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THE HARBOR OF NOD-A-BYE TOWN,

Twilight comes down, twilight comes
down,

Ho! for the hardor of Nod-a-Bye 4swn;

Drifting away on the billows of Dusk,
aftedkby winds which gre drowsy with
musk,

A desr little mariner giides from the q

0Of the Hera and fioats ont on the
ureless ses E

Of the Somewhere—'tis konown as the
ocesn of Rest,

And the quay of the Here 18 a warm,
loving breast;

And the cables which alip at a salling like

Arekxknat'led with lcve and loosed with a

85,

Twilight ecomes down, twillghit comes
down,

Ho' for the harbor of Nod-a-Bye town

O beautiful harber »f Nod a-Bye town,

Your lights glimmer brighter as twilight
comes down)

They twinkle and gieam through the gath-
ering dark—

Bright eyes, keeping watch for eech sleep
drifted bark:

Your shores stretch away to thi2 bivom
covered hills,

And the breeze tilts the blossoms, and owt
of rhem aplils

The fragrance this dear little mariner sips

From rhe chalice some Nalad holds up to
his lips:

And he smiles a8 he rocks iike g bird in 128
nesy

To this port, which of Dreamland is fair-
est and best,

YWhere the silver winged falries at twllight
~ome down

To barnish the beacons 1a Nnd-a Bye town.

O des: little aallor for Nod-a-Bye town,

In dreams, or awake, may yol never be
blown .

To a harbor less fair, to less fortunate
strand,

Over watersa less mnooth, by hreezes less
blaund.

By = by you'll sall out on the o¢ean ot
Life .

PFrom the harbor of Peace to the waterg
of Strife:

Be tossed by the merciless tempests of
Pa

e,

Or, becalmed in some “tropic of torture,
will walt

With racked. longing soul, for some mes
sage of cheer

From the heart and the love whicrh now
shelters you here

May you find In these arma  while the
tears trickle down,

As of old, the fair harbor of Nod-a-By¢
towa.

—Detrult Free Presa.

LOST AND FOUND.

RHarry drove the last nail into the
Iarge packing case and la2id the ham:
mer on the shelf in the coroer.

“It's too bad, Madge.” he sald, turn
ing and luvoking at me sadly ‘**This
old room has always seemed Itke
home How different it looks now.”

I did not speak; so for answer | Hnly
pressed the baby closer to we and et
the tedrs that would npot be control
led drop down on his little curly bhead

“Cheer up. little woman,” he said
brushing away my tears “lU's ow
last night, you know. amnd a soldier’s
wife must be brave Have | not coine
unscathed through many & battle™ |
am troubled, now, chiafly, about the
welfare of you and Harry Temple, jr,

7B 2
!

am ATy J cogia Bt Mel» it I
dad bty come.”

The awe-struck, frighteped look with
which he regarded me when I .first
stepped Defore him partinily wanished
3= 1 pruceedel with my explapation.

My unce did not answer e, but
turning e 3 woman sald:

“Here, Martha. ls a young wonan,
my nephew's wife, who has come to
us. See what youn wan do for her.”
Then seeming to become oblivious of
our presence hessrrtered h 8 room and
left us to the care of the servanpts.

“Don’t mind 'paster's queer ways,
oy deéar,” the woman sald, “it has
given him quite & turn. ssing you and
the baky coming ip th's way. and [
den’: wonder at ;. How like her you
are "

“Like whom?' I ssk«d. but she was
ascending the stafrway with the baby
and did not heed the question.

I was svon comfortubly domiciied in
the old hall, and becime accnstomed
to the solitude, which I haa expied
1 to be irksome, but which on the von-
trary, was more desirable than any
'other lite could have been at that
| time. '

11 never eaw my host The day afrer
| my arrival he had sent a message by
i Martha ta the effect that 1 was wel-
come at the hall, and for me to make
myself as huppy as possible. Beyond
that 1| bad no ecommunication with
1 him.

, So the days apd weeks and even
“mon'hs were passed in caring for my
buy. roaming over-the grounds and
writing long lettere to Harry, from
whom I heard toleradlsy regularly.

But at laet him letters ceased. and
then came weeks filled w'th walting
and heartache. Bagerly. then, I
scanned the papers, and one day I
saw the beloved pame for which I
had been searching. There it was in
the list of the killed, “Harry Tcwple,
captain 34th regiment.”

1 was iil for weeks after that.

“We did pot think you would live
"through it.,” Martha told me when I
, bad recovered sufficiently tv lsten and
talk a little. **Thre muster has been
in an awful worry about you 1 sup-

, pose he would not have acted so o

ward you if you did nut look 8o much
like her.”

It was the remark she had made an
the night of my coming. apd aguin [
asked: “L¥ke whom?

**His son’s wife,” she answered. in
a whisper, as though it were a for
bidden subject, and even the wuallg
might betray her. “"He was a wild
young man, and married agu.nst h's
father’'s will, just like yoursell and
Master Harry, my dear '

*“They had Dbeea warriedd  owo or
three years before we knew it, and
then be made it known 8o sudden like;
brought ber apd the baby home one
unight it was* on hix birthday n a
pelting rain., and the master drove
themn away in the mblst of the storm.
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FEMININE OBRSERVER.

The greatest men are the simplest.

There is. no Kreater disaster in jove
than the death of the imagination.

Annual! “salee of white” have como
to take the place of rea’ cut-of-dcor
&0OW SlOrnS. . -

Cruelty always grows more cruel a3
1t tries to satisty ftself.

to ge: what he wants.

A good paymaster never wants
workmen.

Opportunity takes s mean advantage
of r.osy peop«e by going around ais-
uised,

The first gray hiar is bad enough,
but the last one 1§ worse,

Many persons fancy they are cu
tured when, i fact, they are on
Lookish,

Don't drink a hot heverage just be-
fore golng out.

A girl admires extravagance in the
y3ung man she isn’t going to marry.

Greatnpess magnifies & man's -
takes.

Hope has golden wings aund eyes

t

that bore through mountains of diffi-

} culty.

To keen the a.v in a siek room
very pure wet a cloth in lUmewater
and hang it in thé room.

Contentment is always perched on
the round of the ladder just above you.

1f you are never gullty cf tolites you
are not quite 80 wise as you lmagliue.

love carries an influence which an-
tagonizes seli-pinion and sways the
usbiiny of men and women.

People seldom tell you how much or
how litle they think of you.

“The best solution to the servant
~irl problem I3 not to have any.

Buessings in disguise are responsible
for a iot of profanity.

The average man finds it much
casler Lo pay compliments than debis

it'e the hardest thing in the world
1o understand why other people are
Lot saligfled.

Many a man who tries to he a ras-
cal finds he {scnly capable of bLeing
tool.

Says a pesstmist: You've got friends
to bu.a when you ve got money to 4o
the sa.we thing with,

Reputation may be a bubble, but
the best i3 ever made by a biuwer,

Greclan noses have given place 1n
favur to retrousse ones, golden hatr
brown and de.icate figures 1o the
athletic zort.

A man is often lucky when he fails|
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.’ Arrive from Wes

duripg wy absemce  Wbhere cin yoU  “It has been twenty three  years It takes some people & long time to

ey "’ since it all huppened, but it comes be find o ‘
: : ut that the world isn’t sighing
I buried my t‘amum baby's curlt fore me now ae plala as auything. \pey they Lappen to feel blue. g 8
and sobbed alound. “It makes no dif Ty poor young couple dled eoon after,
ference to me where 1 alm WheD ¥OU apd we pever heard what becanrw of The first thing & wise man learns ls
are away.” 1 said hopelessly.  “We the baby.” to dodge ap 1nterrogation point.

can live any place” “Who wae the girl” 1 asked. par nd e ealen at all they ' e L
“But you cap't” Harry answered ¢jally forgetting my own !rﬂul*lvsm:)y x,hlorul?; b;e.eat:: h:incdlntlely at lmi g
authoritatively, *'and even if you could pecoming interested tn the story, close of luncheon or dinser and tie |
where I8 that place? It's too bad oF  “Her name was Willls, and she lived only in small quantities.
ders came so unexpectedly at Hillshoro, in the south countles.” v N ) » w0 TR TR
“I have it.” sald Harry at last, aftet  «\willjs" [ exclatmed. ‘“That was That even the smalles eeraps of AR, B
we had rejected a score or more ol my pape, and Hillsbaro was my bread may be died and powuered and
wild plana  *“There's my uncle, wWhe pome bhave {upumerable uses in dainty :coa-
lives In Hereford Martha looked at me curiously. ery.

“But you wouldu't send me therfe,  “Where are your people”' sne intor
Harry.® [ mterrupted  In dlsmay pogated. ¥ pry] The average parvenu uses hls mem-

“Why. you've always said be War ] have pope. I abways lived with :’ng‘g’er“’tr::; things as well as to re-

crazy.” wy mother's sister.” m;ﬁm
“Not erazy. dear  Just a little ec Lppqg 4 little  queer”  she wsald,  Now, wouldn't this be s hard world -l es N (Wéro.
contric, that's all  Den't object” he thoughtfully “You do look so much I we were obliged to do all the things .
said. as [ commenced to shake My jjpe her [t would be strange If you we tell other people we wouid do l:l
head dublously.  “There {8 potBing ghoyld prove to be a coustn or some Wwe were ip their place? ‘
|
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&lse left to do” thing of that sart, pow. wouldn't #t]
" i . 1
“Bentdes,” and he waxed enthusias The young master wias a soldier, too,

tic over his revelation. as he teried gp 3 hapdsomer man I never saw

Tt e grar mar of "speaking eyes® s
never questioned.
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it, “you've always been seeking a mis
sion  Here 8t 18 Uncle 18 a recluse; g
veritable hermit, in fact  Go up there
and reform him  L«t bim kpow thal
life 18 worth living. after all.”

“But pechaps he will not like this
intrusiom,” 1 suggested, 1n the hope
of finding gome lovphole of escape.

“Probably mot at first,” Harry as
sented. Indifferently, “but what can
he do about it' He cannot turn you
away. And after you have bLeen there
a few days he will fall in love with
his pretty niece and pever want to
give her up.”

In the early light of a rainy Satur
day. I bade good bye to the then dis
mamtled barracke that had been our
home during several months, and with
Harry's farewell kiss on my lips and
his *“God bless you ringing in my ears,
I started for Hereford.

At 9 o'clock that night 1 stood 1o
the wayside north country station and
helplessly asked the solitary |ndivid
ual who guarded the place what |
should d0; a query whose answer was
a solemp assurance that he did not
know.

“It's a mighty funny thing. anyhow,
this visiting old man Temple. Why,
I've been here nigh onto a dozen year.
an' I can take my oath on it thag
you're the first persom that's ever got
offn that train to go to see him. Some
says he's stark, staring mad, an'
others says he's juet a<brooding and a-
eaving, that's all. Anyhow, it'll be
mightly lonesome for a young womsn
fike you down there to that hall.

“You stay here and let me go across
the ficlds and -ee if the blacksmith
won't take you over.”

The blacksmith congented to take us
for a ‘“‘considerataionr,” and beaten
upon by etreams of rain, from which
the camvas covering of the cart but
poorly sheltered us, we rode through
almost tire-deep mud to the hall.

The blackemith pulled the heavy
iron knocker vigorously again and
again, and after what seemed to me
an eternity the door was opened cau-
tiously and someone asked impatient-
iy, “Who le it?”

“It's 8 lady,"” explained my friend
of the anvil. “She's almost drowned,
too. I'd advige you not to stand there
gaping any longer, but tabe ‘er in.”

*What i it, John I heard another

voice saying within.

“A lady came here, to-night, sir.
What shall T do?”

1 bad descended from the cart and
with the baby in my arms I steppe
‘ipside the half omen dooe. - -

Jult beyond the eservant stood om
whom I judged to be his master, and,
jooking up et him imploringly, I said
to him in broken satences: «

“I'm. ok

Mopiry e, St

There i8 a portrait of him in the easxt
rooin down stairs.”

That afterpvou [ stole away from
Martha and went down to the seldom
entered apartment where the pleture
was hung

It represented him as he appeared
In uniform. after a long tllnesy, and )
tancled my own Harry would have
looked just eo had npot his wounde
proved fatal

Toward morning 1 ylelded to a wild
desire to lonk again at the portrait,
and, taking the baby up and wrapping
him in a heavy woolen shawl, | de
scended to the east room.

As I looked it seemned to take a dis
tinet form, and—was | dreaming or
was it possessed of motion? No, H
was no delusion. It was coming to
ward us.

I heard the c¢hild, that had no knowl
edge of ghosts or goblins, cry out,
“Papa! papa!” and then a blissful un.
congclousness overcame me.

When I next awoke Martha sat by
the bedside with tbe child in her lap.
On a chair near by was a coat, a sol-
dler’s coat.

I put out my hand and touched it; 11
was no aparition, but substantial blue
cloth,

They told me the story when I was

In selecting a new home more at-
tention should be patd tu the piumb
iug than to the white maible steps
aud vestbule.

English pottery, with Dutch mottoes
seems an anomaly and rather incou-
gruous, but the effect is quaint and at
tractive, Candlesticks with strange
Lirds appeal to the eye.

A man of few words and many
deeds is like a garden of many vege-
wables and few weeds.

There is many an antique head up-
on modern shoulders.

| The stern realities of life are not
half so devastating to the domesi:c
exchequer as the frivolities.

To listen to another woman's eef-
versation frequently teaches you what
, 1ot to say.

A nippy day is as bad for the nos:
I as it {s good for the cheeks.

Plain round muffs are the sanest in-
vestment.

A man doegn't mind being a fool as
Jong as he diesn't know it.

It is always decidedly cheaper In

the end to buy oniy good carpets and
good furniture,

able to listen. Harry had been wound-§ ‘i he less luck a man has the more

ed before he was reported as killed.
and as soon a8 he could travel had
been invalided home.

He had arrived at the hal in the
night time, and, not wishing o dis
turb us, had entered the east room
through the window that I had left
open, thinking to pass the night there.

8o many invalids arogsed Col. Tem-
nle, and beforé we had full recovered
he had become & valned companion
and dear friend.

Then by and by they inquired into
the history of the family, and instead
of being proved a ‘‘vousin or eome-
thing of that sort,” which Martha had
sald would be ‘‘queer,” my identity
was unmistakably eetablished as the
granddaughter of Col. Temple.

We live at the hall yet and Harry's
prediction as to my mission has been
in a measnre verified, for there is not
A more agreeable host in the neigh-
borhood than our grandfather.—St,
Paul News.

i

Coantry Pastimes.
“Do you ever get lonely out at your
new country home?”
“No; we're busy all day fighting flies
and -at night we can't steep for the
mosquitoes.”—Thicago Inter-Ocean.

Between Stations.

“Ha! = Amother - -raflroad  tie-up!”
djaculated ' Signor Bonnstommer, the
sepowned tragedian, stumbling over
. and digging his nose in the gravel.
~Chicagoe Tribune.

&

he degpises {t,

The mor: certain & ram feels WAt
uc is In the wrong the more absolate-
1y sure {s he to put the mame-on nst
W .le.

The housekeeper 18 ciica fudge? by
the appearance of the girl who opens
the door.

Don’t spend other poreoms’ money.
While you owe the butcn:r or baker
part of the money you think is yows
13 in reality theirs.

When a lucky man gets It Info his
toad that he is a great man he is au»
to lose his iuck.

Sour milk added to water with which
cil c.oth or {inoleum is washed gives
1t a lustre like new, ’

Some men have the facuity of setz-
ing common occasions and convertins
them into extraordinary opportuni-
ties,

What renders the vanity of othe.

‘ people insupportable is that it wounds
our own.

It is often hard for a woman to de-
cide between tbe mem she loves -and
the man who loves her, therefore -we

! se2 her go to the altar with the man
" who will ever be kind. ‘

To rebuke tellngly, gpare the adjeo-
tives and be careful {0 make Fous
manner impressive. \

{ Many s woman clothes her ' vody
i until she resembles & fashion piste ]
while she lets her mind go ragged:®. .\
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