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Peace PiroMeinnisDid' Pres.-- ILSncolini's
l.r.-;-' Assassin Escape? TEat Pa-

OREGON MAN'S AIRPLANE GLIMPSE f OF OCCUPIED GERJMANY
II J HEN L. R. Alderman, former superintendent of Portland publi schools, who has just; returned from overseas, where heyf was attached to the army educational service, was in Cobienr with the army of occupation he enjoyed an airplane flight

over that vicinity, as shown. herewith. The substantial appearance of this bit of Germany is in striking contrast to the
devastated regions of northern France, where the five years war raged. . , .Mystery Story Revived By Annie P. Kenny
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. .........ing plan, and at a meeting of the con-
spirators in Kirkwood'a hotel on April
12. Booth -- said that all was lost and
indicated that" he would give up all
designs against the president.

. At this point there enters into the
narrative the name of a man whom alt
who had anything to do with investi-
gating the. facts related' here mention
with great reluctance.1 But, says Bates,
the accusations ? made by f St. Helen
(Booth) were direct and positive, and
Colonel Wood of the Chicago Historical
society, who gathered the threads ofnhestory frofn Bates and others, cays that,
much as he 'would like to leave this
name out of the report, it is of too
great Importance. ,
ACCrSES AlfDBEW JOHJTSOK

Briefly, St. Helen, or Booth, accused
Vice President Andrew Johnson"1 of hav-
ing led the conspiracy- - against' Lincoln
and of having teen --the man who first
suggested his assassination.

"Are you too" faint-hearte- d to kill
him?" was the response Johnson is said
to have made to Booth when the latter
expressed his belief that the conspiracy
had failed.

St. Helen told Bates that Johnson
then r promised to arrange his escape
from Washington if he should kill the
president, and guaranteed him protec-
tion once he (Johnson) should have suc-
ceeded to the president's chair.

It was arranged on- - the afternoon of
April 14 that General Grant, who was to
attend the performance at Ford's the-
ater that evening with President Lin-
coln, should be called away from Wash-
ington.

At the same time, - said ' St. Itelen,
the password through the military lines
around Washington was given to him
by Vice President Johnson. This pass-
word was "T. B.i Road." ,

USES THE PA88WORD ,

After the tragedy in the box at Ford's
theatre that night, and after Booth's
leap to the stage, which fractured his
right leg above the ankle, the murderer
made his escape.' on horseback with
David E. Herold and used this password
with complete success. ' ,

He stopped at Surrattville, the former
home of his friend, Mrs. Surratt; then
sought the residence of Dr. Samuel
Mudd, who put splints on his leg, having
first and this is of g"reat importance
cut the boot away from the swollen
foot, so that Booth had to push on with
only one boot.

The fugitive then came across a man
much better to let my poor little body
go in any direction this boat of the air
wanted . to go. X wanted the pilot to
straighten the thing up and go along in

decent but be hisa manner, had own
opiniqns about it. I could not talk to
him to tell him how to fly, as the wind
was coming by, at a terrific rate ; the
wind shield did not now protect me. - "He
has forgotten how to steer the thing, be-
cause he is going down and down, and
around and around over the castle! I
really don't care for castles, but of
course X did not tell him that before we
sailed. He Is apt to land me on top of
the thing!" But jifst then he decided
that we did not want the castle, as it
would clutter up our baggage too much.

So he started up at a very steep angle,
and in a few seconds we were over Cob-
lens. Yes, there is the confluence of the
Rhine and the Moselle, and there is the
tiny statue of William the First, and
over there is the Chrenbreltsteln, the

to talk tohlm. It really hurts not to
be able to talk to your pilot. ;. I wanted
to teU him that I liked, him. and that I
did not want any flip-flo- ps this time,
but that if he would be gjood now I
would come back, some other time and
let him flip-flo- p with me as much as he
cared to. - '!

TAKES ANOTHER FALL '
When . we were over the city he let

loose all at once and without any warn-
ing, and we dove, or rather, fell, about
a hundred feet. The prop under my
seat came out, and I hit the bottom of
the car, and how glad I waa that the
car happened to be there ! . The belt had
held me In. I felt a peculiar taste in
my mouth, and decided that next time I
would not go so soon after dinner. : X

fixed the seat, wishing that there was
good "handholds' for such times as this.
I was not so cure of the fun of flying,
and felt that if. my pilot would not do
that again he wpuld be such a good boy.

He then sailed nut northeast, and I
begad to enjoy It very much, but; still
was somewhat shaken. We sailed out
farther and farther Into the Hun land,
and saw more and more forests and
beautiful country. We then passed over
the river, and then I saw the brick

ess
J

My boy has his first communion next
week. After that I will try I wUl try
to let him go!": And you come away
from that poor brave, tortured little soul
feeling- - exactly like a thief. That is just
one case among many. But I have seenu wun my own eyes. I know, it is true.
It is typical. -

WA3TTS CHILD SEXT TO COLOXT
Another mother sends a little note to

school to "Madame the American." She
writes . in stiff, prim, formal phrases
not quite correct in grammar and
rhetoric, but very aourteous, very cordial.
She says : "My husband lies sick from
tuberculosis contracted In the trenches.
i have lost two children from that
trouble during the war. I have but one
left. I cannot lose him X must save
him. May he go' to the colony of thegenerous Americans? May he go soon?
He must not wait I I am, with sincereregards, your obedient and grateful
friend, . "Mlta M.M
, The next day . she meets you ori thestreet and renews her request. rShe Ua trim, brisk little body, with flashing

dark eyes and a gay, bright smile ofgreeting. But as she speaks of her boy
the tears well up and through her-smil-e

they fall.. You say her boy will surelygo to the country, and soon, and shespeaks her gratitudeMn pretty, shy fash-
ion, with graceful though crude phrases.
EVERYONE KNOWS AMERICANS

The Americans" are" known every-
where on the street J the children spy us
and give us a smile, a word and a prim
salute. In one of big school for boys,
where we had been working, they askedme one day If I lived in New York, andI said: "No, I came from Chicago."
Instantly there was a shout in hi,.w
nil joined and, above the din, I caught
inoworas "viancie" and 'frtsorlftque."
And. -- when I could make myself heard,I asked what they knew about Chicago,
and from their replies I am sure they
think that Chicago supplies all the cold-stora- ge

meat for the whole world. .

A BONO FOR AMERICA IX LILLE
America must have no doubt of thegratitude of these people for the food

furnished them during their reign of
terror. Everywhere you meet those whossy, "But for America we1 should have
starved." In a little kindergarten where
we worked recently, the children lined
op one day, hand In hand, and marched
'round and 'round the room, . singing a
song which their. teacher had composed
for . them. The musio la' an old Li 1 loin
air and the words are a paraphrase upon
the original: , j

"Long 11t Anarlca, sy daatsl
Lone lira Amarinal

Bba'a giren vtlt bread, he's sift tt tu neat,
Long lira .America! -

"WKes. my llttla old hoea tbay are all worn out,
I'll go to th, 0. K. B ,

And ma kim nice llttla broad new boota
With warm atockingi to wear InaiJel

"Now, what would wa poor llttla French chU
dren do

tt not for tha O. R. B.f
Without th .Amvriaaiia. sraerotu and kind,

Wa'd hT ail tarred to dcatli long ago!"

The day I left that school I took my
camera at noon to catch their picture
while they were eating the lunch fur-
nished by the C. R. B. In the school can-
teen. Forty little scraps of humanity-so- me

of them hardly out of the cradles,
one so small she had to be fed lined up
on their little benches. Before each
child was a pewter bowl, a spoon anda piece of bread, and into each bowl was

m muieiui or gooa, not, nour-
ishing broth, made of meat and vege-
tables.. The children ate eagerly but
quietly. They were permitted to talk
and they kept up a running fire of gay
child chatter, asking all about America
and when X was going back, and would
I tell little American boys and girls
about them. -

t
A GREETING X.R0H LILLE

And then, suddenly, the big boy of the
school rose and came toward me with a
big bunch of lilacs purple and white.
He put them in" my hands and then, to
my great surprise, he reached up and
kissed me on each cheek in true French
fashion saying : .,- - "These flowers are for
you and for the little boys and girls of
America, from the children of I' Kcole
Maternelle Jean-Jacqu- es Itousaeau of
Lille. France."

Oh J X am sure those children are worth
saving.' They are weary and worn from
long days and nights of terror. Their
poor, pinched little bodies bear the marks
of their hardships. But their, wits are
kefen, their minds are clear, they are
lovely and loveable and. loving, and they
need a helping hand.

Doughboys Still Vant to Travel
Washington. July 12(U. P.) A re-

port received from Red Cross head-
quarters at Trier, Germany, says Yank
soldiers are anxious to keep on travel-
ing. This is Indicated by the great de-

mand for maps and books of travel, and
by the extensive use of a globe of the
world. On this globe soldiers are said
to have worn grooves planning journeys
to far corners of the world.

To eliminate the glare from street
lights an English engineer proposes to
Illuminate cities by the reflection of
lights thrown on the fronts of buildings.

LEMON JUICE

FOR FRECKLES

Girls! Make beauty lotion
for a few cents Try itl

. Squeeze the Juice .of two lemons into
a bottle - containing three ounces of
orchard white, shake well, and you have
a quarter pint ot the best freckle and
tan lotion and complexion beautifier at
very, very small cost.

'Your grocer has the lemons and any
druK store or toilet counter will supply

f three ounces ef orchard white for a lew
cents. Massage this sweetly fragrant
lotion into , the face, neck, arms and
hands each day and see how freckles
and blemishes disappear and how clear,
pott and rosy-whi- te the skin becomes.
Yesl It is harmless and never Irritates.

Adv.

CATA liDFJ)

MR....
is now easily overcome by ustnsj ti
antiseptic oil spray which absorbs
and dislodges the hard web-lik-e

mucus membrane of throat and nose.
Quick relief Is always obtained by
using the McKenzle Catarrh spray.
The price complete with spectal
mfr.ee is onlv 12.00. We pay t.s
postage on this and all other Cxx. j 1

orders. 1

LAVE-- D AVIS DRUG CO. 1

.1 Trsts Expert, Portland. Or n

. !Tli accompanying artido tht raTirea tha
tale that Joba Wllkea Booth, Lmco1n mw.

wsapod. la mtodoced from tba Chicago
Bioy Fort.) ' ,J; V"

Two men strolled Into theCHICAGO of the Chicago Historical
society. 633 North Dearborn street, the
other day-- In the visitors' book they
registered as R. I. Craig arid J. Harley
Craig f Oklahoma City. And opposite

. their names, under the heading "Re-
marks," they set down the following
startling claim: .

VKnew John W. Booth, who shot Lin
coin and who died January, 103, at
Enid, Okla.. under the name of David
ICi George." .

-

This brief notation revives a story
which may revolutionize all narratives
surrounding the greatest single tragedy
In! American-history- ,

, fcver since the assassination of Presi-
dent Lincoln the night of April 14, 1865,
in i Ford's theatre in Washington, the

"bluest ton by some of the fate of John
Wilkes Booth, the murderer, has been
the subject of speculation. The fed-
eral government, .however, has consist-
ently, ridiculed' any suggestion that he
escaped, insisting that he was shot and
killed by Private Boston Corbett in the
eorncrib of the Garrett homestead. In
Virginia on April 26, 18S5.

BEPOKTS OF OLD ESCAPE
Trom time to time reports have been

circulated that various men claiming to
be John Wilkes Booth had made death-
bed confessions, but these stories were
short lived and usually traced to the
unbalanced minds of the narrators.

When the two Craig brothers entered
the ' museum of the Chicago " Historical
society to examine the numerous relics

. on i exhibition there, they aroused no
particular attention or comment, as
there are usually a dozen persons or so
during visiting hours wandering about

'among the showcases.
When they came to the Lincoln ex-

hibit, however, one of them' pointed ft
.the photograph of John Wilkes Booth
and said to a bystander i

'Wo lived with that man when he
waia a house painter in Enid and El
Reno, Okla. We knew him well."

' The bystander was Colonel E. E
Wood. Civil war veteran and in charge
of certain Important historical researches
conducted by the society.
TELL THEIR STORT

Wood was incredulous, i but as - the
two , visitors seemed to ba serious and
well meaning persons, he Invited them
into his office, and they told the fol-
lowing tale: ,

. January 14, 1903, a man who had been
konwa as David E. George committed
suicide in the Grand avenue hotel, Enid,
Okla. , -

He had taken arsenic and was con-
scious for some, time after swallowing
thej "poison. Shortly before he died he
confessed verbally and in writing that
he was John Wilkes Booth, assassin of
Lincoln. Among the persons at his bed-
side were the ieading doctor of the
town and the wife of a Methodist min-
ister. They refused to believe what the
dying man told them, but he showed
them a letter addressed to Finis Xi
Bates, an attorney who lived in Mem-
phis, Tenn.. and said that Bates would
Identify him. He died shortly after-
ward. -

When the rumor had gone out that
the! dead man waa the murderer of Lin-
coln a mob formed outside the hotel
and demanded the body that they might
burn it. .The rioters were told to wait
for more positive identification, and the
remains were taken; to the Fennaman
undertaking establishment.. '"

' From this point on the story Is told
as gathered from the statements and
letfters of Finis L-- Bates, who was
called from Memphis to look at the
body of. George or, as he had claimed,
Booth. : ., . -

IDfcjrTIFT THE BODY
To divert the fury of the mob, which

was still watching for the identification
to icarry out its purpose to burn the
body. Bates came to Enid under; the
guiae of a furniture salesman, and in
this capacity was led to the undertak-
er' shop, where he positively identified
George as a man whom he had first
met in Glenrose Mills, Texas, ip 1871
under the name of John St. Helen.

At that time. Bates says,- - St. Helen
and he became close friends through
some legal transactions. St. Helen was
trying to run. a general store and was
not very" successful In business, but
was very popular socially. He was
noted ' for his ability as a reciter of
Shakespearean dialogue and for - his
eloquence as a public speaker, but ex-
cept when in company was "of a taciturn
and gloomy temperament.

In the fall of 1872 the man who called
himself St. Helen became desperately

,111 jand late, one night called Bates to
hist bedside Becretly and announced he
bad a grave confession to make. -

." am dying." Me whispered. "My
name is John Wilkes Booth. I am the
assassin of President Lincoln. Get the
picture of myself from under the pillow.
I leave It with you for my future iden-
tification. -- Notify my brother. Edwin
Booth of New York city."
- Bates says he thought the man was
inskne or delirious and paid little at--
tentlon to the statement, but took the
proffered picture a, tintype taken
shortly before by a Glenrose Mills pho--

.'tographer. --

TELLS OF HIS "ESCAPE"
But St. Helen did not die, and after

his) discovery he "hold Bates that, since
he had revealed his ldenty as Booth, he
would relate to him ' the details of his
life And how he escaped from, bis pur-
suers after shooting President Lincoln.

Here are the chief details of that
story as reported by Bates, who says
that, after years spent in investigating
the amazing narrative, he is convinced
of its truth: .
' Booth's original purpose was not to
kill but to kidnap Lincoln. He had been
led to believe by the arch-plotte- rs be-
hind the scenes that Lincoln was the

- worst enemy to the south and was plan-
ning to confiscate the lands of aft con-
federate leaders as soon as the war had
been won. ..a

.
' Lee's surrender at Appomattox, on
April 9, 1865, put an end to this kidnap--

"BAYER CROSS" ON.... ' -

GENUINE ASPIRIN

- fBayer Tablets of Aspirin" to be gen-
uine must be marked with the safety
'"Bayer Cross." Always buy an un-
broken Bayer package which contains
propertdlrections to safely relieve Head-
ache, Toothache, Earache, Neuralgia.
Colds and pain. .Handy tin boxes or IS
tablets coat but a few cents at drug
stores larger packages also. Aspirin is
the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture
of Monoacetlcacldester - of Saltcylicacid.

Adv.

TARIS-"T- he Problems of Peace l" A
JT recent editorial in L'Echo de Paris
thus characterizes the present crisis,
For it is true that ri awce like her
alMes is no more ready for peace than
she was for war; while her losses in
men, money and materials i make her
problem peculiarly urgent and difficult.

In picturing the ravages of war, we
are likely to think of men slaughtered
and maimed, of towns ruined, of agri-
culture and, manufacture stilled, or
business and commerce at a standstill.
But we. too, - often forget the group
which has suffered j cruelly-th- e chil-
dren. V For four - years . the children of
Northern France lived in almost con-
stant terror. t Add. to that the lack of
proper clothing, the insanitary condi-
tion of their makeshift homes in cellars
and back alleys, exposed to wind and
weather, starving not only for food, but
for light and air ; and you will realize
that these children ; have suffered, not
simply a temporary hardship, but also
a loss

'-- vitality that wlU affect their
whoh Uvea. So It is not too much to
ssy that, if there is to be a France to-

morrow, the children of : today must be
saved. -

DOCTOR HAS PLAITS FOB IILLE .

Before the war Lille was one of the
large manufacturing towns of Northern
France. Her great artisan class bore
many children. Ing before' the war a
foresighted physician of Lille dreamed
a lovely dream of extensive child, wel-
fare work, school nursing, playgrounds,
kindergarten, etc Then the war came
and balked all bis hopes and plans.

When the committee for relief In Bel-glu- m

and Northern France, known as
the C. R. B.. srot into the north of
France directly after the armistice, the
first problem was simply-tha- t of sup-
plying and distributing food. As that
work progressed and the general" prob
lem opened , up the . C. H. B. became
alive to the need for child welfare wonc
It 'called upon the various relief organi-
sations the Red Cross, the American
Fund for French Wounded, . etc. to lend
.their personnel to carry ori this work,
A Bed Cross nurse and an- - American
army physician were sent, to Lille to
direct the work under , the C. It. B.
Each of them has had practical expe-

rience In the United States. : Associated
with them Is a force of workers, with
headquarters at Lille, which is conduct-
ing the work there and in the neighbor-
ing villages. ,

BTJILDiyO TJP A CITT
The French physician already men-

tioned has obtained the cooperation of
the- - schtaol and health authorities, he
has intonated the other physicians ef
the city , in the plan. And, altogether,
these workers are carrying out the fol-

lowing 'campaign : "
'

Crds have been prepared giving an
outline of information- - concerning each
pupil name, address, age, family his-
tory, etc To this will be added the ob-

servation and diagnosis as: to physical
condition. Into each school go a French
physician, an American trained nurse,
with actual experience in school nurs-
ing, and a French-ald-(r--stud-

ent

nurse)TegetheFthey make a thorough
physical examination of each chil-d-
weight, measurements, ' otagnosis. .. in-
spection wilt-b- e repeated each month,
the condition of the child ' recorded,
compared with the previous record and
treatment given accordingly. -

FIGHTIXG MALITtTTBITIOW
Almost every child is found to be

suffering from malnutrition and result-
ing maladies. To meet this need the
C. R. B. is establishing school canteens
throughout the city. Here . is served
each day a substantial, nourishing, hot
lunch. It is free to all children recom-
mended by the physician asbelow par
physically and in need of better nour-
ishment. The meal consists of meat
(at least three times a week), vege-
tables, cereals, bread, cocoa, with oc-

casional sweets. The ration is scientif-
ically planned and properly balanced
and Is In charge of an American woman
of practical experience.

Many of the children are In need of
complete change of scene and climate.
For these are provided colonies, in the
mountains. In the country, at the sea-
shore. Here they are sent, under the
care of physicians and nurses, for vaca-
tions long or short, as their conditions
demand. . ' " "::. :t v
ISTTO THE HOME

Let me ask you to "go with me now
into one Of the French homes I have
visited in Lille. Picture to yourself a
little room, not .over 12 feet square.
The walls are battered, the plaster fall-
ing, the windows hive little or no glass,
the openings are filled with semitrans-pare-nt

oiled paper, the doors are made
of ..odd bits of board, patshed together.
And through the chinks in wall and
window, roof and door, corned the sun-
shine and rain at sumroer.'the. cold and
snow of wlntsf. A few odd bits of fur-
niture have been saved from; the wreck
of the old home, or gathered heaven
knows how or where from .the rack
and ruin around. The stove Is old and
cracked, the- - dishes are battered -- arid
nicked, the chairs are chairs In nane
only backs broken, "beats missing, legs
tottering. But there Is a pathetic at-
tempt at a home; there is a Bit of a
flower In a glass, a bit of a plant in a
broken bewl, a shred of colored over
on the table and always a scrap of
clean whjte curtains at the window.
And then the room is as spick and span
as cold fwater and a palr of hands can
make it! for ' coal is scarce and soap
is scarcer and dearer, and washing is
a 'problem, whether in ; the kitchen or
the bath.

Ten are likely to find the whore fam-
ily there, no matter what hour you calk
Father is a returned soldier, home after
four years of war. and stiU without work,
for his trade happens to be one that war
has ruined. He has contracted rheuma-
tism in the trenches and he has a bad
cough. Mother is the, real head of the
family. In the economic sense. She has
a group- - of British officers as boarders,
and what she earns from them must keep
her family, going. She Is a tired, patient
soul ! She doesn't complain. It is only
when you' question her that you learn
her: real problem. Then the tears will
comet She .telle you how her daughter,
a fine girl of 14, died of grip during the
war because she could not give her prop-
er shelter, food and; clothing. Her one
ether child, a boy of 10, is in school. He
has a- - good bead, bright, intelligent
face, with clear., honest eyes, i But his
color i ashen, his bones show through
the flesh und he coughs. :
CAiriTOT BCT XKOOGH POOD '

You ask her if her boy has enough to
eat. -- The tears start., She says, "I do
my beet I : But everything is so dear !

I simply cannot ret money enough for
everything. He needs eggs and milk and
meat. I know itt But X cannot buy
them 1 '

You try to encourage her by telling
her of the good food, the country air.
the skilled doctors and nurses " at the
colony where he may go. She struggles
with herself, she - tries to speak, she
falls, she tries again. "Is it fart; I it
for long? Can X see him? Can L'go to
him?" You know that is probably out
of the question, but you try to evade
a direct answer by repeating the advan-
tages of the outing. At last she says:

French Are Grateful

Gibraltar of the Rhine, and there Is the
observation balloon that X have seen so
many times." We saw the American
flag over the. fort, but it was too small
for me to appreciate its size. At this
point the pilot seemed to know that I
wanted a closer look, so he made another
swoop and repeated the downward cir-
cles. It seemed to me that we were In a
hurricane, and that the machine would
be destroyed In its .gyrations over the
fort, city and bridges.
All UP 1ST THE AIR

WT went, over the very place where
Caesar built his famous bridge that has
caused more misery to students than any
ether bridge in the history of the world.
(It ought to.be called the bridge of
sighs).

We went down to within 500 feet of the
Khrenbreitstein fort I it Was too close.
but it showed me what a wonderfully
complicated place a fort Is.

The pilot'then began circling up, and
I was very much afraid that he was
going to perform for the entertalnmentr'
of the city, and I wished that I bad told
htm that X had a family to support and
that I did not care for any fancy flying.
Just ordinary flying is agood enough for
me. I got my breath again, and he
sailed north of the city, following the
river. Then he gave a very sharp turn,
as if he had forgotten something or was
going back to get the castle, I wanted

By Pasl Seett Mowrer
Special Cable to The Journal and Th CMcaco

Daily New. -

(Copyright. 101S. by Chicago Daily News Co.)

Paris, July 12. In feting American
France really celebrated the

new pact of alliance. The country as a
whole is delighted with this pact.; Al-

ready it has brought new kindliness into
the personal relations between the BYench
and Americans as individuals, particu-
larly as regards the French.

Theirs Is the greatest dinger and
theirs consequently the greatest grati-
tude. The representative of a French
company against which X filed acclaim
for damages' six months ago for a lost
trunk called yesterday and'informed me
that "now that our two countries are al-
lies," the company was disposed to set-
tle the matter amicably.

yards and then the aviation fields. Some
other machines were in the air, and aa
as one was coming in our, direction
I maneuvered the apparatus to which
machineuss are fastened, and thought
how? it would be to shoot at a bird of
that kind. I decided that it would be
the most thrilling thing In the . world,
and I thought what a wonderful game
war is, and how natural it is to fight,
and that this kind of fighting, is the
most thrilling that any demon has yet
Invented." .

We circled, and came down to a thou-
sand feet, and then made another circle,
and X wanted him to go some more, and
yet X was willing to stop if he was. He
went down In a graceful way, and we
skimmed, and then hit the ground and
bounced up again, and then hit and I

were stopped. Bui we were at some
distance from . the 'hangars, so some
boys came out and started the engine
for us, and we fluttered along to within
a few feet of the hangar. I was, un-
strapped, and the pilot asked me how I
liked it. X thanfeed him very much for
taking me. up, ' The memory of that par-
ticular hour, that will probably leave
him in a week', will stay with me as long
as I live. . -

This Is a specimen of the present state
of mmd and the same attitude runs
through all classes of society from the
old nobility to the peasants and work-
men. During the war the United States
was not Jin allied, but an associated,
power. The distinction was hot lost upon
the French people. Now, however, they
seem to feel that we actually belong to
the same family and they are ready ac-
cordingly to forgive us what they con-
sider our many minor faults. For France,
be it remembered, is a proud and sover-
eign- nation tyke ourselves, and she con-
siders her ways of being just as superior
to foreign ways as we consider ours.
Her present disposition to overlook the
differences between us, therefore, springs
from a spirit of real gratitude.

Z1

t la the secorapanjrinf artlcleT L. B. Alderman,
former supcrinteBdsnt of Portland achoola, who
iceently ntarnod from Mrrte mnwi with th
army educational oorps. doaeribaa as airplano trip
oyer Ooblena and cnvirona te the oeewted area
f Germany. 1 .,- ,

By Lt. R. Alderman i j - --

As I arrived at the aviation field,
they were just rolling-- out the ma
chines. The field is a mile from
Andernach, which Is about 15 miles
down the Rhine" from Coblenx.

I met Lieutenant Gaalass, who was in
command, and asked him if X could go
up. He said I could, and wrote my
name in his little book, taking pains
with the spelling so that it would be
spelled correctly on the crose. over- - my
grave if anything happened. "

He then looked over the names of his
pilots and assigned me to No. t, and
Introduced me to Lieutenant J. O. Bar-sto- w

of Logan, Utah, who seemed to be
glad to have me go tip with him. He
showed me the machine guns and how
they worked them, and how I could
work the one behind if there were one
In the frame, s I was very much. Inter-

ested In the device that synchronised
the front gun with the propeller, so that
the bullets would so between the blades
and would, not hit them, though., the
blades flew so fast that they made only
a faint blur against the landscape. H
showed me the wireless apparatus, and
explained how the levers tilt the ma-

chine. .

Then X was strapped in with a strap
that had to be let out to fit me.-- I was
not sure that the fastener was secure
enough, but they said it was. The seat
I sat on is hung by a hinge, and is
propped up by a prop attached to it.
STARTED WITH BOAR.

It took the starters some little time
to get the englneoff center. ; When it
started lt made a roar that was deafen-
ing untiU adjusted my cap so that my
ears were covered. Then the pilot let
the engine go, and how the wind did
come by us I I wish that I had an air-
ship for a fan for hot summer days.
The boys pulled out the blocks and we
started; it felt like going in a rough-ridin- g;

automobile over a plowed field.
Then With, an awful whirr we left the
ground and went Up at an angle of
about 25 degrees, and after that the
noise was less bothersome. . I saw that
the ground was flying from underneath. A

My sensation Hit this time was "well, I
am really flying, and what fun it 1st"

We crossed the Rhine and took a long-deto-

east of the river, and then came
back over Andernach and west of the
river and saw the wonderful forests of
this part of the country. We saw a won
derful lake that is almost round, named
Laacher-'Se- e ; It Is known aa the lake
without bottom. We were going up
higher and higher all the time, until I
think we were about 3000 feet high, and
oh how beautiful It was 1 I found that
I- - had a feeling of joy and exhilaration
that cannot be surpassed. I wondered
what these beys like my pilot are to do
in the ordinary times of peace on the
slow old earth, with only the snail-lik- e
pace of auto or train. This is Heaven!

"

EARTH WAS BEAXTTtTUL
But there my pilot made, so sharp a

turn that X wondered "Is this boat really
safe? It must be awful to fall from
such a heighUM?";K

We were new going toward Coblens,
and were following the river, and. under-
neath was a tram that thought it was
going.; but it was not "In it." I 'pitied
the creatures that have to run on the
ground- - The crasy-qut-lt earth was beau-
tiful. One characteristic of the German
landscape is that the fields are In long
strips.' The country looked so beauti-
ful that X could see why men fight to
get possession of this moat , beautiful
earth. . But I did not have to fight to
get It, "as for that hour it was mine and
I owned all that I could see And more,
because we were going and going, cov-
ering more country : and ' then some
More.' a ,

We crossed the Rhine and then ' the
Moselle. The color of the Rhine is light
gray, but that of the Moselle is blue be-

cause the water is clear.. In the fields
the men. Women,- - and horses looked so
small that they seemed about the sise
of a used rubber on a lead pencil. "What
city is that? It I not big enough for
Coblens rv But it was. - :.

TO CAXTTI03f x'HOT fHt
Tben ""the pilot with a very friendly

grin pointed down directly under us to
Stolzenf els castle, and turned' the ma
chine sideways again. X found myself
bracing to hold it upright, but soon saw
that X could not do that, and that it was

f snamed Ruddy, who agreed to rulde
them to the confederate lines for 8800,
They lay In hiding for four days, while
Ruddy went ahead to arrange a meeting
with. certain officers of Colonel Moaby's
forces, then encamped on the other side
of the Rappahannock river.

Ruddy returned with the news that
everything had been arranged, and
Booth, concealed beneath straw in a
negro's cart, reached the Rappahannock
river and crossed it safely, meeting
Mosby's men at the Garrett homestead.
LOSES HIS DIABT

There he discovered he had lost his
diary, Several letters and a check with
which he intended to pay Ruddy for
his services. ' This latter fact Induced
Ruddy to volunteer to return with
Herold and hunt for the missing ar-
ticles. . "'

Upon this incident, St. Helen (Booth)
told Bates, rested the false Identification
of the man killed by Corbett in the
Garrett corn " crib.

Warned two days later of the ap-
proach of federal troops. Booth fled to
the woods near by, and It was Ruddy
and Herold who were surrounded in the
corn crib. Herold surrendered -- without
a struggle, but Ruddy elected t fight it
out. '

. ;
Corbett thrust a revolver through a

crack in the building and fired, mortally
wounding the man inside.
SHATED OFF MUSTACHE

mL Helen,- - or, as he called himself.
Booth, says he had shaved off his mus-
tache during his flight, while Ruddy,
who was of the same height and general
appearance, had kept his.

. Carrying as he did Booth's papers,
which had been recovered In the negro's
wagon, it was natural he should be mis-
taken for the assassin.

Booth then traveled westward in vari-
ous, disguises ., until about a year later
he reached Texas by a circuitous routs
that led him first to San Francisco,
where he visited relatives and finally

("through Mexico' and back into the states.
Bates says that not long after the

confession made to him in Glenrose
Mills iff 1872, St. Helen went to Lead --

villei Colo., where in 1878 Bates lost
track of him. : ,

Several times St. Helen changed his
name and Bates heard of him only in-
directly unUl he was summoned to Enid,
Okla., In ,1903, to identify the man who
had again confessed that he was Lin-col- n't

slayer. " i

In the meanwhile. Bates says, he
had carried the tintype St. Helen had
given him when he supposed himself
dying in Glenrose Mills.

He showed It, he says, to Gen. D. D.
Dana, who had charge of the military
lines around Washington the night of
the assassination and who knew Booth.

Dana identified the tintype as Booth.
Bates also asserts that Gen. Albert Pike,
Joseph Jefferson, tha actor," and Junius
Brutus Booth, nephew of the slayer, also
identified the picture.

F. A. Demond; of Cavfndish, Vt, who
was a, private of Company C, 8d heavy
artillery, Massachusetts volunteers, wasl
one of these on guard at the point where
Booth passed through the military lines
around Washington th night .of the mur-
der. He verified, in 1897, thcfaet that
the password used by Booth that night
was "T. B. Road," as related by ; St.
Helen in far-aw- ay Texas 25 years ear-
lier. .:

-

BOOTS ALSO A FACTOR
The final proof adduced by Bates was

.that the body which was supposed to be
that of Booth and 'which was eventually
burled in the Booth family cemetery near
Baltimore had ; a - boot on each foot,
whereas Dr. Samuel Mudd had cut away
the boot from Booth's right leg in order

vto treat his fractured limb. :

This ; boot was recovered ; from Dr.
Mudd's home during the pursuit and
was used in the trial, which resulted in
the hanging of Dr. Mudd as an accom-
plice. It is said . to be still in the pos-
session of the war department.

Bates also mentions as significant the
fact that not a cent of the mors than
$100,000 reward for the? capture of
Booth, dead or alive, ever :was paid to
anyone. ;s--r- ;: c i$ :k---- '

The body of the man who killed him-
self in Enid. Okla.. and who was known

fas David E. George, has been preserved
in a inumified condition in a crypt in
Memphis. It is said to show signs of a
fracture of the right leg - and a scar
over the right eye, known "to have' been
received by s Booth r while fighting a
stage duel during a rehearsal of Julius
Caesar. - 'Z J , f- y

The dead man left an estate of $30,000,
which has never.; been, claimed. : . .

: .

Father Haven't you and that young
man come to an understanding yet? '

Daughter No, father, we are still in
the dark. -

PRESIDENT WILSON SIGNING PEACE TREATY

SI '! . - c.r L i s ;c-"- i - I'LL?,2$ :

blr s- t, - ;A f - f " " . -

This photograph: was brought to the United Slates by the British trans-Atlant- ie dirigible R-3- 4. It was handed
to the International representative by Major EI. J. BC ' Pritchard, one of the members of the alrshlpy

. :, when the shrp arrived field,' Blineola, L. X The photo shows the historic scene in the Hall of
Mirrors t Versailles ; at the signing of the peace treaty.;; President Woodrow Wilson Is shown affixing '
his signature to the document, whie has just been brought U him. He sits at the table tn fi'ont ths

v third - mirror from the left. . . .:.:.'. . t -
"


