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== | MOST BEAUTIFUL CEMETERY IS RIVERVIEW | =

TH!» Jove: eat rpot m Po-fland iz the ; Situated as It In. high on = premsntory,
Riverview cemetery, Here, In full | there is the quist atmosphers and the
view of the mountains, the forest | gentis solitude that ylelds the most 0t-
mnd the river, lle the founders of the city | tingly to the purpose of the spot. High
who have left the manks As one enters | on the sestern horizon rises Mount Hood
the grotnds there les in full view (be | the mountain of Oregomn. To the south
sloping Mlll dotted with monuments acd | the river flows down in & itmpid stream
shafts, shadowed by tall trees and open | between the green hilla, and to the north
o the eastern sky. Every natursl besuty | towers the virgin outilns of St Heleom
bas been preserved untouched; the simple | The whole vista of the West lies before
changes ngcesssry to bring out & fOolabed | the visitor to thls cemetery, and as be
iovellpess 2re all thet have been made. | wanders smong the monumehty that mask

the resting places of the dead, he may | lmma! burying grounds of the Atlantic

raise his eyes and lomk abroad over the
scencs of thelr Nle

In no other spot perhaps have more

| pulns been spent tham have gome to the
beautifying of this cemetery. Within its

{ borders lis those who chose the site, who
| lavished both time and money In clearing
|1t and saving it In fts native fairoess
Every gurden, every pool, every park In

it ls the memorial of affectionate care

To the Easterner used to the low.lying,

“The Sleong Fork Just Inside Zhe Entrance .4 & &

|

eves upon the mountalns, the river roll-
ing at his feet, about him the breath of
the forest, there will come the reslization
| of what the West me to those who
ved and wrought her o fight against
nature for the supremacy, to struggle with

coast, It will appear especially character-
isic of the West that the people who
bulit Portland ahould have chosen for
their burial ground the cheerful, !nl’u"

Beights above the Willametie. Here thers | nats force and I.\-')q-.:‘.red =kill against
Is no darknéss, mo gloom, nothing of the | the unruly, slow-working, yet Yylelding, |
trappings and paraphernalia of death. "' might of the untamed earth. Then, after

all = Nved and wrought, to lUe down In

is the spirit of the ploneer that made this |
place, the feellng that nature was the | ... .rully receptive, Those who now le
surest road fo peace. And to the ome | ynder the shadow of the rustiing trees
who stands oa the brow of this hill, bis | and thoge who visit with affection the

all are secking outlet

ural Impuise of the =t
As It wn ng by one
ting sun, In the requl

! Stevenson,

view of a world now rendered gentle and |

Upd

This be the verse you grave for me:
Here bo llea where he longed e
Home is the sallor, home I
And the hunter home from the

and the bea hat

is ¥ tomb,
¢ grave of Stevenson doubiy o
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