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In Memory
(In the last issue of the Schulenburg Sticker, Guiford McMillan pays the following beautiful tribute to his little niece, who died in this city a few days ago.--Ed.)

Two little loving hands, two rosy cheeks and two loving eyes that will never see feel or know the sorrows of this earthly world have been laid to rest forever more.
Little Evelyn Marie McMillan was born Jan. 1, 1922, and after just seventeen days as the only child of Ross McMillan and wife, passed quietly out into that Great Unknown, and was laid to rest in the Masonic Cemetery at Weimar Tuesday afternoon, Jan. 17, 1922.
We all loved her, yes, perhaps too well, but there was Another who loved her more, for soon that precious soul returned unto the One who gave it.
It is hard indeed, and only those who have withstood the great ordeal of giving up their first-born can really know. But we must not look upon her as lost or very far away, but bow in humble submission to God who has seen fit to move this precious one to that mysterious realm to take her chamber in the silent halls of death where suffering, sorrow and parting will be no more.
To brother and sister in their sad hour, may God in His infinite wisdom comfort them as He alone can. GUIFORD McMILLAN

