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ON EVERY SOLDIER'S GRAVE. 

It*! loneeome-flort o* lonefiome—It's a Sund'y 
day to me, 

It 'pe&rs like—more'nanj-da)-1 nearly erergeel 
YIt, with the stars and stripes above, a-flut-

terin In the air, 
On ev'ry soldier's grave I'd love to lay a lily 

thare. 

say, though. Decoration days is giner'ly 
observed 

'Most ev'rywhares-espeslinlly by soldier boys 
that's served— 

But mo and mother's never went—we seldom 
git away— 

In pint o' fcet, ws're alloa home or. Decoration 
dar. 

They sajr the old boys marches through the 
Btreeta in colom's grand, 

A-Wlerln the old war tunes they're playln on 
the band— 

And cltiruns all Jtnin In—and little childton, 
too-

All marchin under shelter of the old red, 
white and blue. 
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^ " W K ' T B T R I E D THAT—ME AND Moxasa. 
Wtth roeeol rosesl roewL-everybody in the 

B town! 
And crowds o' little girls in white, Jwt fairly 

loaded downl 
Ohl don't the boys know It, from theyr camp 

acroet the hill? 
DoaH they see theyr cnm'ards oomin and the 

old flag wavin still? 

Oh, oant they hear the bugnl and the rattle of 
the dram? 

A l s t they no way under heavens they can ric-
kollect ns some? 

Aln t they no way we can coax "om through the 
rosee Jest to yay 

Thef know that ev'ry day on ear ths theyr 
Decoration day? 

is your present duty. I am goinjc to the 
•war. You are Koing to stay here, and 
after awhile if we need you I will send 
for you." 

"Well, now, this is a pretty come off," 
tfobn declared. "You would make a 
aero of yourself and a drudge of me. 
Tou are not engaged to be married and 

are therefore a patriot. I am in Iftve and 
am conBcqueutly a coward. Trees, you 

We've tried that-meandmoiher-whare Ellas r «w» 
tav^c needn t say a word. 1 a m going t o the takes liia reet. 

In the orchurd. in his uniform, end hands 
acrosthisbrest. 

And the flag he died fer smilin and a-rlpplin 
in the breeze 

Above his grave, and over that a robin in the 
trees! 

And yit it's lonesome, knesome-it 's a Band'y 
•SW day to me. 

It "pears like—mor'n any day I nearly ever we! 
Btili, with the stars and stripes above, a-flut-

terin In the air, 
OB erYy soldier's grave IM lore to lay a lily 

thare. 
i Whitoomb Riley. 

war. 
•I haven't said anything," the girl re- I r e a d n o w r 

of the bed. ana gently she arranged toe 
pillow for him. 

"Near our place," said he, "there is a 
girl that Pve known a long rime. I've 
known her about all her life, I guess." 

"What about herr 
"Well, I told her that she should 

many a hero. You see, I thought Td gq 
home covered with glory." 

"Oh, you are engaged to her. 
"Yes, in a way." 
"In a way! Why, what a funny sort 

of an engagement that must be! Shall 

TOLD AT THE GRAVE. 
A STORY FOB MEMORIAL DAY. 

tOopyright, 1863, by American Press Associa-
tion.] 

T THE base of 
a mountain spur 

plied. 
"Good, and it means that you give 

your consent." 
"It means that yon must do what you 

consider your duty." 
"You are a brave girl. Tress." 
"If not, I shouldn't be worthy of you, 

John." 
"That sounds very well," said Henry, 

"but without common sense bravery is 
but an aimless piece of foolishness. 
One soldier from our sraall family, I 
should think, is enough to prove our loy-
alty to the government" 

"Hemy, you needn't say a word r « 
goirg to the war." 

The next day John and Henry were 
mustered into the service, and it was 
not long before they were under fire. 

"If you please.' 

After returning home it was some 
time before Henry had the courage to 
call on Tress Pryor. But one evening 
he went to see her. As he entered the 
gate h* saw her standing on the spot 
where she had stood when John came ' 
daahing up to tell her that he was going 
to the war. She reached out and took 
his hands, and for a time neither of them 
spoke. 

"Tress, he died for his country." 

Not always, but sometimes," he an-
swered. 

But do you believe that a man or a 
woman can lovo twice with equal devo-
tionT 

"I don't know how it may bo with 
others," ho answered, "but I could never 
love but once." 

"Oh, you have been in love, then, have 
you?' 

"Tomorrow we start for the grave," 
ho said. 

"Yes, but yon havo not answered my 
question." 

"I will answer it at the grave." 

It was the SOth of last May. Henry 
and Tress sat under the willow. An-
other generation of school children had 
brought violets from wild places and had 
gathered blossoms on the mountain side. 
The grave was ablaze with m l roses, 
white dogwood blossoms ami bluebells. 
The sun was low. The cows, ringing 
their bells, were going home Henry 
told a story which KO often he had re-
lated: 

"The skirmish was sharp, almost a 
battle, and there was danger everywhere, 
but John was too brave to stand behind 
the tree. I was not far away, and the 
bullets were buzring thicker than bum-
blebees in our meadow, but somehow I 
was not afraid of being hit—my mind 
was centered on John. What difference 
could it have made if 1 had been shot?" 

Don't talk that way." she inter-
rupted. 

"But why should I have cared for my-
self? There was no one at home waiting 
for me to come back a hero." He paused 
for a few moments. "An increase in the 
firing to the left caused me to turn in that 
direction, and wben I looked back John 
was down." 

"You have never pointed out the place 
where the hospital stood." she gaid. 

He was silent for a time. "I don't like 
to think of the hospital." 

"Whyr she asked. 
••Oh. on account of a woman!" 
"Yon have answered me at the grave," 

she said, looking away. "Yon were in 
love with her." 

"No, I wasn't. Tress." 
"Yes, you were." 
"I swear I wasn't" 
"Yes, you were." 
"Tress, I hated her." 
"Hated her! What for?" 
"Because she was your enemy." 
"My enemy! Henry, I don't know 

what you mean. How could she be my 
enemy?" 

"She loved John." 
"Oh, and is that all?" 
"All," he repeated. "Isnt that 

' enough?" 
"To have made her my enemy? No." 
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3 r " 1 7 One day in a skinnish not far from 
: Faystteville, Ark., John was shot while 

was kansas is a grave. 
! standing under a willow tree. He 
i8 0 ®evwely wnunded^hat it was thought 
he could live but a tew hours, but when about the plsce, 

an indescribable 
something that 
breathes a hal-
lowed sadness. 
The country is of 
old but t h i n 
settlement Up 
the narrow val-
leys the ferns are 

the next morning had coimj he showed , 
1 signs of improvement. He was taken to 
the hospital, and his brother Koiii v was i 
detailed to attend him until an advance ; 
•honld be ordered. One day there came 
to the hospital a young woman from ; 
Kentucky. She had been regarded as 
a belle in the blue grass country, but ; 
she gave up society and went south to : 

. nurse wounded soldiers. This young 

^ V S . Archer. She mads a romance of her ; 
duty, and at times when the wounded 

«« „ n . . man seemed brighter than usual she 
tnea. The grave is would sit near his cot and read poetry 

But upon this Henry began to 
^ a man and a 100,1 ^ 01 )06 ; fr.tal. and we thought he was going to 

/-wmpfrmn thenorth todec- ^ ^ M , o t t , € r ^ get welL bmt a sudden change came, and 

ered vines cling 
to the rugged fOOK SPECIAL IXTEREST Dl JOffN aHCHER. 

"And for me," she said. 
Y-e-s. He lay a long time in the hos-

woman have come from the north to dec-
crate lone grave. At first the 
woman, bright eyed and springy of step, 
-was exceedingly handsome, but latterly 
time had ceased to be playful with her. 
The man was sturdy and of sober mien. 
He looked aa if Ms life had always 
held a secret suffering. This man and 
fhia woman have rather a unique hu-
Uaj. 

At the time of the breaking out of the 
John and Henry Archcr, brothers 

he said to his brother: 
•T dont think that's right, John." 
"Don't think what's right?" 
"Why, having that girl read love verses 

to you." 
"She's reading to herself as much as 

sho is to mo." 
"I dont know about that, John." 
- I do." 
"Well, but I dont think it's right and 

I know Trees wouldn't approve i t " 
Then why doesn't she come and read 

so marly alike that they were often j to m e ? , 
' taken for twms, hved in Lake oewnty., . . g ^ d o e B n ^ know that you are 

Ela John was engaged to many Tress w o u n < i e i l havent had the heart to 
Pryor, and the day for the wedding was ^ h e r „ 
eppointed, bat before the time came a ^ c o i n € 8 Miss bush." 
drum beat, and sturdy young fellows H p m 7 ^ a r e w , but some one spoke 
mnstered on the grass. to him, and he halted within hearing iis-

It was eve-ling, and Tress Pryor was 
John rode up, gfrtnding on thevenQida. 

sprang off hi horse and with a new ac-
<-oent in his m nner—a peculiar bearing— 
fcame up the walk. 

"Tress," he said, "did yea s-.v '-^e men 
marchmgr 

"Yea." 
•"Do you know whi t ittaoanfi?" 
•They say it meMS war," she an- j 

awered. 
"It means more than t h a t Tress. S ! 

means that you are to many a hero." 
"I dont know that I understand you." ! 
He laughed. "Are you so dull, little 

a^eetheart? It means that I am going 

tance of his brother's cot 

he died. He begged to be buried under 
the tree where he fell, and we buried 
him there.". 

"But did he send no word to me?" 
"Oh, yes, he talked about you a great 

deal He was brave, and if he had oome 
back you would have married a hero." 

And it was Henry Archer and Tress 
Pryor who went eveiy year to decorate 
the grave under the willow. They be-
came Well known in the neighborhood, 
and school chiMron used to climb high 
up the mountain ride and get strange 
Bowers for them. H.oiry moved to the 
nortliwest, but on time every year he 
would get off the train at the milk sta-
tion near Tress' home. 

One time when he came she said to 
him: 

"But—but—it's got to come now. John 
loved her." 

"How do you know?" She w 
quiet that he was surprised at her. 

" I might as well tell you all now. 
Here." He took from his pocket an old 
and faded letter. "He told me to give 
you this, but I hadn't the heart Read 
i t " 

The letter was brief. It was the break 
ing of an engagement. She read the let-
ter and quietly handed it back to him. 
He gazed at her in astonishment. 

"Tress," he cried, "on his deathbed 
he mcrried that woman." She did not 
answer. 

"I say he married her." 
"Well?" 
"Is it possible? Tress, I ought to have 

told you—ought to have given you the 
letter—but I thought you worshiped 
him. And why have you decorated his 
grave all these yearBf 

"Because he was your brother." 
WLat: I—I—dont" 

"Henry, ^ h e r .i+upid yon have been, 
you" 

She did not complete the sentence. He 
had seized her hands. "Mercifm heaven, 
girl, I have always loved your 

"And, precious, I never loved John, be-
cause I loved you, but I was afraid you 
would despise me if I were not true to 
his memory. You engaged me to him, I 
doni know how, but you did." 

The sun was down, and the music of 
the cowbells was far away. 
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to the war.' 
'•It means nothing of the sort," some 

one exclaimed, and John, wheeling 
about, saw bis brother Henry standing 

"What's the trouble i 
•'There's n o ' 

It doesnt look right to drag you 
I didn't suppose you were so fond of a w a y from your business every year, 
^ry," said mea Bush, speaking to M y von know, doesnt amount to 

ohn. anything." 
"I wasnt until I heard you read i t " "Mine doesnt amount to so very 
"Oh, that's a compliment sorely; but, mocb," he answered; "and besides it is a 

tell me. since you acknowledge that I g ^ t pleasure to go there." 
"Yes, it is. But tell me, Henry, why 

is it you have never married?" 
"Oh, I dont know. Because there 

have been BO many divorces, I suppose." 
"That's a queer reason. But it isnt 

the reason, and yon know it," she added, 
looking him full in the eye. 

"Well," he replied, avoiding her gaze, 
"if that isn't the reason I don't know 
what i t is. Perhaps I had a cause a 
good while ago." 

"And you have forgotten vv-it i 
was," she said, laughing, but 3. 1. 
laugh there was more of sadness than < 
ffiirtih. After a time she asked, "Do you 

1'fi love" is as constant as t 

-

have pointed out the beauty o f — She 
hesitated. 

"Tell yon whatf" 
"Oh, nothing." 
"But what were you going to sayT 
"Something hardly proper, I fear." 
"Toll me," he pleaded. 
"Oh, I dont suppose that i t amounts 

to anything. I was simply going to ask 
if there had nGfc been a time when some 
girl stirred a poetic emotion in your 
heart." 

A few moments elapsed'ijefore he re-
I worked so hard when I was 

i „ bests that I hjsd but litue time for"— 
' "For lover"1 
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