
r.

a

w N the early days of the Civil War,
I when the soldiers of the South were

victorious on many fields, Abraham
Lincoln to two
eminent men of New York.

he said, "there is immi
nent danger that the will be

by England and France. You
can do more to prevent it- - than any other
two men' now living. You." he said
pointing to one of theni, "I ask to go to
England, and in the cities and in the
towns, in the factories and in the fields,
use all your great powers of eloquence in

the cause of the North.
You," he said to the other man, "J

ask to go to Catholic France, where by
reason of your gifts of oratory, your high
office in the church and your wide influ
ence you may be able to what
no other man could do. I can make no
higher call upon your than I
now am making."

A little later the two eminent men
Henry Ward Beecher and John Hughes,

of New York, were on their
way across the Atlantic. Never did two
more brilliant speakers go to plead the
cause of freedom and never did two men
fulfill thir mission better.

The was the first to return.
He reported that the North had no friends
or among the rich, the titled
and the powerful In France, and that the
danger of the empire the

was very great. It was not
pleasant news for Ir. Uncoln to receive,
but tlie President thanked him in that
plain, simple way he had with all men.

"I wish." said the President, "that there
was that I could do
that you desire that would
lessen the debt of gratitude under which
you have placed me. Is there anything
you want for any of your people, any of
your friends?'

"Nothing." replied the
"I am sorry." said the President.
But as he was about to go the

"There is one thing. Mr. Tns

said. "One of my dear friends has a boy
too young to go into the army, but whose
hope and ambition it is to become a sol
dier. If he could go to West Point

"And to that ail?" asked the President
"That is all," replied the
In New York the following day the

sent for the boy and told him
how the President of the United States
had offered to send hira to West Point.

"But," said the boy, "I don't want to
go to West Point. I want to go to An
napolts. I want to go in the Navy."

The was He had
what the boy's father had

said about the lad's ambition.
"Well." he deolarcd, "there Is no mend

ing it now. The President has appointed
you to West Point, and to West Point you
must go.

But the boy had no ambition except for
the Navy, and nothing the
:ould say could change him. Finally the

told him to go home, and If
he did not change his mind over night
and decide to go to West Point the arch
bishop would write to the President and
tell him the could not be ac
cepted.

That night the boy slept very little, and
the following day he went to the

and told him he desired nothing
on earth so much as to go to

The could not see why a boy
stiotild be so obstinate.

"Well." he said finally, 'Til not ask the
President to change the but
if you want to go to and ask
him yourself I'll give you a letter to
him.

The boy Whs delighted.
i arriiDisnop wrote a letter, and as

the lad was leaving the said
to him: "My boy. I doubt whether yon
ran see Mr. Lincoln. Every minute of his
time is taken tip with great affair, and
he is by so many persons that
it Is difficult indeed to get an audience
Put there is one man there who will get
you to him if any one can. When you
go to the lute House inquire for him
Tell him you have a letter to the Presi-
dent from John Hughes."

To went Daniel
with the letter. The

man the named was one of
the messengers.

"You hnve a letter from John Hughes
and you want to see the President
wait a minute." said the messenger.
When he returned he told the boy the
President had been in council with the
Cabinet, but he had called him out. "(Jo
up the stairs there. The President is
waiting. lKn't detain him a moment
more than he urged.

lp the stairs bounded the boy and
when he got to the top and straight
cne4 up ho stood before what seemed to
him to be the tallest, strangest looking
man he ever saw.

But the boy did not look at the man
He was so flustered he could not speak
at first, and to add to his embarrass
ment a pair of eyes seemed to be look
ing at him from the feet.
Mr. Lincoln had on a pair of

slippers, and worked in the vamp
of the slippers were beads to represent'the eyes of some animal. These eyes
fascinated the boy and lie could not
draw his attention from them. Queer
notions come Into one's mind in times
of and the one thing the
boy thought of just then more than
anything else was that those were realeyes that were looking at him out of
the siippers. maybe tiger eyes.

Then, suddenly, he was roused from
his odd thoughts by the sound of Mr.
Lincoln's voice.

"You have a letter for me from
Inquired the

boy handed the letter to him and
the President read It.

"You want to go to
asked the looking at the
boy with his sad, deep eyes.

"Oh! Yes. Mr. Lincoln." the boy re-
plied.

The President took the prelate's let--- r.

placed it against the - wall and
rote on it:- wish this done. A.
"Take this to the Navy

my boy," he said, placing his hand on
the lad's head a moment.

Then he turned to go back to the
Cabinet meeting.

The boy's mind was crowded with
words of thanks, but somehow he could
not give to them. Instead
he said. "Mr. you'll never re-
gret what you have done this day."

Mr. Lincoln smiled that sad, strange
smile of his and before he reached 'the
door of the Cabinet room the boy had
bounded down the stairs and was
racing toward the Navy In 15
minutes he had his for the
Naval Academy.

More than 35 years of service Daniel
had given to his country,

steadily in rank, when one day
he received an intimation that he would
be asked to take the of
Sailor's Snug Harbor. The Navy has
nothing to do with the Harbor, but the
old salts in the had startedto mutiny and the trustees had applied
to the of the Navy to help
them by letting them have an officer
of high ability and well
able to handle men.
had served in the Asiatic squadron and
the Pacific fleet, the North Atlantic
station and at the Naval Academv. He
had been on the Saranac, the
ence, the the Catskill. the

the Adams, the
the Texas and other and

had been of New York Har
bor.

the of Sail
ors' Snug Harbor would be a pleasant
berth, but just at that time Captain

did not want It His friend,
Theodore was Assistant Sec-
retary of the Navy, and he went to see
him.

"Mr. he said, "we are en.
ing to have a war with Spain, and whenit comes I don't want to be left on the
beach."

in with theCaptain Air. Roosevelt had expressed
the opinion that war was certain, butnow he said that the affair was being
so managed that there would be norupture of peace.

The Captain was not by
what Mr. Roosevelt said, and Mr.

jumped un and went In to
see his chief. Secretary Long.

Long says to take it." he announced
when he returned.

Maybe he saw doubt still
In the face. At any rate he
said: there is no reason whyyou shouldn't take it. In the firstplace, there is going to be no war,' andIn the second place If there is a war Ipromise you I'll give you a ship."

"You said Captain
"Yes. I promise." said Mr.
"All right; 111 go." said the Captain.
To Sailor's Snug Harbor went theCaptain. He hardly had taken charge

there before the Maine was blown up
in the harbor of Havana. In a day
the Nation was aflame. Was was lithe air. It was useless for the

of the two countries directly
concerned to try to settle the troubleby Millions ofpersons cried dut for vengeance forthe hundreds who went toMeath on the
Maine. that war
was not Intended and would not be
resorted to unless all other effortsfailed, both the United States andSpain rushed their for
the conflict that both knew was in-
evitable.

In the Navy
was to bring into play its
most force. Night and day
the officials studied the problems of

personnel and
Every saw in thecoming conflict an to win

for himself a high place In his coun-
try's regard and a niche, perhaps, in
the temple of fame. For more thanthirty years the Nation had been atpeace. Service in the Navy had been
dull and offered little reward. Men
had given the best years of their lives
to it and had grown old and gray
without having attained much in the

y of rank. A year of war meant
more in the way of than
decades of service in times of peace.
To the captain who had powerful
friends in Congress there was the
chance of to command a
fleet.

Captain newly installed
in his office at Sailor's Sung Harbor,
read the news day by day. and every
day he more and more that
fate had been so unkind to him. After

11 his years to be or
just at the time when the

door of seemed about to
be opened to the men of the Navy was
hard indeed. That he would be
brought out from Snug Harbor for
service was most unlikely.' He had
no reason to expect it except for the
promise made by Theodore Roosevelt,
and that promise would
be in the stress of activity
and the multitude of things that would

the Assistant of
tlie Navy in the for thewar.

Day by day the tension between
Spain and the United States became
more strained. In Congress the warparty grew stronger and stronger, and
the demand upon the President to act
became more Insistent. And as the
tension became more strained and as
the war feeling increased Captain

regret that he ever ac
cepted the to Snug Harbor
became more acute.

One dav he was in the citv. rldlmr
down In a car, when he
heard the newsboys crying "Extra!
Extra!!" In a voice that told Its own
story. He got off the car and bought
a paper. There across the whole page
was the great news. War had been
declared. The United States and Spain
were to settle their by
clash of arms. The navies were readv

be hurled at each other. Armies
were to meet each other
and battle to the death. To the men
trained to the service the door of op
portunity was flung open at last, but

THE OREGOMAN, PORTLAND, NOVE3IBER 28,

& lor, WO PEEWW
Being Some Episodes in Life of Capt Daniel
Delehanty, in Which Lincoln, Archbishop Hughes,
Roosevelt, "Bob'' Evans, Cervera and John D
Long Figure in Way to Delight the Heart of

Old and Young Alike.
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the

not to Daniel Delehanty. neglected and !

forgotten, buried away at Sailor's Snug
ttaroor alter thirty-fiv- e years of ser
vice.

As he went down Broadway after
reading the extra, there was not
sadder man in all' New York than Dan-
iel Delehanty. He crossed the ferrv to
Stateri Island and boarded the train at
St. George for Snug Harbor with littlethought of anything but his own 111
fortune. As . he" entered the gate atSnug Harbor an orderly stepped for
wara. saiuiea. ana thrust forward apaper.

Telegram for you, sir," he said, and
saluted again.

The Captain opened the envelope
mechanically. Then. he read:

"War declared. You may have com-
mand of Suwanee or . Which do you
prefer?

"THEODORE ROOSEVELT,
'Assistant Secretary Navy."

In a moment the man who had been
burdened with regret was transformed
into a man full of hope, eagerness and

i activity. He hurried to the telegraph
office and rushed a message to Washing-
ton. In a few days he was on his' way
to take command of the Suwanee. In a
few months he was in the great fight at
Santiago, where the navy of Spain was
crushed in one of the most remarkable
battles in the history of naval warfare.

When the fight was over he went in his
launch to the battleship Iowa. and. as he
climbed up the companionway, "Fighting
Bob" Evans hurried forward, flushed of
face and with both hands outstretched in
greeting. "Delehanty," he exclaimed, "I
want to present you to one of the finest
gentlemen I've ever seen."

Captain Delehanty went forward and

BUILD MONUMENT TO BILL NYE, AT LARAMIE
Humorist's to Memorial.

f

J

American Press HumoristsTHK going to put up. monument
In this ljttle town on the Lara-

mie plains, where Bill Nye did his first
humorous work that attracted world
wide attention. Although America Is
the home of humor, and Is proud
of the famous wits who have made the
world laugh, this will be the first pub
lic recognition of an American humo
1st.

The organization of humorists that
has the matter in charge consists
mostly of newspaper writers who con
duet humorous columns .in the daily
press. Cy vvarman, the famous West-
ern poet and short story writer, being
secretary. The newspaper humorists
have felt that some form of public rec
ognition is due Nye. and in all proba
billty their testimonial will consist of
a monument or drinking fountain
erected In Laramie near the Union Pa-
cific Park where transcontinental
passengers, as well as the towns
people, will have an opportunity of
viewing the memorial.

There Is little in the Laramie of to
day that is connected the days
when Edgar Wilson Nye was looming
large on the horizon as a humorist of
National reputation. The old

office, where Nye did much of tlie
work that convulsed the nation, was
burned down several years ago, after
undergoing the various vicissitudes
that come to an old building In grow-
ing city. The Boomerang is still run-
ning, and has at the head of its

page, "Founded by Bill Nye,"
but It is housed in brand new brick
office that is far cry from the old
wooden shack that Nye had decorated
with picture of an old mule, under
which was this inscription, "Pull the
mule's, tail and take the elevator."

Nye came to Laramie in 1S76. He
was a tall, gangling, but pleasant-face- d

chap, who had studied a little
law, but who did not promise to makegreat success in the legal profession,
'ye had strangely-mate- d eye3, one

'

'

was presented to a man who, despite therougn garments of a common sailor, the
first he could get into after being rescued
irom me water, nevertheless was an im
yusing ngure. Liignined But gracious.
greater In defeat, perhaps, than he was
at any other time, Cervera. in his coarse.
common garb, was no less the Admiral
and the than in the most re-
splendent of his uniforms.

To go back to Sailor's Snug Harbor af-
ter the war with Spain was no hardship
to Captain Delehanty. He. had rounded
out a fine career in the Navy and in the
manner every true officer of the Navy
hopes to round out his career. But there
was one thing that he craved for, one
thing he had sought for, petitioned for
many times and .never had been able to
get. and one day in the Navy Department
in Washington he got that

He had been talking with John D. Long.
Secretary of the Navy, and as he ' was
about to go the Secretary asked him if
there was anything he could do for him.

Yes, there is," replied the Captain.
There is a paper on file here In the Navy

Department that I want more than any-
thing else on earth." And then he told
Secretary Long the story of the letter
Archbishop Hughes had written. " it, and clear, legible writing
told, too. all the details regarding his
visit to the White House, his impressions
of Mr. Lincoln, of the indorsement, "I
wish this done. A Lincoln"; of how the
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being blue and the other hazel. Tills
peculiarity, and his premature bald-
ness, struck observers at the
glance, but acquaintances soon forgot
the awkwardness and the generally
strange appearance of the man when
lie began to talk. A quaint flow of dry
wit, which was vastly different from
the anything-but-subt- le humor of the
frontier of those days, soon made him
the center of large number of willing
listeners.

Not finding a great amount of law
work In Laramie, Nye "took a Job" as
general writer on the Laramie Sentinel,
under Judge J. H. Hayford. At once he
"made a hit," as the quality of
humor marked his conversation

noticeable in writing. His
chronicling of the small affairs of a
small town was immensely funny, and
It was observed at the start that Nye

President put his hand on his head as if
in benediction, and of the flustered boy-
ish speech, "Mr. President, you'll never
regret what you have done this day."

tlie secretary listened to the plain, sim
ple, human story, and .then he summoned
one of his secretaries and instructed him'to get the letter. Out of the archives
where it had lain for nearly M vears
was brought the faded letter of John
Hughes, and together the Secretary and
the Captain it over and commented

He on on the of
great President.

"Captain," said Secretary, "you
should have this, but as an official
record of the department, we cannot part

of the First Be by
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had found his true field in journalism
A company was organized, and the
Boomerang was started, with Nye as edi-
tor. Soon after the successful launching
of the new paper, the Boomerang began
to attract attention throughout the West
on account of the humor that crept into
its columns. Exchange editors began to
quote it freely, and then Nye conceived
the idea of enlarging his sphere. He
sent a Laramie letter to the editor of the
Denver Tribune, on which paper Eugene
r ield was to shine a few years later.
The letter came to City Editor Thomas
F. Dawson, who must be given credit as
the real "discoverer" of Bill Nye. Dawson
thought the letter was well worth the
J15 Nye asked for it. He took it to Her-
man Beckerts. the owner of the Tribune,
who with true business-offic- e caution,
told him to offer Nye JT. This was done,
and Nye took the $7 and. wrote more let-
ters at the same figures. These lettei--
gained a wide circulation in the East
and were really- - the starting point of
Nye's career as a National figure.

Soon Nye had an offer from a great
publication in the East, which ihe ac-
cepted. He went through Denver, where
he had made many friends among the
newspaper fraternity, and a banquet was
tendered him at the St. James Hotel.
Eugene Field was one of the banqueters,
and John E. Lcet. a veteran newspaper
man of Denver, made Field smile by
predicting a great career for that young
poet. Only a few years later Field fol
lowed Nye to the East, under much the
same circumstances. The Denver ban-
quet was. an ht affair. Nye was to
speak on "Wyoming," and when his turn
came he rose and read an interminable
list of statistics on the territory. Several
of the banqueters, including Nye. finally
sought their beds, but Field and the more
valiant of the spirits continued the hilar-
ity until daybrak. Just at dawn they
paraded through the business part of the
city, visiting each saloon Just as the bar-
tenders were opening up. The paraders
marched in. no man speaking a word.
The bartenders tried to get up a conver
sation, but not a word was spoken, and
me newspaper men marcned out again,
without tendering pay for the drinks that
had been consumed during the silent
visit. Then tlie procession marched back
to the hotel, and one man. after another
sent his card up to Nye. Finally Nye

with it except in regular form. I shall see
about getting it, and so soon as the for-

malities are complied with I'll advise
you."

"Mr. Secretary," said the Captain,
"every time I have asked for the letter I
have been told the same thing. If I ever
am to get the leter. which to mo is so
much and which to the department is so
little. I am going to get it now. You
asked me if I wanted anything. I want
the letter. You said I should have it. If
I leave here today without it I am sure
I never wiil get it."

Mr. Long read once more the faded let-
ter and once more he read over the in

gave up in despair and dressed and re-

joined the bunch, keeping up the practi-
cal jokes and the general hilarity, under
Field's leadership, until noon. After-
ward he wrote a humorous letter about
his experiences, calling it "Insomnia,",
and telling how Denver journalists are
afflicted with sleeplessness. '

While he was struggling in Laramie.
Nye received his first and only political
appointment as United States Commis-
sioner. In ISXl he wrote a letter of
resignation, wnich is regarded as the
most remarkable letter' of that kind ever
received by the United States Govern-
ment, and which attracted much atten-
tion at the time. Here it is in full:

"To the Department of Justice, Wash-
ington, D. C. : Several months ago I re
signed as United States Commissioner for
this judicial district. The Government
did not accept my resignation, thus tacit-
ly asserting that there was no one who
was considered competent enough to take
my place in holding up this corner of the
National fabric.

"I now once more resign. I do not do
so because I am displeased with the Gov-
ernment, or because I am displeased
with public life. There is no reason why
the Government and myself should not
continue to be friends, but under the new
regime for United States Commissioners
of District Courts, I am compelled to re-
tire from the official capacity which I
have so long filled with so much skill and
credit both to myself and the L lilted
States.

"The Department of Justice now requires
me to furnish a detailed statement each
month of all the business done by the
Commissioner, with his official certificate
attached. I am also required to keep a
large volume in my office as a record of
the United States cases examined by me.
I am to do this at my own excuse, in
order that the honor and high moral tone
of the Nation may remain unsmirched.

'Ail these requirements I could of
course comply with, but I am cursed
with the horrible apprehension that in
the future I shall be required to do more
of this until the expense will he more
than I can meet. I could now, of cours.
get little chores to do around town,
enough for necessary funds to buy the
records, etc., but' before another year the

overnment may require me to buy a
marble-toppe- d center table and two or
three paintings by the old masters, in or
der to give the popular amount of terror
to the United States criminals. This
would compel me to go without a new
overcoat and underclothes, of which I
am sadly in need. I had hoped that with
the financial prosperity of the past year
there would be one case; at least, for ex- -
aamination, for which 1 could realize 55

or $7. and which would ease this branch
of the Department of Justice temporar
ily, but I have been disappointed all the
way through. I could squeeze along
without the overcoat in order to get the
required record this Winter, but tlie un
derclothes I feel as if I ought to have.

"I might die suddenly while on tlie
bench, and it would sound harsh If the
telegraphic dispatches were to state that
the United States commissioner had died
from exposure and temporary stagnation
of underclothes.

Our Winters here are quite severe.
and if the Department of Justice should
some day require me in my official ca
pacity to buy an upright piano and keep
it on file, I would have to clothe myself
In my unswerving integrity and a pair of
gold-bow-

"There is no question about the air of
cheerfulness a piano would give to my
office, especially if some lady were to
be tried on some charge or another, for
she could bang an overture out of the
Instrument while waiating 'for tlie United
States attorney to come, and it would
help her to kill time, but the court would
ither have to lock itself in an adjoining
loset till the defendant had gone, or ask

her to loan him her shawl during the
trial.

You will see from these suggestions
whither we are drifting.

I will now turn the office over to the
department. It consists of a pine box

ith some specimens of second-han- d

chewing tobacco preserved in sawdust
and a batd-heade- d feather duster. The
department will please send a receipt to
me for these archives, as I desire to have
everything done correctly and with the
usual amount of precision and delay.

scription of the mart red President-The-

lie summoned the secretary again.
'Make a copy of this letter in strict con-

formity with the fullest, requirements of
flio department ," he said. 'Have the
copy certified and attested. Bring bank
the original and tlio copy as soon as pos-
sible.

When the original and the copy were
brought back the Secretary compared, the
two and gave the cotj- - to the clerk for
tiling.

And then, turning to Captain Delehanty.
he handed to him tlio failed letter of Jons
ago.

(Copyright. 1, by Richard Spillane.)

"The United States, in my resignation,
sustains a loss which it can ill afford,
and the Na'tlonal super.structure becomes
a tottering wreck. The popular man may
be raised up for this crisis, but it is not
at all probable.

"Dr. Tanner would he a good man. I
simply throw this out as a suggestion.

"Still, he would require clothes. I
hadn't thought of that.

"It is very seldom that you find a man
with the happy union of qualifications
necessary for this office. You may

a man who can live on tlie deiiglit-f- ul

climate and what cold food he can
secure from the neighbors, but he is lia-

ble to have an ungovernable appetito for
clothes, while on the other hand, you
may find another man who is the exact
vice versa, or whatever you call it, of the
other man.

"You will perhaps wonder at the. delay
of my last monthly report, but it is easily
explained. The man who promised be
would come before ine in August and
acknowledge a deed and pay me two
bits for it. came to me in September and
told me he hadn't made the sale of prop-
erty he had anticipated.

"I now resign.
"Congress may take such steps in

acknowledgment of my past services as
it may see fit.

"Whatever appropriation is mad will
lie thankfully received and receipted.

"I would also receipt my Winter pants
at the same time.

"I find that I can starve to death just
as successfully in journalism as I can
in my official capacity, and I hops that
the Government will not feel hurt over
my course.

"Handling the amount of money that I
have handled, being a Uniled Slates com
missioner, has been a terrible strain on
me. and I resign before It is too late.

"I resleii while I have the manhood
still left to overcome my fiendish desire
to embezzle the coal-ho- d and the front
door of the of lice.

"Hoping that no further explanation
will be necessary, 1 subscribe myself

"Yours, with a moderate amount of
firmness and a passionate deire for grub,

BILL NYE.

While in Laramie, Nye was married to
Miss Fannie Smith, and he and his at-

tractive and clever wife were prominent
at many of the social gatherings in the
little plains town. In fnct Nye's years
in Iaramie were, as he afterward said,
the pleasantest of his life. He lik?d the
wholesome, breezy spirit of the Western
town, and evidently tlie feeling was re
ciprocated. The only time Nye ever came
near getting in personal trouble In Lara-
mie was when he wrote one of his fa-

mous sketches entitled "A Monumental
Liar." In which he drew freely upon Ihe
personality of Colonel Bill . Root, the
town's chief story-tell- and most prom-
inent figure. Colonel Bill armed himself
and started to hunt Nye, and the hu-

morist was secreted on the Homer ranch
near Laramie for a day or two. Then
Root's ife had cooled, and he was ready
to lauch at the picture of himself that
had been drawn by Nye. The men shook
hands, and Nye vontinued to write many
other articles in which Colonel Bill was
the leading figure.

The in Laramie still relate
many stories in which the humorist fig-

ures, and the whole town will "point
with pride" when a memorial is erected
to its one genius.

The Hnnie Dj.
When th fcolricnrod has withered.
' And the niapie leaves are r1;
When Ihe rol.in's nest is empty.

And the cricket's prayer are said;
In tlie silence and tlio shadow

Of the swiftly hastening Kali
Come the dear and huppy home days,

trays we love the beat of all.

Then the household feathers early.
And the fireilprht irai,s and (flows.

Till the old hearth in its brightness
Wears the Klorv of the rose;

Then the grandsire thinks of storiea,
And the children cluster sweet.

And the floor ts Just a keyhoard
For the bal.y's pattering feet.

A

Oh. the dear faro of the mother.
A. she tucks the laddies In;

Oti. the hie voire 'of the fath-- r.

Hoard o'er all the merry din;
Home, and happy, hoinety loved ones.

How they weave their spells around
Heari and life and creed and memory

In the farmstead's holy ground!
Jtarjtaret. E. gangster.


