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i Francesca climbed Iho stairs with

dragging steps. Dick caught up with
!Et' licr und supported her elbow with his

I strong. Arm l:and. It wus good to feel j

I j.S support his prcseneo, even though
plie had grown somewhat "accustomed I

5
to it. and sll turned to him with a

j wan smile.
fl At the head of the first flight of stairs
r they turned Into Mrs. Miller's little si-- j"

tinK-roo- and Francesca dropped
S' wearily Into the low rocker by the win- - '

dow. Dick sat on the window ledge,
I' fwinglng his foet. His hall bedroom

was on the floor nbove: Francesca had
i ihc room next to Mrs. Miller's, but

t) Fine ihclr engagement had been an-

il i nounced the good-natur- landlady had
f rather turned her little sitting-roo- m

51 over to their use.
55 ' ''In my days, young folks didn't have

I to do their courting in the park, and 1

1 i don t think it's right and proper," she
I 3 had said. In explanation to her oldest
I i boarder a crusty bachelor.
I And now th two young people sat in
H i the twilight, typifying the two sections
9 of the country from which they had
Bf. ronie Francesca, gentle, clinging and
St hooping, m the fierce struggle forcxls-BljTltcii-

In the great Northern city;
Kwffshr inking from the clamor of trains

JlliWerhead, 'h? clang of surface cars at
v(l Vr side, and longing for the mellow
itJln' moonlight and the voice of the nightln-mm- 'r

ga,p ,M nfr olfl Southern home. Dick.
alert, quirk, fascinated by the opportu-E- i
nities whlMi had drawn him from a

IE midwest farm, lie had brought ne-
reis von onrrg and strong, vigorous blood

fj and Xew Tork loves to sap and live ofT
l'- - them both They had met on the com- -

mere la highway and luvod. At least
Difk vas quite sure of it on his side

I. Tonight-we- ll. Francesca hardly knew
what ns wrong tonight.

t "A whole day to ourselves tomorrow,
sweetheart." he Avas saying.

"Yes." replied Francesca. bitterly.
: "That's what all the girls were saying

todnj You'd think wc were slaves
and well, we are."

f Dirk looked :i t her in surprise. Then
f lie spoke cheerily.

" Well, we shan't bo always. Do you
know. Francesca. that little venture in
real estate Is coming out all right. I

could have sold my share today at a
Ili net gain of a thousand. But I think

3 I'll hang on until we're marrjed and
j we ll build on the corner lot."

"And vou'll be a commuter, and I'll
die of loneliness through the day."

Dirk eyed her anxiously.-"Thing-

go wrong at the shop? Well.
never mind, tomorrow we'll have the
whole day"

Don't say that again." she com-
manded, then corrected herself quick- -

ly "I mean where shall wc go?"
"If ou don't mind, I'd like to take a

few flowers out to one of the ceme-
teries " Then, seeing the surprise in
her f.u-e- . he added, hastily: "Not that
I've any one burled around here, only
at home on Decoration day we always
put Jlovvc-r- on the soldiers' graves, and
I guess we can find plenty of 'em
around here. Then we'll go down to

- one of the beaches on the boat. We
i f won t get off; just take the water ride."

Francesea's hands were clasped
tightly over her crossed knees.

"You can do as you like. I'll never
decorate a Federal soldier's grave, Dick
Merrill, never! If it hadn't been for that
war I'd not be In this dreadful, dread-
ful city, working working like a slave
for fifteen dollars a wcok, with girls
who don't know how to dress, to talk, to
net. My people always had money, but
my grandfather was killed in your war;
my father could not regain what the
war had swept away. He died strug-
gling with the problem, and my moth-
er followed him with a broken hearL
I hate the North, even though I had to

"Oh, Dick, have you come back for
mc?"

come and ask It for bread. And you
osk mc to decorate the graves of men
who devastated my home!"

"I didn't think. Francesca dear; hon-
estly I didn't. You sec we've always
kept the day. My folks fought on the
other side, and then I guess I'm a bit

It seems natural to go
to the cemetery, and I didn't think of
how you might fool."

"That's It, you didn't think. You'll
never understand me," the girl said in
low. passionate tones. "There's the
Mason and Dixon line between us. You
Northern men are so different. You're
all business and dollars. You get us
Southern girls up here and grind our
lives out."

Dick looked serious now. But he
forced a smile.

"If the North had not claimed your
talents, dear, we would never have
met," he said, and It was her cuo to
soften, but she did not take it.

"Oh, I hate it, I hate It the air, the
noise, the rush. It har, no compensa-
tions."

She did not mean It Just that way,
but Dick took the words literally. He
stood up suddenly and very straight.

"I am sorry, Francesca, that you
think I cannot make you happy."

And when she looked up he had left
the room, so quietly that she could
hardly believe the move had been taken
by vigorous, stalwart Dick Merrill.

She did not come down to breakfast
the next morning, and when Mrs. Mil-
ler appeared at her bedside with a cup
of coffee and some golden brown toast,
the sound of muffled drums in the dis-
tance told her that tho parade was In
motion.

"Dear me, suz, but the houge seoms
quiet! It's funny how all New York
does make the most of a holiday. Mr.
Merrill said you weren't feeling well,
but I think It would have done you good
to go out."

Francesca sipped at her coffee with-
out replying.

"Seems as It I just must go myself,
but Lizzie, she was sot on taking tho
day off, and she's such a good help I
didn't want to cross her. But I do hate
to miss going to the cemetery. Isn't It
funnj. Mr. Merrill and I coming from
tho same town? I knew just how he
felt this morning when he said he'd go
out and decorate somo graves. We al-

ways did It at home, with the G. A. It,
at the head of the procession and tho
children carrying the flowers and
wreaths.

"I didn't lose anybody close in the
war, as near as I can remember, but It
meant a lot to Dick Merrill's folks."

Francesca looked up suddenly.
"Ain't he ever told you?" Mrs. Miller

said In surprise. "Well, mebbe he
thought tho war was a tender subject
with you Southerners. Why, his grand-
father enlisted and look his three boys
with him. All four of 'cm are burled
among the unknown dead somewheres
south of the Mason and Dixon line.
Mary Ann Merrill that's Dick's mother

she somehow couldn't make things
go, and sho wound up In the poorfarm.
Yes. there wero plenty of folks that
took to the poorfarms after the war.
But Dick, he wasn't the kind to stay
there. Blood will tell, and he had more
of his father's blood than his mother's
in him. When I see him. so straight
and good-lookin- g, so well-dress- and
carrying himself as If he expected to
own New York before he got done, I
say that blood will tell every" time.
There's some folks that even having
their whole family wiped out by tho
war won't down and that's tho sort
Dick Is. My laws, there's that bell
again. Don't you want any more toast?
Well, vou'd belter come down after
awhile "and we'll have a little lunch.
None of tho boarders will be home be-

fore dinner time."
But one of the boarders did come In

very soon. He had a florist's box In
his hand and he walked quietly Into
Mrs. Miller's sitting-roo- where
Francesca, looking, a bit pale from her
headache, but very sweet and gentle,
rose at his entrance.

"Oh, Dick, have you come back for
me? Is it too late to go?"

"I guess we won't go, Francesca. You
see I didn't understand and these vio-

lets are for you. Instead."
"Oh, but we will go, you and I to-

gether, dear. It was I who didn't un-

derstand, and wc must have common
interests, dear heart. We can't afford
to let the old feud come between us of
the third generation. We'll scatter
those violets over the graves of the un-

known dead."
And so they went forth Into the beau-

tiful spring sunlight, and Mrs. Miller,
peeping from behind the curtain of the
basement, smiled as If sight Of them
had made the whole day glad for her.

I II A NOVEL NEGLIGEE.
If Design by May Manton.
If Handkerchief Kimona 1534.

i If Handkerchiefs as material for garments of various sorts are continually grow- -

H It Ins in demand, but arc- - never more attractive than when made up into a uimona
I tueli as the one Illustrated. Those used for the model are of white Japanese silk
I II with border of blue silk dotted with white, but there are innumerable ones irom
QM which a choice can be made. Those of linen with borders In color are pretty

II and always launder satisfactorily and dealers are also showing a considerable
If Variety woven specially for purposes of the sort. The handkerchiefs aro Joined

4 to fonn the deep points In fronts, hackon indicated lines and are so adjusted
II and sleeves, while the neck edges arc-- turned over to give a collar effect. io mane

the kimona for a woman of medium size will be required five handkerch efs

III twenty Inches square or. if preferred, it can be made from material with applied

IIH banding. In which case three and one-four- yards twenty-tw- o. twenty-seve- n or

fl inches wide, with twelve and three-I- ll
thirty-tw- o or two yards forty-fo- ur

fourths of banding will be required. Allay Manton pattern, Xo. Ui,.4 .small.
51f medium, large, will be mailed to any address by the fashion department of

iryl this paper on receipt of 10 cents.
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Send tojH,
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'

fUf Pattern Ho .
CTcn Cent3 Closed.)

Ml As orders are filled from the East, it will require. about tea daya

II j f from Teceipt of order to receive patterns--

pv h. a a rb A. . . .;.: a a
' f
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1 TODAY WE HNR f
! UR HERES. !
i

Thousands will seek the hallowed place where xleep our "FALLENj EROES." Tears and flowers, the tributes of loyal hearts, all this today.
Re3t, soldier, reet. Thy bravo heart Is stilled, but the memory of thy
noble deeds will live, forever.

"The sterling courage of the boys In blue.
"The reckless daring or the boys In gray. q

q "We think of both with pride an flowers aro strewn UPON THEIR iGRAVES ON THIS MEMORIAL DAY."
Our store is closed today. Tomorrow we will greet you with the j

samo old welcome at 132 Main St. $

I . I
! Rowe & Kelly o. !
5

GARDNER DABLY STORE NEWS.
I

Sv Look orer your under- -

ill v avlrN. vcar stoc to(nJ' I
fflj ' Then come and look 1

4 Wjr vpv '"''IPIbO 0Ter ours tm01T01v- - I

KM Mi We havc "vhat is lack" Irltfel ing in Jour supplJ- -

Acr:-p.-Wt?Kr- p Whether U's cotton,

U:feS;5A 'E2E1 J Whether it's plain color f

mW&m HF or fancj-- '
yfPn V i' ll Whether it's 25c a gar- - j
-- K" ment or anj price be- -

'jrr , Ji. tween that aud $5.00 a I
(vO&' garment J

1 V-- It's here. Come and see. J

j STORE CLOSED TODAY.

I Price. J. P0 GARDNER) lYVainSt? B

I THE QUALITY STORE.

LOW RATES EAST ggj

Via D. & R. G. R. R,

One fare plus Ave dollars for tho
round trip to all points in Western Pas-
senger Association territory. Selling
dates May COth. 31st. June Sth and 9th.
Final limit September 16th. Ten-da- y

translt limit In both directions. Stop-
overs allowed. See I. A. Benton, Dooly
Block, or any Rio Grande agent.

Good boating at Liberty park.
I

Fifty Years the Standard

improves fSi fbvor mi adds
the heaiUfoess f ili'MB

' IE5TABLI5HED 1363- - 1

HONE. PRICE TO ALL NEVER UNDERSOLD

STORE CUSEB TODAY de!davn
:

!

1 If you appreciate chancos to, save money, it will ho worth your '

while to read this ad., to read tho wonderful inducements we offer to A
H bring you to our store tomorrow. And don't allow the intervening- holi- - 1
I day to render you forgetful of the important economy happening 9
I scheduled here for the first business dav of this week! I ll

TUESDAY ONLY ! . f
A Race for a Wash Goods Bargain I
In which; every woman In Salt Lako should take pnrL Be sure to got a Head I
Start! Kead sec our window Think! .Act! 1 )i jl

FOR TUESDAY ONLY! H
J The Finest Imported Wash Fabrics

BLACK GROUNDS, WITH WHITE EMBROIDERED DESIGNS a
AND WHITE GROUMTDS WITH BLACK EMBROIDERED DESIGNS. W

Thousands of yards of tbo daintiest, prettiest things In black and whlto 1
effect ever loomed every texture, every weave, and dcslgn-embrold- dots. 1
embroidered stripes, embroidered Jlgurcs, embroidered flour do Hp, rings and go- - H
metrical designs on whlto and black grounds the very latest styles, Tho very 1 llbest qualities "Wanh Swisses Wash Etamlncs. Wash Grenadines. R VMThis is totally tho unoxpecUd in "Wash Goods Soilings. U

IMPORTED FABRICS, WORTH IOC, 45C, C0C AND 7CC.
Tuesday at. a yard OO 119 Come quick and got your Pink' (I '

TUESDAY ONLY !

Cloak Department.
Another Wrapper Sal.

Porcalft Wrappers, Mack, blue and red
I' lleniros and dots, ox Ira full, dnop

at
Jlounce, sizes 52

98c

to H; Tuesday, only

TUESDAY ONLY I

IN OUR LINEN" DEP'T.
a Yard for

Linen Napkin
I Toweling.

Woven similar to tho Ta--
Damask, In loom dlco

designs, 16 Inches wide,
WORTH 15c A YARD,

t an bo used for Nap-
kins or Toweling-- .

NAVY
a durable

apen to c
COc grades, for

SALE

!

In Our White Goods Dopt.
39c a

For all 50c. COc and 75c

White Waistings
In )onlln,. moire velour and damask
effects, the most approved for
this season

a

Watches, Clocks
place

THE

South street,-betwoc- n

Coram ti-oi- l Dtreatu
'

ONLY ! IB
plcocs assorted colors Imported

Crepa de Paris Silk Warp
Eolienne All-Wo- ol

' H
Voile

"ValucH a yard; TXJES- -
DAY ONLY yar- d-

VI
TUESDAY ONLY I

Boys' Clothing
Section.
SPECIAL.

BOYS' BLUE
PANTS, good,
weave, 3 years;
regular
Tuesday only,
PRIC- E-

29c

TUESDAY ONLY

I
Yard

designs

auction,

Diamonds

.Second

ONLY I

Our Dp't.
GOOD

SHOES, LACE BUT- -
TON. SIZES 1 TO
ITIVE 8oC VALUES, 'HSPECIAL FOR TUES- -
DAY

65c H
ONLY I

Ladies' Night Gowns,
Excellent SL00 values la n different

styles choose nil of
best muslin, neatly trimmed In
oi all sizes, sale,
Tuesday, all day, at IH

49c H
H

ifflill When you get right down to tho
B UCttfi lyfiB 3 facts, we havo the best S15 suits in '

I i tho city. We know it, and w want ' vA
4iTUm ou no7 s a j

I 1 H B
n

price for a suit, and we aro bound to j
j

H H have the best for the money. Come jj

i
M

y B to us and ask for our S15 suits, and i
nBBBaHHBHB3apiHBK you'll seo the best suits you 0"ver saw I

wBK&MKBaiBMmSki fol. S15 j 'H
I If you want a big S15 worth of suit give our 815 suit a trial. :

i1

I fabric and lato cut
j

j

j
ONE-PRIC- E CLOTHIERS, 45-4- 7 Main Street. .

I Fighting for McDonald's I
i Chocolate Foam.

A CRJSPAND DELICIOUS CONFECTION. H

FHKE SHLE'
I do not run fnko sale or but

vou can buy from mo honest, rollablo
Tewolryi and
cheapor than you can in any other
in tho city.

SRL SICKLE,
JEWELER,

75 East
fifato.

TUESDAY
30

up lo J2.W for
at, a

TUESDAY

Shoo
INFANTS' iH

OR
S, POS- -

ONL-Y- iH

TUESDAY

to from: mode
lace- IHembroidery, on

I popular illaiHr

Handsome

fen;

Ne!deuJndson DrngCo. H
H WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS.
I CIGARS A SPECIALTY.

I POSTOFFICE ROX 370. J

B EDM'. C. SMITH. Pres.
1 JOHN P. COBB. Vlce-Prc- s. & Myr.
H JNO. J. JUDSON, Trcaa. I ifff1 f. Ij. pearl, sec. Jj mM

Hasty Wedding and

Quicker Divorce

Bride Wooed, Married and Separated

by Law, All Within the Space

of Thirty-Si- x Hours.

N. Y., May

SYRACUSE, wooed, wed and
within thirty-si- x hour?.

nMi i tVm romance In which

Miss Edna M. Mosier. one of Cortland's
pretty school girls, and Warrent H.

Jarvls of Ithaca are the principal ac-

tors.
It was all born of the desire of the

bride to ace the boat races at Ithaca
Memorial dav. They had met only once
or twice until Monday afternoon of this
week. When they left each other at 6

o'clock it was agreed that they should
meet again at 7:30 o'clock on tho nor-

mal school grounds.
The appointment was kept and in the

shadow of the walls of tho school build-
ing they mad' plans for their marriage.

After an hour they went to the home
of Kcv. David W. Keppel. No. 39

Church street, who permitted the mar-
riage ceremony.

Early Wednesday morning the couple
went to Ithaca. The bridegroom's
mother ordered her son out of the
house.

Th bride's mother soon arrived and
a9 a result of a conference the two
mothers, with the young couple, ap-

peared In court here today, where
articles were signed annullng the mar-

riage.

Hen Hatched a Hawk.
NEW HAVEN, Conn., May 29, When

Daniel Starr's favorite hen recently dis-

played a maternal spirit at his chicken
farm In East Hampton he bought some
eggs of a fancy breed. AVhen the .jet-

ting of eggs arrived they were in no
condition to incubate. Not to disap-
point tho faithful hen Mr. Starr placed
two eggs from a red-tail- hawk's net't
under her. In due time one of the eggs
hatched, and the old hen was highly
elated. The young hawk is thriving.

Girl's Lover Chosen by Parents.
TORRINGTON. Conn., May 29. Be-

cause her parents cxprwsed a decided
preference for Adolf Abram for a

Miss Matilda Schear, a pretty
girl of 17, decided yesterday that she
would wed him rather than continue
to accept the wooing of another. who Is
dearer to her.

"It Is the wish of my father and
mother," she said, ".which I have never I

disregarded," '

Eloped With Negro

and Asks Pardon

Wife of Chicago Lawyer Returns Af-

ter Her Arrest With Her For-

mer Serving1 Man.

May 20. Bowed with
CHICAGO, Mrs. Frank Makccl

Chicago today to beg for-

giveness of her heart-broke- n hus-

band. Penitently she asks to be taken
back to her home and to the arms of
her little daughter, who has been kepi
absolutely In Ignorance of the almost
unbelievable story concerning her moth-
er.

Mrs. Makeel was released In St. Louis
Friday, as was James Prathcr, the
negro waiter who was formerly em-
ployed at the Makeel home. C91S Lake
avenue. The couple wore arrested
Wednesday night. Prather is out on $250

bonds.
In all the annals of Chicago's social

sensations this case la the most inex-
plicable. When her husband was In-

formed of the circumstances under
which Mrs. Makeel was arrested he was
at flrat indignant and Incredulous. As
telegraphic conflrmatlons began to ar-

rive his doubts distressed him so deep
that he and his daughter,
Emmllnda, went to a downtown hotel.
There ho secreted himself and the little
girl.

Mrs. Frank Makopl. wife of a Chicago

lawyer, and James Prather, her negro
houseman and butler, were arrested in
a hotel near Beaumont avenue and
Law ton street late Wednesday night In
St. Louis. Mrs. Makeol deserted her
husband and went to SU Louis to meet
Prathcr.

Mrs. Makeel is 35 years old. She
dresses stylishly and Is good looking.
The negro was bedecked with diamonds
and had plenty of money. The police
were attracted llrst by the Jewelry
worn by Prather and then by his lavish
expenditure of money.

They Investigated and found that he
was with Mrs. Makeel and the couple
was arrested.

Alivo After Seventy-Five-Fo- Fall.
KVERETT. Wash.. May 29. Patrick

Murphy, a logger, was brought to tho
Everett hospital last night for treat-
ment of injuries resulting from a fall
of seventy-flv- e feet off a railroad bridge
and exposure In the gulch from Sunday
evenlng till Monday morning Dr
StaufTer found that no bones were
broken and that apparently Murphy
had escaped from his terrible fall al-
most unhurt.


