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THE saddle, on the . trail, eaqns
dinner, or sleeping1 under a tent,
was never a better fel-

low than President Roosevelt. He was
just one of the boys, they will all tell you.
and therein lies the secret of hia life's
success.

The President did not stand apart as a
"diide," but Joked and ate with us, rode
and talked with us, as only a
couldt Those days will never be forgotten
by us, for tve know a tenderfoot as far
as we can see him.

With Johnnie Goff they are all "tour-
ists," and nine times out of ten they plan
to hunt in the big game country of the
Rockies, without tho faintest Idea of how
to handle a gun. To me they all look
like dudes, and I laugh now vhen J. re-

call the first time I called the President
"dude." Mr. Roosevelt did not attempt to
conceal the smile which appeared under
the stubby mustache.

"A dude!" echoed the President. "Did
you call me a dude?"

"That Is just what I called you," I an-
swered, as I tipped my hat.

The President 'insisted on knowing what
I thought a dude was. and I was good
and stumped for a minute. Finally I
sized up a .dude this way: A dude is a
man who wears store clothes and a white
collar and necktie.

"Well, you ought to have lieard the.
President laugh. He said: "Jake, then I
am no dude, for I have not got on store
clothes, a collar or necktie."

a
I was stumped pretty hard by this, but

I came back and told the President if he
wasn't a dude he was a wrangler.

"Yes, I am a said Mr. Roose-
velt, who asked if all the boys in camp
were wranglers. I said they were.

"Now. AL there," continued the Presi-
dent, "what's he?" pointing to Al Ander-
son.

"Al Is a dog I said.
"And Charley, what's he?" asked Mr.

Roosevelt.
"He Is a bird I answered,

and he went down the line, naming the
different brand of each wrangler.

"Well, I guess I must be a dude, then,"
said the President, grinning, "and I guess
I can stand It, but It Is pretty hard on
the dude."

He laughed as only the President can
laugh. That was at the beginning of the
trip, and after that the President, Dr.
Lambert and Mr. Stewart, in spite of the
fact that they were expert hunters and
wore ordinary hunting .clothing, were
dudes, and as dudes they will always re-
member the recent bear hunt. Mr. Loeb
was also a dude when he visited the Presi-
dent at the camp-Bu- t

they were the beet lot of dudes I
ever had out. I can tell you. The Presi-
dent knows how to handle a gun. Most of
the dudes had to be told which end j"ou
shoot through. I told the President tho
day we dropped those four bears that
that was the end of the hunt. Maybe
you don't recollect just how the hunt
went.

Well, the first day we brought in poor.
There was only one bear, and the Presi-
dent got that. The next day we "bagged
two, the next time three, and the next
time lour. That is just the way it went,
one after the other. Well, when we came
In the fourth day with four of them, I
says to the President: "This Is the end
of the hunt; there ain't going to be any
fifth day, and you can take my word for
that: the spell's broke. There ain't no
live bears hanging around waiting for the
fifth time, and it Is all off," and It was.
Why, do1 you think those bears was going
to keep up that racket all Summer?

That last day, that Is the day that Dr.
Lambert returned with tho four bears) the
President spent the time in his cabin,
reading and watching the birds flying In
and out of the pines about the camp fire.
He was greatly interested in the bird life
of the forest, and a volume, "Bird Life
in America," was in his camp library.
The President could tell all the Latin
names for all the birds out there, and the
smaller the bird was the bigger the name

Charley Allen, one of the the
names of tho different birds, and when

the the

(By Hon.' George W. Peck. of Wis-
consin. Formerly Editor of "Peck's Sun,"
Author of "Pock's Bad Boy," etc)

old grocerman was sitting in the
grocery one fine Spring
looking over his accounts, as

they wore written on a quire of brown
wrapping paper, with a blunt lead pencil,
and wonderlns whore he could sro to col-

lect money to pay a 'note that was due
at the bank at noon on that day. He was
looking ten years older than he did the
year before, when the Bad Boy had
played his last trick on the old man, and
gone abroad to chaperone his sick father,
in a, search for health and adventure.
Tho old man had missed tho boy around
the grocer', and with no one to keep
his blood and his

soaring above the nor-

mal, he had failed in health, and had read
with mixed feelings of joy, fear and re-

sentment that the Bad Boy and his dad
had arrived home, and he knew It could
not be long before tho boy would blow In,
and he was trying to decide whether to
meet the boy cheerfully and with a spirit
of or to meet him with a
club; whether to give him the glad hand,
or form himself Into a column of fours to
drive him out when he came.

He had a terrier dog since
the boy went away, to he company for
the old singed cat, to hunt rats in the
cellar, and to watch the store nights. The
dog was barking down cellar, and the
old man went down the stairs to
see what the trouble was and while he
was down there helping the dog to tree
a rat under a sack of potatoes, the Bad
Boy slipped into tho store, and finding
the old man absent, he crawled under the
counter, curled up on a cracker box and
began to snore as tho old man came up
tho stairs, followed hy the dog with a
rat in its mouth. The old man hoard the
snore, and wondered of he had been

a tramp unawares, when tne
dog dropped the rat, 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
set up a yell that caused tho plaster to
fall, and the old man almost to faint with

and he went to tho door to
call a policeman. The boy kicked the dog
off, and raised up from behind the coun-
ter, causing the old cat to raise her back
and spit cotton, and as the old man saw
the Bad Boy he leaned against the show
case and a large smile came over his face,
and he said: "Gee. whiz! did you
get on?"

"The porter was not in, so I vturned
in tho first lower berth I came to," said
the Bad Boy, as he jumped over the coun-
ter and grabbed tha old man by the arm
and shook his hand until it ached. "In-
troduce me to your friend, the dog, who
seems to have acquired an appetite for
pants." and the Bad Boy got behind the
old man and kicked at the dog, who was
barking as he had a c&t on the
fece. .

""Get eat, Tlge," seid th old a&xv s

Charley did not know, although he was
raised with them and lived In Colorado
all his life, I guess he thought Charley
was pretty green.

The President read to the boys while
he was in camp, read from books and all
the best and while be rarely
looked at the papers that were brought
into camp, he laughed heartily at tho
cartoons about hia hunt. The D03-- will
never forget the President's talks to
them, as he told them over and over
again he had never felt j absolutely
care-fre- e before as he did upon that hunt

"OH. you don't know how good it feels
Just to be an ordinary man for threo
weeks; not to have those secret servlco
men with me; to know that I can ride
the hills without being; followed and
watched all the time." said tho President
to me one night. What a holiday it must
have been for him, too, out here with a
lot of sturdy, devoted cowboys, with no
detectives around. He didn't need detec- -.

tives, for tho wranglers were always'
armed for the hunt, and would have
killed any one who did not look good to
them If they came near the camp or
trail.

Two Meals a Day.
A new camp life rule was introduced by

the and Jack Fry. the cook,
for one, reaped a harvest by Its benefits.
"Two meals a day, no matter what hap-
pens," was the order, and Fry had about
the easiest time of his life on that trip.
The President did not eat so much at
breakfast, but with him supper was the
big meal. They were all very hungry
about that time, and especially after they
had been on the trail all day. and I willsay that they did Justice to that meaL

When supper was reaJy and the boys
were not on hand, the President would
call, "Come on here, all you
and every one of them would try to run
over himself getting- there first, and
he never left any of them out, either;
not the last man of the outfit. There
were 11 of us all told, and we sat
around in a half circle, with the Pres-
ident at one end, right at Jack Fry's
elbow. When Loeb came out to camp
there were 12 of us, and the President
called us his hunting- Cabinet.

The best picture taken on the whole
trip is one Stewart took of the hunting
cabinet at work. We were all In the
tent. Jack standing by the President
with the frying pan In his hand, deal-
ing out the grub. The President
wanted to have that "picture put on
the bill of fare at the dinner at the
Colorado that night before he left, but
they could not get them finished in
time.

At that dinner to the cowboys. In the
private of the big hotel,
the President, save for his dude
clothes, was the man of the camp.
"You might be able to call me duJe
now," he Jocularly "because
I have my dude clothes on now." At
that dinner he went over with us all
the happy instances of the recent hunt
and showed us all of the
of the Oklahoma wolf-hu- nt he was In,
and told us stories about them.

This Hunt Was
To all hunters, a bear-hu- nt is much

the same, a chase after baying hounds,
the treeing, and tho fatal shot, but the
President's hunt there was more than
one thrilling incident that was a mem-
orable one. The hardest fight was put
up on the first "Jay. when the President
bagged a big brown bear. That was
the day we lost old Spot, my best Jog.
Spot was the last dog in the track and
died as a terrier always dies game.

When we first came for the bear the
dog had bayed him on the side of tho
mountain, about half way up. I sent
Al Anderson up the nill so that he
would get In above the bear and drive
him down towards us. A bear will al-
ways run down if you got in above It.
Al began to pelt him with rocks, but
the bear never budged; Just turned
around and looked at him. Al kept
on throwing and the bear began to
take it out on the dog. We knew that
would not do, that there would not be
a dog left If that kept up, so Al quit

and tho bear walked around
on the side of the 'mountain and got

Treats Gives

rickety

where

tfeo-ug-

he pushed the dog away. "You have got
to get used to this young heathen," and
he hugged the

boy, as though he were proud of
him.

"What are good, fat rats selling for
now?"' asked the boy, as "his eye fell on
the rat the terrier had brought out of the
cellar. "I did 'not know you had added
a meat market to your grocery. Now, in
Paris, the rat business Is a very Impor-
tant Industry, but I didn't know the peo-
ple ate them here. What do you retail
them at?"

"Oh. get out, I don't sell rats." said the
old man "I got this dog for
company. In your place, and he has
proved himself more useful than any boy
I ever saw. Say, come and sit down by
the stove, and tell me all about your trip,
as your letters to me were not very full
of How Is your father's
health?"

"Dad is the healthiest man In
said the boy, as he handed the old man a
Turkish cigarette, with a piece of cheeso
under the tobacco about half an inch
from the end where the old man lighted
it with a match. "Dad Is all right, ex-
cept his back. He slept four nights with
a 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 says
when his back warps back to fit the board
he will bo sound again."

"Say, this is a genuine Turkish ciga-
rette, isn't It?" said the old man, as he
puffed away at It, and blew the
through his nose. "I have always wanted
to smoke a genuine. Imported cigarette.
Got a flavor like a Welsh rab-
bit, ain't It?" and the old man looked at
the clgaVette where the frying cheese was
soaking through the paper. "Gee. but I
can't go that," and he threw It away,
and looked seasick.

"Turks always take cheese in their
said the Bad Boy. "They

get a smoke and food at the same time.
But if you feel sick, you can go put in
the back yard and I will wait for you."

"No, I will be all right," said the old
man. as he got up to wait on a customer.
"Here, try a glass of my cider," and he
handed the boy a dirty glass half-fille- d

with cider, which the boy drank, and
then looked queer at the old man.

"Tastes like It going through
the oil belt in Indiana," said the boy.
"What's In it?"

said tho old man. "The
Turks like kerosene in their cider. They
get drink and Jight, If they touch a match
to their breath. Say, that makes us
even. Now, tell me, what country did
your dad get robbed the most in while
you were abroad?"

"Well, it was about a stand off," said
the boy, as he made a slip noose on the
end of a piece of twine, and was trying
to make a hitch over the bob tail oT the

dog, with the idea of fast-
ening a tomato can to the string a little
later, and turning the dog loose. "Dou you
know," said he to the old man, "tha I
think it is wroag to cut off & dog's tall,
'cause when you tie a tin can to it you feel
as thwajrk yea were taking of a
cripp-- "

rireH, &L tie atrf, we. fitted
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Roosevelt's Guide Tells About That Bear-Hu- nt

JAKE BORAH TALKS CHARACTERISTIC WESTERN WAY
THE PRESIDENT'S RECENT OUTING COLORADO

IN

cowpuncher

President "Wrangler.

wrangler,"

wrangler,"

wrangler."

wranglers,

away. The next thin? we knew tho
dog had him bayed ma draw a little
.beyond. The President rode up then
and got his gun ready.

In another minute the whole pack of
hounds. 30 of them, had him. lie would
not tree, and fought it out alone. He
was flashing the hounds right and left,
when old Spot, who never knew what
It was to be afraid. Tan right Into his
arms. The President shot. It was
only a question of- - shooting or letting
the bear ruin the dog. and he shot, the
bear over with Spot in his
arms. As they rolled down the gulch
the old bear reached over and got hold
of Spot's backbone with his teeth,
breaking his back.

There was not a whimper from Spofc.
He got up and was pulling himself
over to again for a last re-
venge, when I picked him up and took
him away. The President fired again,
and by that time the bear was all in.
Why, that was the gamest fight I ever
saw. We had to shoot old Spot, and
we dug a hole right there and covered
him over and put a big rock to mark
his grave, and rode back to camp.

Both Happy and Sad.
The PresiJcnt Avas happy to think he

bagged that bear, but mighty sorry for
poor old Spot. "Don't like to see a
good dog killed like tnat."- he said;
"and I wish I had shot a lljttle sooner;
I might have saved Spot."

The second day the President had
another unusual in which
he showed he could A young
bear and an old one were the result
of that day's work. After the young
ono had been treed and shot, the dogs
found the traij of the old one. They
found her to a limb about 25
feet from tho ground, where a dog had
her at bay. The President gave a
square shot, which woud have killed
an ordinary bear, but the one in the
tree winked at the men below as If
nothing had "Shoot! snoot!"
I called to him, but the President did
not make a move. I yelled again, but
the bear crawled further up in the
tree, and we began to think she was

proof. When It got about 50
feet from the ground it turned, looked
at the men and dogs below and tumbled
like a log to tho ground. They all
agreed that there was never a better
shot, and the President said, as he
shook his head above the brown heap
of fur at his feet: "I made up my
mind that I would wrap my gun around
that tree if that shot did not prove
fatal."

Threo Bears on
The third day they returned to camp

with three bears, but no very thrilling
incidents to mark the day. The fourth
day the President told Dr. Lambert
that he would let him take care of the
bears that day, so when Dr. Lambert
returned that night with four bears,
the President could hardly believe his
eyes and ears. That was the time that
Jack Fry's dog, Denver, the "white bull-
dog, went of the pack and treed
the bears, leaving the other dogs to
handle them. When he got on the trail
of the fourth bear, the old one, ho
started a bunch of elk, and he gave up
the old bear and started out for the
elk. Three days later he returned,
when he had been given up "for lost.
He had followed the elk so far that
it had worn him out, and he "was un-
able to get back to camp sooner.

To return to the old bear. When
the guides thought they would line her
up so that Mr. Stewart could get a pic-
ture of her and Dr. Lambert could get
a shot at her she doubled on them, and
by the time they returned to the scene.
Dr. Lambert and Jake Borah had
signed ner death warrant. .

Of all the hunts they have ever tak-
en, the President's hunt was not the
least successful I have been in. If
we had been out the whole time, and If
we had had good weather, hunted on Di-

vide Creek, and then, as we had
mapped out. dropped over Into the
Muddy, we would have gone out with
at least 35 bears, but it was a very
good hunt,

Peck's Bad Boy Back at the Old Grocery
Proprietor to a Turkish Cigarette and Xcw Dog- - Some Pepper.
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Cayenne

robbed dad of all the money he had. one
one way or another, sooner or later; even
our own country, when we- - arrived in
New York, took his roll for duty on some
little things he smuggled, but I think the
combination of robbers at Carlsbad stuck
together and got the goods off dad In the
most systematic manner. Some way they
got news when we arrived, of the exact
amount of money dad had got out of the
bank, and before we had breakfast the
fakirs had divided Jt up among them-
selves, and each one knew Just what was
going to be his share and it was just like
getting a check from home for them. If
we were going there again we would give
the money to some particular fakir to
divide with the rest, and then take a few
swallows of their rotten egg water, and
get out.

"Say, did you ever eat a piece of custard
pie made out of stale eggs? Well, that is
Just about the same as the Carlsbad
water, only the water Is not baked with
a raw crust on the bottom. But the doc-
tor dad consulted was a peach. Dad
asked him how much of the water he
ought to drink, and the doctor held a
counsel with himself, an said dad might
drink all he could hold, and when dad
aske him how much his charges were, he
said:: 'Oh. wait till you are cured.' So
dad thought he wag not going to charge
for his advice, but after we had drank the
water for ten days, and dad was so weak
he couldn't brush the flies off his bald
spot, we decided to go to a rest cure,
and when we had our tickets bought the
doctor attached our baggage, and had a
bill against dad for $i$0 for consultations,
operations, advice, board and borrowed
money, and he had a dozen witnesses to
prove every Item. Dad paid it, but we are
going there once more with a keg of
dynamite for that doctor. But dad thinks
he got the worth of his money.

"You remember before he went away he
thought the doctors who operated on him
for that 'pendlcltis left a monkey-wrenc- h
In him when they sewed him up. Well,
after he began to drink that water he
found iron-ru- st on the towels when he
took a bath, and he believes the monkey-wrenc- h

was sweat out of him. Say, does
your dog like candy?"

"Oh. yes. he cats a little." said the
and the boy tossed a piece of

candy such as he gave the King of Spain,
with cayenne pepper in it, to tho dog,
which swallowed it whole, and the old
man said: "Now. I suppose your father
Is cured, you will all stay at home for
awhile, and settle down to decent citi-
zenship, and take an active part in the
affairs of your city and state? Gee, but
what is the matter with the dog?" added
tho old man, as the dog jumped up on
all fours, looked cross-eye- d and tried to
dig a hole In his stomach with his hind
leg.

"Ob. no, we shall never stay home much
more." said the Bad Boy, getting up on a
barrel and nulling his feet up to get
away from the dog, who was begin-
ning to act queer. "You see, dad got
cured, all right, of a few diseases
that were carrying him off, hut he
has taken the 'Jumps,' a disease that
is incurable. When a man has the
'Jumps'- - he eas't stay l&mg la one plaee,

but his Life' after taking tie disease is
one continual round of packing up and
unpacking, hie literature is time cards
and railroad guides, and his meals are
largely taken at railroad eating-hous- es,

sitting ob a stool, and his sleep
is uncertain cat naps. Say. that dog
acts as theagh the, mouthful he took
out of my pants under the counter
didn't agree with him," added the boy,
as the dog rolled over and tried to
stand on hls-he- ad

"

"Dog acts kinder like he had some-
thing on his mind," said the old man.
as ho got out of the dog's way, so he
could do his acrobatic stunt.

"Say," said the Bad Boy, "if you have
never been vaccinated against mad
dog, you better take something right
now, for that dog Is mad, and in about
two minutes he Is going to begin to
snap at people, and there Is no death
so terrible as death from a mad dog
bite. Gee, but I wouldn't be In your
Place for a million dollars." And the
boy-stoo- up on the barrel, and was
beginning to yell, mad dog,"jwhen the
old man asked what he could take to
make him Immune from the bite of a
mad dog--

"Eat a bottle of horseradish," said
the boy, as he reached over to- - tho
shelves and got a "bottle, and 'pulled
the cork. "Eminent scientists agree
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, whojjegan to eat it, and cry,
and choke, and the boy got down, from
the barrel and let the, dog out doors,
and ho made a bee line for the- - lake.

"He'g a water dog. all right," said
the boy, and as a servant girl came in
to buy some soap, and saw the old-ma-

eating raw horseradish and chok-
ing and looking-apoplectic- , she asked
what was the matter with the old man,
and the boy said a mad dog just es-
caped from the store, and that the old
man had shown signs of madness ever
since; the girl gave a yell and rushed
out Into the world without her - soap.
"Let this be a lesson to you to be kind
to dumb animals," said the boy to the
old man as he finished the bottle of
horseradish and nut his hands on his
stomach.

MEMORIAL DRY POEMS

The Blae aad the Gray.
Leslie's Weekly.

Knee deep In tbo scarlet popple?.
Waist high In the waving corn.

At the edge of the silver streamlet
They met by chance one morn.

He was a Union soldier
In blue and buttons gay.

And she was a Southern maiden
In a shabby gown of gray.

She looked at his stalwart shoulders.
And face with Its healthy tan;

He looked at her checks of roses.
And so the tale began.

The popples yet were sleeping.
And who was to binder, pray.

If tbe blue-cla- d soldier captured
A kiss from the girl in gray?

Every night off duty
He stole from the lines of blue

To meet her under the live oaks
In. tbe moonlight and the dew.

And lo! when tbe bugle sounded
And the regiment marched away.

He left a ring and a promise
"With the sweet little maid In gray.

After the war was over
And tbe battle flags were furled.

And the peaceful snow of tbe orchards
Folded the weary world.

He came again to the village
In the heart of the fragrant Hay

The bells rang out for a bridal
And the blue was wed to the gray.

The Old Sword on the Wall.
Joe Lincoln In Saturday Evening Post.

Where the warm Spring sunlight, stream-
ing

Through the window, sets Its gleaming.
With a softened silver sparkle in the dim

and dusky heli.
"With Its tassel torn and tattered.
And its blade deep bruised and battered.

Like a veteran, scarred ""and wear", hsngs
tbe old sword on the wall.

None can tell Its stirring story.
None can sing Us deeds of glory.

None can say which cause It struck for. or
from what limp band it tell;

On the battlefield they found It.
Where the dead lay thick around It,

Friend and. foe a gory tangle tossed and
torn by shot and shell.

Who, I wonder, was Its wearer.
Was Its stricken soldier bearer?

Was ho some proud Southern stripling, tall
and straight and brave and true?

Dusky locks and lashes had he?
Or was he some Northern laddie.

Freh and fair, with cheeks of roses, and
with eyes and coat of blue?

From New England's fields of daisies.
Or from Dixie's bowcred mazes.

Kmle he proudly forth to conflict? What. 1
uonder. way his name?

Did some sister, wife, or mother
Mourn a husband, son, or brother?

Did tome sweetheart look with longing for a
lover who never came?

Fruitless question! Fate forever
Keeps Its secret, answering never.

But the grim old blade shall blossom .on
this mild Memorial day;

I will wreathe Its hilt with roses
For the soldier who reposes

Somewhere 'neath ihe Southern grasses In
his garb of blue or gray.

May tbe flowers be fair above him.
May the bright buds tend and love him.

May his sleep be deep and dreamless 'till
the last great bugle call;

And may North and South be. nearer
To each other's heart, and dearer.

For the memory of their heroes and the old
swords on the wall.

The Grand Army of the Republic
Elsie "Florence Fay In Success.

Day by day their ranks are thinning," one by
one they disappear.

And at each succeeding roll call fewer voices
answer "Here."

Still their regiments arc marching many
march with noiseless tread.

And no bugles sound "assembly" In the
bivouac of the dead. 1

Glorious tales of gallant service echo still on
every hand;

Charge and siege and bitter hardship com-
rades lost on sea and land.

Now a reunited nation joins to bless the
honored dead.

Though forgetful of tbe living who have
likewise fought and bled.

BEST
"When

run-dow- n condition
heen one dismvnv1 fhat is the Ann!)!

Hate are revereUy lifted to the heroes lying
here;

Lift them- to the llvfag- - h trees hall them
all with cheer ob cheer.

Not foe loacwlH they be with us; 300a each
regiment will be

Tested here beneath the blossoms of the land
It helped to free.

But today the drums are muffled and the
nag at, half mast waves;

Keeping green dead heroes memories as the
grass above their graves.

Still another weary Winter ehrouded in the
snow they lay;

Now we bring them crowns and garlands of
the lovllest blooms of May.

Let them rest la honored slumber, while
their praise," from shore to shore.

Eighty million" throats are; swelling we are
free forevermore!

,XeHlfed.
Minna Irving- - in Leslie's Weekly. .

Where cedars flanked the village church
Like, sentries dark and tall,-Tw- o

soldiers slumbered side by side
Beneath pall.

One from his mossy stone proclaimed
That he had fought with Lee,

And one had marched the. weary' road. -
With- Sherman to the' sea.

There came a band of veterans x-
Upon .Memorial day

And planted roses on the blue.
But left unmarked the gray. '

But when returning to the spot t
-

Another year, behold!
Their comrade of the. battlefield

Rebuked them from the mold. .

The roses rooted In his dust -

Beached out their tender-spray-

Through starry nights, and dewy dawns,
And sunny golden days.

They showered with petals and perfume
That green and silent place.

And folded both the sleepers: there
Within their sweet embrace. -

Each grizzled hero bared his head.
And every furrowed cheek.

Was brightened by a tear that told
The thoughts that none could speak: --

And so upon Memorial day,
In sunshine or In showers.

Since then they deck alike tbe graves'
Of blue and gray with flowers.

Unknown.''
Charlotte Whltcomb. In Boston Transcript
She stood, that Immemorial day, -

Within the shelter of bis arm.
Grief bowed, and. heard him rev'rent say:

"God keep my little girl from harm!"
And then his column marched away.

He fell with broken btade in hand,
Upon his heart a pictured face.

His generous foes could understand
They left the trifle in Its place:

They answered thus his eyes' command.

He ties within a grave unknown
Somewhere beneath the Southern stars;

She sits with whitened hair, alone.
His wound was death hers shows no scars.

And all the"" burdened years have flown.

The lengthening years have gently flown:
"CJcd keeps her" in his own right hand.

She say, "Fame sometimes finds its own
Some men are great my love was grand!

Can such as he be left unknown?"

With happy eyes she sits alone.
This latest of Memorial days;

Outside, the march, the thunderstone
Of cannon, mtslc, garlands, bays.

She smiles, "M;' love comts to his' own-O- nly

his grave is left unknown."""

The Bugle Soar.
Baltimore American.

He went away to the war that day.
To the swinging bugle, song:

All stanch and true in "his suit of blue.
And sturdy, brave, and "Strong.

'Mid the tramp of feet and the loud drum
beat.

And the ringing of the cheers.
There were none to see such a one as she

Who could not see for tears.

And back again came the marching men.
With the bugle singing still; . .

Tec the music's surge was a sighing dirge,
All sad and slow and shrill.

For n. woman wept, and a soldier slept
In tho dreamless, silent sleep;

Ana the bugle song had a measure wrong.
For the buglers sometimes weep.

And the bugles' lure while the years endure
Will coax them to the line.

And the lilting strains on the hills and plains
Still echo fair and fine.

But the suits of blue, and the sabers, too,
And tbe worn and battered caps.

Will tell some maid what the bugle played
When it sighed the song of Taps."

Memorial Hymn.
Author Unknown.

On this Memorial day we raise
The fragrant Incense of our praise
Our country mourns her bravest sons.
Mute to their ears her loudest guns!

But while we honor those who fall
Obedient to their country's call
We weep for those, our brothers, too.
Who wore the gray, and not our blue.

Ob. motherland, we come today.
And questioning not if blue or gray.
All sorrowing hearts now weep as one.
We mourn for every soldier son!

We weep for those who fighting fell
Each for the land he loved so well.
Where'er they sleep, In nameless graves.
In lonely swamps, or 'neath the waves.

Men and Women We
Read About

Continued From Page Forty.

he- asks. If there is a treasurer in Per-
sia, that official is a convenience rather
than a necessity; the Shah himself is
treasury as well as treasurer. Whatever
Persia is worth the Shah is worth; which
makes his wealth a bit difficult to meas-
ure. Be It remembered, too, that this
autocratic collector of precious stones
possesses as fine diamonds as are in the
world; has rubles which vie with even
those of India, while, as for emeralds,
his have for years been the envy of a
universe. When, a gentleman wears In
his turban a green stone valued at $4,000,-00- 0,

what Is he worth?
Millionaire Monarclis.

China's claim to great wealth, as voiced
through her Emperor, is based, again, on
the fact that he is absolute, as are the
monarchs of Abyssinia and Morocco. All
three may well be millionaires, and In
Menelik and iz Africa
will find the only two seven-figur- e Indi-
viduals she may show, excepting her half
dozen In Cape Colony, but none of these

TOfflO
the svstem rlpri1itntr? ami in
it needs a tonipand thfr liac noirw

f .Q o o Tf ;e :ii - J j r .

a systemic remedy, because it contains no strong minerals to derange, thestntnarh and i anrl afTAof ft lira. iJ V..ir. t r j
of roots, herbs and barks selected for their purifying and healing qualities,
and possesses just the properties that are needed to restore to the body
strong robust health. When the blood becomes impure and clogged withwaste matters and poisons
the body does not receive suf-- I have used your S. S. S. and fonnd it to be an
ficient nourishment and suf-- excellent tonic to build up the general health and
fers from debility, weakness, fiveAtonp and strength to the system, I have used
sleeplessness, nervousness, 'othcr highly recommended, bnt S. S. S. did
loss bad diges- - more good everything else combined. As
tt andPLny' other da-- JSSSS!greeable symptoms of adis- - eral building up under its iivigoratiar influence,
ordered blood circulation, 548 WoodlandAve., Warrea, O. Mxs. KatsBsck.and if it is not corrected some
form of malignant fever or other dangerous disorder

f
will follow. S; S. S.builds up the broken down constitution, clears the blood of all poisons andimpurities and makes it strong and healthy. The nerves are restored to acalm restful state, refreshing sleep is had again, the appetite returns and the

whole system is toned tip by this great remedy. S. S. S. is a blood psri-S- er

and tonic and, acts promptly in this run-dow- n depleted condition of thesystem. Book ox the blood and medical advice furnished by oar physicians,
wittKmt charge. JMC SWIFT SPECIFIC. QQ, ATIAMTA, OA.

amy properly be Mated at more than a
paKry JK.m.m

With" Leopold of Belgium the case" Is
different- - His annual stipend is onlyj
JTW.ttX); a "salary" surpassed by a dozen A
or hts "dear cousins," but behiad Leopold
is Congo land and that makes all the
difference between $760,060 and $360,000,000,
at which he has been estimated by the
French statistician Lorand. Practically
the S0O.W9 square miles of Congo State
are the "King's personal property. It Is
true he has willed this royal domain to
Belgium, but he Is not dead yet, arid all
that wealth of rubber and ivory, cotton
and palms, gold and copper, are Leo-
pold's.

As for the rest of Europe's rulers, Ger
many. England. Italy, Austria and even
spam may. be said to support royal mil-
lionaires. Most of them live not much
better than Just within .their Incomes,
but nonetheless are they to be counted
when the thousands of tho world's "rich-
est" arc reckoned up.

Ten thousand and eighty-seve- n, of them!
Worth something like $24,000,000,000. But
are all of them put together, with their
jewels and castles, lands and mines, fac-
tories and ranches, plied Into one great
heap, ahle to buy the heart-dee- p joy of
one small barefoot country boy who lets
down his" little hook and hoists up the-firs- t

fish of the new-bor- n Spring? Corv- -
frfght, 1905.

WARWICK JAMES PRICE.

Self-Deni- al Without Restraint.
London Public Opinion.

One of the newest "cures" is" to eat as
much as you can for three weeks of the
month, and diet yourself rigorously dur-
ing the fourth. In, this way It is found
possible- - to combine the advantages of
self-deni- with the pleasures of the
table.

Rupture Cured
At Hom

Dr. Mi7Ks Hew Hm TrtateMt PKsaasafly Cms
ntyftrs WRtait Pail w Sirrjci! tpratlM. iri
EmMk PstlHfr Trusts Formr.

Dr. ijnttz Mayer fimotu Detroit Rapture
Authority (originator of the piialei and non-u- j-

Clcal Fioro-rutn- e

aetnol of t'eaung
RupttireT-ha- devised
a new. Home Treat-
ment for tbe benefit of
tboie who are enable
ta talce'penonal treat-
ment at hi office.
Tbis HomeTreatment
la absolutely certain to
cure in 'a few weeki
without pain,

or inrjieal
operations In every
.case tbe rapture ii
fully tednced- - tbe
membrane and tiatsea
permanently healed
aad made a strong
that tbe cure is com-

pleteJtr. Trak E. ToiUt, MS Grort and trusses and
.. JolWt. IlL.w roptored U no lendery irs and dorine tnat tlm crew supporters

wan and won uau! La itxnd needed- - Tbe cost of
rttn.tMn mar mcrious woold tbe Home Treatment
at ia. Dr. MTr eared him in t Terr mall, as Dr.

a short Us, to bis' nUre sUi. Mayer depend: upon
fiction. Mr. Porter It so weU bis local ofiee practice
fltitti with the tmiaBtntthatj
hi TolonUrilr di H who for bis profits.
an roptarw to wnw to vr. SENS NO MOSEY
asyer. Simply write to Dr.

fri--r todav. tellinp him all about Tour case and be
will make you a special proposition so liberal that
you cansct afford to pass it by and let your rupture
remain untreated. Send atonce for this proportion
aad his book on Rcrxtntit and Its Tfeatmxnt,
mailed FXFE to aU Address. KX1TZ MITES H IL.

Ht 54, Cki4ef C8r:i. IHtraBck- -

Every Woman
a00 at ma wonaenoi

MARVEL ttMrh'Bfj Spray
ITba new Taftsal Sjrlxrt. Jpjte- -

tionanaSociton. Heat Sar--
e si Hcsl Conrenlent.

ilCMiasts tattaauy

ask ytar ra!it for Jt.
If be eannot supply tbtMARVEL, accent no
other, but send stiiup tor
lllnitrated. book It clTea
lull particulars and iHrnttoca tn- - 1

TaluabletoUulles. MARVEL CO.,
44 K. 33S ST,,Aen 1UKI1

Woodartl, Clarke Co.. Portland. Oregon.

CUKIOS, Antiquities, Bought and Sold.
Indian Stone Knives, Relics, Carvings and Idols in

Ivory. Stone. Bronze, etc. War Clubs. Spears. Bows.
INBIAN STONE AXX0W ANB SPEAR POINTS
Masks. Baskets. Bolos, Mats, Skulls of all Nations.
MEADS aad HORNS efAniaals. War Medal.
Native Body Ornaments and L)res Ancient Flint
Guns and Pistols, Coins, Shields. Antique Silver and
Armor, Shells. Send for Photos. Wholesale Dealer.

Nathan Joseph, 694 Merchant St, S. F. CaL

TRAVELERS' GUIDE.

COLUMBIA RIVER SCENERY

PORTLAND to THE DALLES

Regulator
Line Steamers

Steamers leave Portland
dally, except Sunday--, 7
A. M.. connecting at Lyie.

Wash., with Columbia River & Northern Rr.
Co. tor Goldendale and Klickitat Valley
points. Round trip to Cascade Locks every
Monday. Wednesday and Friday. Landing
foot of Alder at. Phone Main 914.a M'DONALD. Agent.

City Ticket Office; 122 Third St, Phono 689.

2 OVERLAND TRAINS DAILY O
The Flyer and the Fast MalL

SPLENDID SKit VICE
EQUIPMENT-COURTE- OUS

EMPLOYES
For tickets.1 rates, folders and full Infor-

mation, call on or address
H. DICKSON. City Passenger and Ticket

Agt.. 122 Third street, Portland. Or.

JAPAN-AMERICA- N LINE
S. S. KANAGAWA MARTJ.

For Japan. China and all Asiatic Ports, will
leave Seattle about June 13.

NOME
AND

ST. MICHAEL
S. S. ZEA LA INDIA

(Class 100. At Lloyds. Captain Gllboy.)
The largest and finest equipped passenger

and freight Etearaer In this trade, with large
accommodations. Special at-

tention to perishable freight.
iailih mu sam FnAncisca siBEcr mi 31

tCarrylng U. S. Mail.)
Connecting with Northern Commercial Co.'
steamers for Fairbanks, Chena, Dawson and
all Tanana, Koyukuk and Xukon River
points: Golovln. Solomon, Topkok and all
ports on Seward Peninsula.

Through tickets and bills of lading issued.
Right to change steamer or sailing- - date is

reserved.
For freight and passage apply to

BARNESON-HIBBER- D CO.,
450 Montgomery SL. San Francisco.

ANCHOR LINE U. S. MAIL STEAMSHIPS
NEW YORK. LONDONDERRY &r GLASGOW
NEW YORK, GIBRALTAR AND NAPLES.
Superior accommodation. Excellent Cuisine.
The Comfort of Passengers Carefully Con-
sidered. Single or Round Trip Tickets Issued
between New York and Scotch. English.
Irish and all principal continental points at
attractive rites. Send for Book of Tours.
For tickets or general Information apply to
any local agent of the Anchor Line or to

HENDERSON BROS.. Gea'I Jlgents.
' Chicago. 111.

DIRECT PASSENGER SERVICE TO
SORWAr, SWEDEN & DENXARK.
By the fast 10.000-to- a twin-scre- steam-

ers, days from New York
to Scandinavia.

Oscar II.. .June 7fHelllflr 0!av...Aug. 2
HeiHg Olay.Juae SijCnited States.Aug. 16
United State. r IX.... Aug. 3d
0car 21 JalylsHelHg OIaV..Sett. IS

ANDIXA Y1AX-AMK- CAN LINE,
No. I Braadway. New; "York,

- - or Local A'$m9i3.1

'It
TRAVELER'S GUIDE.

Obtantm SliO-R-- Llffl

am Union Atctffc
3 TRAINS TO THE EAST DALLY.

Through Pullman standards and tourist
eleeplng-car- s dally to Omaba. Chicago, Spo-
kane: tourtrt sleeplag-ca- r dally to Kansas
City; through Pullman tourtet sleeplag-ca- r
(personally conducted) weekly to Chicago.
Reclining chair-car- s (seats free) to the 3aatdally.

UNION DEPOT. Leave?. Arrives.
CHICAGO-PORTLAN- D 5:15 A. M. 5:25 P. M.
SPECIAL for the East Dally. Dally
via Huntington.

SPOKANE FLYER 9;1y&P- -

For Eastern Washington. Walla Walla.
Lewlcton, Coeur d'Alene and Great Northern
points.

ATLANTIC EXPRESS s.ir,.p M
iggtonf t "a "iw"-RIVE-

SCHEDULE.

FOR ASTORIA and,S:0d P. M. 5:00 P. M.
way points, connecting Dally, Dally,,
with steamer for llwa- - except except
co and North Beach. Sunday. Sunday,
steamer Hassalc. Ash- - Saturday.
St. dock (water per. 10:00 P. M.

FOR DAYTON. Ore- - 7:00 A. M. 5:00 P. M.
gon City and Yamhill Dally. Dally,
River point. Ash-tit- . except except
dock (water per.) Sunday. Sunday.

:
4:00- - A. M. About

FOR . LEWISTON. Tuesday. 5:00 P. M.
Idaho, and. way polntsiThursday, Monday,
from- RIparia, Wash. Sunday. Wednesday

Friday.

TICKET OFFICE. Third and Washington.
Telephone- - Main 712. C. W. Stinger1. City Tick-
et Agt.; A. L. Craig, General Passenger Agt.

SAN FRANCISCO & PORTLAND
S. S. CO.- -

Operating the Only Passenger Steamers for
San Francisco direct.

"Columbia" June 5, 15, 25: July 5.
"St. Paul" May 31. June 10, 20, 30.

AINSWORTH DOCK AT 8 P. M.
Through tickets via San Francisco to all

points in United States, Mexico. Central and
South America, Panama, Honolulu. China, Ja-
pan, the Philippines. Australia. New Zealand
and Tours.

JAS. H. DEWSON. Agent.
Phone Main 26S. 248 Washington st.

EASTm
SOUTH

Leaves. UNION DEPOT. Arrives.
OVERLAND EX-

PRESS TRAINS
S:30 P. M. for Salem, Rose-bur- g. 7:25 A. M.

Ashland.
Sacramento; n.

San Francis-
co, Mojave, Los
Angeles, El Paso.
New Orleans and
the East.

Morning- train 6:25 P. M.
connects at Wood-bu- rn

dally except
Sunday with train
for Mount Angel,
SUverton. Browns-
ville. Springfield.
Wendllng and Na-
tron.

4:00 P. M. Albany passenger
connects at Wood-ou- m

with Mt. An-
gel and SUverton
local.

7:30 A. M. wOrvallls passenger 5:50P M.
!H:50 P. M. Sheridan passenger 118:25 A- - M.

Dally. Dally, except Sunday.
"

PORTLAND-OSWEG- O SUBURBAN SERVICE

AND

YAMHILL DIVISION.

Leave Portland dally - for Osweco at 7:30
A. M., 12:50, 2:05, 3:55. 6:20. 6:23, 7:45. 10:10
P. M. Dally, except Sunday, 5:30. 6:30, 8:30,
10:25 A. M., 4:10, 11:30 P. M. Sunday only,
9 A. M.

Returning from Oswego, arrives Portland"
daily 8:30 A. M., J:55. 3:05, 4:55, 6:15. 7:35.
9:55. 11:10- - P. M. Dally except Sunday. 6:25.
7:25, 9:30. 10:20, 11:45 A. M. Except Mon-
day, 12:25 A. M. Sunday only. 10 A. M.

Leave from same depot for Dallas and In-

termediate points dally except Sunday, 4:10
P. M. Arrive Portland. 10:10 A. M.

The Independence-Monmout- h motor line
operates daily to Monmouth and Airlie. con-
necting- with S. P. Co. trains at Dallas and
Independence.

First-cla- fares from Portland to Sacra-
mento and San Francisco, S20f berth, $5.
Second-clas- s fare, $15; second-clas- s berth,
$2.50.

Tickets to Eastern pointe and Europe. Also
Japan. China. Honolulu and Australia.

CITY TICKET OFFICE, corner Third and
Washington streets. Phone Main 712.

TIME CARD

0FTRA1NS

PORTLAND
Depart. Arrive,

Puget Sound Limited for
Tacoma. Seattle. Olym-pi- a.

South Bend and
Gray's Harbor points..... 8:30 am 4:45 pa

North Coast Limited for
Tacoma, Seattle, Spo-

kane. Butte. St. Paul.
New York, Boston and
all points East and
Southeast 3:00 pm 7:00 ara

Twin City Express for
Tacoma. Seattle, Spo-

kane, Helena. St. Paul.
Minneapolis. Chicago,
New York. Boston and
all points East and.
Southeast 11:45 pm 7:00 pra

Puget Sound-Kans- City-S- t.
Louis Special, for

Tacoma, Seattle. Spo-

kane. Butte. Billings,
Denver, Omaha, Kansas
City. St. Louis aad all
points East and South-
east 8:30 am 7:00 am
All trains dally, except qn South Bend

branch.
A D. CHARLTON. Assistant General Pas-

senger Agent. 255 Morrison, sr., corner Third,
Portland, Or.

Astoria & Columbia
River Railroad Co.

Leaves, f UNION DEPOT. t Arrives.
Dally. For Maygers, Rainier. Dally.

Clatskanle. Westport.
Clifton. Astoria. n.

Flavel. Ham- -
8:00 A. M. mond. Fort Stevens. 11:10 A.M.

Gearhaxt Park. Sea-
side, Astoria and Sea-
shore.

Express Daily.
7:00 P. M Astoria Express. . 9:40 P.M.

I Dally.

C A. STEWART. J. C. MAYO,
Comm'I Agt.. 248 Alder st. G. F. & P. A.

Phons Mala 903.

For South -- Eastern Alaska
Steamers leave SeatU..

S. 3. Humboldt s s.
City at Seattle. S. S. Cat-a- ge

City. May IS. 22. .24.
Excursion S. , S. SsekaM
leaves June 2. Jtfiy g.gA
August

SelUnghara Bay Xmitar
Daily exeept Saturday "mt
18 A. M.

Vancouver. B. C. Roate: Meaday, TTtikni,
day ad Friday. 10 P. M. .

r

PerUaad offiee. 24 Waah4ngtsi stV
C. D. DUNANX. O.S, A.,

SajrTraabtacsjj,'


