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I”\\'EJ more than I can ever axpress

to the West, which of coursd means

to the men and women I mal in the
West. There were a few peoples of baa
1y in my nelghborhood—that would
e true of every group of mon, even (n
a theologleal geminary—bhitit I dould not
#peak with too great affection and re-
spoct of the groat majority of my
friends, the hard-working men and
women who dwelt for a apade of per-
haps 160 miles along the Yddtla Mis-
sourl, [ was alwuays as welcomae nt
thelr houses as they were 8t mine.
Everybody worked, everybody was wilis

ing to help everyhody else, and yat no-<
body asked any favors. The anma thing
wns trua of the people whom 1 g6t te
know 60 miles oast and 50 miles wast
aof my own range, and of the mean I met
on the round-ups. They soon accepied
me us a friend and fellow-worker who
atood on an equal footlug wWith them,
and I believe that most of them have
Kept thelr Ing for me aver since.
N0 puests wers ever motre welodme at
the White House than these old friends
af the cnttie rancheés and the cow chmps
—the meén with whom I had ridden t{ta
lang circle and eafen at the tailbonrd of
a chuck-wagon—whenever they turned
up at Wasnlngton during my Presi-
dency. I remembor one of them who
appeared at Washington one day Just
bafore lunch, & huge, powerful man
who, when I Knew him, had been dls-
tinctly & fighting character. It hap-
pened that on that day ancother olad
friend, the Britlay Ambassador, Mr,
Brycon, was among those ecoming o
Innch. Just before we went in 1 turned
to my cowpuncher friend and sajld to
him with great =olemnity, “"Remambar,
Jim. that If you shot ot the fést of the
British Ambassador to make him dance,
It would be likely to causs Intéernation-
al complications,” to which Jim ré-
wponded with unaffooted horror, “Why,
Colonel, I shouldn't think of it, I
uidn't think of 1t!™

only did the men and women
whom I met in the cow commiry doite

L ingciously help me, by the Inalght
which working and living Wwith them
enabled ma 1o get Into thé mind and
1 of the average American of the
type, but they helped me In An-

way I made up my mind that

¥ were men of jfust the Kind whom

it wonld be well to have with me if
ever It hecame necessary to g0 0 war
When the Spanlsh War oamé, 1 pgave

this thought practical realization.

Fortunately, Wister and Remington,
with pe Aand pencll, have made these
men live as long as our Hrterature Hves
I have sometimes boen anked If Wister's
‘Virginian™ ip not overdrawn; why, one
of the men I have mentionad in this
chaptar was In all essentinls the Vir-
giniun In life, not only In his force
but In arm Half of the men ¥
worlced - played with and haif of
the men who soldiered with mes after-
warde Iin my reglment might have
walked out of Wister's stories or Hem-
ington's plctures,

There were bad characters in the
Wastern country at that time, of coturse,
and under t conditions of Iife they
wara probably more dangeérong {han
thay would have besn elspwhere. 1
hardly avar had any difficalty, how-
ever. I mever went into a saloon, and
in the llittle hotels I kKept out of the bar-
room unless, sas sometimes happened,
the barroom was the only room on the
lawer floor axcept the dining-room. 1
mlwnys endeavored to keep ociut of a
quarrel untll self-respect forbhade my
making any further effort to avold it
and I very rarcly had even (he sem-
hiance of trouble,

Why They Took Blil

COf course amusing Incidents ceourred
nadw and then Ususlly these took placs
when I was hunting lost horses, for fn
BWunting lost horses I was ordinarily
alone, and occagionally had te travel
1800 or 150 miles away from my own
countrry., On one such occasion I reached
a little cow town long after dark, sta-
bled my horse in an empty outbiullding
and when 1 reached the hotal was in-
formed in response to my request for a
bad that I could have the last one laft,
an there was only one other man In it
The room W which I was shown ¢on-
talned two double heds;, one contained
two men fast asleep, and the other only
one man, also asleep. Thiz man proved
to be & friend, one of the Bill Joneses
vhiom I have previously mentioned, 1
widressad according te the fashion of
the duy and place, that Is, I put my
trousers, boots, chaps and gun down be-
vide the bed and turned In. A couple
of hours later | was awakened by the
door being thrown open and a lantérn
flashed In my face. the light gleaming
on the muszle of a cocked .46, Another
man sald to the lantern-bearer. “Tt
ain't him™; the next moment my bad-
Jallow was covered with two guns, angd
addressad, “"Now, Rill, don't make any
fuse, but comea along guiet.” “I'tn not
thinking of making a foss.” said Bl
“That's right,” was the answer; “we're
yottr friends: we don't want to hurt
¥you; wa just want You to coeme nlong,
vou kuow why." And Bill pulled on hils
trousers and boots and walkad out with
them. Up to this timeé there had not
bhten A gsound from the other bed, Now
4 match was scratched, a gandle 11t and
ape of the men in the othor bed looked
round the room.

AL thiv point T committed thea breach
f aetiguette of asking questions, 1
woander why they took BillL" 1 sald,
Thars was no answery, and 1 repeatad,
1 wonder why they took BIIL™ “Well™
wald the man with the candle. dryly,
“T reckon they wanted him," and with
that he blew out the candle and con-
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varsation eceased. Later T Aigdoverad
that Bill In a fit of pliviolnests had
held up the Northern Pacifie fraln at a
near-by statlon By shooting &t the féaot
of the conductor to make him dafies,
This was purely a joke on Bill'a part,
but the Northern Pucifle people pos-
sessed A less robust sense of humdar,
and on thelr complaint (he Unltsd
States Marshul was sent after B, on
the ground that by delavihg the train
he had Intarferesd with the matls,

At Clome BRange.

The only time I sver had serbous
trouble was ak an aven meors primitive
little hotél than the one in guestion.
It was al#t on an oceasion wheén I was
gt after lost horses, Below the hoisl
had merely o bar-room; a dinlng-room
and a lean-to kitdhen; above was d loft
with 16 or 20 beds in I Tt was late
in the oevenlhg when I reached the
plice. 1 hemrd ong or two shots in the
bar-room ad 1 came up, and I disliksd
gulng In. Btit thére Wwans nowheré elpe
to go, and it was a cold night. Inslls
the room wers several men, who, {n-
cluding the bartender; wersa woaring
the kind of smile worn by men _who
are making belleve to ke what they
don‘t ke, A shabby individuval in a
brond hat with o cocked gun in each
hanfl was walking up and down the
floor talking with strident profanity.
He had evidently been shooting a4t the
cloclkt, which had ftwo or threa holes
in its face,

He was not & “Dad man” of the really
(okhgerous type, ths fruée man-lkiller
Eype, but he was an objectionable drén-
tare, o would-bve baud man, a bully for
the moment was having thinge all hia
oOwhn way: AS soon as he #aw me he
hatled me as “Four<eyes,” in referanos
to my speotacles, and #ald, “Four-sres
18 goling to treat” 1 jJoined In the
laugh and got behind the atove and sat
down, thinking to eseaps notles, He
followed me, howaver, and though 1
tried to pass it off ue n jest this mersly
méade him thore offensive, und he stood
leaning over me, o gun i esch hand,
using very foul language. Hes was
foolish to stand s6 near, and, mora-
over, his heels were close together, so
that his positlon wasa unstable. Ac-
cordingly, in rasponse to his reltarated
command that T should est up {he
drinks, 1 said, “Wall, If I'vae got to,
Fve got to,” and rose, looking past him.

An I rose, T struck qulek and Hard
with my right just to one glde of the
point 6f his jaw, hitting with my left
s 1T #raightened out, and theén agaln
with my right. He fired the guns, but
1 do not know whether this was merely
& comvulsive action of hls hands or
whether, he was trying to ahoot nt
me. When he wént down he struck the
aornar of ths bar with his head, It
was not a case in which oné could af-
ford to take chinées, and #f ho had
moved I was about to drop on his fibs
with my knees; but he wis senseless, 1
took away his gung and the other peo-
ple in the room, who ware now lond in
thelr denunciation of him, kustled him
Sut and put him In a shed:. T got din-
ner as soon as possible, Altting In a
cornar of the dining-room away fromm
the windows, and then went upstalrs o
bed, where It was dark so thiat there
would bs nd chance of anyone shoot-
Ing at me from the outaide. Howevar,
nothing happened. When my assanll-
ant came 1o, he went down to the xfa-
tion and left on a frelght.

“Belfig A Father” to Peoaple.

A# T have sald, moet of the men of
my reégimaent wers just sach men as
those I knew in the ranch country; if-
deod, some of my ranch friends wars in
the régiment—¥Fred Herrlg, the forest
ranger, for instande, tn whose eompany
T shol my blggeet mounisin ram. Af-
ter the regiment was disbandsd the
careors of certain of the men Ware
Giversified by 6da Inocidents Ouy rela<
tlotie were of the frisndliest, and, as
théy explained, they felt “as if 1 was
a father” to them, The manifestations
of this feeling wWers sometimen lsam at-
tractive thin the phrasa soundad, as it
Was used chiefly by the few who wers
behaving ke very bad children indsed
The gréat majérity of the fen when
the regiment disbanded fook up the
business of their lives where they had
dropped it a few months preaviously: and
thess men mersly trisd to halp me or
hélp one anothér as the oceasion arose:
no man &vér had more eauss toa be
proud of his regiment than I had of
mine both In war and in peace, But
thers waa & minofity among them who
In certiain ways wers unsulfed for "
Hfe of peaceful regularity, wlthowgh
often enough they had béen first-cinss
soldiars,

It was from these meén that lefters
came with a stereéstypug epeéning that
always caused my hoart to sink—"Dear
Colonel: I write you bepauss 1 sm In
trouble.” The frottbla might taks al-
maost any form. One eorréspondant con-
tinved: 1 dfld not takas the horss. but
they say I did” Another complained
that his mother-in-law had ptat him In
jafl for bigamy. In the casé of another
the incident was moré markworthy, 1
will eall him Gritfte, He weote me &
letter beginning: “Desar €olanel: 1 weite
you because I am in troublse. I Rave
shot & lady In the éyeé. Butf. Colonel, T
wWas not shpoting at the lady. I was
shooling at my wife"™ which he Rppar-
ently regarded as a sufficlent excuse as
hetween men of the world. T anewared
that I drew the line at ghooting at la-
dles, and did not hear any more of the
Incident for several years.

Comrades.

Then, while T was President, a mem-
ber of the regimant, Major Llewellyn,
who was Federal District Attorney un-
der me In New Mexlico, wrote me a let-
ter filled, as his lattérs usually were,
with bits of Interesting gossip about
the c¢comrades, It ran in part as fol-
lows: “Eings T last wrote you Comrads
Ritchle has killed a man In Colorado, 1
understand that the comrade was play-

ing & poker gares, and the rhan sat (nto
ihé gams And ueed such language that
Comrade Ritehls had te shoot. Com-
rade Wabb has killed two men In Beaa-
vér, Afigomna. Comrade Webb s in the
Forest Service, and the killlng was in
the line of profedsional duty. I was
out at the pénttentiary the other day
and saw comradé Grilto, who, ¥y may
remember, was put thera for shooting
hiz sister-in-1aw (this was the first in-
formation I had had as-to the identity
of the lady who was ahot in the ove).
Sinoe hé wis in there Comrads Boyne
has run off to O Mexico with his
(Gritto’s) wifs, and the people of Grant
County think he ought to be Jet out’
Evidently ths sporting Instincts of the
people of Grant County had heen
rouséd, and they felt that, as Comrade
Boyne had had & fals start, the otheér
comrade should be 14t out in order to
seée what would heppen.

The meén of the regiment always en-
thuslastioally helped me when [ was
running for office. On one occnsion
Butk Tavior, of Toxas, sceompanied rme
on A trip and made x speech for rne.
The crowd fook to his speech from the
baginning, and so did 1, until the péro-
ratlon, which ran as follows: "My fel-
low-citidons, voteé for my Colonel! vote
for my Colonel! and tie will lead ¥ou,
as he led us, llke sheép to the alaugh-
tér?™ This hardly sdéimed a tribute to
my military skill; but (i delighted the
arowd, nnd as far as I could teil did me
nothing but good.

On anothar tour, whén I was running
for VieesPresident, a member of the
regimant who wes along on the train
got Into a diseussion with a Popullst
editor who Mad expressed an unfavor-
able eslimate of my charncter, and in
thé course *of the discussion shot the
editor—not fatally. We had to leave
him to be triad, and as he had no money
I left him $150 to hire counsel—having
borrowed the money frofn Benator Wol-
cott, of Colorado, who was also with

me. After eolection I received from my

friend a letter running: “Dear Colonel:
I find I will not have Lo use that §$150

you lent me, as weo have elected our
candldate for District Attorney. So 1

bave used It to settle o horse transse-
tion In which I unfortunately became
Iinvolved.” A few weeks Iater, how-
ever, I received a heartbroken {etter
setting forth the faect that the District
Attorney—whom he avidesntly felt to be
& cold-blooded formalist—had put him
in iail. Then ths affair dropped out
of sight until two or three years later,
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when as President I vizited a town in
and -the leaders of the

}

another state,

delegatlion which recelved me Included | Vica-President; T was sent by ths Na-
nal Commitiee on a trip Inte the
states of tha high plains dnd the RHotky
Mountiains, ‘Thesa had all gona ovar-
At one of ths régimental reunione a| whelmingly for Mr. Bryan on the fres.
&llver Issue folr Yoears praviousty, atd
it wag thought that I, because of my
knowledge of and acqualnianceship
with the people, might accomplish
fsnmethi!u; towards bringing thém back
Inté lins. It was sn nteresting trip,
irﬂu] the monotony ustsdlly atiendant
upon auch s campaign of political
fpheaking wans diversified In vivid fash-
ton by gocasional hostlle mudlencas. One
or two of the mestings &nded in riots
One mesting was finklly hrokan ap by
A mob: évarybody fought so that the
speaking had to =top. Soon after this
we reached mRnother town whare wea
wers tald therse might be trouble. Here

both my correapondent and the aditor,
now faet friends, and both of tham ar-
dent sipporters of mine.

man, who hkad beén an éxcolient sol-
dier, Ih greetifig mée mentloned how
glad ha was that the Judge had let him
out In time to get to the rsunion. I
asked whatf wus the matter, and he Te-
plied with some surprige: “Why, Cole-
nel, don't you know I had a Aifficult
with a4 pgentlamin, and—ar—wall,
killed ithé mgontlaman. But you oan ses
that the Judgs thovght it was all right
or hée wouldfi't have let me go.” Walv-
Ing the Iatier point, I sdld: “"Hew did it
huappen? How 414 you do It?T Misinters
préting my fduesiion as showing an in-
terest only ih the tevhnique of the per-
formance, the ex-puncher replisd:
“With & 88 on A 48 frame, Celonel” 1
ohucklied édver the answer, and L bes
cams proverbial with some of my
friends, includihg Seth Bulicck. When
I wans shot st Milwoukee, Seth wired an
inquiry to whilch I responded that it
wad all right, that the wesapon was
marely “a .28 on 8 .45 frame” Tha
telegram In some way beceamée publie
and pazsied outsifers, By the way,
both the men 6f iny regimant and the
friends 1 had made in the old days in
the West wars themselves a llitla pus-
zl4d mt the interest shown In mv mak-
ing & speach after beéing shol. This was
what they expegted, what they accept-
6 A% the fIght thing for a miktn to do
tinder the clreumstances, A thing the
non-performance of which would have
bean disoréditable rather than the par-
formancs bélng creditabile.

They would n6t have expestad & man
ta 1eavé 4 batile, for Instande, because
of being wounded I such fashlon; and
they saw hHo reason Why he should
avandon a less important mnd less risky
duty.

¥
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Breaking Even.

One of the best soldlers of my regi-
ment Was & hiuge man whom [ mads
marshal of & Rocky Mountaln state, He
hagq spent his hot snd lusty youilk on
theé frontier during its viking ags, and
at that time had naturally taken part
in incldents which sesmed quesr to
men “acoustomed to die decsntly of
Z¥motic diseases” 1 told him that an
affort wotld doubtless be madas to pre-
vent his confifmation by {he Senats,
and therafore that 1 wantad to know all
the fzsots In his case. Had he played
faro? He had; but it was when every-
body played faro, and he had never
played a brace game: Had he Willed
anybody? Yes, but £ was In Dodge
City on ocoasions when ha wiad deputy
marsahsl or town marshal, at a time wheén
Dodge City, now the most pescaful of
communlties, was the {oughest town
on the oémtinent, and ecrowded with
man-Killihg outlawd and road agents;
and he produced (éelegrams from judges
of high character testifying (o the néed
of the actions he hdd ftaken. Finally
I safd: “Now, Ben, how did von losxs
that half of your #ar? To which, look-
ing rather shy, he respomded: ‘““Wall,
Colonel, It was blt off.” *“How did It
happan, Ben?' "“Well., you see, I was
sent to arrest & gentleman, and him
and mes mixed it up, and he bit off my
4ai.” "What did you do to the gentie-
man, Ban?' And Ben, looking morse

coy than evar, reésporided: “Well,

Colonel, we broke about even!™ 1 fore-
bore to Inquire what varléety of mayvhem
he had committed on the “gentleman.’
After considerable struggle I got him
confirmed by the Senate, and hda made

one of the best marshals in the sntire

service, oxactly as he had already made

ome of the best soldiere In the regiment:

and T neveér wish to see & bettar otti.

gen, nor a man n whom I would more

implicitly trust in every way.

When, In 1900, I was nominated for
L

nittes ineludéd an 614 a

the local com

of men, mar

TP TN e

ne LoOrevels

AS & whisper he audience listenad to
mea with rapt attention. At the end.
with a pride In my rhetorical powers
which proceeded from a misunderstand
ing of thé situation, I remarked to the
ehalrman: “I held that audlenca wall;
th&re wasn't an Interruption.” To whioh
the chairman replisd: “Interruption?
Well, 1 guesa not! Set nt round
word thit if any s un peepaed
he'd Rill him!"
Fromtier Philosophy.

Thare was ons hit of frontler phil-
ogophy wlhilch [
itatéd In more advanced communities,
Certain corimes of révolting buseness
and eruslty waere never forgliven But
in the case of ordinary offenses, the
man who had served his term and who
then trisd to make good was given a
falr chance; and, of course, this was
eguilly true of the women. Evary
one who has studled the subject at
all s only too well aware that the
world offéets tha read!r
it condoties A4 orime for which a
egoapes punishment, by its unforgl
aritleasness to the often far
gulity man who is
therefore has made
the frontier, If the
to behave himaelf
a disposition to g
& decent show, Se
kEnew and whom
came In this elass. It as
such man in my reglment, A man who
had served & ter for r unde
arms, und who had sato
many years of fine pe
duty I put him In
positiém, Aand no man
dared Batter mervics to
was thers any man who
aa ¢ivil officer, as cltize
I valued an raspeclted—;
and respsct—more.

The Helping Fand.

Now 1 suppose somea

ould like to see im-

1es8 with which

1 who

Zood peopnls wlil

gathar from thls that I favor men who
commit crimes. I car o t
favor them, I have of
sympathy with the s r #
I deem It, the mawkishness—wl
ovarflows with fooliah pity for

eriminal and cares
vietlm of the

fen wrong-doers |
Ishhment ia
the standp

crim

desira to gee
has puid the

| heart must know

| bled. When the
nd | punished, If he

7 | dénlre to leag a «
valuad friend, a “two-gun” man of re- | <% <

puts, who wasa not In the least quar-
ralgome, but who always kept his word.
We marched roomd to the local opsra-
house, which was packed with & mass
of them rathér tough-
looking. My friend the two-gun man
fnt Ilmmediataly behind me, a gun on
sach hip, his arma folded, looking at
{fis andlence; fixing his gad¥e with in-
stant Intentn#8s on any #gectien of the
houge from which there ceme 86 muoh

| should be helped s

| that respect from others

to refarm giv

avery one of 1

stumble, and should
his Dbrother or s

hé should ba g

if ha makes good,

often nlda In ecreating self-respect
tha mast aluable of all posses

(The next installment
velt's "Chapters of a
biography"” is entitisd
s It wiil appear in T
next SBunday.)

Coloradan Is Said to Be Best Violin-Maker

only in America, But In ths weorld,
HIEE best living +vielin makar not
I George W. Filgk, of Graseley, Colo,
accdrding to an ansolicitad letfter wriis
téan by Hdouard HRemenyl, the waorld-
rénowned violinlst and connulsseur, be-

fora his death,

Fisk Is 76 yearg old and was born in
Bennington, VI Later he moved to
Floosie Falls, where he Betame an éx-
pert pattern maker. Fe énlisted in the
tnfantry bhand of the Second Vermont
Hegimant st the outbréak of the Clvil

War.

Mr. Fisk c¢ame from New York to

Colorndo in 1876, with the Unlon Cdlo-

nists, headed by Horacs Greeley and
N. €, Meeker. He settled in Greeéley,

wharé hie has lived almost continu
sincs that time, and where for
he led & theater orc
H& aan read musie
cannot play ss he
arm; once injured.
steady a4 down-bow
can 241 coax tones
out of the violins of )
wihiiloch ha works
his music-loving
Mr. Fisk has mat
violins in one year, but
wily turn out as man
great cars in the mar
graduating them wit
sion, where the wva
thousandth of an Ind
unbalance of tone,

Black Ink on Yellow

Paper Easiest to Read

HE Freanch publication Le Courrler
T de Livre reports on some interest-
ing sxperiments which have baan made
ragarding the meodt favorable color

combinations for reading at a 4disfancs,
It was found that the most legible
print was black upon yellow back-

ground. The order of merit obiained

faor dlfferant combinations s somewhat

sarprising, and Is as follews: (1)

Blatk om yellow; (2
(2) rad on white: |
(5) white on blue; (8)
(7) ¥ellow on black: (8) white on red;
(%) whifte on green: .
black: (11) red an yellow
on red: (13) red on

It will be noticad
that tha ¢
Black on whita «
abouf half way

]
-

Cologne Bridge Will Have Elevator Service

NOVEL scheéeme wWwas recently ex-
hibited at Coclogne, in a competi-
tion of plans for 4 new bridge,

It was felt desirable to construct a
high-level tridge that would allow un-
interrupted traffle both on land and
river, One of the plans entered was
for a high-level bridge having slopes
as steop as 1 in 13, which would be im-
possible for traffic under ordinary con-
ditions.

The designer of this bridge, however,
plans to equip the =a2pproaches with
electrically driven chains, to which
motor ¢ars and horse-drawn vehicles
may he attached for haulage up ths
approaches, and ‘'easage” down the ap-

pProaches. Little cars drawn by
chaina are also provided for
trians,

Pleasures of Camel-Riding.

Washl on (D. C.) Star.

On the way to Egypt, F. Doublad
Page described, on the Adriatie, th
doubtfu. pleasures of camel-ridi
“You know the game of oup and hall
he sald. “You have a4 Ball and a euw.
and you toss the ball In the afr and
try to cateh it In the cup, thea toss
and try to catch it again, and so on.
Well, when you ride a camel, the beast
plays cup and ball with wyou, missing
¥you nearly every time.”




