddenly found entranee Into a vale of
peace,  llsw's plnk cheeks and plamp,
trim little figure were as pleasing to
the eye as her pretty, defervatial man-
ners were soothing to the s=oul, More-
over, she was neat amd deft, and soon
revenled a8 wurmth of devotlon that
wis unparalleled in the Winsted nn
nals of the malds

Isa's particular adoration was Jullna,
the eldest danghter, n gay, warm-heart-
ed girl of twenty, who In her turn soon
becamea fond of the Httle mald,  Julla
often let Ilsa go to market with her,
and that to the little mald was a day's
treat. Misa Julln, glving her orders,
had n habit of helping herself to nuts
or ralslus, and tossing some to Tlsa,

One memorable day a salesman gave
her half o dollar too much change and
she passed that also to sa.

“1 thought he was glving me too
nmeh,” she lnughed, “but It's his own
lookout. You ean buy yourself n new
ribbon with it.”

There were many things that puzzled
s at frst, but she grew (o take them
matter of course—such, for In
stance, ns Migss Margaret's turning n
rug upside down to hide an Ink spot
she had made upon It, nud Mrs, Win
stonl’'s laughing appropriation of a roll
bills she found in one of Mr. Win
stodd's vests.

“He's forgotten It."
miight as well have 11"

One day Julla eame to hor mother
greatly troubled.  She had canght 1lsa
in n falgehood, They talked to Hsa se
vionsty nnd she was tearfal nnd
pentant, althongh she seemed strangely
perplexed. A llttle later a simlior
thing happened, and when finnlly they
tiscoverad 1lsn wearing o shirt
belonging to a guest who had just left

ns n

snld, "1

she

wilst

| them, they declded that she must go,
Mg, heart-broken, pleaded  that  the
“lady had forgot the woist™; but, as

Julin declared, that merely proved that

she hind no =ense of honesty, and 11sa

wis dischorged withont a recomitienda
tion

It
Winsteds sald,

of

such n (RITE
for they fond
sa and had done so mach for Lier
Youths' Compandon

Wils disappolntinent,

wWere so

LUXURIES OF GIRLHOOD.

In the Modern Milllonnive Honsehold
the Schoolgirl Is Pampered,
An futeresting pletare of a young
girl's e o the poluces of the very
rich Is offered by Emlly Harrington in
her artiele, “Honsekeeping on all' «
Million o Year,” in Evervhody's. She

KAVH |

“I'hee lusurles to which these ehil
dren, partleularly the young glirls, nre
ecarly acenstomed, are, it seems to an

of
4-yemrold daughter of such a
remuriked one day, ‘1 was looking for
n brooch that T mdssed and fonnd nine
that 1T had forgotten all about.' Every
one of these hrooches was stodded with

The

Iionne

outsider dublous advantage

goems,  Thils glrl's  preivate sulte  of
rooins wias luxurions, although the np
polntments were appropriate to  her
nge, Her sltting-romn was foarulshed
In white enamel, coversd with  roses
and morning glories Her  fireplace
fender amd Hredogs were of sllver ns
well as the fre lrons amd the staid
When «he ehose to take 8 menl in her
awt) npartments ghe lodolged her lan

guor on a brocaded couch, propped up
with embroldered I-Hln'.‘ o,
nppetite wus
detailed
her us |t

ol
unimpalred, n
to

WwWns servedd

us
youthful
HErVanL o waus

L]

each
in the
dining-room Ane yet she Is still only
a schoolgirl, with no part In her moth
or's censeless round of entertalument ;
her days still Innocent of the delight
ful complexities, personal and social,
that are ready to enmesh hier A8 soon
as, lour
debutants,”

take

(4 s

vears later, she becomes

\\'hu.l lhr. Waman
'l.II"_\' talking

Vhought,
:I-'Jul;!

the mnn

“Mayhe she hus no sense of hamor,”
sald the otlier man,

“Munyhe
the woran,
And then the conversation langialsh

Loulsville Courler-Journal.

whe has folse teeth,” sald

el

What has becowme of the old-fash
joned man who always asked his tall
friends: “How Is the weather
there "

up

“Bay, Mrs, Barnard,” laughed some

| the clock ?

CONCERNING THE CLOCK.

Mome of the Pecnlinr Things About
u Timakesper.

Md you ever take time to consider
You should have done ko,
If you have not, seelog the clock glves
you the time whenaver you ask I

The e¢lowk (8 so senmltive that L con-
stunntly Keepa (8 hands before ita face.
This & due to the fact that through no
fault of 1ty own It har been dblong time
for many years in the most public man-
ner, says the New York Herald, It may
Iw that as the face of the clock lhias no
eyen, nor moiith, nor noas, nor chin, nor
cheeks, nor any of the wsual facial ap
purtenances, |t keeps its hands over It to
hide these defects, Bul this can serres-
ly bo, wa fancy, because Its handa have
no Angers nor thumbs, nor has It any
arms, and any attenipt to conceal MIJ
defoct wonld only expose another.

Most clocks haye only two hands, bu
many have three, and it 18 somewha
remarkable, anatomically as well
numerically, that the third hand is th
second hand. 1t may also be remarke
that the minute hand Is not the minuts
hand, for It Is longer than the hous
hand.

The clock hns neither feet nor legs
but it runs Just the same,. It may
fust or slow, but It does not walk, |
always runs and It never runs up,. 1
runs down unless It s kept runnin
round.  Trovidence wisely did not glv
feet o the elock

The clock ling n key but no loek, and
for that renson sven the most lgnorant
person never tries to open a clock witd
the key,

Some clocks strike and some do not,
hut no clock ever strikes with 1ts hands,
Just why n cloek should be so pecullar
I8 no affalr of ours,

(Of course this Is no Joke, The strik-
Ing of a clock may be an affalr of hours,
but {t 18 not spelled the snme way, We
are not trylng to be funny, This ls a
dignified artlele.  Mlease do not Inters
rupt us agalin.)

That pussuge In Seripture which say 4
“By thelr works shmll ye know them"
does not refer to clocks, bt it mi &
well have done so, beeanse that is the
wny i gopd elock 15 known

The clock speaks o unlversal lans
gunge, ad no mntter whether it Is na
Germnn elock, or Freneh, or Spanish, or
Tinlinn, It ean tell you the thne Just na
distinetly ns if it were plain Yankee

This vlock differs from all other hn
man affalrs in that while thelr upc-raj
tions end when they are wound ap, th
tlo until they are
wound up,

There nre no clocks In hanven, bes
conse there 8 no thme there,  Neithe
there any night, amd an elght«lay
clock wouldn't know when to stop.

¢l s not begin
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Fduentlon of Waoamen In Chilnn.

Consul Haynes of Nanking, writing
nbont female sdueation In Ching, says,
fo the Washington Star:
“I'hee vieeroy of Liang- Klnng provinee,
Choufu, one of the most progrossive of

necaording

the hilgher Chinese ofielals, hins recent?
Iy sithool for in Nan
la supportsd by sabseription
leading Taotals of
have rolsed $4,2008, nod

founded n glrls
7' It

Trin
MNanking,

number of

w i

| Hually

hwer |

were the new |
star In soviety,
“She never Jaughs ot Jokes,” sald

sithecriboeal 1,432 in-
locatidd In 1
il ings.

vieeroy lins
The

}l1'.|-'n'

scchonl s

T with hll'.li'lllll-(
six women togehers have been engagod,
three to teach English and throe Ohin-
i

“he openlng of this sehool s an ime
thing In Nanklng,” says Con-
anl Havnes, “as it 1s really the birth of
female edueation In this aneclent elily,
for, #s has heen renirked, In every new
undertaking for the af
Chinn, unless the Chinese themselves
foel the need and assume the respon-
aibility, 1t eannot be sald to have tnken
root In Chinese soll, The Interest tnken

In thig sechool by the leading -}IHl'i.lq

pmariant

advancement

of Nanking Indleates the dawning o
freedom for Chipa's girls and women,
For the last few years the missionary
¢irl sehools have been doing goovl work,
bt this 1s the first school est H-}Idhw_l

[ nnder the  patronage of the  vicerows
China 18 awakening to reallze that »
pation's gtrength and prosperity lle In
the edueation of her dioughters.”
It Was Genunlne,

“Minks bought that knife from »
pawnshop,  He pald twice |is value he
ennge the pawnbroker sald [t used to

helong (o Doerrvinger Dick, the desper
pdo”

“Wyer soe him?™

“Who, Diek? Sure. |
when e n=eil  to ]u'l]l”t'

Cloveland 'lain Denler

H "
knives,"-—

knew

Pa Mad to Get Kven,
“What ate you erying about?”
“1 ot leked twlee to-day,™
“How
“oncher Heked me an' 1 told pn an®

wis thnt?"

pa went up fo Hek the teachier an' the
testichor Hoked pa, an’ po come home an'

|
| 0
|
|

Hoeked me Houston Post

course o candidate tries In a
weary sort of way to e agresable, bhut

e abiplts to his Intimate Criends after

! vlectlon, that the people are somotiuies
| very trylng
|

A muu running for ofloe must b
ke an mmateur who has agreed to
deliver a lectume ; he never knows how
it will ¢ome out,




