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HE NEVER LOSES AN OPPORTUNITY TO SPEAK OF THIS
COUNTRY’S POWER AMONG THE NATIONS OF THE EARTH

AMBASSADOR CHOATE PRACTICES
DIPLOMACY AT COURT OF ST. JAMES

OXDON, Aug. 1.—{Specisl correspond-
ence.) — When some  enterprising
American university starts a special
course lu Aiplormacy for yoiuths who want
to become Ambassadors, the chief item
will have to be lnstruction in the fine art
of dining. International law and history
arnd aill that sort of thing doubtiess would
be advantageous enough, too, but you
might as well om!it snatomy from the
study of medicine as to teach European
Ciplomacy without dining
His Excellency the American Ambassa-
£ar to the Court of BL Jumes would be
the 1tonl professor In this branch of in-
struction when the time comes for him
to leave London and get back home.
would testify thet his work at the broad,
fint-topped ‘desk in the dingy office of the
embassy n Victoria street was, of com-

He |

puratively lttle necount, that his officisl |

communications with the Marquis
Sallsbury, Lord Lapsdown and the olher
Downing-ntreet  folk had been mostiy
formal after all, and thzt his occasjonal
sudiences with the King had lttle pollti-
<it] signifeancon,
hour of coffee and clgarp—that was when
the real buslness of the netion was done,

sometimes In neat, artful speoches, re-
yorted In full in t pupers, and read by
oeverybody: somotim In comfortable, un-

cfficial, Informal talk with t
govern Eonglund in while
EOoverts In name.

Those are the private talks in which
prejudices, ambillions fricendst
the natlons are weighed and measured-—

fanct,

of |

But when It came to the |

in whicki I la determined what is the
Jeast that one Wil accept and the most
that the other will glve—$n hich are |
shaped the internotonal peficies that are

gfterward the subjoct of formal,
negctiatioms 1o a §
Fanoy an !neignis

jetermined end.
nt-looking, shy, ner-

Hgnified
| as there are in

vous, awkward man reprosenting a great |

natlon at one of these behind-the-scenes
sprends. He might know all there was to
know about internutional law and soch
matters, but In these Intimate confabs the
poemonal Impression counts for so muck
thatl It sometimes overwelghs everything
else. That & where Joseph Hodges Ch
comes ocut stromg. You can't lose him,
¢ither In a srowd or in a group of states.

) )

1. RESIDENCE OF.

The occasion for It has gone by, If It ever
oxisted, and you will kindly take notice

that Brother Jonsthan lea't playing the
role of younger brother.”

The Ambussador has kept cp such &
steady pounding on that note, and com-
mercinl  events have gliven him  surch
strong backing, that the effect has be-
come noliceabie. HBrother Eull has befn |

getting the iden firmily fixed in hin head |

The American Ambassador lves at XNo
I Cariton House Terrace. just back of
the Prince of Wales' Mariborough House
in the great mansion bought by 1. Z
Leiter foe his  daughter, wife of the
Viceroy of India, where she §is the first
lsdy among three times as many people
the United States. The
Curaons rented the place at & blg price

to Johin Hay when he represented the
American Geovernment here, and Mr,
Choate, after throe or four weeks of

house-hunting, concluded that he couldn’t
do bett=r than step inio his chiel"s shoas,
so to speak. The nid yellow Georgian

houras of which No, 1 stands at the upper
end are not gorgeous e soon
| outside,
dignity

from Lhe
but they have a statellness and
within that
sulisd for ambassadorial resi-
denres. The Germen Embasay does oc-
cupy one of them, but the difference s
thut Cermany pays the renl. and the

| Ambnssador's home and his offices are

men. He may be Inwardly nervous—in
fact, I suspect he was prefty uncom-
fortable when he first came over here— |

tut he wears all the outward and visible

eigne of easy matisfection. When he
rises, with a Dbenign smile, to respond
to the toast the chalrman has glven,

everybody settion back comforiably, shas-
ing the Ambassador's confidence that his
forthcoming speech la going to be o
tilng good The only other man in
England who creates quite the same Im
preasion in Lord Rosebrery.

Opinions differ., of course, about Mr.
Choata's success in the formal side of
diplomacy, but he has done somothing
more than make a personal hit with his
after-dinner addresses. 1 have heard o
dozen or &0 of them in London, and have
never miswcd from ons of them o note
that at first rather startled placid John
Bull; in one form or another,
lency always contrives to say defily and
lnstnuntingly what, if put bluntly, would
be something ke this:

“Brother Buil, you are In most respects
a good feilow, but you hove shown a Iit-

Ri-

one

| each Fourth

his excel- |

1ls tendency to be superior in times past |

in the same bullding, whersas, the Amer-
jean Ambassador pays the house rent out
of his own pocket, devoting the, larger
part of hiz mainry to the purpofy

The curve of the terrace mnkes it im-
poarible to get o gpoodl photograph of the
front of the house, but from Bt James'
Park. in the rear, you get an imprestive
view of this famous row of residencea,
where Mr. Gladstone once lived, and
where Mms. John W. Macksy snd Wil
lam Waldorf Astor haove thelr town
houses now, Glibert Parker, who “mar-
ried money,” ns they say, and has made
a lot more out of kis novels. niso lives
In this select territory. All good Amer-
feans In London swarm from adjacent
Pall Mall Into Carlton House Terrace on
of July to ¢limb the fine
curving stairway at No. 1, hear thetr
names oalled out by the HUveried Mot-
man, shake the hand of his excellency at
the head of the stalrs, bow low to M
Choute nnd then agueeze on  through
the crowd that fille the
of jofty rooms, back to
buffet, where portiy walters deal out good
things to eat and drink.

it s only a mbhort wulk
Wesiminstar Abbey 1o No.

around by
i Victoria

makes them seem |

long succession !
the temporury |

CARLTON HOUSE TERRACE.
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streel, where the United Siates t.‘i;\\'-r.—,-| i
ment has itm little pled-a-terre, and o |
dingy, grimy., stuffy, dark, Jdepreving |
place It & too. It Lo & wonder that the

Ambassador and the half dozen membern

|of his staff do not suffer perpetually
| from the blucs. No other diplomat of |
| Ambassadoral renk In London has suoch

mean quarters, and some of the Minlsters
from Httls Soath Amcerican Republics are
far better provided for. The only com-
forting reflection to Americans who visit
the place is that It gives the lic to the
British notiora that Americans kave a
tante for garish display.

Although th: Ambassador represents in
pTean the President and the whale
|U‘1 000 people of the United Stutes, 1heére
are no fure ard feathorz 2t the Embuassy
| If you have any good excuse for It, or if
you mre merely a distinguished oftizen |
who has no other excose for caliing than |
& derire to shake his excellency's hand,
all you have to do is 1o go In and swzil
your turn in a gloomy ante-room, willed
about with reports of the proceadings of
Congress and other dfverting and popular
volumes of & rimllar pature. Once ush-
ered Into the tnper rocm where James
| Ruasell ILowell and so many other fa-
mous represeatalives of the. American
people have pat, you conclude from his
manner that his excelliney doera't re-
fent the intrusion, that he !s glad to see
you—and that be would freeme you up
and gt rid of you in about 0 secomds
it you procesded to be a bore who didn't
know when to go.

One of the great drawbacks to the
fun of being Ambamsador was formerly
the dead-broke American who came of
puch good family and brought wsuch
strong letters of introduction that there
was pothing to do #xcept guarantees his
hote! bilL, or provide money to pay his
paesage to America. Half of the time nt
the Embassy was tnken up In ilstening
to bard-luck stories, but Mr. Choate, with
hiz wunl good fortune, has escaped mosi
of that, thapks to the organisation of a
relief department by the American Boclety
in London

Politiclans” wives who want to be pre
sented at court take up o lot of time,
| too, and in the SBummer season folk whe
woant tickets to Parliament, letters to

officiala. and all sorts of personal privi-
| leges, Krep two Embassy secrotaries in |
a rush. YVarious folk who have called and |
asked to see Mr Choats have been found |
to have the !ntention of seking him to |
write out for them a lttis list of cheap
boarding-houses: others., 1t appeared. |

therished the ldea that a personal heart- |

.-

=

to-heart talk with the Ambassador could
reasonably be expected to result in thcl
loan of o dollar until the next American
mall arrived.
Kick on the Income Tax,
One of the most urgent of these per-
sonal matters

Ing In London have to pay to the Britiah
sovernment, although most of them get
thelr focomes 1n America, Each new
victim usually heads stralght for the
Embassy and wants to know what
momething or other the Britlsh govern-
ment means by demanding a percentage
of his receipts from, say, real estate on
wilich he already pays taxes in America
It does seem like an outrage, but there

N

1sld befors the Embassy I n

in |

i= nothing the Embassy can do ahout It
TUnllke every othér ambessador in Lon-
don, Mr, Choate has no court

Ths distingulshed Americans who go

AMERICAN EMBASSY. . LONDON

ters that he had forgotten all about knee |

breechas. He was badly rattled when he

CORtUmMPL. | wus reminided of them at the last moment

Nope of his friends had anything of the

with him (o a leves 1o be presented to the | gort that would At him, and all the Mor-

King have to scurry
breeches and buckied
il

shoes; but the of-

mes consplouous n the gorgtous

When Mr, and Mrs

the King and Queen at dinner early in

June, J, Plerpont Morgan was also one of |
wedd over from the Con- |
| tinent on purpose to be present, srriving | er garments that made a

the guests, He rush

only a few hours before the time He
had been so busy buyving up odds and ends

around for knee- |
| lor to
representative of Jeffersonian s=if- |
is the Income tax which Americans llv- | pileity goes In ordinary swallow-tall nmll
| b 1
| throng.

Choate entertaloed.|

gun milllfons couldn't move a London wal.
tarn out & pair of court knee
breeches in three hours. It began to look
to Mr. Morgan as {f be would have to be
taken suiddenly I for the make of a gnod
excuse for abwenting himself from the Jin.
ner, when semebody suggested that a the-
atrical costume might help him out. Hur-
ricd search In the shopa around Covent
Ganden resulted in inding a palr of neth-
falrly good At
| and In conscquence Mr. Morgan was pre-
[ sented to their majestles In breeches that

| of stonmship lines, raliroands and old mas-i had previously seen servica an the stage.

| the Cabinet if the
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It
enough
early In the Autumn to take a place In

tha tLord Curson has had
in India, and will be returning

is sald

present government re-
malns in office throughout the year, as it
iz almost certain to do. In that case Mr.
Chostes wiil have to move out, and as it
s suc ba difficult matter to get a suitabls
house, and as he hus had about ali thers
is to gét in the way of ambassadorial fun

and glory. I think § more than prob-
able that he will retire from office, Al-
though bo maide o fine fortune out of bis
law practice, h ably finda it rather

a bore on som ts to fll a position
that calle for the expenditure of from two
to three times your slary.

\ MARSHALL LORD,

! (Copyrizghe, 1502)
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=R WITHOUT TALKING |

HOW AN INDIAN MAIDEN RENDERED SERVICE
TO L. L. HAWKINS & BY FRANCIS V. DRAKE

HE Washoo
stout and 8
prohably «ti!
is a aspherical,

Eeeress is short and
otch. She had, and
1 has o “peep-xtone™
It transluscent crystal
about three inches in diameter. In this
she reads the fates, past and future, of
all inguirers

This strange woman,

T

aged then, still

Bves, I am told, and s mow in San
Francisco, with her priceless peep-stone.
Bheé muet be vory old, Bhe was guming,

mysterjous, gentle and kind. Bie was the
*Washoe Seertess™ before stlver mines In
the United States wera known, and she
foretold the dlscovery of mines on Mount
Davidson, while the then undisturbed
ground-sguirrels were sinking thelr little
shafls In its flank, and bringing up the
“peculiar rod dirt” which Comstock and
his companions stumbled wupon, tested
with their prospector’s pan, and found to
be from the apex of mines which Dbe-
came the marvel of the world.

Not a® secrees or soothsayer, but as A

| iy attached

dear, kind friend, she indirectly bad |
much to do with the fate of I.
I. Hawkins, erstwhile one of the
“pony riders” mentioned tn a late Sun.-
dn3’a Oregonlan. He wnas young and
slender, but tough, feariess and. am-

bitlous—her brave, bonnle lad. Though the
Ifamiliez Hved many miles apart, they
were nelghbors, and the joung man often
made Jjourmeys to it at the feet of the
kindly, wise olf lady and learn the rolk-
jore of far-away jands. And the won-
derful peep-stone—what welrd fuscipation
mystery hath for all of us!

In inter years, when the great mines
were londing six big dally coaches—and
mmetimes freight teams—with the preo-
clous builion of sllver and gold the sceresa
grew suddenly and amasingly wealtsy,
for “Sandy.” her husband, ownel one ol
the smaller mines, It was enough for
severn] reasonable men, but Bandy and
his guidwife rose equal to the new conar-
tionsi, and a recital of thelr doings wouln
1l & big book. They went to "Yurrup™
and entertained members of the mobility
in London st & swell dinner. The menu
was engraved on polished plates of bul-
llon from thelr mine, each guest retaln-
iIng & "menu” s o souvenlr, [ have
been repestedly told that the then Prince
of Wales (now King Edward VID was
one of the gueste, I doubt the truth of
this report, but Bowers and wife certalnly
hed an extended high jinks on that trip.

They bullt the world-famous *“Bowers
manalon” at the edge of Washoe Vallay,
and st the asstern base of the Slerras
Here were hot’apr!naf alongwlde of cola
Gprings. There were lakes for swimmers,
one warm. one cold, fountalnd pleasure
grounds, feh ponds — everything ‘The
mansion was of cut sone, and marbdle
finlshed., The door-locks, hinges, door-
kuobes and stair-refls were made of bui-

—

|
|
|
|
(
|
|
|

lion taken from the mine. Whets bronsze
and Iron were ordinarily used In sucy
structuree. pllver—all earrying some xold
—wan utlitzed. Many Limes the old lady
hns detalled 10 me, A% s guest, the mar-
velous cxpenditures for wanrdrobes for
herself, just because some other ladies,
wives of mineowners, and of the nobility,
visd with or envied her. But the €nd
wae atininable. Her husband died—toat
life was too rich for Sandy—she couldn't
stop quickly enough: Hilgants and law-
yers got the mine at last, and for years
the good soul has striven to get food and
shelter by reading the fates of others
in the marvelous peep-atone for fees
Poor, dear old lady; ebe has led us afer
from: my story.

The natives of the country were affect-
ed by the magic of kindness and the
my#tical stone at the then humble hOome
of Mre. Bowers, Bhe fed them often,
taught the young women (1 dom't Mk~
the word “sguaw’) cleanliness, modesty
and improvements in apparel., Bhe awed
them with tales of the vislons ploturea
ta her in the etone. Some of these young
maldens were decidedly intelllgent, falr
of form and features, and one, Wahk-No-
Na, waes queenly, beautifal, supertor to
all her smpociates, and ahe becama great-
to Mrs. Bowers, and Incl-
dontally to her wvigorous young visitor,
Truly., reverence for a superior is no sin,
anfd friendship willing to give melf-zoery-
ficlal asrvice Is not despleable. Suoch
friendships die rapldly, se civillgation ad-
vances; it is becoming a rare qualily.
Wah-No-Na possessed artistic Instincts,
admired pletures, dmwings and writing.
The peep-stone told strange stories of
good she was to dp for the young white
man and for hia people. It was won-
derful, and her heart grew warm towani
him,

Nature seemed to have designed him for
an instruoctor, and, wnconscloualy on bis
part, she galned from him some knowl-
edge of the use of writing and conveying
instructlons from pictured forms: and she
feit that ndoration which the humble
may know for one far abave them.

Pressntly the stampede to the new-
found mines =et In: immigrants were
settling in the valleyn at the Slermas”
eastern base, placer minetw invaded the
gulches and canyons, and prospectors,
ke huge ants, crowled up the great
mountainge, knocking ot the adsmant
doora.

The Plutes grew resilema. They noted
the regular passage of the pony riders
who seemed to come like wralths out of
the deserts, to dismppear in the moun-
tains, then out of the mountalns o vanish
in the demerta, all bearing ominous “ple-
ture talke.” Strangers increased in nom-
bers and a fight became Inevitable; the
Indians would not surrender thelr native
land.

The Plutes were brave and intolerant of
cowards, s!l of whom wers bhanished or
killed, For years a stalwart Plute
“burk” Areseasd as a sguaw wasm a Ta-
miliar sight on the sirects of Virginia
City. He nrver spoke — simply stalked
silemtly and grimly along the strests of
the white man's town, occasionally gatb-
ering scraps of food st back dooms and
disappearing st night. Prodably no white

Two prominent Portlanders as they looked when they were riders in
Ben Hollsday's Pony Express, nearly 40 years ago.

man ever heard his wolce He was s
coward, and had been condemned by his
tribe to banishment from his people, to
wear the dress of a squaw and to per-
petual sllence, under penalty of death by
projonged torture, He seemed lo-be keep-
Ing his part of the contract.

I am this side of my story agaln
must go hack.

The saveges were gradually and quistiy
amsembling in the Valley of the Carsoan,
preparing for the axtermination of the
Intruders. Time was required to gather
arms and for consultation, and to Insure
co-operation. The ranch of the elder
Hawkins was near the mouth of Carson
Canyon, subssquently made famous by |
Horace Greeley's stage ride through It
with Hank Monk. It I well encugh to
rtats here the fact that Hank Monk was
not & superfor reinaman. He was not |
up to the average driver om that route, '
either ln skill, care, courage, strength or
Erace. No man can haive the Indispenisabin
talagraphic communication with his six
horses through the lines unless be have
grace—that indescribable delicacy of po-
sition and which the borses

lnd]

know thelr driver, and the driver knows
the exnct position of each horse, “Iln the
darknesa as well as in the lght.”
Young Hawkins, residing at his father's
home, reported Tor duty at the post orig-
inally estabilshed by Kit Carson In the
mouth of the canyon. Ia iater years
this post—a statdon of bulldinge for trade
and protection—became known as *Wood-
ford’s.™ To this point “Snowahoe"
Thompeon camo with the mall, Hawkins
on his pony rushing It thence to Genoa,
northward along the wvalley. He was |
one of the mysterious
and went out of the mountiine and over
the deserts, carrying the “talking leavea”
to far-away strangers, Inviting them to

men who came |

come to the lands of the Plutes.

To kill all those baleful horsemen and
prevent speedy coonveyance of news of
the purposed maasacre was !mporiant.
It was to be the first act In the contem-
plated tragedy.

Wah-No-Na, with her relgtives, had
gone on the periodical hunting and fah-
ing excursion, this time le Sliver Moun-
taln, near the headwaters of the Carson

pherdess.
River and some W miles dlstant from | Passing sheep-herders occasiomally left

i

the home of the white mother with the
mystical stone. At Bliver Mountaln the
Indlan girl met & winsome sclon of the
English nobility. Bhe was fair to look
upon, dalnty and gentle and lthesome
as a garelle. She s (for sghe still Hves)
the daugbtler of an English fentleman,
who had bern sent from Londom by a
syncdicate to operate In the then newly
discovered sllver mines of Nevada, The
father, leaving wite and chlid In the
mountains, returned to England. The
daughter, beloved of all who maw hor,
became a sbepherdess, and was and stil
i known as ‘“‘the pretty she e

a lambkin to her care. Youthful amuse-
ment soon ripened into duty as her flock
increased, and she bevame noted for the
slze and quality of her herd as well as
for hér beauty. Unless
have occurred, she s still
shepherdesa’™ of Sliver Mountain
Diressed as a boy, and mistress of the
horse, she tended her flocks and roamed
valleys and hills fear free and Inde-
pendent.

They met—Wah-No-Na and the shep-
herdess—thers among the hills, and wers
IIr‘lemI.L Both knew the young “'pony
man."” Each had delightedly watched hia
| coming and geoing on his hurrying horse;
but neither lns=ie knaw of this experience
of the other, for thelr hero had pagsed
them severally at polnta far removed,
| Verbal intercourse was limited, of coursa,
but instinct told the two girls that they
were friends

Wah-No-Na's party suidddenly prepared to
return to the valley. Bhe sought her new
friend., and, with Impessive face but
brimming er¥es, tried o convey & secret.
They st upon the ground and Wah-No-
Na drew rude figurca in the sand—of men
fighting, of a man falling from a gallop-
Ing horse, of women and children run-
ning. of houses burning. More Alstinctls
than the others, she porirayed the man
fulling fram the horse and men assnulting
hm—Indian men with feathers in thelr
hair., By aslgns Wah-No-Na told her
friend of the locality of the pletured
acene—down In the vallev—and then ahe
[drow Bigures of men and women and
houses. And again she pictured a man
on n galloping horse. Gradually the
shepherd girl comprehended a threatened
danger: she embriced and kissed her
friend, and they parted. Impreased on the
thoughts of each was that rude skeotch,
taking the form of vislon now, of the
amall man on the galloping horse. Thua
they parted.

Two days later Wah-No-Na, dust cov-
ered, haggard, but smiling, =it down at
the feet of the good woman who maw
things to occur In the round white stone
Bhe. with womanly instinct for honest
subterfuge—Jlostifiable deception—had pre-
valled on the chlef of her clan for per-

tha “‘pretty

")

#hown In the magie stone. She kept her
promise not to tilk—but. sh! the “ple-
ture leavea™! She had not promiszed to
make no drawings

Mrs. Bowers compelled a bath and
rest. Next morning ahe consulted the
| magic stons for her friend. Then Wah-
| No-Na, with many gratures and her lttle
anxlt-h‘ maked for and obiained paper
and Ink and finally a bit of red chalk
With these she carefully and slowly out.
lined two “plctures.” The firmt, with a
runge of mountalne at the right: a atout
fog house, stable and small bullding
(trader’s store) at the mouth of a can-
| yon. From this point two roads,
| short. along the base of the mountains

Ing out Into the valldy near & river bink
and ending at the anme little town. Om
the shart road she drew the figure of =
gulloping borse and a =mali mun falling

i - -

g

recent changes |

one |

| to a small town, the other longer. curv- |

o

from the sad
of bushes w

: behind a near-by clump
re Indlans with guns polnt-
| ed; with the red chalk she made darts
| projecling from the gun muszles. On
| the other road was a like small man on
|:l horse galloping undisturbed. The
| ##cond picture was quile an einborate
display of men and Indians figheing.
| houses burning. feelng women, cattle
| and horses belng driven In herds. 1In
| this picture zhe did not forget the small
|m:tn fulllng from the running horse. Tha
red chalk Indicated fAames, and the whole
work was quite vivid—a falr amateur
| effort,

| It was quite a Jong job for the girl. Om
its completion gave them to Mrs
Bowers and watchad her foce for evis
dence of comprehension Mrs. Bowers
begzan eagerly to ask questions, but the
glirl shook her head and covered her
mouth—she wouldn't “talk.” Neverthe-
lesw, che gave Mrs. Bowers to understand

she

distinetly that she must forthwith send
her *" " to the IMttle man who rode

AMre. Bowern readlly compre-
hended all, and scon an *r man on a

horse was xpeeding for Genon with the
ietters for L. L. Hawkins, advising him
to savold ambush on the short road, by
taking the lower. longer route, and
warning him of an 1l

Two days befors h

reached the “i er.”" another and
smaller vider was at Kit Carson's old
post at the mouth of Carson Canyon,
|w::!\ warnings for him—the tale of the

driwing: of Wah-No-Na In the sands at

B r Mountain She wae dreassed as a
boy-—for safety and convenlence on &
man's saddie—amd modestly greeted her

hero as he swung up to the statiom on hia

sobbing beas=t. Her message delivered
and rest and refreshment accepted, the
| “pretty shepherdess™ of Sllver Mountaln

agaln took the trail of 2 miles to her
| home. She rode one horse # good miles

' that day.
| The tale of that Indian war: the mass-
Ing of women and children Iln places of

safoty; the awift assembly of armed men;
the coming of the noble voluntvers from
California; the flerce biltles
whites—all this

oF
i

I triumph of the
down in history.

mission to visit the wise woman and » -

lsarn of future events—the uu{.-‘-nmol{.f" f Individual herolcs, seif-sacrifico,

the war, She had promised not to talk | “F99ring unhesitating friendship, cour-
n = == - - - = tidel! . . ' Y

of the Intent or preparation of the In- | PE® :._f‘l;t_\;, -.n.!_umm_v. Httle s pre-

dlans, bul to ask only for future events | 6T Ved: All these soon die In deadening

memories. JMaybe it s just as well It
should be so. But |t doesn’t neem best.
I have trisd to revive some tales of focts
well known not loang since, and to record
I mome deeds of merit heretofore unpulb-
lished

When you meet Honry E. Dosch and L.
L. Hiwkine remember that many times

| as “pony riders” they were sole cus-
| todlans of messages vpon the safe de-
livery of which depended momentoos

eveuts, sometimes affecting the exlstefice
of the Natlon, for the Government in the
| days of the Civil War entrustsd many
| milltary dlspatches and important state
pipers to Ben Holladay's overland riders
| for trunsmission to the Paclfie Coast
FRANK V. DRAKB,

That this s sn age of slang s demoretmted
by the r.:i'z that sandy which formerly bore
sentiment, Inscriplicas mow  bear

l Do, o




