THIS WAS TORNADO WEEK,
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“He took his llfe
Just copable of one herole alm, and
threw It in the thickest of the fght.

What matter! Sines  Aurora falled
him first!"
—E. B. Browning,
. . L] L] L]

Jean Charterls, stepping out into the
pearl and sliveriness of dawn eud
dew, alghed—and then smiled at sight
of the riches spread: befora her,

Agaln it was Decoration Day, an oc:
caglon which In this Ifttle western
town was one almost of festivity, so
groat was the gathering from the sur-
rounding farms, so gay the girls In
thelr new snmmer finery, eo stirring
the martial musele of the looal band:
Even the pathetic slght of the bandful
of old soldlers, marching in depleted
ranke to the cemetery on the billeide;
but emphasized the pleasure of the
young, who found in the holiday e
joyment at once innocent and rever
ent.

Miee Charterls walked down the
prim gravel walk between the low
green barberry hedge, She held daint-
{ly aslde the skirt of her crisp, white
wrapper, lest it be touched by the
wet twigs on either slde. Her spirited
gold brown head turned to left and
right ae ehe mentally caloulated the
fioral wealth of her little garden. None
would have dreamed that over that
same radiant head (Lirty summers had
passed, so glrlfshly slander was the
arect ‘and graceful figure; so smooth
the' white brow, so luminoos the long
pangypurple eves under (he slim
black brows. Bhe had swung the
baaket from her arm and was snfpplog
from the great snowball bueh at the
end of the pith lts first cootribution,
when & volee came piping to her from

over the gale
“Mis' Chart'ris, you got ma's dress
done?"

“Tugt finished (b bt 12 lgst nlght,

Bily!" She smiled at the frockled
Maeed boy as ghe moved Lo go back to
the house, 8he returned, cirrylng o
bundle wrapped In newepapers, "Thore
~don't crugh 1t Inddig!"
' Tlhe boy lingered, shamefacedly. He
was not 4 bad looling boy, biarrlog the
freckies. He kept casting furtlve
glancel ot @ secondstory window in
the lttle eream-colored cottage, whers
the blinds ware sthll drawn.

“Ig—l8 ghe——" n Jarking thumb
dndicating the houge, “goln' with you
to the cem'try?”

“Rosna?" Miss Charteris wag ruth-
lesaly snlpping off every robln which
bad presumed to show Its blue head
fn the long bed border, *0, she will
go!  Her mother {5 burled there, you
know. Rosine will go with me."

Uit goin', too!" blurted Blllle. Then,
w though overwholmed by the meg-
altude of the mdmission; he skipped
away, his mothor's dress crughed reek-
fessly ngainst his throbbing heart, aud
W& bare feot, aa yet gulltiess of tan,
Koking np & dust which hid hia fiery
bligkes  “An' 17T wear my new
elothes," chanted Billle. "1l wear my
et olothes—an' & collar!"

It was-o royal burden Jean Chartorls
had gathered whoen af last she Inid the
ghoars In the baskel brimful of blooms,
There were traillog eprays of white
and gold springs stars, peonies; pink
and crimson, and white, honeysuclle,
amber and rose. and carmine; blush
roses, pule and velvety, sweotbrier,
dallcataly, yot Intensely fragrant, and
many A single fpwer which, courler-
\ike, had biossomed lo prophetle bean.

. Back of the glitterlng window
glass of the Hite home ghe approached
ware the glowing house plants which
were soonl to be Liingferted to the gare
den. Theae, tlalng tior on ter, glow-
ing geraulums, frigrint hellotrope,
prilliant hiblecus, golden mignonette,
ware doutined with thelr hardler brefl:
ren to yinld tribute fo death,

YAunt Jean—Auntle Jean!" rang
trosh young voles, “I'm dregged—
Nore dressed me! O, may I help you
fix the flowers? And how soon may
we go on the hili?"

Jean lald her basket on & hall chair
fist In time to catoh (n har outflung

hungrily, “Much may happen lu a day,
my Jean!"

“Somowhers,” she gald, Jifting & face
still glowing from his kisses, "I read—

this: "Hetween Calvary day and Has-

tor day—sarth's saddest doy and ghad-
dest day—lay hut one day!"

“My beloved!" he murmured. Then
pe Blllfe fled laughing by them thoy
passed Into the purple gloom of the
porch, toward the open door, from
which the lumplight streamed, making
a pith of white loveliness for their
feat!

wrme the slim little white figura fiylog
down the stalre.

“You ehall help me; my. precious!”
ghe promised, And she touseled the
olustering curls on the dark lttle head
and pressed with her own the rosy lips
that were ripe for kisses. Brealdfost
over, the two settled to  work, for
Hoglne had 'decided views of har awn
ae to the relative merits of set do-
signe In contradiction to the prefer-
ence of Miss Charterls for lesy formal
symbols, And sll the time the hazel
oyes sparkled and the restless little
tongua talked tripplugly on.

“You have to work awful hard, don't
voul, Auntle Jean? DI you get Blllie's
mother's dress done? Did Billle come
for 1t? I'd Uke Billle—If he wasn't
fragkled, ‘Nora ays you ised to' ba
tleh, Bbe says you lved In that big
stone bonse with the fountaln In the
yard. Bha says my niamma wae rich,
too, untll aftér my paps went away
and left her, And then she came to
live In this little weeny house with
you. And then God wanted her. What
misde ¥ou And my mamma get poor?
And why doesn't my papa come back?
And why wouldn't God st my mamma
btay here? And docs she know when
we put all these pretty flowers on ber
grave!"

Bo for the two In the bright Iittle
room, pliln to severity save for s
books and “green things growlng” and
alr of Indefinable refinement, the per-
fect day wore on, If now and then
Jean's sweet face paled and her sensl-
tive lips quivered, these the absorbed
little malden did not notlee at all.
How ghotld a prattling chiid, busy
with & wreath, dream that her words
might wound?

They stood at the gate to see the
proceselon wind by—the hobbling vet-
erans, the women of the Rellef Corps,
{he townspeople In vehleles and afoot,
the uniformed band, the excited chil-
dren running at elther side. But the
sun had gone down in & splendor of
searlet and gold, the streats wefo be-
Ing fest deserted, and all the air was
sllll steeped fn amber brilllsnce, when
Jean Charterls and the little glrl car
vind thely tregsures between them up
the green velvet sward of that sloping
bill, sucred to sllence and to sweet,
nife alumber.

The grave yard koew now no pres
ence gave thelr own, On several
gravey wore flags—on the greater
number flowers, Bul some were bare
of blopm. And from one lo another
of theto the Iatacomers moved, leav:
ing some sprays on ench, Then they
sotight & certaln cornor, whers a slm-
pla stone recorded briefy & young
wifa's death,

“You shall place them all" sald
Jesn Charteris, 8he gave Roslne the
bagket, and atood leaning against the
marble shaft, her black, tralling gown
outlining her slender form, het head
drooping a8 though in wearlgess.

With unconsclous elation the ehild
went about hor taslk. And afar [n the
voud Billle watched her. Billle, stiff
In hiw best Sunday euit, tortured by
now shoas, agonised by an vORCOUE
tomed collar, 8o absorbed was he In
following every movement of his ldol
he did not heat the step approsching
He turned with & hasty exclamation
at & touch on his ghoulder—turned to
ponfront & man who was decidedly a
stranger,

'The Iatter polnted to the dark figurs
by the stong,

"Who," he agked, "Is (hat!"

ihat's Miss Charterls, Bhe lves
In the little old Clllton cottage mow,
Bho makes dresses” .

iy Go!" the ‘man  murmired,
“Has It eome to this with Jean!"

Conselots.of the boy's sharp sorut
lny the man took from his pocket two
places of motal—one brass, one sllver.

“Hera take these down (o the
ageot, Glve him the check and tell
him to gend my trunk th the hotel, You
may keep the dollar!"

Blille grabbed the money &nd gimul
anououaly uttered & yell

“Ro-glne!” He wan aliant enough
{o this plutoesatic hous, “Roslnel
Come on! I'm goin' to buy eandy!"

A final placing of the last wreath,
an eager question, an anewerlng nod
trom the bowed bead—iben the child
was fying toward the rond through the
mollowing radlance of the fding lght,
shouting questfons to Billle as abe

cames. Something In the skimming | ch

flight of the agtle little body, o ber

volce, in the shape of the curlclus

tered head, cansed the stranger to put |

out & detalning hand,

"What," be crled, “is your name, 1it-
tle one?”

“Hoeine!" She wrested herself
free. "Lob me go with Billle. My
name's Hosine—Rosine Raymond!"

Then she was dashing down the
hill after the fortunate Billle.

The man, tall, stralght, and soldler-
Iy, with prematurely silvered hair and
datk mustacke, went striding across
the green epace that [ntervened be
tween him mnd that qulet womao by
the white shaft.

“Jean!" he cried hoarsely.
Charterls!”

A low, shiverlng ory broke from
the woman. She stifened oreot—
slood ag It froken,

“Tell ma," he begged, "nhout that—
that child! She says her nama I&
Jean, |s ghe—"' .

The shock of his coming had left
her weak and shaking, It was with
an effort she spoke.

‘Yes—she g your child, Do you
learn It now for the first thme?"

“fGod help me—yes. Idld pot dream

“Jean

there might be'd culld, When a few |

months after our murriage 1 learned
how Rose had decelved me [ was furl:
otts, | had confided [n her. 1 told her
how [ Joved you. And she—ihe spoke
of your engegement to Wil Clement.
Her sympathy was sweet. There was
1o question of o heart belng caught In
the rebound. Never save for one
woman has my herrt beaten g pulse
the faster. Bhe knew this whon we
wera marrled, But ghe hoped—until
the day some months after our mar
ringe when a chanee word dyrlog o
chance meeting with Clement, brought
the whole truth out. You had refused
him And this Rose knew when she
told me the contrary. [ settled every:
thing | possessed on her and went
away, Yowlng never to look upon lher
face agaln!”

The weary, bitter volee ceased,

“Wo shall speak of this now," sald
Jean Charterls, slowly, “and then—
never again! The bank in which you
had deposited wea the same which
oontrolled my father's business, When
the defaleation came Rose's money
and ours was eucked down In the
whirlpool. Futher did not long sur
vive the blow. Roeo could do nothing.
8ho Kad been brought up in idleness—
In luxury, Besides she was lli—and
miserably unhuppy. So—I was always
cléver nd & seamstress—she came (o |
me, and we were comforfable—quite
comfortable together. Two years ngo
& sharp attack of posumoniy ended—
all! Roslne was then 4.7 *

“You took her Into your home and
your 10fe;" fald the man in & voloe that
—though Jow—shoolk with pesalon.
“You bupported her and hor child! I
you had known hér treachory—"

"Hush!" The soft word was |m:
porlovs, She polnted to the fower-
slrawn mound below, “Hush! 8he [s
bere! Besldes—I did know!"

“You lknew (e? Whea—how?"

“The day you weot sway. Hose
came lo me, She told me—the truth" |

The lnst glepm of suset had fuded.
Amethyatine shadows orepl up the
draws. But In the clesr alterglow
they eaw each other quite distinetly—
the two who stood In silence there.
When he upoke It was n & volce that
thrilled her—-the voloe of the lover of
her youth,

“Jenn—wlll you come to me—now?"

She answered: “Firat say to ber, 1
forgive you, dear!”

For an Instant he stood [rresolute.
Then slowly he sank on oue knee—
bowed his bared head over the masses
of perfumed bloom. Whes he rose aud
beld out his hand she lald her own
within It, and thus they walked to the
gute and down (e road towurd the
village, where the lights were Legin-
ping to gleam.

“You ara tired,” be sald, and 8lip-
ped his arm  aroond  her. "I bave
made & now fortune in & mow world,
Joan; You shall work no more

fonine and Billle were fensting mer
iy In (e cottngo when the iwo
turned In at the garden gute.

#po think," sald Jean, as they wenl
up betwixt the low harbecry horders
dow-sllvared In the moonlight, “that
It was only this morning | walked hore
—alone—and g0 sad—eave for the
fat"

“ph, the child!" he sald, softly—

Memarlal Day Song.
(Respecttiilly Dedioated tg the G, A. R
Whers aleep In honor martyrs for our

nition,
Land, O, ye flowers, lend your deooration;
While to Old Glory, giving salutatlon,
Blrg we our ohoral lay,

Hall, 0, Columbinl Elke the morning

wlowlng

May radisnt freedom, light on thes be-
slowing,

All lnnds llumine, and still brighter
£

TOWINE,
Blilne on lo perfoct day,

Hall to the People, who o trust recelving
Fron patriot falhers, berty achioving,
For all In bondage sore oppressed and
grloving,
Will not thelr trust betray,

Hall to the Banner, froedom's falrest
toles;
Tlitg of L union that can ne'er be broken,
While hearts hertle, strong as bulwurks
onken,
Guard It on land and aca.

Heat, O, y» heropa! Not in valn your

dylig;

For, wons and daughtors, on thelr God
relying,

Plndi:rl like devollon) with you nobly
¥

B
In love and loyalty,

Hall, 0, Columbla, avery heart enslay-
il

Ing!

Hull ya your Country, In her  perll
Eaving!

Hull, peerless Banner, In all bretaes
wiving!

Fag of tha hrave and froel
—Chrinting  Intelllgencer,

ORIGIN OF MEMORIAL DAY.
Rufus P. Partish of Kewanee Urged
Commemoration of the Dead.
Memorisl day originated with n man
who waa recently followed to the
grave at Kewanee, 111, by one of the
largeet throngs of old soldlers that
ever attended a fungral Jo a town of

ke slze.

The namo of this man wos Rofus P
Parrlsh and It 18 admitted that & let-
ter he wiote to Benator John A. Logan
wak chlefly [nstrumental In the setlon
of congress In estibllshing & day on
which throughout the natlon graves of
the unfon dead should be atrewn with
flowers and thelr brave acts commem-
orated.

It |8 & matter of history that the
custom of decorsting graves of sl
dlers was commenced In Kewanee in
1863, five years before Senator Logan
seatred the actlon of congrese p-
polnting & memorial day, 1t I8 known
that Mr, Parrigh, who had always
taken the greatest Interest In this ob-
servinoe, wrote an urgent letter to
Senator Logan, trging him to take In-
to serfous consideration leglsiation
that would sel malde & dey oo which
all conld joln 1n memorial services.

Aslde from the Interest that Mr. Par
ish took 1o guch patriotic movements
he had g very Interesting history, His
grandfathor on his mother's slde car
rled o fiintlock musket in the revolu:
tlonary war, and the father.of hls fath-
er was a recrulting officer in the war
of 1812, He was one of fifteen men o
organize the first Y. M, C.°A. in the
United States. During the war of the
reballion and befors he was an out
apoken abolltlonlst and figired proml
nently in underground rallroad work
by which slaves ezeaped to Canada,
He was In the forefront of nearly ev:
ery movement of enlightanment of the
communlty serving to foster lbrarles
and leotures.

Mr. Purrish was born fn New Hamp-
shire about elghty-seven years ago and
eame ta Tlinolw 1o April, 1856; He la
purvived by Nis fsithful wife, with
whom e dwelt in wedloek for the un-
usiia! term of eixty-four years.

]
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Whole Pages Could Be Filled With
Like Reports,

FROM TEXAS TO NEBRASKA.

Oklahomn Cluy, Ol May, 26, —Enr
men, o new town of 600 people, ot the
Kunuae City, Mexloun & Ovient, in
Wopds eotinty, was visited by & tornas
do. The town was badly wreeled and
ut lenst three 1ives wern lost, and per-
lips Uhlrty Infured, somie seriously,
Tle dead:

P F Brown, Wichita; n traveling
L

Mrs Wismiller, fatally injured and
dlpd Saturday.

Unlkmown man, mangled beyoni
recognition,

The storm eame nlmost without
warnlng,  Iis first feeale wis to plels
up the Mobhoillst cliurch bullding aud
phledtbodily npon the prrsonnge wheed
{t-now remuing:

On Maiu streat the storm did worl of
the most desfructive sort, sweeping
everything clésn Inits path,  The Wis
miller block was totally wreshed. ‘Lhis
Ineludes the postofics and the Head-
lght printing ofies, Wismiller's hard-
ware store, Wismiller's forniture store,
Carmen drug store anid Halstead meat
market

Three *'Orlent™ rallrond cnrs wnd the
private car of the superintendent of the
Orlent was blown down from the teack
n distange of about forly feat, and &
civil engineer was very sariously ine
jured, The pestoffics bullling sod all
ils cortents were destroyed,

Reports of lghter blows are reach-
ing here from Lambert, Oleene, Wa-
Longs anid other polnta

The residoce of Me. I H, Alter-
bury, vear Watonga, wus detolishied,
His wife was carcled 100 feet, but not

seriously injured.  Hisson and daugh
ter, it s feared, are seriously injored,
Roligrl Pagne's resldonce wis wreclead
and. ik orchinrd und erops totully de-
stroyed,

The president spent four dagy in the
Yosemite valley.

iblown down.

Mors Dawnge Done Ay Wiods In Diffsrs
aut Aectionn.

Topeles, May 86,—AL Bald, In Rlley
county, two little glrls named Duub
ware killed byn tornado, Nearly all
the Hoises n town wera blown nway.
The toroadoe cleared o patel forty
tlles wide, moving east of Broughion
anid west of Gutesville fn Clay eounty.
A Unfon Pueific train at Wakofiehl
turrow]y oseiped being enught in the
storm.  Heavy bl and holl followad.

At Yermillion, Murshall county, the
Missourl Pucific depob wos demallshed,
muiy business honses were nnroofed
and the Presbyteriun chureh swasal-
most ruined,  Muny residenced wers
litted off thel foundations and others
torn to pleces, Nobody wiis serlously
injured.

From Ashiland Clarks eonnty reparta
of muother toroado cowe, which de-
strayed the Curtls school louse. Fif-
teen_ hend of horses belonging to Dayiid
Rilugar were gought np, carried two
mlles und drapped down. Thirty-five
head of B N, Molyuenx were lilled
and foueteon head of Chrls Hinlde wers
ltilled worth of town, Hafl followed
the storn, many of the stones weasur
Ing 9 inches o cltwumiorende.

Irom Abllong reports come of the
destruction of the farm howsa of ex-
tepresentutive Ho € Tuovey, and in-
ury récelved by M Harvay, All the
the buildings o thie firny were ruloed.
Allof the buildlngson W, Young's
farm wore blown away, Oo Bdward
Olbson' farm his Heuse was migsed by
the torhado, but all Lis obher bulldings
were wiped ont.  Cattle were killed
nud somo barns destroged tawnrds
Industey whicl  place the tornudo
nearly renghied,

At Sallnn o terrific hallstorm wus
followved by o big wind, whish demol-
ishied the Mathodisy churel steeplo. A
lyrge glass covored greenhonse ut Lo
gau was destroged.  Seven lipnses vera
1t n reported that sev-
oral houses were blown down at Al
mena.

Mie Watrous engloe worls e St
Paul, Mioo,, is destroyed by fire catis
Tngr & loss of 875,000,

§T. GAUDENS' STATUE OF GEN, SHERMAN.

On Memorisl day the Chamber of
Commerce will present to {he ity of
New York Augustus Bt Oaudens’ he
roie statue of Gen, Willlam Tecumseh
Shorman, & werk that has bean called
the finest plece of sculpture created
In 400 years. When the statue was
pxhibited In the Belon of the Champs
de Mars, In 1888, the place of hotor
was given to It that being the first
time such & mark of artistic appre
clation was ever shown to o Amerl
can senlpture.

The statue, which Is of bronze, 18
to stand at the entrance to Central
Purk, nt Fifth avenue and Fifty-ninth

Btreot,
gents the hero of the "March to the
Sea" geated on his charger, In full
uniform of & general [n the feld, his
head bared s If In reaponse to the
aeoliiming volees of his soldiers, hin
campalgn hat o his right hand held
in the fine free motlon of s salute
Immediately In front of the charger
s & women's fgure symbollaing Vie
tory, her robes Muttering backward In
the breete created by the forward
movement, and In her upralsed hant
the palm branch of peace. Artlstl
cally the worlk is unguestionably the
finost In Amerlon—New York Prosa.

Cuba's First Anniversary.

Huvann, May 23.—The colebration of
Cubu's Indepenilence diy, the first un-
niversary of the establishmont of the
Coban: republic, begin at midnight,
with thie (Humination of the frontyof
flie peincipal clibs, the sonding vpof
ritlets and the soreedhing of stofin

whistles,  Business was  complelely
stsponded and  the streets wire
throngod with pevple

Presidant  Palma  reviowed the

mebers of the pollee and fire depirt-
mHn s,

Gland Huest [n Uhlo.
Cincipnati, May $.=Much damage
wan done lu 0ifferent part of the Olio
wdley by clondbnrsts apd lightning,

Nollves were logt and none wire serl- |

onsly injured but many people tvere

loulted by lightning, The interarban
ologtrle liney sre still Ladly disabled,
A ons on the MIT Creele Vallay Hie was
stenele by Hghtning and st on five at
Curihngre, the prssengers nurrowly es
oaping death; all being nnearaelons
for's short Wme.  Datongpo wis dona at
Delhf; Home Ulty and Fernbaok,

Droaih InThe Eak

Washington, May 47.—Tlio {ariirs
of Mastern Ponmsglvanin, New York
and the New England states wro
lined over the anvere drouth whivl
thirontans to rilln grops and there seqms
10 he no reliel.  Tn some sactions then
Jae beity vo rain for moro than five
witels,  Strawberry vined are drird
and withered so thut thoy probatily
will nob revive.  Pastures furnlsh
sonnt feod for cattle and Iast genr's
liay nod graln are fol. Many of Whe
sironsy lisve deiod up,

Dseriminating Rates,

Dulntly Wis, May 97.=The case of
the Duluth Shingle company against
e ralironds 1son hare before the in:
terstate comnieres commigsion.  The
ol is that here Indigerimination
agninst the shipiment of shingles
frome the hend of the Inlos to oastern
points In fuvorof Uhe wostern consk

slingles, the mtes from the Patille
donat to Chicdgo snd other wsastern
points e Jess than from Duluth o the
sama polnts; also thot bhe rite on
shingles {8 too high compared with
that on [nmber,

Wantern Union Barred,
Philadelphin, Moy 25—"The Wester
Union Telegrnpl company Tk tol »
wirs worling on the nes of the Penn-
sylvnnin rallvond 1o this state. Offieinls
of the Western Unlon sy, lowayer,
that the eowpany is leaplog np with

s business by vaing wires nlobg the

Baltimore and Obie and the New Yorlk
Conteal ralltoils.

Thie work of removing e Western
poles and wites under order of i
eontd, from W Vines of the ruflrosd in
still going om

Unlon Pagllle Stelke OF,

Omihs, May 97.—A specinl to!the
Warldsflernld from Now Yokt Gl
suys Pt the Unfon Pacifle strilee T
bisen wertled and will be doctured off
todny, o lerms of sottlament b
tivden thie offeors of the rilfoad aml
thig ruprescntativos of the striliers his
been atgned, 1'he men are to reburn 1o
worlt ot an Incrensed rabe of pay, thers
16 10 be no dserimination on socanut of
the men belonglig o the wnlons and
plesa wotk lato be abollshed in the
shopa of the system.

Mr, 8L Gaudens' work repre-
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