“Somebody”’’

Written for The Oﬁdnrver,

I am only & dog. But I am a thorough-
bred of unusual intelligence. My dear
lady and the nice man have frequently
made this statement, so I know It Is true.
My first recollection is of n soft bed in
the hay, shared with five others very like
myself, The bed was In & barn whese
every day the great door was left open
so that we could enjoy the sunshine. As

goon as we were old enough we played

outslde on- the pretty, green grass, and
Oh, what fun we had. My father was
very handsome, but I think he was rath-
er indifferent to us, for when We at-
tempted to climb over him he would yawn
in a bored manner or get up and walk
away with great dignity. Not so with our
lovely mother. who was well named
Beauty. We tumbled over her broad back,
bit her silky ears, or caught her feath-
ery tall. No matter how hard we pulled
or bit she never hurt us, but would lick
us with her kind red tongue, and let us
do just as we llked all day. Wnen night
came'\we curled close to her warm body,
and were afrald of nothing because she
was there to prolect us.

One bright day In October we were
having a jolly time with each other when
our master and the nice man came and
stood beside us. “Fine pupples, every one
of them,” sald our mastér. “You can
bardly make a cholce, these three are
males, take whichever you llke.! 1 aud
not understand, but I llked the nice man
from the first. He turned us over so gent-
Iy, and patter us approvingly. I respond-
ed by lHeking his hand, and chewing his
fingers. “I'll take this one," he sald, lift-
ing me up and holding me to his breast.
My mother jumped toward him, zivln!;‘ n
little cry, and the nice man lald his hand
on her saying, "All right, old girl, he is
going where he will be well taken care
of.” 1 never saw any of my faimly again.
It was terrible at first, but now my dear
lady and the nice mian are all the world
to me. 1 was put into a buggy on a lap
robe at he nice man's feel, and then we
drove away., I had no idea where we
weére going, 8o after 1 had stood It as
long as I could [ wanted my mother, and
my playmates so much that I gave a
tiny whimper. "There, there,”” sald the
nice man, touching my head. “Remember
you, are & thoroughbred and must not
cry. You are golng to be a lucky dog If

you only Akdew i I swnllpwed 5 lpmp In|

my throat, and winked away my fears as
we drove farther and farther from those

1 loved. Finally we came to a town. I had

never seen so many houses and people
before. It was all so strange and lonely.
I did want my mother, and my own bed
in the hay. The nlce man put me on the
floor In his room while he wrote a note.
When he had finlshed he came to me and
sald: “You are goilng to belong to the
Jovellest woman in the world. Now 1

want you to behave yourself, and be a|

faithful protector. If you don't I'll Lreak
your neck.” He sald it so kindly that 1
did not feel at all afrald. Then he called
& man, and gave mo to him with the note
and some directions. The man grinned,
and walked off with me saying, “You
ghore I8 a fine pup. 1 bet you make a
- dandy dog."” In a few minutes we came
to a pretty house in a gurden where
there was vltnt{ of 1rau und fAowers,
The man rang the bell, and I wondered
what would happen next. Presently 1 was
banded te my dear ludy. S8he took me in

er arms, and called me all ports of af-|"

stionaté names, she pressed me against
her sweet face, and sald she had rath-
dér have me than unything she ever saw.
1 was very hungry by this time, but after
what the nice mun bad sald-I would not
even whimper. My dear lady seemed to
understand, for she carrled me into the
kitchen and gave me some warm bread
and milk. After this I felt better, and
enjoyed having her sit on the foor to
play with me, while I bit at her pretty
rings, and pulled the bows on her slip-
gn. Bome one usked her where I waa
sleep, and she sald, “To-night In my
room, to-morrow I will arrange a sultable
E-ce for him.” They sald she was fool-
ogr“{.?t m‘ﬁ:," mnnf{‘mmfhhut i
s “He shall sl ere
lease.” ?!hu always did as she pleased
{Vhen she me up stalrs [ had
aiready. been asleep, but I waked up to
see whai new experjence was cbming.
8o much had ed on that one day.
put me on & soft rug In a box

her bed, and after awhile she blew out
t. I feit very.queer and lone-

ut my dear ut her hand on

¥, now Fo to sleep.”
e t i and t
the box, for 1 did not like being In the
dark alone. My dear Iady
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Easter Hymn

The Sun hath come again and fed
_The lily’s lamp_ with light,
And raised from dust a rose, rich red,
,And a little star-flower, white;
He also guards the Pleiades
'And holds the planets true:
And wé—-we know not which of these
, The easier task to do!
But, since from heaven he stoops to breathe
A flower to balmy- air,
Surely our lives are not beneath
The glory of his care!
And, as he leads the blade thal gropes
~ Up from the barren sod,
So, from the ashes of our hopes,
Will beauty grow toward God.

Whate’er thy name, O Soul of Life, -
- (We know but that thou art)
Thou seest through all our waste of strife
‘One groping human heart,
Weary of words and broken sight,
But moved with.one accord
To worship where thy lilies light
The altar of its Lord.
. ~—JOHN CHARLES M'NEILL.
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iné and T was once more safisfied and|silver plate. I was
‘happy. “You dear -Somuebody,” she sald, a lucky d
‘*You musi not be afrild, nothing siall |dear lady k me
bt you, and I'll come soon In the mcr - | except op Bunday
ing.” | wanted to ot ‘into the moun-  church. I did not |
ligat to play, but she said it wis afiir | repson, What
Il::m"a'eh" _?ngutlhn;“mh-.ol us - ht m-u-oe:dm w :
1 wtivep. 08 1flervnce | w u, i
that made, but ? had to do as ahs bade | thin 'undtrtum
;:a. l“wtim <y gml‘ o !ulu‘hty
ysL i ai night, | s Jenme . but
'!"un 1 baiked mt her whe' ean, w then
1 Th» prea

was uever afrald aft
iman came {0 so8 Mo very or rath-
¥y dear lady,
Somotimes |

hold,"” _'I'h:'n!ea man laughed
that was a que¢r name for a dog,
that heliced -1t, and would: me;

T my

lady gave him a ltile

she paid, “You are so kind to me

too #l& “butter t;han v.l

are so good me?" The

looked. lnt her very mtm

or came Inte her cheeks as she

me 0 her, saying. "Gocdhy

' : Back soon. ni

the with the plce man and
; i Y Jer I think he came to see

but he always asked for

he would give me n litie

whilk wait-
for her. He never fi 1

a8 the nice man

grand w.
for
:lml

a Hhppy dog, truly
sald,
everywhere

when  ahe

fke

miles ﬁ'mn
M? oM

went in weath-

not- an

kiss them ae though she loved them. Bh
sald she loved them next to me,
thought she might have kissed the nice
man, for £ am sure he would have llked
it, but she never did.

Once she took from the
brought & lovely red bud, and sh
it re she pinned it on his coa hen
he kissed the rose, and looked at fer. [
cannot see thnt there ls any satisfaction
in kissi a Nower myself, but people are
queer. Now f he had kissed my dear
lady, t he seemed afrald, whigh I
could not wndérstand, for shq waa so kind
to everybody. he used to- scold him
sweetly when he brought roses In the
winter, and say that it was' dreadfully
extruvagant, but she took them all the
same and re them. I liked the candy
he gave her better than the flowers, es-

cially the chocolates and the hon-bons.
ie always gave her such nice candy.
People often said that the nice man was
in love with my dear lady, and | know
that this was true, for he told me so
himself, and added rather bltterlz.. “and
she loves me just in the way s doea
you, Bomebody." [ felt rather pleased
and proud of that. He asked my dear
lady to marry him. They never minded
my hearing anything they had to say, and
I was honored by their confidence. Bhe
sald no, .that she'thought too much of
him as a friend to exchange him for »
husband. He pleaded earnestly and well,
but she persistently sald no. Well, ona
day he came to sep her and to'say that
he was going away, My dear lady asked
him why he was going, and he answered,
“Hecause I am not brave enough to stay.
I cannot see you except as your accept-
ed lover. Time and space can never cause
me to forget you, but they mlf help me
to llve without you,” My dear lady went
very white as she asked him when ha
wus going. '“This afterncon,” he maid,
“At five o'clock.” "Bo soon,' she almost
whispered. "I shall miss you; Oh, 1 wish
you would not go." “Then let me¢ stay.”
he sald eamgerly, taking her hands, but
she drew them awny, and slowly shook
her hend. Without another word he sud-
denly folded her In hinm arms, and kKissed
her once, twice, thrice before elther of us
knew what had hsappened. When 1 re-
covered from my surprise he was golng
ot of the gate, T ran frantically after
him, and grabbed his hand. He gave me
n farewell pat and sald, "Take .care of
her, Bomebody.” 1 then ran back to the
parlor, and there was my dear lady lying
on the sofa with her face buried in &

to me, If she

pillow,

Now this was very Itrlnﬁa
wianted him to stay why did she let him
g0o? I tugged at her skirt, and she final-
Iv threw her arms around my neck and
sald, "Oh, Somebody, Bomebody,” but I
am not sure whether she meant me or
the nice man. That ufternoon we did not
go out, but wanderad all over the garden.
My deur lady wans too restless Lo sit still,
8he would drop on the griass for a mo-
ment, then wnlk a few times u and
down the long walk, sit for nwglle in
ane of the arbors, or stand under the bilg
Ilne looking as though she had lost her
best friend. I feared that she really had.
1 ntnﬁwl with her all the time, for I pit-
tied her unhappiness, though I knew it
wae of her own making. As the evenin
lengthened she sat In the arbor, and
lald my head in her lap. I am too bi
to do more than that now. Bhe ¢
her arms about me and sald, ‘"Oh, why
did 1 let him . 1 want hjm, want
him." Buch & pity that she had not de- |
cided that way s (éw hours earlier, We
me.lln‘lir- going' toward . the. douse.
when | lady pamn! called to us saying,
“There has been a dreadful lccﬂﬂ near
Wilton. The five o'clock (rain s de-
ralled, several people killed, and & num-
ber badly hurt My dear lady's very
lips grew pale, and I thought she was
going to fall. The Indy continued,
“"Mercy child, don't look so scared, &
hope you knew none of them.” As she
turned away [ heard her tell a lady who
war with her that the nice man was

roses he
kigned

hurt. My dear ludy went stralght to her
room, and I wus right behind her,
[thnuah 1 do not think she even saw me.
Bhe threw herself on the bed with a sort
tof moan, T could onl{ lick her hand, and
] tell her In my dumb fashion that 1 under-
atood her grief. We always understood
| ench other. After a short time she hur-
| rledly rose from the bed, and ran down
| atalrs to the street, | of course following.
I had promised the nlee man to care for
her, and I would have followed her any-
where. It was getting dark and 1 d
not wish her to he out alone, At last we
went into a big bullding, and through &
long marble corridor to what after-
wards learned was an office. Bhe tapped
|nr a door, and without waltl for it to
| be opened she walked In, and went di-
rectly to an elderly gentleaman saying.
“Tell me, Mr. Baird, Is he hurt?' Her
hands were tightly clasped, and her pale
face looked drawn with anguish and sus-
pense. Mr. Baird liternlly forced her into
a chalr as he answ . “Not serfously,
you poor child. I have just heard, It is
| not #o bad as at first reported. The en-
gineer and fireman are dly wounded,
some passengers are slightly brulsed, but
he Is not hurt beyond a mere acrateh.””
My dear lady burst Into tears, and the
elderly gentlaman sald, “Cry it out, m
dear, It will do rou good, T know )
about it." Bhe told me afterwards that
he was the nice man's busineas pariner,
The elderly gentleman continued, "A re-
llef train has ne to the wreck, and the
pa era will be brought back here, I
think will come In about an aour...llnx
dear lady rose and sald, "Will you
him at once to me? Bond him as soon ms
he comes, If 1t Is not until midoight, I
will be walting.” "1 will my chlld, Indeod
I will, and now let me pee vou safely
home.” But she would not hear 1o that,
saying that she had Somebody with her,
who wgs all the protection she needed, ¥
felt very proud to have her say wo pube
lely, and renewed my vow to be Mithe
ful to my trust

It was & dark night, but my dear, lady
and I sat on the plassa lisining for ever,
footstep, and trembling at ev sound,
About nipe o'clock heard well-
known tread crunching the - gmavel, o
sharp click of the gate, and then the nies
man was on the pinsza. My ! . rose
}'nd went to him without & word.
¢ did not speak cither,

in hig arms as though he
. It was so
ything tnat 1 w
y my dear lady ‘f
me agaln, 1 u
if you had not come
swered, "lwoetnenn.é
stayed nwur." Thay : ’
put sat quite stil} om gh.dh.
e ern e
to have {t th %_— ;
rejoiced to mes my .
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