Elizabeth in Her New Oregon Home |
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Death's Harvest During the Past
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SHE PAINTS A GLORIOUS PICTURE OF THE .

WILD WOODS OF HER ADOPTED STATE o i

= o~ guel, and yot | muat, to be honest. A

MONG THE POINTED FIRS—My should come “slowly staiking dark- | sure—pstting down the edges that the | couple of weeks later, while dubting some
Deur Nell: In my last letter 1| browed warriors with b hields and | & tion might not be noted, snd oh, | little ornaments on the top of a Boaks
was forced 1o take rather an un- bd-_.tadhnd--duaul.’uullln.mwamlﬁm Natute | case through a cluster of chrysanthe-
ceremonious lesve of you, Dame Drudgery | silently.” T'll blanch net, only stand | couldn’t make a loveller thing if she | mums | discovered the Bard of Aven, his
having jarred my merves by sending In | with spiked pole uplifted and swalt the | trfed! Heavy as a fleece of wool so | face all sorewed up, making most hideous

s hurry call from the domuin of pot= | onslaught deep and s0 soft, as luzurious as any | [aces seemingly at me

and kettles. . It is now 3 P. M., that As for those very thin, dim ghosts of | Perslan prayer-rug. At me! Nell, whe brought him In out
balf-way station between dginner and sup- | Ardven, with robes of flying mist, I'll — of the wet gave him a velvet back and
per. four them as little “aa the rising breeze | NOW FOu are mying: “Elizabeth doest't | o warm corner to ait In. Such base In-
While T rest and rejolos 1 want to tell | that whirls the gray beard of the this- | XO0W & Dbisesed thing sbout a Persian | gratftude! ;
you somothing more about our walks | te” . . prayer-rag™ You are mistaken. Haven't | Upon closer Inspection I found his fage
Tom and I have a couple of Nght, tough | O, I'm warlike when under the spell |} T®ad that beautiful poem of Mr. Ald- | shrunken and dried Uke that of & mummy,
cedar alpenstocks, which we regard 55 | of Ossian! rich’a, descriding his? Beginning— One ere gome, the other bulging. mouth |
wery helptul in hill climbing: and I Hke Having once surrendered to the mood Made smoott sume cepturies age twisted éars drawn back. My, oh, but be
them for another reason (tho you | inspired by the wiid scesery of my be- !lwwmm was a sight! Deslocated, you see, by the
yeedn’t mention it). In the end of ench | joved Oregon hills, I shouid feel little Aﬂ—-h:.m"‘r shutfling koses dry atmosphers. For such ghastiinesa
u.rerylhnrpﬂike.'ﬂdilhl"'“; surprise if, at the next turo of omr In lapmban, cremation seemed the only cure. The
cretly thought would be of service if winding trall, we came face to face What - .. | Black bler was lifted, carried to the fire-
should chance Lo meet one of the urry | with ~the fair maide of Woody Mot~ | not an T ooe oy, nk? And NaUS | piace and gemtly lald upen the red-hot
folk of the forest, and find it necessary | ven, with hair lfke the mist on Cromia, ,thwu..“khm;m.m As the eager blaze reached for
to engage him In single-handed bat when it curls in the breese and shines ’ him, be turned his head s lttle In my

When Di Vernon joined me on these
excursions, it sesmed but courteous to
offer her one of them. Bhe cargled it
twice; oen Its third presontation she re-
marked: “If it won't hurt your feelings
Bdre. Grabam, I'd rather nol take that
pole.” Pole indeed! my mnice, smooth,
sand-papered, cedar alpenstock! Rather
chagrined, 1 asked “Why? Domn't you
Uke 1t™ “No; 1 don't care much for IL
You see, I'm sccustomed to the hills;
bave climbed them from childhood, and
1 really have no use for it.™

! bad observed that she carried it Nke
& music-roll—under her arm.

“I'll venture to say,” she added, ““that
you mever have seen & native of the hills
walking with one of these poles; only
Dewoomers carTy them.”

Though humbled by this “plain talk to
platn peopie.” I had my own reusons for
clinging to my “pole,” and »o I clung. 1
find, howover, that I carry It less like
& Bagsta®f, and note s growing tendency
to trall L

The walks here are all so interesting
that we often have difficulty in deciding
which to take. We sometimes leave It
1o the doge, If they scamper AWAY BCrOss
the sodden, spongy meadow, we know
they are bound for the camyon, and we
cheerfully follow.

Near Lhe stream we enier a nNArToOw,
winding path, padded with brown, wet
jeaves, bordered by willow, maple, ush
and alder trees; while crowding among
these grow smaller trees—wild cherry, In-
dian peach chittam vine bark and hazel,
with elder, wild syrings, currant and
blackberry bushes. The wild rose, too,
with an Infinite variety of other shrubs
that Jove to haunt the banks of the deer-
Jomp.

This difficult path s made even more
@ificult in plares by curving boughs of
vine maple, and the pulm-like branches
of young firs. We must needs advance
trouchingly here, holsting the green sag-
ging roof sbove our heads, leamning
through its showery protests that sag-
ging i» not its only defect.

Boon after escaping from thix trouble-
some tangle, we enter the dusky atmow-
phere of the Dbig trees. This canyon
Nell, » & wild and eerie region. & ver-
ltable “'Ehoul haunted woodland of wier.”
Just the place for hobgoblins and spooks,
1 avold hugging the trees lest a with-
rred arm with bony hand sbould reach
round and clutch me.

8o far, we have seen nothing more awe-
some than solemn brown owis perched
high among the firs, silent and meditative
as cowled monks. Occasiomally at our
spproach one slips nolselessiy awny,
though oftensr he sits motionless, star-
Ing down with tragic eyes

Here, there and everywhere among
these lowering trees lle fallen ones
Eome have tumbled head first inte the
canyon, their mighty roots, with tons
of earth, resred high in alr, a hanging
garden where green mosses grow, with
low bushes tralling
fine young firs—promising scions of a
lordly race. Acrosa these other unfor-
tunates have fallen rampant, while
siill others are sireiched prome upon
the ground, half buried in woodland
debrie.

Here, too, are trees leit headless and
otherwise disfigured by flerce winds;
‘and many fire sufferers alsa, Their
Jagged trunks, painted In motley colors,
are left in shapes both fantastic and
wonderful Strange resemblances to
man and beast; suggestive of the akill
of some wandering wood carver

The dullest fancy myst see in ithis
burnt wood exhibit the sculptured maj-
esty of King Lear and the plcturesgue-
Iy posed Huguenot Lovers: also our
poldier's monument, where, polsed upon
& broken column, stands a fine military
figure in full uniform. even to hat,
epaulettes and sword. Believing him
1o be & cavalry officer, we have named
bim General Forrest

And. Nell, through a vista of trees
may be seen emerging from the oppo-
site wool a lady of most aristocratic
bearing. wearing a picture hat with
swoeping plumes of black. and a long
black clonk bordered with silvery gray
fur. As she stands In a twilighty
place, she 1a known s Our Lady of the
Gloaming.

1 shall not expect you to believe the
half of this, unless you yourself have
somewhere seen the strange carvings
and colorings of the fire artist

This art gallery of Nature's Is half
screenesd from our path by naked
branches of young oaks. through which
a rain of gray moss is failing, Eiving
an agreeable touch of desolation to our
surroundings

For your sake 1 am willing to admit

thel forest statusry seen through mo
ghostly & drop curtain may, from s
yvagueness, posxibly recelve an extra

dash of glamour.

The further up the canyon we go the
denser and darker the woods. In thsat
time of rain and mist 11 was often =l-
most like mnight there, xnd =till =
death, unless the dog» got on track of
some wiid thing and set the echoes fly-
ing. In that case, the yelping and
yowling of Shady, the Dbound must
have made #ven the wood nymphs
strike for tall timber.

—

Sometimas through a smali »‘Iuﬂnt'

we catch & glilmpse of “High Cromia's
head plercing dark clouds, with squally
winds in thelr skirts” and see gray
mists rolling stormily through the
bills. ‘That picture, with the roar of
the mountain stream. is like a page

from Ossian. The pool of memory ia |

stirred. Half uncomscliously we listen
for the trembling harp-strings and
tuneful voices of “aged bardas with
gray hair on the breese,” for the horn
of the hunter and the clash of steely
mAll -

It from out the tall pointed frs

vines and ewven |

in the sun.™

And even less surprise, if through the
tall fera thickels surrounding us
should appear “the branching beads of
dark-brown bhinds, fiving from stern
hunters with bows of bended yew and
the panting gray dogs—long bounded
sons of the chase™

DM ns a devotee of Scolt thinks the stage
setting calls for kilted Highlanders, with
pl d and } horns, for
red-faced monks and jolly friars, for wind-
Ing bugles, baying hounds, scresming bag-
pipez and all that sort of thing.

And she b» right and 1 am right.
you meed further proof, Neill, you have
but t0 reread your Scott and Ossian, then
cote to the Lewis and Clark Falr and
see—Bcotland.

Farther up the canyon st the righ
our path is & decp cleft in the hills,
there in a most romantic pot a spring
pure, sparkling water gusbes from mossy
rocks haif hidden by ferns and buck-
thorn.

We always make a detour through this
picturesque glen to drink of this’ water
from cups fashioned of leayess We could,
of course, bring with us a more satiafac-
tory drinking tup, but that would savor
too much of civillzsation—a thing we cun-
oot brook.

Oh, Nell, If only you could see this
crysial apring and s wild eavironment!
I'm sure it would suggest to you, as 10
us, the “falry well haunted by the White
Lady.” One has but to Imagine that over-
shadowing buckthorn to be bolly—which
1t 0 closely resembies—and the ilusion
Is complete.

Bianding there one day | sald to DI: “I
have a mind 1o call gp as apparition, if
¥ou think you can Jlook on it and Nve*™

“Procest! I'll brace mysell"

Btepping forward, bowing wsolemnly to
holly and wspring. I repeated the well
known incantation:

Thriee to the holly brake
Thrice to the well

1 bid thee awake,

White Mald of Avens|!

D¢ you think that golden-girdled spirit
appeared? Not she. Nothing at all came
of it

“The Lady seems not to be at home, DL

“No wonder. You forgot a very 'mpor-
tant part of the spell. Now watch me "
whereupon that intrepid damse! stalled
througli the ooay moss to the very edge of
the fountain, where, with clasped hands
and “red eyes folllag” wildly about the
gitm, she muttered: 11 s the place, the
season and the hour!"

Then, gravely removing the rubber boot
from her right foot, balancing herseif
on the left. she bowed as impressively as
could be expected from one in that stork-
Hke attitude—thrice to the holly and
thrice to the well, invoking the spirit in
| tones more awfol than those of the ghost
| in “Hamiel,” using both verses of the
| charm to make all sure. Again we walt-
el Nothing wis seen, nothing hesrd,
save the hurrying waters of Deerlesp.

“By my knightly word, this l& strange!™
cxclaimed the petitioner, drawing on her
boot. ““Though I bethink me now 1 snould
have brought hither me good steel biade,
or, lacking that, should at least have
waved a bullrush or hasel wand ™

“If you'd Jike to try again, Di, and think
a oodar—*-

“Good gracious! Do you think I'd try to
lure o wood maiden from her haunts with
u =plked pole? Anyway, come to think
about it, I don’t want her to appear, for
now we have the freedom of her drawing-
ropm, and can stihre around to our hesrt's
content.*

"My! Sumptuous, lsn't T Got & lot
of beautiful things hosn't she? The Lady
of Avenel must be awfully rich Smells
good here. Wonder what kind of perfume
she umes! Sweet fern? Hemlock? No™
| (smifMing  ecstatically) “wood violet, 1
| suess. Plano, as I'm alive! An upright,
| 100 (A stump with a high back).
Brushing the top with her fingers—"Not a
spoeck of dust on It Nies housekeeper,
| 1sn't she? Has a ot of servants, though,
| 1 suppose.”

sfe

Blly! Yes, Neil, we know it #n. but we
enjoy belug silty, where there are none
'n.: frown upom our Imbecility Mather
| Nature docsn't mind us; she knows that
wWe are Just m couple of tired mortals
from oul the work-a-day world, who haye
! strayed into her leafy courts for an
hour's forgetfulness of the fever called
Uving: knows, too, that the alr of her
ETvat sanitarium is apt slightly to affect
the brain of her visitors; has Jearned to
FXpect nonsense. wnd o accept 8 owith
plactd indifference.

But even the sanest could hardly stand
in this deep. narrow ravine and not think
of » cily drawing-room in gala-day st-
tire,

Acrosa the lower end hang= a leafy
portiere. through It= seine-like meshes
flash the sllvery waters of Deerleap. the
| upper one banked high with firs and hem-
lock; a charming background for the
fern-fringed fountaln, its entlre floor car-
peted with thick greem moss, which ex-
tends up the gide walls, forming an ef-
fective dado. Jogs and stumps wphol-
stered In same material-musslie divans
and hassocks — scattered  sonveniently
about awalting the arrival of our lady's
guests—the merry foresters.

When I apeak of mossy logs, Nell, you
mustn't think they are ke ours at
| home, splotchad here and there with that
thin, dry, scaly stuff,

Here, In the ralny season, they are
swathed in I, as compirtely hidden s If
slipped into cases of -1 was golng o say
plush. but that's too smooth and akiny
for this intricate mosa; fashioned of mil-
Hons of tiny, twisted ocurving ferns It
looks more like curied astrakhan or
some rich fur.

We lifted & plece of the White Lady's
carpet. sbout & sguare yard, just (o see
ir ahe could turn It when she cleaned

man, of so sint . 1 thought
ar I jooked at him: “My Yellow Perll no
prayer Tug is ever going to suffer much
wear and tear through your devotional

exercises!” Now see how far afield 1 am!
1 bonestly beliove an incredyious friend s
& sharper trin]l than a thankiess child!
Bo much time and space eatsn up Just
to prove to you that I am tpday, perhapa,
the gpreatest living authority oa the sub-
Ject of Persian prayer-rugs! Bpace bad-
iy nesded. too, to tell of the Infintte va-
riety of MNch which d tn this
wonderland of ours, such strange and
curious ones -

Wo one day found & perfect Life brack-
&t shelf, just the color of old Ivory. Its
outer surface all written over Ly a fine
trucery of sepia-tinted hierogiyphics. We
balf feared as we pried and pulled Nt
from the tree Lhat we were easrying off
B love sonnet In secret cipher Jeft® there
by some fofest-haunting Orlando of the
hills for his Rosalind, This was Df's
find. Not long ago I saw it In her din-
ing-room, fastened to the wall, bolding a
Hitle pguatty brown and yellow jJug, from
which tralied f{wo or three pretiy nas-
turtium vines, with their flaming blos-

soms. 1 oouldn’t help excisiming: ““How
artistle!™
“Ten,™ she laughingly answerdd;

“house decoration ‘as seem o the hilla
Chérming effect produced through nw-
tore's handicraft, combdined with o 3
cent mustard pot.” =

The spirit of simplicity = & great ma-
Fictan: so says 1the good and wise Mr,
Charies Wagner.

Another time we took frém an ol
stump a most striking fac-stmils of the
bust of Shakespeare. It was of plastiq
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been his other eye. Then the Wreathing
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Information in Exact Form an

Settler's Handbook to Oregon

Intending Settler Most Desires

HE “Settler's Handbook to Oregon™
has just been published, The au-

thor, Mr. Wallis Nash hss brought to his
task the frult of 35 years' experience in
Oregon and the knowledge of the ques
tons which those who comtemplate mov-
ing to Oregon feel i needful to have an-
swered before coming to a decision

The book is packed full of information
in concise and condensed form. It opens
with a description of the siz great dis-
tricts intlo which the stale naturally falls
and deals with their geographical fea-
tures, naming and placing all the coun-
ties, giving thelr special features, possi-
bllities and industries

Following s taken up the farma and
what & now being done in farming in
Oregon, prevalling prices of land 18 each
district and the points which should gov-
ern both prices and wvalues

Next comes what in posaibly the most
practically valusble part of the bodlk
Afdvice to the seitlar how 10 expend the
sum of money which he brings to Cregon,
the proportion which it le safe to spend
on buying land and bow much to reserve
for equipping and stocking bis farm. The
usual terms of purchase, how much he
ean borrow and on what conditions, the
cost of lumber, of bullding, of Implements,
tools and stock of all kinds: generally of
the oulfit of the farm, rates of farm and
dalry wages, of hop and frult-picking and
packing: then the possibllities of farms
of divers sorts and sises: diversified farm-
tng;: proportions of crope and methods
desirable; the profits of the farm; on what
they depend. Then come chapters on the
following subjects:

The lHvestock Industry, Cauttle, aheep,
goats, hogs, horses, Cost, prices and
profits

The orchard. Prices of existing or-
chards. Cost of creating an orchard, Cost
of yreparation and planting Returns.
The frult Jdistricts.

The dairy. Cost and yield of cows, The
CreAmery. Condeneedd milk factory.
Cnessemaking. The silo, Its construction
and cost

Hops, Extent and value of the indus-
try. Preparation, planting and cultiva-
tion of the hoppard. Cost of growing
ploking. packing and marketing. Becent

oon.

'*;rrmuou_ Importance and relation to
the incoming settler. Location and con-
ditfons of irrigable lands. Bxisting and
propossd enterprises.

Transportation. Railroads, in existence
and suggested. and probable extersions
Bectric roads. Wagon and county roads

Timber. Extent and yielda of Oregon
timber lands. Products of 190§ and future
of the Industry. Elements of value to the
owper of small tracts

Fisherfes. River, octan and estuary
fi=heries.

Public school system. State university.
Agricultural college. Other universities,
srademies and inetitutions. Fratersal so-
cleties. The Grange in Oregon. Churches.

Amusements on the farm. Hunting and
fishing.

Tabiss of lands and assessed valuations
In every county. The towns and clties
of the state. Popilation and industries.
Portland The Lewis and Clark Exposi-
tion, The Press of Oregon

Conclusions. ix Condensed
weather reports from the United States
Weather Burvan for yarious points In
Oregon

Unlike the great bdulk of !mmigration
literature, this handbock avolds glittering
generalities and deals with facts sad fig-
pres only. A fuir spocimen of practical
Information s the chapter, “How Far the
Sattler's Capital Will Go.” s thia:

Take now the man with 2000 who pro-
poses to huy & partly improved farm. o be
chisfly ussd for the sicck Indostry, and who
is willlng 1o place himeel! & short distance
from tewn and raliroad

houpe, carcfully replacing it—you may be

| mopey or $7T35 and takes two ysars for the
| balance ut 6 per cent. He has $1203 mar-
| Bi5. How shall he espend thin?

' .

- et ) - E
This leaves him a margin of $323 for fur-

nishing and food. Me must have his Bay

crop cul by one of hin nelghbors wntil he

can buy & mowsr ~f his own

Total

Mr. Nash's book answers every rea-
sanable question jikely to be sent (o an
{mmigration bureay except on the subject
of mining. The truth and candor of the
statements will be apparent to him who
seeks & new home in more pleasant en-
vironment than marks the Middle West
Not only ls the information concerning
diversified farming full: it la exact. There-
In Nes its value.

The Christmas Tree.
(According to Tommy.)
The trees iz our orchard and down by the
well
In Pommer time give us our clder and jeli:
Thes spples and peaches, (be quinces and

paars,

The plums I can pick from my window up-
stairs, .

All grow in the Bummer; and ob! [t'a a treat

To have all the nice Julcy frult yom can satl,

Bout none of the Summer stuff satiafles mo

Like that which we pick from the Christmas
tree!

The fruit of the Summer ls good In its

place—
With stone-brulay feel and with tan on your
" face
It's Qne to clmb up where the robins have
found

A nite yallow apple all mellow and round,

And take It away from the robber so Bold

Whils he and his mate fy around you and
scold.

1t°s fun at the time, but It pever could be

As mice as the fun of the Christmas tree.

One time | rem my bad in Jim

Dared Chariey and me to cllmb oot on &
Nmbh

No bigger than one of my thumbs; and 1 414

‘Cause Jimmy was calling me “Slay-boy
Rid .

The Umb—well, youre certain” what hap-
paned, 1 guems,

pAnd Jim got & whippigg: “cause Dig sinter
Beas

Told Jim's pa and ma what happened to
me— p
I oever Tell out of a Christmas tres,

Tha Christmas tree grows In & night, and It
bears
Thisgs jots and lots micer t(has appies and

e

I've seen o= its branches doil-bables
drurss

And eteam-cars and seldiers and big sugar.
piums:;

I'va gathered new mittens and pleture-bodks,
Lo,

Right off from ihe bent-over twig where they

L

e,

And canilles grow lighted (here. so you caf™
e

"Fore dsylight (he (hizgs on the Ohristmas
tres’

Somettmes in the parior, sometimes in the hatl

Eometimes in the Jdining-room—besf place of
all—

| The Christmas-tree grows with its wonderful

| fruir,

And sometimes |t bas & pine-box for a mMmog?

The funny thing i that | oltemtizoes find

Fight there what for weeks | had had on my
mtnd. -

And alwsye, on Christmas, who wants 1o see

e
Ead better look under the Christmas-iree.
—Strickiand W. Gllllan In Leslie's Weskly.

The Thoughtful Giraffe.
absurd and heg-

: “Hers 'lm-ﬂ-:
”m“

sar stockings, how oookd

ir
W
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deaths of Candinal Moceonl and President
Brown, of Lebigh Unlversity, and ""Val*
Prinsep, the artist, In the twelvemonth's
closing days, a roll of well-known names
has been forming which now totals at 3
There is real losa in the passing of such

Henry M. Staniey
lLafendic Hearn

aancupch
of the living of some name now

Ridi ter)
{Bouthwrall) HBubhop H N, Churton
C. Lerimer | )
Architabop Elder
Dr. B ¥. DeCosts
Fullasthregr—10.
Col. A. B W. Gold- & Willlarm Latham
Hers: Vietor Benke

A. Cass Canfleid

| ing n order: Literature 3 sclence 2,

Chevalier August * Emma Babnigy
Wiegnnd Pan Aatonin Dvorak
Rudolph Heuonlg Edouvard Hunalich
Dr Ernest Jedlizka
Misceiinn sour—38.
Train J Malcolm Forbest
Samusl H. Pine Frederi¢c E Nesmith
Wiillam Renshaw George L. Watson

By this counting the military and navy
fesal indead, was to have been

:xmtul 1.3 Tmr marked by s wars
Insurrections—have lost the greatést
| rumber of notable 38 other

dl
loet 5, with life's other callings lullv:‘-
falrs M, art I8, the church IS education
and the drama. law and nobllity, 14 each;
journalism & music and philanthropy 10
eact, and § others “scattering.”
July and August combined must stand
o8 the most fatal months in 1904, 39 of
the world’'s greatest ones dying in the
former month, and 31 in the latter. The
jolnt record of January and February.
the period of the twelve-month to stand
next. ineludes 5§ names The month of
June seems to have been “safest,” with
but 11 deaths,

The Matter of “Mere Years."

The oldest of these who nwhwml
to join the “mighty dead" was the -
srend Byron Alden, the “Nestor of Meth-
ofism."” who, In May, had passed his fth
milestone. Not quite a yoAr YoOunger was

A. Philippi. Germany's famous
naturalist. while Cardinal Celesia, the oid-

in Bkistory, mow new though "hodorable
in the dologs of today., In this country
there have been 123 sich deaths, with ®
in England and an even score in Germany.
France hae lost 1§ Russia and Austria 10
esach, and Italy 4 One finds three Jap-
aness names on the long roll, three Span-
iah, three Baelglan and three Danish;
whils in Canadas and tbhe United States
of Colombla, Venezuelsn and Peru, Tur-
key and Poland, Bouth Africa and the
Ionian Islazis, at least one of the coun-
try's fovemost cltisens has been carried
to bis last, ‘long rest

Monarchs of Title and of Doliars.

Loss - has come to every walk of life
If one consider royalty and nobility, there
S Duke Frederick of Anhalt, who, with
T tities following his oame, headed the
house which comes firat in Europe's Al-
manac de Gotha; or the Dike of Cam-
bridge, a grandson of George I1I of BEng-
land; or Isabella of Spaln’ who reigned
35 . years and then spent 3 in exile, Spain,
oo, has jost the Infanta Maris, the sister
of the present monarch of the peninauls,
who ruled six months In her own right
before the coming of Alfonso. Murad V
of Turkey Is yot another of the titled
dead, th h he ruled three drunk-
en montihs before his 3 years of impris-
cament were thrust upon him.

What men of affalrs haive dled? Levi
Z. Laiter, of Chicago; W. J. Leamp, of
Bt. Louls; Bdward W. Clark, of Philadel-
phia; Heary W. Oliver., of Pltisburg:
James J. Belden, ‘of Syracuse: W, R.
Grace and Ashbel P. Fitch, of New York,
and more than & dosen others, though
these soven alone repr ted
$E 00000 and the widest of commercial
and public taterests.

From various felds of diplomacy and
politics death has called Panl Kruger.
Postmaster-General Payne, Senators
Quay and West, “Golden Rule” Jones of
Toledo, Mayor Roberi Mclane of Baltl-
more, President Candamo of Peru, the
Russinng de Pleske and von Plehve, and
¢lght former Governors of aovereign states
of this Republic—Bushell and Nash of
Ohto, Pattizson of Pennsylvania, Lewls
of Wisconsin, Cornell of New York, Kin-
kead of Alaska Lounsbury of Connecti-
eut and Thompeon of South Carolina.

T Protestant Episcopal Church has
been deprived since Jancary of the serv-
lces of Bilshope Huntington and Dudley;
the Church of England of Dean Hole and
Bishop Machray, Prelate of all Canad

Richard £  Oreen- Madam Herbelln
ough Vasall Ver
Frans vor lenback George Frederick
clant | Cassar Decock Watts
Robert ( John Rogrra
Minor James Archer
Frederick Goodall F. August Bartholdi
“¥al™ Prinesep General 41 Cesnola
Literaturs—:»6,
Eillsabeth Wormley Hermann E vem
Latimer Holst

Canon Alnger
Sir Edwin Arnmold

Richard Voorhses Guy Whetmore Caryl
Risley Jullsn Sturgls
“Adirondack™ Muor- "Grace (Gresnwood™
=y Maurus Jokal
Samual Smiles Theophile Guutier
Edgur Fuwosty (fls)

Celin Logan Conuelly
Wiillasn Mclensan
W. Davenport Adams
John Foster Hirk

Antom Chekhov
Colonel FPrentiss

inaraham Mrs lsabails B
Lafcadio Herne Hlahop
Mrs. Kats Chopin
Jouwrnalism—12.
Parke Godwin Clement Beott

Hippolyte Marinoni Charles Wililame
Nikcia! Mikhallovak! Henry Austin Clapp
Adolph Sch H I dinton
Lewias Etmel Charies B, Spahr

Maurice Fhillips Jorn Holunanead
The Stage—Iit.
Robert Taber “Dnn” Daly

Frederic W. Sanger XNellls Farreg
Laurs Joyce Bell Joha Coleman

Mamis Gliroy Miit” G Bariow

“Dan’* Leno fsadors Rush

Francesea Janauschek Mrs G. H. Gilbert
Muate—10.

Edouard Lassen Antolnette Steriing

Loutss Pyne Gerard F. Cobb

eat ber of the Sacred College, and
Admirdl Sir Henry Keppel, who bore the
affectionate title of the “Grand Old Man
of England’'s Fleet,” were eath of them
%. Four others In their ninsties were:
Samusl Smiles and the Barl of Devon
(92); Willlam Weightman, the largest in-
dividual real estate holder In the United
States (31, and James Warren

land (31), who had founded the first
the world's colleges Intended

for women.

At the other end of the roll fall two
pames whose bearers were yet In thelr
twenties: Richard Voorhees Risley, the
suthor, and the pretty little Infanta of
Bpain, Maria de Lax

Of ail the ages between extremes,
nine of those on the death roll were in
their thirties, 14 In thelr forties and 41 in
thelr Afties. The elghties. with #, stand
pear to this last. and the period hetween
# and % seems to be most fatal; 71 of the
venr's dead were in their sixtles, and 73
were in the decade opened by the Biblical
three score and ten. ’

The average age at death was &7 years
and 4 monthsa,

- - - -

Aristotle has written that the balance
of the world Is Inevitably and mvariably
maintuinsd. Emerson declares compensa-
tions to be as certain as josses. Yel, an-
clent und modern phlicsophy to the con-
trary notwithstanding. one who reads the
nasnes of those who died during the year
which ciosed yesterday cannot but won-
der who are the men and women who
are to fill the places left vacant.

WARRUCK JAMES PRICE

The Passing of “Charlie’s”

Stanford Grads. Mourn the Loss of Their Old Club at Mayfield

HE historic village of Mayfeld,
T which occupies so large a place In

the song and story of Sanford Unl-
versity Is about to be relegated ns far
as the present and coming Stanford man
ts comcerned, to the dusky dimneas of
oblivion.

Mayfield, the theme of the coliege poet,
the ban of the faculty and the shrine
of the undergraduste worshiper of
Bacchus s no more, The village of May-
field has gone dry. The process of evan-
gelization s complets, and the flow of
the e of the hop, the snow-topped

The oldest priest tn the Roman Cstholic
fulth Iin America Archbishop Elder, dled
In November, ahd John A Seiag, “the
Grand Old Man of Latheraniam.” in June.

S0 might one run through the death
roll. Not a voeation throungh which men
belp to do the world'a work but would
be found the poorer—Generals Thomas
and Ruggles In the Army; Vice-Admirals
Makaroff and Withoft in the navy; Kirk
and Von Holst and Bdwin Arnoid and
lamyel Smiles in lterature: Parke God-
win “and John Hollingshead in journal-
iam: Mre Gllbert and Jansuschek In the
dmma; Theodore Herzli and Edna Dow
Chesney In philanthropy. The complete
st follows:

Rayalty sad Nebillty—14.
Princess Mathtide Isabelia I1 of Spain

Bonaparte Infanta Maria of
The Duke of Cam- Spaln

bridge Princess Mary of
Cognt Joachisn Murat Baden

Princess Bophia of
Lippe

Frederick of Anbhalt

Duchess of Alba

Former Sultan Mu-

King George of Sax-
ony

Prince Herbert Bis-
marek

Grand Duke Freder-

rad ¥V tek of Mechionburg-
Princess of Baxe- Streilts
Welmar
Men of Affalrs—320.
Whitaker Wright W, R Grace
James J. Belden Willlam C. Whilney

Heary W. Oliver
Jumes Staats Forbes
Ashbel P. Flich

M. Mercler

W. D. Bishop
Morton AfcMichael
FEdward W. Clark
famusl B Callasuy
Levi Z. - Lelter Jahn Lowher Weish
John Field Gustaves W. Pach
Willlam Welghtman Colonsl H. P. Liltl-
Wiiliam J. Lemp bridge
A. W. Colguts

Paolites and Diplomary—78.
Asz 5 Bushnell George H. Nash
Charles Foster Charies Denby
Lord Augustu: Loftus Marces Alonze Hanna

Matthew Stanley M de Pleske
¥ Manue! Candame
Dupuy de Lome Famusel M. Jones

“Oom Paul” Eruger HReber: E Pattisn
Konstaminovitch von G. E. Lounsbury
Plohve Dr. Thomes Herran
James T. Lewis P Waideck-Roussenn
George 3. Vest Georges Frisble Hoar
John H. Einkead Henry C. Payne
James Lowthor, M. P. Alonzo B. Corpell
Str Willlam Veraon E. Keat Loomis -
Harcourt Hugh Smith Thomp-
Rabert H McLane on
Army and Nave—30.
John Brewn OGorden Genernl Bobrikef
Cuilliaume Labrun Vice-Admiral Makar-
Genaral de 'a Hegas- off
Lt -Commander Oda
Count Kawamura
ey Baron von Bchele
General L Hotie Genernl Mila Hascall
Count von Walderses Vies-Admiral W. R,

viers
Admiral Charles Ve-

Lt-Com W. E Eew- ol land
<l Sir Henry Norman
Rear-Admiral J. A. General 8, D. Rug-

Gresr. Ries
General T. B. Howard Vice-Admiral Van
Lt -Gen. Count Keller  Birtar:
Vics-Admiral Withoft Brig -Gen. G. B Car-

Le-Gen. Yamaguchi penter
Jamed Longeirest Rear-Admiral E M.
Admira! Sir Heary Shepard

Keppel Rear-Admiral F. P
Com. P. Randall Giimare

Sir Arfhor Palmer Gen 8 D Oliphant

General Dmvout Brig.-Oetaral W. §
Sir Robert Molyneszx Warth
General W. H. ThomasCol. W. C. P. Breck-

Rear-Admiral H. C
Taylor
The Beach sad Bar—I4.
Christlan N. Boves Henry T. Thurber
Hiavenson Burke
Charteton T. Lewis
Abner MeHEinley Judge Upton Muir
W. V. Reeder Judge Kirk Hawes
Justice Learued ‘ NewEmanuel M. Friend
York) Clasoery P, Black
James Boovel
The Chorch—I16
Thomas Underwood HRobert Machray
Dudley Cardinal Celedla
The Rev. the Earl of Byron Alden
Fredevick

enridge

-

The
04 Santa Clasw even 810 half™
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Davou D. Hunt-
Joseph A Geoiax iagton

ambrosia, -the cure-all of all undergradu-
ate ills has ceased, and since New Yeara
day, the bar and the clubrooms, with the
great circular carved tables, around
which so much of Stanford lore and his-
tory centers, have been deserted.

The Jong. white road to Mayfield no
longer echoes with the shouts and songs
of the home coming. The Mayfsld stile
no longer shakss and trembles with its
overioad of liquld and lsarning. Mayfield
Is no longer the goal of the dusty-
throated and the sourballed. The march
of the thiraty has turned to the north,
where Menlo Park “convenlent to the
Quad.” Is Jocated, and where “Charlle”
Meyers, the former boniface of the May-
fleld Hotel, now holds forth In a new
location.

Municipa! jealousy was the cause of
Mayfield's sudden enlistment among the
ranks of the pure and undetled. Palo
Alto, emerging from the rich soll of the
Banta Clara Valley, ke a mushroom in
the night, had grown and fourished,
“sans wine, sans song.” and In conse-
quence the village of Mayfleld had great-
ly suffered. The merchants of the se-
guestered little village saw thelr cus-
tom departing and excepting the rich flow
of silver over the Mayfleld bar, noue of
the merchants prospered.. For several
years they walted patliently for a turn in
the de, but the commercial sturs heid
thelr places in the fSrmament and all was
ebb with no signs of flow. When this be-
eame painfully apparant to the business
men, they met together and after a few
sternuous sessions, determined that May-
fieid should reform.

At the pext election, Professor A B
Clark, head of the art depurtment of
Stanford Univresty, was elected Majyor, a
dry Councll was seated, and the genlal

dispensera of lquld refreshment were
given waming that after January 1
neither the julce of the vine nor the bhrew
of the hop would have a commercial
value In the open markst of Mayfield
Shortly after the presiding genius of the
Mayneld Hotel sold out, and the ezodus
to Menlo began.

Although such action on the part of the
citizsens of Mayfield had jong been earn-
estly desired by the faculty of Stanford
University, they took no official part In
the cleaning-up process. Shortly after-
ward, however, President David Starr
Jordan, addressed the citizens and con-
gratulated them upon their action.

Disregarding the ethical point of view,
there is no doubt but that & large ma-
jority of the Bwanford stodents and
alumnl will feel a pang of real regret at
the passing of the traditionary meeting
pince of the “‘goodfeilows™ of Btanford

The littie bmeck room at “Charlle's"
teems with recollections of by-gone col-
legtate heroes. On the tables are carved
the names of those who have led many
& ‘varsity team In contest with Call-
fornia, who have edited the cnllege pa-
pers, and who have led the student body.
Around those tables have been planned
the maddest pranks of stodent life In
SBtanford’'s history.

It was here that the naughty faculty-
satirizing verses to the popular "“Son
of & Gamboller” song were first con-
ceived by one of SBtanford's now most-
famous gradustes. and who suffered a
year's absence from the “Quad” in con-
saquence. Hers It was that that nebu-
lous organization., the "lota Gamma
Phi” beld its  intellectual revels, =a
true “feast of reason and flow of soul.”
and here It was, In the dying days of
Mayfield's popularity. that the bur-
lesque, happy-go-lucky “Kapps Heta

Phl's” were organized. What the Cof-

' o'

fee Club was to the wits in Garrick's
time, the little back room at “Char-
has been to the cleversst humor-
Ists of the Cardinal School. Many of
the / 10icest bits of Stanford &p

weré first launched upon the student
world at “Charlie’s.”

The walls of the little back room
are covered with table tops completely
filled with carved initials and names.
Occasionally there’s a deep Indentation
in the wood, which marks the spot
whera some misguided, unfortunate
freahman atiempted to prematurely
perpetuate his name. Rash youth. He
guffered many a sousing in the tub be-
fore his gullt was washed awny and
his tormentors were assured that the
unwritten law *“no freshman can
carve hin name at Charlle’s” was suffi-
clently lmpressed upon his brain.

The walls above the tables are cov-
ered with frescoes, drawn mainly by
student artists, although several of the
drawings are signed by the names of
popular illustrators, who are well
known from coast to cosst.

Stanford lterature, particulariy
Btanford verse, tetms with references
to Mayfeld

Stanford’s poet laureate, Charlie
Fla1d, 05, sings of Mayfisld In many a
happy it
“He who was with us here s now oo

more,

Across the river he has wandered far;
I wonder If upon the other shore

We'll meet again at the Mayfleld

bar.™

But the little back room and the long
black bar is desertad now. The tables
are empty, and where in former dayw
the yellow gleams of light flckered
down In & sickly raldunce over the
singing throng now only a soft, unruf-
fled silence llea. like a dark, mourning
pall. But we doubt not that when the
great chimes of the chapel sonorously
toll forth the dividing hour, the carica-
tures step down from their high places
gpon the wall and again Al the room
with ghostly revelry, toasting each
other with deep, spectral glasses of
phantom beer. KARL A. BICKEL.

—————
Progressianal.
Linze! Strachen in Naw York Times
Onward, Christian soldiers,
Marching unto WwWar,
With the fag of progress
Golog oa before.
An your royal masisr
Bids ye stadb and shoot,
Be, to spread the Gospel
Must yo burn and joot.

Onward, Christian soldiers,
Marching unlo war,

With thl flag of progress
Going on before .

Count on ChHiatian can(njoss
1f ye would prevall:
At the sacred ordilinance
Buddhas host shall quail,
On, y+ trus bhellevers:
Put them into Sight:
Charity dispensing,
Mixed with dynamite,
Onward, Christian soidiers, eofif

Emiles the patient Comsack:
AR, not “eye for sye';
Rather would 1 kill thee,
Brother Samural.
For my faith snjoinsth:
‘Lowly be, and mesk;
Gantly to thy rifle
Lay the other cheek.™
Onward, Christisn soldiers, ote

Eae. a humble mission,
Full of grace and gin,

Plsading witk the Lama,
Conguers all his sin,
By 3t Geurge's mercy,

And the shrapnel shell
Blows him op to Heaven:
Gmves hisr soul from hell
Onward, Christian soldiers, ole.

Onward, then, ye chapiains!
Joln 1he Toot and horse:
Shout from high feld puipits:
“Evil yields to force!

Glory, laud., snd honor
To our King sbove;

Carnage, Thou comvertest
Hatred into lovel™

Onward, Christisn eoidiscs, ete,




