Roosevcl's Cuuade Telb About That Bsne hing

JAKE BORAH TALKS IN CHARACTERISTIC WESTERN WAY™
OF THE PRESIDENT'S RECENT OUTING

IN COLORADO

1

N THE s=addle, on the trail eatjog
l camp dinner, or gleeping under a tent,
there was never a better all-round fel-
lowr than President Eoosevell. He waa
Just ope of the hoym they will all tell you,
and thereln Hes the secret of his Nig's
EUOCESS,

The President did not mand apart as a
“dude.” but joked and ate with us, rode
und talked with ue, s only & cowpuncher
coulf. Those days will never be forgotien

by t=, for we know a (enderfoot as far
A we can see him
With Johnnle Goff they are all “tour-

ims,” and nine times opt of ten they plan
to hunt In 1he big game country of the
Rorkles, without the fulntest idea of how
10 handls me they all ook
like dudes mugh mow when I re-

g3 To

g

and 1

an

call the irst time 1 called the President
“dode Mr. Roogavell did por attermpt 1o
conceal the smile which appeared under
ane stubby mustache y
“A dude!” echoed the President. =~Did
yot cull me a duds?™
**That Is just what I called you,” ] an-

swored, as 1 tipped my hat.

The President insisted on knowing what
1 thought a dude was nd 1 was good
and stumped for a minote Fioally 1
flzed up m.dude this way: A dude I» &
man who wears slthes and a4 white

rlore

coliar and necktie
Well, you ought o have haard the
President laugh. He d: “Jake, then ]

rm no dude, for 1 bha nuot got on slore
clothes, a coller or necktle.™

President a Wrangler,

1 was stumped pretty hard by this, bot

Charley 414 not know, wthough be was
rafsed with them and lived In Colorado
all his life, 1 guess he thought Charley
Was preity greei.

The President read to the boys while
he war in camp, read from books aod all
the best magazines, and while he rarely
Inoked =t the papers that wers brought
inte camp, he laugbed heartily at the
cartoons about hls hunt. The bozx will
hever forget the President's talks to
them, as bo told them over and owver
again he had never fell s abheolulely
care-fres before ax he did upon that hunt.

“On you don’t know how good it feels
Just to bhe an ondinmry man for thres
woeks. not to have (hose socret serviesm
mon with me;: to keow that [ can ride
the  hills without being foliowed and
watched all the time™ siid the President
to me oue gight. What a bolilay It must
have been for him, too, out here with &
ot of sturdy, devotsd cowboys, with bo

detectives arvand. He didn't oeed detes-
tives, for the wranglcss were  always
armed for the hant and would have
killed any one who did not look good to
| them if they came bear the camp of
1 trall,

Two Meals a Day.

A pew ocamp lfe rule was Introduced by
the President, and Jack Fry. the
for one, reaped a harvest by its benefits.
“Two meals & day, no matter what hap-
pene.” was the order Fry had about
the easiest time of his lle on that trip.
The President did not eal so much at
bréakfast, bul with him supper was the
big meal. They were all very hungry

ol

| about that time, and especially after they
| had been on the trall all day, and I wil]
say that they did justice to that meal.

1 came back and told the Presideat if he |

wasn't & duds he wes & wrangher.

“Yen I am a wrangler,” sald Mr, Roose-
wvelt, who asked If all the hoys in camp
wersa wranglers. I said they were

“Now, Al, there.” continued the Fres-
dent, “what's be?" poloting to Al Ander-
pon.

“Al Is a dog wrangler,” 1 sald

“And Charicy, what's heT' asked
Roosevell

“He i3 & blrd wmangier.,” 1 answered,
and he went down the line, naming the
different brand of each wrungier.

“Well, T guess T must be a dude, then™
mid the President, grinning, “and 1 guess
1 can stand I, but it is pretty hard on
the dode"

e laughed as only the Preu
Inugh.
trip, and aftéer that the President, Dir
Iambert and Mr. Stewart, in splte of the
fact that they wers expert hunters and
wore ondlnary hunting «<lothing, were
dudes, and as dudes they will always re-
member the recent bear hunl. Mr. Loeb
was also a dude when he visited the Pres-
dent at the onmp.

But they were the best lot of dudes I
ever had o 1 can tell you. The Presi-
dent knows how to handle g gun.
ihe dudes had to be told which end you

Mir.

ent can

ot through. T tald the President the
day we dropped those four bears that
that was the end of the hunt. Msaybe
vou don't recoliect just bow the hunt

wont

Well, the first day we brought in poor.
Therse was only obe bear, and the Presi-
dent got that. The next day we bagged
two, the next time three, and the pext
time four. That Is jusi the way it went,
one kfter the other. Well, when we cama
in the fourth day with four of them, I
=ay® to the Presid “This is the end
of the hunt; there ain't going to be any
fifth day, and you can take my word for
that; There aln't no

the speil’s broke.
five hears hanging arcund walting for the
tUme, and it is all off,™ and It was

W o you think those bears was going

1o ke up that racket all Summer?
1 that 1= the day that Dr.
Lambert returned with the four bears the
cahbin,

E in
the camp fire,
e g in the bird 1fe
A volume

and out of the
He was greatly

of the farest, and “Bird Life
In America.” was In bis camp lbrary.
The President couold teil all the Latin

names for all the birds out there, and the
semaller the bird was the bigger the name
he gpuve It Mr. Roosevelt ould sk
(“harley Allen, one of the wranglers, the
names of the different birds, and when

Most of |

| eall, *t

| over himself

When supper was ready und tae boys
wéra not on hand, the President would
“ome on here, xll you wrangiers™
and every one of them would try 1o run
gelting therg first, and

| he aever loft any of them out, eltuer;

| vent, Jack standing

| Ing out
That was at the beginning of the |

|
f

not Ltue last man of the outfit. There
were 11 of us sil told, and we sat
around In & half circle, with the Pres-
fdent at one end, right at Jack Fry's
elbow. When Loeb came out to oamp
there were 12 of us, and the Prealdont
called us his hunting Cabiret

The best picture taken on the whole
trip le one Stewurt took of the hunting
cabinet at work. We were all in the
by the President
with the frying pan In his hand., deal-
the grub The President
wanied to have that ploture put on
the bill of fare at the dinner at
Colorado that night befers he laft but
they could not get them fAnished in
timre.

Al that dinner to th
private dining-room

cowboye, In tae
the big hotel,

of

the President, save for his Jude
lothes, was tae man of tas camp.
“You might be able to eall me dule
now.” he jocularly suggested, “hecause
I have my duode clothes gn now.” At
that Jdin he wenl over with us all

the happy instances of the recent hunt
and snowed us all of the photograpns
of the Oklahoma wolf-hunt he was in,
d told us stories about them.

This Hant Was Different.

To all hunters,
the same. a chase after baying hounds,
tihve treeing, and the fatal shot, but the
President's hunt there was more than
one thrilling Iincideant that was a mem-
orable one. The bardest fight was put
up on the first day, when the President
bakgel & big brown bear. That was
the day we jost old Spot, my best Jog.
Spot waa the last dog tn the track and
dis4 an a terrier always dies—game

Waoen we first came for the bear the

an

an bear-hunt is much

dog bad barved him on the side of the
mountal aboul half way ug 1 ment
Al Anderson up the hill so that he

would get in above ths bear and Jdrive
him down towards us. A bear will al-
ways run down If you get in above It
Al began to pelt him with rocks, but
the bear never budged: jJust turned
around and looked at him Al kept
on throwing and the bear boegun to
take it out on the dog. We knew that
would not Jo, that theres would not be
a Jog left If that kapt up, so Al quit
throwing and the boar waiked around
on the side of the mountsin

coolk, |

|

tne |

| eyes and ears

and got|

away. The next thing we knew tae
dog bad him bayed in a Jraw o IMtle
beyond The President rode up taen
and got his gun reandy.

I another minute the whole pack of
hounds, 3¢ of them, had him. ¥Yie would
pot tree, and fought It out alones. He
wiis fiashing tiae bounds right and left,
when old Spot, who never knew what
1" ‘was to be afrald, ran right Into his
arme.  The President shot. It was
only a question of shooting or [etting
the bear ruin the dog. and he shot, the
bear tumbling over with Spot In his
arm#. As they rolled Jdown the gulca
the old bhear reached over and got holld
of Spol's backbone with his teein,
breaking his back.

There wils not a whimper from Spot
He got up and wus pulling himself
over to the bear agulp for a last re-
venge. when [ pleked hilm up and took
nim mway Toe President fired agsaln,
and by tuat time the boar was all in.
Why, that waus the gamest figar I ever
gaw. We had to shoot old Spot, and
we dug a hule right there and covered
him over and put & big rock o mark
his grave, amlk rode back to camp.

Both Happy and Sad,

The President was happy to taink he
bagged taat beur. but mighty sorry for
poor old Spot “Doa't like to ses m
good dog Kkilled like toat.,” he sald;
“and I wish 1 hud shot = Jitle sovner;
1 might have saved Bpot.*”

The second duy the President had
anether unusudl experience, in whioa
he showed he could shool. A young
bear and an old one were the result
of that day's work. After the young
one had been treed and shot, the Jdogs
found the traf] of the old one. They
found her hanging to & limb about 25
feet from the ground, where a dog bad
her at bay. The Fresident gave na
square sghot, which woud hbave killed
an ordinary bear, but the one in the
tree winked at the men below as if
nothing had happened “Bhoot! shoot!”
I ealled to him, but the President Jid
not moke a move. 1 yelled aguln, but
the bear crawled further up In the
tree, and wa begapn to think she was
buliet proof. Waen it got abouat b0
feet from the ground it turned, looked
al the men and doge below and tumbled
like a log to the ground. Taey all
agreed that there was never a batter
shot, amd the President sald, as he
shook his head above the brown heap
of fur at bhis fest: ~] made up my
mind that I would wrap my gun around
toat tree if that sahot did mot prove
futnl

Three Bears on Thursday.

Tae third day they returned to camp
with thres beirs, but np very thrilling
Incideats to mark the day. The fourth
day the Preaident told Dr. lLambert
that e would let him take care of the
bears that day, so wheg Dr. Lambert
returned that night with four bears,
tne President could® hardly belleve his
That was the time that
Jack Fry's dog, Denver, the White bull-
dog, went ahead of the pack and treed
the bears, leaving the other Jdogs to
handle them. When @+ gut on the trall
of the fourtan bear., the old one, he
started a bunch of elk, and he gave up
the¢ okl besr and started out for the
elk Thres days jater he returned,
when he had been given up for Jost
He nad followed the elk @0 far that
it had worn him out, and he Was un-
able to get back to camp socner.

To retura to the old bear. When
the guides thought they would line her

up so that Mr. Ftewart coald gt o plo-|

ture of her and Dr. Lambert could get

a shot at her she doubled on them, and
by tihe time they rveturned to the scens,
Dr Lambert and Jake Borah had
gigned her death warrant I

Of all the hunts they have ever tak-
en, the Presldent’'s hunt was not the
least socosssful I have been in.  If

we had bean out the whale time, and If
we had had good weather, hunted om M-

vide Creek, apd then, ns wa aad
mapped out, dropped over into the
Muddy, we would have gone out with |
it Jengt 36 benrs, but It was a very

good hunt, considering.

| Peck’s Bad Boy Back at the Old Grocery

Treats the Proprielor to a Turkish Clgarette

and Gives the New Dog Some Cayenne Pepper.

Wy Hon. George W. Peck, ex-Goversor of Wis- he pushed the dog away, “You have got
corwiln, nrmerly Edllor of “'Pock’s Bun™ | to poet oead to this young heathen™ und
Aulhor of * Boy." eic) he bhugged the bright-looking, well-

HE old i was sitting In the l;!rn:;bd bey, as though he were proud of |
old grocery e fine Spring morn- ala.

l ’ £ g Kir . ks ﬁ"__,‘ __“‘ | “What are good, fat rats selling for |

g, 1 »\ £ or i= AcCoOUnis, a8 now?™* asked the boy. as his eye fall on

they were Writlen on a guire of brown | the rat the terrier had brought out of the

. with a blunt lead pencil,

ing where he conld go 1o col-
money 1o § a ‘nite that wes due
At the bank =t ooon on that day. He was
looking ten years older than he did the
year before, when the Bad Boy had
pianyed his last trick on the old man, and
gone sbhroad 1o chaperone his sick father,

in a, search for hoalth and adventure
The old man had missaed the hoy around
the grocery, and with mno one 1o keep
his blood cirouinil and his tempera-

i 1 in

ed In be

ture orcaslor
mal, he had
with mixed
sentment that the Bad
had arrived bhome,
not be long before the boy would blow In,
and be was trying to 4 whether to
roset the boy checerfully and with a splrit
of resignation, or him with a
club; whether to give him the giad hand,
or form bimself into a column of fours to
drive him out when he came

He hnd accumulated a tervier dog =ince
the boy wont away, Lo be compuny for
the old alnged cal. to hunt rats in the
celinr, and to watch the store nights, The
dog was barking down cellar, and the
oM man went down the rickety stairs to
woe what the troubls was and while ke
was down there helping the dog to free
a rat under a sack of potatoes, the Bad
Boay slipped into the stors, and fnding
the old man absant, he crawled under the
vounter, curisd up on a cracksr box and
eEan o snore as the old man came uUp
ihn stalre, followed by the dog with &
tatl in its mouth The old man heard the

g above the nor-
Mh, and had read
four and Te-
and his dad
know it could

feclings of joy,

Boy

angd ne

cide

1o mest

celinr, “I &id 'not know you had sdded
a meat markel to your grocery. Now, In
Paris, the rat business s a very Import-
rot Industry, but I didn't know the peo-
ple ate them here, What do you retail
them at?"

““Oh, get out, 1 don't sell rate,” =id the
old man indignantly. *“T got this dog for
company, o your piace, and he has
proved himse!f more ussful than any beoy
I ever saw, Say,
the stove, and tell me all about your trip,
s your jetters to me wrre not very full
of mformation How s your father's
health™

“Dad ia the healihlest man in America,™
gald the boy, as he handed the old man a
Tarkish cigarette, with a plece of choess

under the tobacco about half am inch
| from the end where the old men Hghted
It with a mateh. “Dad is all right, ex-

|

snare, and wondered of he had been en- |

teriaining A tramp unawares, when tne
dog dropped the ral, and rushing behind
the counter, began to grown, and grabbed
the Bad Boy by the seat of his trousers
and gave him a good shaking The boy
fet Up & ¥elil that caused the piaster to
1all, and the old man slmost to faint with
cxcilement, and he went to the door to
call & policeman. The boy kicked tha dog
off, and raised up from dehind the cvoun-
1er, causing the ol cat to raiwe her back
anfl spit cotton, and a8 the ol man saw

cept bis back. He slept four nights with
& cork life preserver strapped to his
back coming over, and he has got curva-
ture of the spine, but the doctor has
strapped a board to dad's back, and =uys
when his back warps back to fit the board
he will be sound agaln*

“Bay, this is & genulne Turkish ciga
rette, lam't ItT" sadd the old man, as he
puffed away at it. and blew the smoke
through his nose. “I have always wanted
to gmoke a gemilne. fmporied clgaretie
Got a flaver something like & Welsh rab-
bit, ain't KT and the old man Inoked at
the ciprette where the frying cheese was

soaking through the paper. “Ges, hut I
can't go that,” and he threw It away,
and looked scanick,

“Turks always tslhe cheess in their
clgaretten” mald the Bad Bor “They
get a smoke and food at the same time.

Bot if you fee! wick. you ran go out
the back yard and | will wait for you "

“No. T will be al right,” sald the old
man, a8 he got up to wait on a customer
“Here, try & glass of my cider,” and he
handed the beor a dirty glass half-filled
with clder, which the boy drank, and
then jooked quesr mt the old man,

in

“Tastes Nke It smells going throush
the all belt In Indlana™ =ald the boy
“What's In ™

“Rerosene.” said the old man “The

Turls like kerosene In thelr cider. They
wet drink and Jight, If they touch a mateh
to their breath, Say, that makes us
even. Now, tell me, what ecountry did
your dad get robbed the most In while
¥ou were abroadT’

““Well, 1t was sbowt & stand off,™ sald

come and sit down by |

robbed dad of all the mones
one way or another, sooner or ia
our own couniry, when we a
New York, took bils roll for &
little things he smuggled, bur
combination of robbers at Carl
togsther and got the gnods off dad In the
most systamatic manner. Some way they

he afl, one

in
an samoe
ithink the

d stock |

¥
against
dog, you beiter take something right
now, for that dog Is mad, and in abbut
two minutes he Is going to begin to
snap at people, and there is no death

place for a milllon doliars.™
boy stood op on the barrel. and was
beginning to yell mad dog,” when the
old man asked what he could take to
miake him !mmune from the bits of &
mad dog. ¢

“Eat a boltle of horseradish.™ sald
the hoy, as be reached oveér to. the
shoives and got a bottie, and' pulled
the cork. “Eminent sclentists agres
that horseradish is the only thing that
will get the system in shape to with-
stand and throw off the mad dog
virus™ and he handed the old man the
bottle, who begun to eat Il and cry.
nnd choke, and the boy got down from
the barrel and let the,dog out doors,
and he made a bee line for the lake.

“He's a water dog. all right” sald
the boy, and &% a servant gir] came in
to buy some moap. and saw the old
man ealing raw horseradish and chok-
ing and looking apeplectic, she asked
what was the matter with the old man,
und the boy sald & mad dog Just es-
caped from the atore, and that the old
man had shown signs of madness ever
since: the girl gave a yeil and rushed
out Into the world without her - soap.
“Let this be & lesson to you to be kind
to dumb animals"” sald the boy to the
old man as he finished the bottle of
horseradish and put his hands on his
stomath.

MEMORIAL DAY POEMS

The Blue and the Gray,
Laslie’s Weekly,

Enee deep in the scariet popples,
Walst high in the waving corn,
At the edpe of the silver streamiet
They met by chance otGe morn.

He was a Union soldler
Ins blue and buttons gay,

Ard she was a Southerm malden
in a shabby gown of gray.

Ehe locked at his stalwart shoulders,
And face with its healthy tan;

He looked abl her cheeks of roses,
And mo the tale began.

The poppies yet wera sleeping,
And who was to hinder, pray,

1f the blue-clad soldier captured
A kiss from ihe girl In gray?

Every night of Suty
He stole from the lines of blue
Ta meey hor under tha live caks
In the moonlight and the dew
And Jo! when the bugle sounded
And thy regiment marched away,
He Inft a ring and a promise
With the sweet little mald in gray.

After the war was over
And the battle flags were farisd
And the peacaful mmow of the orchards
Felded the waary world
He rame agaln to the village
in the heart of the fragrant May—
The hells rang out for & bridal
And the blus was wed to the gray.

The Old Sword en the Wali,

Joe Lineoln in Saturday Evening Post

Whers the warm Spring sunlight, sirsam-
ing

Through the window, seis its gleaming

With a softened sliver sparkle in the dim

and dusky heli

With ita tassel torn and tattersd,

Ard its blade derp brulsed amd battered

Like a weleran, »*AF48 and weary, hangs
the old sword o the wall
None can tall its stirving story
None can sing its deedy of glory,
| Nong oun say which caose it struck for. or

from what Hmp hand v fell;
{ On the battiefield they found it
Where the dead lay thick sround it
Friend and foe—a gory tangie—lossed and
torm by shot and sheil

Who, 1 wondar, was Its wearer,
Was its siricken soldler bearer?
Was he some proud Eouthern stripling, tall
and straight and hrave and true?
| Dusky locks and lashes had he?
O was hs some Northera laddle,

8k stood, that immemorial duy.
Grief bowed, and heard him rev'rent say:

| |
Th+ lengthening years have gently flown:

|
|

| Fresh snd fsir, with cheeks of roses, and |

with eyep and cont af blue?

From New England's flelds of dalsies,
Or irom Dixie'y bowered mazes
Lawwle he proodly forih te confliet®
waongar, war his name?
el somne slpter, wile, or mother
Moeurn a hushand, son, or brother®
Ll some sweetheart ook with longing for &
| lover who never came?

What, T

Fruitless gquestion’ Pate {orever
| Keeps s socrel, anawering ne
But the grim old bisds shall
this mild Memorial day

I will wresthe s il w
For the saldier who repu

ranes

got news when we arrived. of the exact '.“-lﬂX':."l’t .\ml:l::- .ho. Southern grasses in
amounl of muney dad had got out of the ey o SF s
bank, and before we had breakfest the | sy the fowers be (alr sbove him
fakirs had divided Jt up among them- | May the hright buds tend and love him
scives, and sach one Knew Just what was | May bhis sieep be Jéep and dreamiless -1
going to be his share and it was just like | the dnst greal bugle call;
getting a check from home for them. If And may North and Eouth bw nearer

To sach olthear's heart, and dearer

we were golng there aguin we would give
the money o some particular fakir
divide with the rest, ke n fow
swallows of thelr rotten egg water, and
el out =

h : !
“Bay. did you ever eat a piece of cusiard |
h

pie made out of stale eggn”? W h
Just about the sames as the Carisbad
waler, only the water ls not baked with

A& raw crust on the boltom. But the doc- |

tor dad congulted was a peach. Dad
asked him how much of the water he
ought to drink, and the doctor held a
counsel with himsslf, an sald dad might
drink all he could hold, and when
saka him how much his charges weore, he
said:: "Oh, walt tiil you are cured fo

dad thought he was not going to charge |

| For the memory of il

swords om the wali

hevors and the old

The Grand Army of the Repabile,
Elsie Florence Fay in Saccess

Dmy by day their ranks ares thinoing, ona by
ane Lhey disappear,

And nt fach succeeding roll call fewer voloes
answer "Here.”

| 8Nl thelr Tegiments are marching—many

| march with pojseless tread,

!and no bugies sousnd “assembly” In the

]

1 bivouac of the dead

dad |

| Giorious tales of gailant service echo stiil on
avery hand:

Ir,'wn and siege and hitier hardship—com-
rades lost on sea and land

for his advice. but after we had drank the |

water for ten days, and dad was so weak
he couldn™t brush the Mies off his bald
spot, we decided to go 10 & resf cure.
and when we had our tickets dought the
doctor attached our baggage. and had =

biil agminst dad for $48 for consultations, |

operations, advice. board and borrowed
moaey, and be had a dozen witnesses to
prove every Item. Dud padd it, bot we nre

sgoing there once more with a keg of |

dynamite for that doclor. But dad thinks
he got the worth of his monoy

“You remember before he went away he
thought the doctors who operated on him
for that “pendicitis left & monkey-wrenci
In him when they sewed him up, Well
after he began 1o drink that water he
found iren-rust on the towels when he
took a bath, and he belleves the monkey-

wrench wns aweat out of him. Say, doos |

your dog Hke candy ™

“Oh, yes. bhe oals & litile"” sald the gro-
ceryman, atd the boy tossed a plece of
candy =uch as be gave the King of Spain,
with cayenne pepper in it, to the dog.
which swaliowed It whole, snd the oid
man sakd: “Now, I suppose your father
Is cured, you will all stay st heme for
awhile

affalrs of your city and statls? Gee, but
what s the matter with the fog™ added
the old man, as the dog jumped up on
all fourd looksd cross-eyed and tried to
dlg a hole in his stomach with his hind

Ok ne, we shall never stay bome moeh
more.” sald the Bad Boy. getting up on a
barrel and pulling his fest up to get
away from the dog. who was beyin-

nnd settle down o decent citi- |
senshilp, and take an active part in the |

Now x reunited mation jJolns to biess the
| bopored dead,

Though forgetful of the Hving who have
| Ukewise fought and bled

They answered thus his eyes’ command.

Sbhe ity with whitensd halr, alone,

Now we bring them crowns and gariands of
the lovilest blooms of May.

themp rest In homored slumber, while

their praise, from shore to shore,

Eighty miillon throats are swelllng—we are
free forevermore

Reunited,
Minns Irving in Lesils’'s Weekly.
Whers cedars fSanked the village church
Like sentries dark and tall,
Two wseidiers stumbered wside by side
Beneatn & gramy pail,

And one had marched the weary road
With Shermian (5 (he sea.

Thers came & band of veterang ™
Upon Memorial day

Aod planted roses on the blue,
But jeft ynmarked the gray,

JBut when retarning 1o the spst
ABather jear, bahold!

Thelr comrads of the battiefold
Rabuked them from the mold

The roaes rooted In his dust
Reached out thelr tesder sprajys

Through starry nights, and dewy dawna,
Apd sunny golden days,

They abowered with petals and perfumae
That green and sitent place,

And folded both the sieepers there
Within their sweet embrace.

Each grizaied hero bared his' head,
And every furrowed cheek

Was brightened by a tear that told
The thoughts that nono could speak:

And sa upon Memorial day,
In sumshine or in showers,

Since then they deck allke the graves

Of blue and gray with fowers
Charifotte Whitcomb, in Baoston Transcript

Within the shelter of Bis arm,

“God keep my littls girl from harmi"
And them his column marched sway,

He fell with broken blade in hand,
Tpen his heart a pletursd face

His generous foer could anderstand—
They loft the trifle In ity place:

He iies within a grave unknown
Scmewhers baneath the Southern siars]

His wound was deathi—hers shows no scarw,
And all the burdened years have fSown.

'oud Keeps Ber” in his own right hand,
Ehe sayr, “Fames sometimes fods ity own—
Some Men are great—my love was grand!

Can such as he be left anknown ™

With happy eyes ahe sits alone,
This Intest of Memorial dsys:

Cptedde, the march, the thunderstone
Of cannon, music, gariands, bayms

Fhe smillep, “M>~ love comes to his own—
Cply bis grave s left unknown™

The Buogle Song.
Bajumeare American
He went! away to the war that day,
To the swinging bugls song.
All stanch snd trus io Bs silt of blue,
And sturdy, brave, and Wromg.
‘Mid the tramp of feet and the loud drum
beat,
And the ringing of the cheers,
There were none to see such a ooe as she
Whe could not sesa for temrs

And bach again came the marching men,
Wits the bugle singlng still:

Tet the music's surge was a sighing dirge,
All sad asd slow and shriil,

For n woman wepl, and a soldier siept
In the dreamless, siient sleep;

Ana the bugle song had & measure wWrong.
For the huglera pomeiimen wesp,

And ihe bogles' lure while the years sandure
Wili coax them to the line

Arnd the liting siralns on the hills and plaine
szili echo fair and fine

But the suits of bige, and the zabers, too,
And the worn and battered caps,

Wil tell somes mald what ths bugle played
When it sighed the song of “Tapa™

Memorial Hyma. !
Author Unknown
On this Memorial day we ralee
The fragrant Incamsse of our praise
Dur ¢ountry méurns bher bravast sons,
Muts ip thelr enrs her Joudest guns!

But while we hooor those who fall
Obedient to thelr country's call

We weep for thoss, our brothers, too,
Wha wore the gray, and not our blue

Oh. mothariand, we coms today,

And gquestioning not If biue or gray,
All sorrowing hearts pow weep aa one,
We mourn for every soldler son!

Wa weep for thoss who fighting f=il
Each for the land he foved so weil,

Where ar they sgiecep, in mamaless graves,
in lopely swampe, or ‘nesath ths waves,

Menand WomenWe
Read About

Continned From Page Forty.

he muike. If ther=s Is a tressurer in Per-
sin, that officinl Is a convenlence rather
than a necessity; the Ehah  bhimself is
treasury as well as treasurer. Whatever
Persin is worth the Shah Is worth:; which
mikes his wealth a bit diffioult to meas-
ure. Be it remembered. oo, that this
autocratie collector of preclous stones
possceaes a9 fine dlamonds as are In the

worid, has rubies which vie with even
those of Indie, while, a= [or emeralds,
hin have for years been the envy of =

universe. When  a gentiemun wears in |
his turban & green stone valued at $4.000-
", what is he worthT

Milllonaire Monarchs.

China's clalm to great wealth, as voload
through her Emperar, Is based, again, on
the fact that he ix absolute, as are Lhe
monarchs of Abyssinia and Moroces. Al]
three may well be millionaires, and In
Menellk and Mulal-Abd-el-Aziz Africa
will find the only two seven-figure indi-
viduals she may show, excepting her hailf
dosen In Cape Colony, bat none of these

|
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BEST TONIC
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contains no strong minerals to derangethe

. stomach and i .mdlﬁmtheh'vuamdhiela. It is made entirely

of roots, herbs and barks selected for their puri 'nglndhnlin‘qt:hﬁq,'

::lm mm&“mmm@&mn mto doggdm m
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| waste matters and i w2 I

| the body doesnotreceive suf- I have used &&&nd!uulhhhni

somaething lke IMNM000000. But
them put together, with (heir
canstles, lafds and mines, fac-
ranches, plled Into one great
ta buy the heart-deep joy of
burefoot country boy, wha lets
his jittle hook and hoists up the
fish of the new-born Spring?—Copy-

a3t
_iig_ﬁ

WARWICK JAMES PRICE

Self-Denial Without Restraint.

London Publle Oplajon.

Ope of the newesl “cures” i 1o eal as
much as you can for three weeks of the
mouth, snd diet yourself rigorousiy dur-
ing the fourth. In this way {t Is found
possible to combine the ‘Wivantages of
with ihe pleasures of the

RupTure GURED
At Home
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UNIGN DEFOT. 1 Leaven Arvives.
CHICAGO-PORTLANDI9:95 A. M |5 P.
SPECTIAL for the Ewat| - Dafly, :xamty"
vin Huntingtom,

Daity.

Wails  Walle,
TAlene and Great Northerm

SPOKANE FLYER E.'Hﬁn‘:ir-' §:00 AL ML
For Eastern “‘-‘h;n;x:rm.
Lewinlin, Coeur
polnts

ATLANTIC  EXPRESSIg 1= 5. u
for the Enst vim }hnl—'c‘lﬁg‘%,
ington. ~ ’ 4

RIVER SCHEDULE,

FOR ASTORIA andSoo P. M 300 P M,

way tpoints, connectilog] Daily, Dally,
with sieamer for Hwa- eXcept La Ta i
co  and North Beach. Susday. lﬁund.n.

seamer Hoasmlp, Ash- Saturday, |
sl dock {water per.) (1600 P M|

FOR DATTOX, Ore-T:00 A. M. /608 P. M,

n Ciiy snd Yamhill]  Daily, Dally,
River pointa, Ash-el| except e
dock (WRLET per.) Sunday. Bundar.
00 A M. About

FOR LEWISTON.! Tuesiay, 500 P. M.
Jdabo and WAy polntsT | Monduy

Tursday, .
from- Riparia, Wash, | Sunday. |Wednesdsy
| | Friday.

_TICKET OFFICE, Third and Washt .
Telebhone Main 712 C. W. Stinger. City Tick-
#t AgL: A. L. . Craig, General Passenger ARL

SAN FRANCOISCO & PORTLAND
8. 8. CO.

the Chily Pamcnger Sleamers [or
San Francisco direcl
“Columbin""—June B, 15, 28: July 5.
“8t. Panl™—May 31, June 10, 20, 30
AINSWORTH DOCK AT 8 P. M.
Through tickets via San Francisco to all
points in TUnited Fates,

Operating

Mexico, Central and
South Americs, Panama, Homoluly, Chins, Ja-
pan, the Philippines, Australia, New Zealznd
snd Round-the- World Toura

JAS. H. DEWSON, Agent

Phone Main 208, 248 Washington =,
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Portlaad,

Uregun.

CURIOS, Antiquities, Bought and Sold.

ladian Stane Kmves, Rehcs, Carvings and Ldols m

Ivory, Stone e, War Clubs, Spears, Bows,
STONE ARROW AND SPEAR POINTS

Baskets, Bolos, Mats, Skulls of all Nations

A and BORNS of Animals, War
Native Body Omamests and Drew, Anclens Fhet
Guns and Pistols, Coins, Shields. Antigue Silver and
Armoe, Shells, Send for Photos, Wholesale Dealer.

Nathan Joseph, 604 Merchaut St.,S.F. Cal
TRAVELERS" GUIDE.

COLUMBIA RIVER SCENERY
PORTLAND to THE DALLES

Line Stcamers

Steamers jeave Portland

dally, except Sunday, 7

A . connecling at Lyle,

Wash., with Columbia River & Northern Ry,

Ce, for Goldendale and Klckiiat Valley

nﬂnu. Rousd trip to Cascade Locks every

onday, Wednesdsy and Friday. Landing
foot of Aider st. Fhone Main Dl4.

B M'DONALD, Agent

Clty Ticket Office, 122 Third 8L, Phons 20,

2 OVERLAND TRAINS DAILY

The Fiyer and the Fast Mall
SPLENDID SERVICE—
UP-TO-DATE EQUIPMENT—
COURTEOUS EMPLOYES -
For tickeats, ralss, folders and fuil Infor-
msatlon, call on or address
H, DICKSON, City Parsenger and Ticket
Agt, 122 Thizd streef, Fortland, Or.

JAPAN-AMERICAN LINE
8. 8. KANAGAWA MARU.

For Japas, Chins and all Aslatic Ports, wili
Jeave Semttle about June 13,

NOME

ST. MICHAEL
S. S.ZEALANDIA

(Claas 100, Al Lisyde Captain Gliboy.)
The imrgest and fnest equipped passsnger
and freighl sieamer In this trade, with [arge
cold-storage asccommodations Speciml at-
tention to poriahable freight,
aAILING PRUM SAM FaARCISCO BIRECT JUNE 38
(Carrying U, & Mall)

Connecting with Northera Commercizl Co.'s
steamern Fulrbanks, Che Dawson and
all Tanans, Koyukuk and ukon River

potats; Oolevin, Bolomon, Topkok asd all
ports on Sewsrd Penlnsula,

Through tickets asd blils of lading Issued.
Right to change sieamer ar salling daie Is

For frelght and te
BARNESON HIBBERD €O,
4536 Montgomery Bt, San Francises,

ANCHOR LINE U. 8. MAIL STEAMSHIPS
KEW YORK, LONDONDERRY & GLABGOW
NEW YORK, GIBRALTAR AND NAPLES
The H'!‘ Pl-l':'ﬁifl C"u' Cae

‘arefully v
Single or Round Trip Tickets lssusd
h:o“ﬂ York and

Ueckets or general Information spply

Lo

mwomnmmmuuuu
HEN N BROS.. Gea'l Agenta,
v Chicage. LlL

UNION DEPOT.
OVERLAND EX-
PRESE TRAINS
for Salem, Ross.| e7:
burg. Ashland.

Og-

Leaves, |

%00 P M

Facramento,
den, San Francis-
oo, Mpiave, Los
Angeiss, E| Paso,
New Orieans .lal.lI
the East,

Moming traln
| connsoty at Wood.
burn dally except
| Sunday with tmin
fer Mount Angel,
Eilverton, Browns-
ville, Springfield,
| Wendling and Na-
tron.

D P M

.0 P Albany passsnger
oonnects at Wood- |
| burn with Mt An. |

el and Silverton |

Incal

“urvatlis passenger ' RN P W
Sheridan passenger | [|5.256 A, M.
e i e 1 S

| Nee A My

Tun AL
00 P

*Daily, Dally, ezcept Sunday.

PORTLAND-OSWEGO SUBURBAN SERVICE

AND
TAMHILL DIVISION,

Ieave Portland dafly for Owswezs &t T30
A, M., 12:50, 208, 3:55, 5:30, 635, TS5, 10:10
P, M. Datly, except Sunday, 530, 0:30, 5:30,

W23 A, M., €10, 11:30 P. M. Sunday oaly,
2 AN
Heturnieg from Oswega, armrives Portland

dully 5:30 A M 1:35, 3:08, 455, 6:15 73N
#:53, 1110 P. M. Duaily except Sunday, 0:2%
IS5, 900, 1020, 1145 A, M. Except Mon-
day, 12:55 A, M. Sunday only, 10 A. M.
Leave from same depot for Dallas and in-
termediate points daily except Sonday, 4:10
P. M. Armrive Portiand, 10:10 A. M,

The Independence-Momnmouth motor Jine
operates dafiy to Moamouth and Alriie, con-

necting with 8. P, Co. traine at Daliss and
Independence,

First-ciass fares from Portland to Sacrs-
ments and San Francisco, 320¢ berth, 5

Eecond-clase fare, §1D;
$2.50,

second-clase  berth,

Tickats to Eastern points and Europe. Alsa
Japan, China, Hoooluiu and Austraila.
CITY TICKET OFFICE, corner Third and
Washington streets. Phone Maln Ti2

TIME CARD
OF TRAIS

Depart. Arrive,
Puget Bound Limited for
Tacoma, Seattle, CObym-
pia. South Bend and
Gray’s Harbor points.....
North Coast Limited for
Tacoma, 5 Spo-
kans, Butte, St. Paug
Naw York, Bostom an
all points East and
Scutheast
Twin Clty Express for
Tacoms, Seattie, Spo-
kane, uelhn-. 8. Paul,

3:00pm T:00 am

11:45 pe= 700 prid
Puget Bound-Kansas City-
uuuhﬁ'&-‘_“-‘!ﬂ. for
Tacoma, e, Spo-
Butte, Blllings,
Kansan

points East snd South-

ERSL cassesensesrenms ees B30 MM T:00 ama
All tralns dafly, except qn Bouth Baad
bran

i
c,u. CHAERLTON, Assistan: Genaral Pas-

& 255 Morrison st., corner Third,

seuger Agest,
Portland, Or.

Astoria & Columbia
River Railroad Co.

Leaves [ UNION DEFOT., Arrives,
Laatly, Foar May Ralnler,| Dglly,




