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There was still the freshness of the
dawn in the air, and in the grasg and
fern ‘that fringed the woodland road
along the ridge was studded with gloh-
ules of dew that flashed and sparkled
in rainbow tints as the sunlight fell
upon ther through the trees. A littla
to one mide of the road a girl with
brown hair was plucking scarlet and
black lilles and throwing them into a
basket and a young man with black
halr was watehing her graeeful move-
ments with obvious admiration as he
leaned against the rough barked trunk
of a hickory tree. They were both
well looking, she In a placld, gentle
way and he after the fashion of the
southern man of the best type.

The girl looked up. “I should think
¥you might help me, now that you are
here,” she said, reproachfully.

“I'd rather look at you,” he replied,
“and I couldn't do that if I were pick-
Ing flowers. Besides, | want to talk
to you."

BShe colored under his ardent gaze,
but her eyes met his bravely. “Thaw
gounds selfish,’” she smid, “—as If you
would rather do what you wish thea
help me.”

“There may be a double meaning in
that,” he returned, “but I'm not gos
ing to take it to myself. I'll put you
in the wrong—and plck flowers.” He
knelt in the patch of lilies and began
to gather them and she smiled at him
gratefully.

“And you'll be reasonable In every-
thing else?’ she asked,

“It depends upon what you call rea-
sonable,” he repled. “If I thought that
you didn't care for me I'd be as rea-
sonable as you please. I wouldn’t get
up at an unholy hour in the morning
in spite of orders and walt for you to
come out, and then follow you and
Inflict my detested presence——"'

“Oh, Dick!’* sald the girl, “and you
know how glad I was to see you. But
¥ou mustn't. You must be patient' .

“I think I am,” he said, “but why
you won't let me go squarely to your
father and ask for you I can’t think.
The war Ie over now and it oughtn't
10 take a man more than thérty yvears
to realize it, I know that my dear dad
made up his mind to that long ago.
You'll eee him at the Decoration serv-
ices to-day with a buneh of flags and
a basket of flowers and he'll be there
because he feels like it.'"

“It's different with him,” said the
girl. “You don’t understand, Diclk.
They were all secession people whera
we used to live and it seemed as if
they couldn't be unkind enough to him,
when they found that he was for the
union. All his friends deserted him
and when he left they destroyed all
his property, and all through the war
he suffered go much, and he came out
of it broken and crippled and altered
8o much, They think that he is
soured, and I heard someons say once
that he couldn't talk about anything
but the war and abuse the South and
the Democrats. It wasn't true.”

“Of course it wasn’t,”" said the young
man, and he added., rather lamely,
“He's all right. That's what I say.
He's too sensible at heart to have pro-
judices. You just let me talk to him."”
He tossed the flowers that he was
holding into the basket and took her
hands In his. She made no effort to
release them, but shook her head sor-
rowlully. “It would kill him,” she
safd.

He dropped one hand and his arm
stole around her waist and she turned
her face to his and their lips met
In a long kiss. ¢
Suddenly she broke away from him.
“Oh, you should not have done that,”
ghe cried. "It can't be and you must
never—we must not meet again,
Dick. No,” as he moved a step te-
ward her, “if you do I shall hate youn.
You should understand, I am all he
has and it would be the greatest un-
happiness of his sad life If he thought
that I cared for one of his enemies.”
“Why, Good Lord!" ejaculated the
young man, “I'm no Johnny Reb. [

it
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“I should think that you might help
me,” she said reproachfully.
never fought against the Union, 1
wasn't thought 6f when the unpleas-
aniness began.”

“But you know that your
was,’” she said. “and you
are a democrat.'

He laughed. “I'll vote the repablic-

father
know you

., OF LOVE DIVIN

BY KENNETT ¥F.

| ing Rachel, walked aver to a grave he- |
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preseicn of the girl's face now, *You
have said enough now,” she said, with
cold anger, “!'m going home, and 1
wish to go alone.! She plcked up her
basket and walked hurriedly away, her
head high and her whole corringe ax-
pressive of uncompromising dearmin-
ation. Her lover stood looking after
her for a moment with the fi-=vn in-

tensified and then turned angrily on
his heel and took four dr five quick
te direction,

paces in the opposi
-

- =

The Decoration day services in the
hall were over and the procession
ararted for the cemetery on the top of
the Big Knoll east of town. A long,
winding irregular line of _huggies.
farm wagons ard vehicles of every de-
seription and apge preceded by the vil-
lage hanid and marshalled by a grey-
bearc ran in the uniform of the

The Irreconcilable Union veteran took
the hand and clasped it warmly.

Grand Army. In one of the buggies, a
very shabby one, sat Rachel, driving
4 colt whose flery spirit chafed against
the foot pace to which her firm, strong
hands on the reins compelled him, and
by her side, holding the furled post
flag, was her father, a bent and with-
erad little man.

“I see that copperhead Pendleton
and his boy were at the exercises,” he
observed to his daughter suddenly, “I
think it would lcok better if they
stayed away, but I guess the young
fellow wants to make himself solid
with the boys until after election.
What's the matter with you, Rachel?"”
“Nothing at all, father, dear,” she
sald faintly, “unless [ got up too early
this morning.”

“‘From the cold ashes of fratricidal
strife, of hatred, anger and all un-
charitableness to a glorious new birth
of love divine, a new country, unlted
and undivided forever more,” ne
quoted from Barker. *“I don't feel any
eall for glorious love for the men who
tried to kill their country. 1 say that
if they let us alone we are doing well
to let them alone, without loving them.
Yes, they're united and they had bet-
ter stay united, too. 1'd have been a
man to-day and not a wreek if it
hadn’t been for them.”

“Do you take their part?” he asked
in a sudden gust of passion,

“No, no,” she eried. “I'll hate them,
too, for your sake and the sake of your
wrongs,""

“Not hate them, Rachel.” said the
old man, more gently, “but z

The fence of whitewashed plekets
that surrounded the little cemetery
was reached and people were already
tying their horses to it and unflocking
towards the gates, bearing their basl:-
ets and armfuls of flowers with them.
Az Rachel got out young Pendleton
approached her, but her look was so
cold and repelling that he drew back
with a sinking heart. The veterans of
the Grand Army, pathetically infirm
and crippled, many of them, were
forming into line and Rachel turned to
her father and was surprised to see
that he seemed oblivious of his sur-
roundings. His gaze was bent thought-
fully afar and his lips were moving.
Rachel drew closer to him and caught
the words "“hatred, anger and all un-
charitableness,"” and again, *“‘of love
divine."” Then one of his comrades
called to him and he limped paintully
to his place and unfurled the fag
The address at the Soldiers’ Monn- |
ment concluded, the people dispersed
to lay their flowers on the graves. It
had been another of those addresses
that RHachel's father had al 5 H
“mushy”—Iull of the “forgiveness,
concord, one country and one flag'"
talk, but somehow the veteran, lean-
ing on his daughter's arm and mov-
ing from ene grassy mound to another
with the Aowers that she carried, éid |
not feel so genuinely indignant as
usual because of this, and, presently
turning aside, he took from the basket
4 wreath of white field lilies and, leav-

slde which an old man was kneeling
with bent head. and laid it beside an-

| waispered that he was delighted with

Iy'end then av s hew friend. “It's as
1 was paying, Itachel,” he gald.

“There's no call to hate, Hate's a ba:l
thing after all, and Barker was right.
‘Love divine,’ that's It. Love divine”

And its divinity Dick and Rachel
knew as they lonked into each other's
eyes at that parting.

| ONE POINT HE HAD OVERLCOXED
Polnts Out the
Inveators Seneme,
A great many curicus inventions are
recorded at the pstent ofiice, and a
| #reat many others that the public
never hears of “aidetracked” on
the way there. hriak, eager Iudi
vidual ealled on capitalist the
purpase of intare him in a device
| ior disconragiy elnre,
[ “1 want to tha ldea patented”

Capltnilst Defoot in

are
A
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he said, “and | haven't the money. I'm

willix o halves with any man that
wiil give me the hnancial backing. My

heme is this: Yeu Ar malke all
ye doora and windows secure, so

rocan't be opened at all from the
de—make all of them tight aud
L, except one—tnere are plenty of
devices for doing that nowadays—
make all of them tight and fact, execept

one. Leave that one so it witl open
eazlly. Then run a wire from that
window to the head of your bed,
where you have an alarm bell.  Ths
burglar comes along, t 3 the doors
and windows, and when he comes to
tiat one he raises it. The alarp 108
off and the burglar hears it and flees,

or it wakes you up, andyou are ready
for him. In either case It accom-
plishes your purpese.”’

“But,” said the capitalist, “if you can
make all the doors and windows tast
except one, why not make that one se-
. teo, and thus keep the burglar

Loentirely 2"

never thought of that!”
the Inventor, rubbing his jaw.

replied

Education for Hangmen.

England has a school for the edn-
cation of hangmen. This latest ad-
junet to eivilization in  Great PBritain
was established as the result of
bungling work by executioners during
the last few meonths

The work of a hangman is light and
the pay high, eo there are already a
number of pupils at the schoal which
is in London. A session there is an
interesting sight. Omne of the pupiis
acts as the subject, the atlendanis
taking turns playing the role of the
condemned. THanzing consisizs not
imerely in placing a man over a trap
door and launching him into space by
releasing a bolt. There are various
nice preliminaries to be gone through.

First the condemned must be ar-
tiatically pinioned. Then he mnst
be supported on his way to the scaf-
fold in order to avoid painful scenes.
After that there is the rope to be ad-
justed quickly and without fumbling,

in order that the agony mayv not be
prolonged on the scaffold. The rope
must he strong enough to bear the

weight of the condemned, but not so
thick as to slowly choke the con-
demned to death.

FPartizularly Ouat.

The cld colored man had grown
gray in service. He had almost be-
come the custodian of the family se-
crets, as he was of the family silver.

The married daughter, who lived
in a distant town, had come home for
a visit. Callers were coming all day
long, and old Pompey was kept busy
opening the door and receiving the
visitors.

One bright morning the ladies of
the family went out for a drive. Just
after they left the bell rang, and Pom:
pey recognized in the caller a former
dear girl friend of his young married
mistress.

“Are the ladies in,
the young lady.

“No, ma'am, they'se all out, ma'am,”
responded the old retainer.

“I am so sorry I missed them,” re-
plied the visitor, handing in her ecard.

Pompey?" said

I particularly wanted to see Mrs.
Bell."
“Yes, ma'am, thank ye ma'am.

They’'se all out, ;ia'am and Mrs. Bell
is particularly out, ma'am,” was the
reply that greeted her hearing as the
visitor opened the gate and the front
door closed.

Had It All Fixed.
political orator addressed a club
of ltalian voters in English and to his
surprise and satisfaction his listeners
paid strict attention and applauded
at the proper places, shouting “Vival
and “Bravo!” repeatodly. At the con-
clusi of his speech the crator tock
his seat beside the chairman. He

A

never spolien
nt andience.

had

his reception and

in & more inte
“Ha-ah!"” replied the chalrman; “me
fix all-a dat. Me hol up onea fitrza,
evia man say a C‘Hurrah!' 'Me hol
up two-a finga, evra man sav-a ‘Vive!'
Me hol up t'ree-a finga, everas mar
‘Bravo!™ NMe hol’ up whole-a hs
evra man say-a ‘Hiyi!' 1k one g
yell. Me fix all-a dat.”

Quaint Ascilonesring Method.

other wreath that lay there below the
headstone that bore the name of Jaral

th Virginia cavalry, C. S,
A, The man looked up. It was "llml
copperhead Pendleton.” |
“Thanks, comrade,” said the ex-Caon- |
federate, simply. helding out his hand, |

an ticket from this time forth if that's
all the objection,” he declared.

“Then I wouldn't respect you," ghe
sald promptly, and with a touch of
present disdain in her voice.

“You're hard to sult, Rachel,” he
said, his brows drawing together in a
frown. “It seems to me as if there
was something behind this. It's too
absurd that you should throw me over
for such a foolish idea." |

There was nothlng placid in the ax- I

And the Irreconcilable Uniion veters
took the hand and elasped it warmi
At the same moment Rachel felt
touch on her shoulder and,
met Dick's triumphant smile.
It was a long time before
old men finished their talk; in fact,
they were still talking whenr Rachel
came and silently stood beside them.
Dick stood a little aloof.
"Father,” said Rachel,
He smiled at her a little shamefaced-

a |
turning, |

the two

The inhabitants of a village in Sur-
rey, England. ccently witnessed a
quaint mediavval survival in e

lon of a local meadow.
en the world was not so
8 to-day, the landlord of
white hrown m at Bourne |
begueathed the me ubioet Lo an |
anction which now and
again adds to the of this rural
population. At ¢ a bhoy sot
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out to run to a given point and the
“white brown mearnd ' ig let to the
bidder whose offer unchallengoed |

when the last boy returns,

There i{s probably more real an joy-
ment in a Chicagy klss than there ig
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"CHARMING STORY RELATED EY THE
MEXICAN HERALD.

Gentlte Epirlt Vislts Childhood ¥Friend
| aud Lesves = Gifs “for Old The+
F antl Lionr Hemembrances’ — True

pand &

| the embrasure

spaoish Courtesy.
In the fovely moonlight a fow even-
Mexican lady sat within
ol & window in ber
souptry house, looking out on a little
aquare whe woera tress and 5}1:'11_0.5
fountain that murmured plain-
The moon began to shine be-
at c¢hurch near

Ings ago a

Hvely.
a2ind the towers of a g1 !
it hand, forming a pictore which kept
She had

he lady at her window, :
raveled tar, in Italy anpd in Spain,
sut. she thought, 1 have seen noth-

ng more heautiful in any land."”
..While the lady kept watch in the
window, drinking in the beanty of the
Jieture which the yellow moon had
vainted tor her, a figure emerged from
he shrubbery of the little plaza,
srossed the street and approached her,

GIVES A ROSE|

The book world is already lnt,msid:
ing ltself as to who will write the
ficinl biography of Cecil Rhodes. Py
\ishers are assuming that, B?D‘I‘heir
{ater, there will he such a wor I i
|dea is that if Mr. Rhodes ‘!mB1 Bterm
pers having half the human jl? -y
of his will his blography W

anigue book.
Tell everybody your business and
the devil will do it for you.

money is like holy water—
himselt to it.

Publie
every one helps

{n gan‘t touch the wan protected by

SAWYER’S
EXgELERON

|\/ SLICKERS

v
t olled clothing in the
:::M?un' ureanted walers
roufl Will nok erack or pest
Bhie to atand rough work s
westher, Gottha genulne, If
your dealer doean tkeep thom,
writa for catalogus to
.M, BAW YEHR & 80N
1o Mfrs

ole i
¥ East Oambridre, Mass,

t was & man, thin, very pale, dres ed
vholly in black. His eyves zeemed pre-
ernaturally bright, and he smiied as
je eape to the windew where gt cne
who had knewn kim from childhcod.

HBut a shuddering fear fell upon the
lady, tor the man, though smiling,
spoke not. He had come quite near
and was gazing into her eyes im.enf.l_\',
She was held as by a spell; an lm-
pulse to run from the window seat
and hide withln the recoms <ame upon
her, but sne bhravely resisted.

At last she summoned oG

with faltering tongue, sai

some into the house, Senor L.;
raguan door is ajar. We may
hetter, perhaps, within the houss

i, clazping the
white hands,

But the man outsic

windew bars wilh two
made no reply.

Then the lady said: “You are
strangely pale. Arve you ill?  May I

bring von a copita of braudy; 1 have
zome very old and cheice.”

The man tried to speak, failed, triec
again, and then said in a low voice,
thrilling, unforgetable: “Did you not
know that | was dead? I died a week
ago, and there is sorrow and weeping
still in my house and | dare not re-
turn theve, even to see my loved ones.
I felt that I must see old friends and
familiar faces, so [ came here. [ have
many visits to make to-night.” The
bright eves of the d=ad man shone
with a mysterious light.

The lady had summed up her cour-
age and sald: “Yes pow [ remember
that they said you had died. I felt
zorry, but we had mot of late been
good friends, and so [ did not grieve
as once I might have done. We knew
each other in youth and were chil-
dren together. I am not afraid of you
now, and asain ask you to come in
Pray enter. FPray enter!™

*I do pot need to enter by the door;
1 can pass throngh here,” said the
bright-eyed ghost of the night, and
he entered asz if the window bars ex-
isted not.

Taking the lady's
man wanidered out Inte a corridor,
down into a great garden. The air
was full of the perfume of flowers.
The dead man plucked a red rose,
moist with the dew and gave it to the
lady.

“This for old times and dear remem-
brances of childhood,” he said, and he
walked away and seemingly through
the garden wall.

The lady called a servant; he locked
the zaguan door, the lady went to her
bedroom, placed the rose In ‘a vase
with water and soon was sleeping.

In the morning she wondered, on
first awakening. if the vision of the
night had not been of the fancy,
wrought perhaps by the witchery of
the moon. But the rose was in the

hand the dead

vase, the rose given “for old times
and dear remembrances.”—Mexican
Herald.

There Was a Boom On.

A citizen of a flourishing western
town was boasting of the growth and
enterprise of the place to a group of
strangers in the smoking compart-
ment ol a western express train.

“Only eigh. years old, and one of
the finest young towns in the west”

“l don’t think much of it,” said one
of the smokers.

“You aon't?” eried
the town in question,
“When were you there?"
d to live the
*SWaen d4id you m
“Two wo ago."”
5 von ought fo see the placs
" —Youth's Companion, '

the: man from
agaressively.

N

Chance for a Pretty Quoarrel
A Tew days a0 on the Thames an
angler iooked a trout while fishing
i float and bait. The trout’s rush

the gut above the float, and

v went tront, tackle and all.
Later, lower down ke river, an-
ngler observed a float violent-
ited on the ater. He made a
» knot in hi cast it tha
float, pleyed and landed tne fish—a
fine tront hetween six and  seven

pounds weight,
h-

be-
1 tac

5 a anestion for the fig
2! To whom did the #
to whom the uoat

Tomg, and
Kle?—Country Lite.

Feared to Go to Bk Vinesnt.

Sir Robert Llewsllyn, governor of
the Windwarid Islands, postponed his
intended trip to the island of St Vin-
cent through fear of further violence
from voicanle eruptions and wired the
colonial office In  London he was
anxiously awaiting tne arrival of 8
warship.

in a Boeton interlabial cumbusion.—
Chicagns Tallr “ews,

Dress slowly when you are In a
hurry,

2,000,000 people are now buy-
E::reuuds from us ot wholeseie
prices—saving 15 to 40 percent on every-
thing they use. You cando it too.

Why not ask us to send you our 1,000
page catalogue i—It tells the Story. Send
15 cents for it today.

CHICAGO ;
The house that teils the troth.

o B B B B

product in key-opening cans. Torn
:u":'ﬁh;on ﬂ:i‘t.l?s go_lt miuctly as it laft
us. Wepaot them opio this way

Potted Ham, Beef and Tongue,
Ox Tongue (whole), VealLoaf,
Derviled Ham, Brisket Beef,
Sliced Smoked Beef. e A

Food table

‘l:-ll::::n:l \':ol::“grm‘:nr ahould have them.

el

Libby, McNelll & Libby, Chicago
=How 70 Max= Goon TaINGH To Ear” will
sent frea if Fou wak us,
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WE DEMAND
YOUR ATTENTION.

If anyone offered you a good
dollar for an imperfect one
would you take it?-

1f anyone offered you one good
dollar for 75 cents of bad money
would you take it?

We offer you 16 eunces of the
wvery best starch made for 10c
No other brand is so good, yet
all others cost 10c. for {2 ounces.
Qurs is a business proposition.
DEFIANCE STARCH is the best
and cheapest.

We guarantee it satisfactory.

Ask your grocer.

Magnetic Starch Mfg. Co.
Omaha, Neb.

BICY CLES Sundries, Eodncks and Supplias,
. Fhonographs and Records, Lo-
gersoll Watchaa, Repairing a specialty. Mail
orders prompt attention. address ., Wape Cox
1014 Texas Avenve, Houston, Texna, '

PILES

Houston, Texas.
PEUM }\!JH!SK‘(: and other darog
bl cured, We want the
WUTEE caccs.  Bonk and referonces FRER .
B. M. WOOLLEY. Hox 3?.~&Slalll‘il- G&Dr

TENTS

all kinds cured, Naw mathod.
Beut by niail anywhere. Firty
cents. Waples Drug Company,

Awnings, Wagon Covers,

;-_Ia{s:a anners, wto , ele.
A2 AAITHMAN & KN EE -
LAMD TENT €0., HOUSTON, 1EX S, 2

W.N.U.HOUSTON. NO. 26-1902.,
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