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They march once more, but not ms when
They sought ths battle fray,

A thinnlng line of gullant men
Whoee thoughts are far away;

Thelr white locks float upon the breesze,
Thelr ntep 18 short and slow,

But In thelr eyes the walcher peos
The fire of long ago.

Under the standand, bullettorn,
Bahind the muffled drum,

In uniforma In battle worn,
Adown the strost they comas;

Hats off] Ere long “twlll be too late
To honor thus the Blus,

Thess are the men who grimly walt
To hoar the last tatioo.

Bring chaplats for the men who aleep
Beneath the somber plnes—

The brave who In the forest deep
Formod once the battle lines;

No elarion notes nrouse them now,
No foes wround them le,

The grass (s waving o'er each brow
Beneatlh the Union's sky,

For them no drums of battie boat
Advance or overthrow,

For them no bugles sound retrent,
No dreama of midnlght foo;

Ameng tho cedars nnd the pines,
Beslde the river's flow,

They gently camp in sacred Unes
Who battled long ngo.

n
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Columbin wdnves n wroeath of fame,
Her hands the blossoms spresd,
Bhe knows her nons, she calls by nams
Her fiving and her dead;
Henenth the banner of the atars,
In Bolltude's: array,
Bhe crowna her heroes of the wars
On loved Memorial Day.
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MEMORIAL DAY AGAIN

Once More the Nation Honors Those
Who Died That Their Country
Might Forover Live,

HE gray aond dwindling
ranks of the Grand Army
of the HRepublie march
once more to lny fowers
on the graves of those
who died that the nation

allve In youthful honrts
4 the fres of putrlotism
which burned so brightly
In 1801, In view of the
harrying commerelal nge
In which we llve, who
shall sny that thls Intter
gervice of these grizsled vetémns 18
legs Impaortant than the one which they
performad In the morning of lfe?

It Is a mournful thing to wateh the
Inevitable depletlon of thelr ranks,
enused by the slow, unfalliug proces
glon of the yenrs, In the Inst year for
which figures are avellnble the Grand
Army lost by death 11,338 metabers—
four tlmes n& many ps were known to
have been killed In the Unlon army at
the battle of Gets
tysburg, Yet there
Is n consolation
which shopld not
bo forgotten. These
veterans fought the
most suecesstul
war the world has
ever known. Wars
which change the
nlleginnee of prov-
Inces or add (o or
subtruct from the
dominlons of
princes are com-
mon enough, Of
wars which at once e
Hberated o race and saved a nation
there bas been but one. That unlgue
distinction anttaches to the four years'
strife In which these veterans bore
thelr part, and the glory of that un-
precedented achlevement glids thelr
grayiog hate.

MEMORIAM.

A yeur, & month, Memoria! day,
Like Unted snow the bloom of May,
Crowns Hoys In Hlue
I‘!:::a I:’I;.rl. lwelucll Ilm dzath,
emm'ry's ving "
Thelr work repaw,

While Love and Duty, linked by tears,
Knock in the name of yestar years
On Mem'ry's door,
To offer with the scent of youth
Thelr tributes to & patriot truth
For evermore

Bo years creep on—a Natlon's fame
Gemas sach toyal ales
In fatreat hue,
And our Fiag shall sver wave
Hoquiescat o'ar each Patriot's grave—
The Boys In Blua

On Decoration

B Jr Gearye B (oviey

It was an aged veleran, wilh locks
all thin and gray,

Who sat within the village church

on Decoration day;

s came upon his crulches, with
tottering slep and slow,

And many winters on his brow had
cast their flesting snow;

His eyes were sunk and feebls, his
cheek was pale and wan,

Not like the boy who went out when
the cruel war began,

The organ pealed out grandly, “My
country, 'tis of thee,”

And youthful voices sang aloud the
anthem of the free.

With Tistless air he walched them,
from the old, familiar pew,

4 sad exampls of the old, supplant-
ed by the new, .

No wife or child sat by him—all
dead or far away—

Amid the throng he was alone on
Decoration day.

Too weak and lame for walking for|
many years of late, '

A friendly auto bore him to the
cemelery gofs;

Here, sifting in the welcome shads,

He walched his
come—

A piteous few, but keeping step be-
hind the fife and drum;

T'hen, leaning on a marbls shaft, his
dead wife's grave anigh,

He gave salute and waved his hat as |

the starry flag went by.

The graves were strewn with blos- |
soms; the little flags all placed;

His comrades to the busy fown their
halting steps retraced;

And the dead slept on in silence, be-
neath the flowers of May,
Heedless alike of fifs and drum and

Decoration day;

But, lingering there among them,
« till red the sunsel gleamed,
His head sank down wupon his
breast; ha fell asleep and

dreamed.

comrades

-

tla dreamed of childhood’s hour; he
heard the robin sing,

And culled again the violels that
blossomed by the spring ;

With sigters and with brothers, in
his happy northern home,

e walched the war-cloud galker,
and heavd its thunders come.

His mather's clasp, W sweetheart's
kiss, atill thrilled him as of
yore,

slreet he marched out to the
war,

|
Ha dreamed of soldiers marching— |
he saw the deadly fray
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Round Vicksburg's walls, on Look-
out's height and Shiloh's bloody

“Tramp, tramp!” Is this the boy
he was, who marches, biithe and
free, ’

With Sherman and with Sherman's,
‘men through Georgia o the
seal

“Tramp, tramp!” Ii is the Grand
Review, and Grant s looking
on/

Then "laps” were blown, the lights
wend ouf, and night and death
cames down/

L ] . L] . L L] L]

They found Mm there next morn-
ing; Me locks wers wel with
dew,

And Ms dead face wore a peaceful
amile, s §f the angels knew

That this brave old Union soldier

had struzk his earthly tont
dnd marched on fo that dilssful
shore, where old Elijah wend,

Perhaps from that great camping
ground where shines elernal

day,
He still looks down and waves his
hat on Decoralion day.

The Son of |

——

2y EDGAR RI: !
BURROUGH:
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CHAPTER VI—Continued.
e, .

Crouched cloge to the great ape In
the croteh of a treg, the boy had shiv-
ered through an elmost sleepless night,
His light pajamas had been but little
protection from the chill dumpness of
the jungle, und only that side of him
which was pressed against the warm
body of his shuggy companion approx-
Imated comfort. And so be welcomed
the rising sun with {ts promise of
wirmth as well as light—the blessed
sin, dispeller of phy:dtul and mentul
ills.

He shook Akut into wokefpiness.

“Come,” he suid, *T am cold und hun-
gry, We will senrch for food out there
In the sunlight,” and he polnted to an
open plain, dotted with stunted trees
and strewn with jagged rock.

The boy slid to the ground as he
spoke, but the #pe Brst looked cure-
fully about, sniffing the worning alr,
Then, satisfied that no dunger lurked
near, he deéscended slowly to the
ground beside the boy.

“Numa snd Sabor, hls mate, feast
upon thoge who descend first and look
afterward, while those who look first
and descend afterwnrd lve to feast
themselves, Thus the old ape lmpart-
ed to the son of Torzan the boy's first
lesson in jungle lore.

Side by slde they set off across the
rough plaln, for the boy wished first
to be warm. The ape showed him the
best ploces to dig for rodents and
worms, but the Ind only gugged at the
thought of devouring the repulslye
things, Some eggs they found, and
these he sucked raw, as also he ate
roots and tubers which Akut un-
enrthed, s

That night the son of Tarzan was
eolder than he ever had been o all his
lite. The pajama trousers were unot
very heavy, but they were much
heavier thon oothing. And the next
day he ronsted in the hot sun, for
ngaln thelr way led much across wide
and treeless plalns,

It was still In the boy's mind to
travel to the south and clrele back to
the coast In search of another outpost
of civilization. He bhad suld nothing
of this plan to Akut, for he knew that
the old ape would look with displeas-
ure upon any suggestion that savered
of separation,

For a month the two wandered on,
the boy learning rapidly the laws of
the jungle; his muscles adapting thems
selves to the mew mode of life that
had been thrust npon them. The thews
of the sire had been transmitted to
the son—It needed only the hardeniog
of use to develop them.

One day us they were moving slowly
along beside a Fver they enme unes-
pectedly upon a native villuge, Some
children were playing heslde the water,

The boy's heart lenped within his
breast at slght of them: For more
than a month he had seen po human

l | bethg, What If these were naked auv-
might live, and to keep | When proud{y down: s village | slng o were

nges? What If thelr sking were blnck?
Were they not creqtures fashloned In
the mold of their Maker as was he?
They were his brothers ond sisters!
He started toward them.

With o low warning Akut Iaid a
hand upon his nrm to hold him back,
The boy shook himself free and, with
n shout of greeting, ran forward fo-

| ward the ebon players,

The sound of his volee brought ey-
ery head ercet. Wide eyes viewed him
for an Instant, and then, with screams
of terror, the children turned and fed
toward the villuge. At thelr heels ran
thelr mothers, and from the vilinge
gate, In response to the alurm, come
a score of warrlors, hastlly snntched
spears and shlelds ready In thelr
hands.

At slght of the consternation he had
wrought the boy halted. The glad
smile faded from his face as with wild
shouts and menncing gestures the war-
riors ran toward him. Akut was call-
ing to him from behind to turn aod
flee; that the blacks would kil him,

With a low snarl, guite similar to
that of & bafled beust, he turned and
ran Into the jungle, There wag Akut
awalting him In o tree, The ape urged
him to basten o flight, for the wise
old anthropold koew that they two,
naked and unarmed, were no match
for the sinewy black warriors who
wonld doubtless make some sort of
search for them through the Jungle,

But & new power moved the son of
Tarzan. He had come with a boy's
glad and open heart to offer his friend-
ship to these people who waore human
beings llke himself, He had been met
with suspicion and speags. They had
not even llstened 1o him, Rage and
hatred consumed him.

They made a detour about the bos-
tile village and resumed thelr journey
townrd the coast.

All the while Jack's tralning went
on under the guldance of Akut. Yet,
though the boy loved the jungle, he
had not et his selfish deslres out-
welgh the sense of dut¥ that had
brought him to a realization of the
moral wrong which lay beneath the
adventurous escapade that had broaght
him to Africa. His love of father and
mother was stroong within him, too
strong to permit unalloyed happlness
which was undoubtedly cnusing them
days of sorrow.

Tarzar '

JACK LEARNS TO HIS GREAT DISTRESS THAT HE CANNOT

MINGLE WITH EITHER WHITE OR BLACK MEN
_——

Synopsis.—A sclentific espedition off the Afrfean coast rescues a
humnn dereliet, Alexis Paulviteh,
and friendly, and reaches London,

He brings eboard an ape, Intelligent

Juek, son of Lord Greystoke, the

original Tarzan, has inherited & love of wild live and steals from home

to see the ape, now a drwing eard In & musie hall.
i ape refuses to leave Jack despite his tralner.
Is joyfully recognized by the ape, for Torzou had

friends with him.
Tarzan sppears nn

The ape makes

been king of his tribe, Tarzan sgrees to buy Akut, the gpe, and send
hlm bBack to Africa. Jock and Akut become greut friends, Poulviteh

Is killed when he nttempts muorder,
killed by Akut,

A thief tries to kil Jaek, but 18

They flee together to the Jungle and take up life.

And so be held tight to his deter-
mination to find & port upon the const
where he might communicate with
them and receive funds for his return
to London, There he felt sure that he
vould now persunde his porents to let
him spend at least g portlon of his
time upon thoge African estates which
from little coreless remarks dropped
ut howe he knew his futher possessed.

That would be something—better at
lenst than o lfetime of the cramped
and cloying restrictions of dvilisution.

And so he was rather contented
than otherwlse us he made his way In
the direction of the coast, for, while
he enjoyed the liberty and the savage
plensures of the wild, his consclence
wng at the same time clear, for he
lmew that he wus dolung all that ley In
his power to return to his parents, He
looked forward, too, to meeting white
meén aguin—crentures of his own kind,
for there had been many occasions
upan which he hnd longed for other
vompanlonship than that of the old
Ape.

And at last the much dreamed of
moment came, They were passing
through o tangled forest when the
hoy's sharp eyes discovered from the
lower branches through which he was
travellng nn old but well murked spoor
—a gpoor that set his heart to leaplng

Both the White Men Were Wielding
Heavy Whips Brutally.

—the spoor of man, of white men, for
umong the prints of naked feet were
the well defined outlines of Europenn
minde boots,

The trall, which marked the passage
of n good sized compuny, pointed north
ot right angles to the course the boy
and the ape were tuking toward the
Const.

Doubtless theze white men knew the
nearest const settlement. They might
even be headed for it now. At any
rate, It would be worth while overtak-
Ing them, even If only for the pleasure
of meeting ngaln creatures of his own
kind,

The boy was In the lead, excltement
and anticlpation earrying him ahend
of his compaplon. And It was the boy
who Orst saw the rear gourd of the
caravan and the white men he had
been so anxious to overtake,

Stumbling along the tangled trail of
those phend n dozen heavily laden
blacks who, from fatigue or slckness,
had dropped behind were belng prod-
ded by the black soldlers of the rear
punrd, kicked when they fell and then
roughly jerked to thelr feet and hus-
tled opward, On elther side wilked
a glant while mnn, whose heavy blond

“They are flends,” muttered the boy.
*“1 would not travel with such as they,
for if I did I should set upon them
and kill them the fArst time they bent
thelr people as they are beuting them
now. But" he added after 8 moment's
thought, “I ¢on ask them the where
nhouts of the nearest port, and then,
Alkut, we cun leave them."

Thy ape made no reply, and the boy
swung to the ground and started ot a
brisk walk toward the safari, He wus
a hundred yards awny, perhups, when
one of the whites caught sight of him.

The man gave n shout of alarm, In-
stantly leveling his rifle upon the boy
and firfog. The bullet struck just in
front of (ts mark, seattering torf and
fullen leaves uguinst the lad's legs, A
gecond later the other white and the
blnck soldlers of the rear guard were
firlng hysterleally at him,

Juck leaped behind n tree, unhit,
Days of punie ridden flight thtough
the jungle had filled Carl Jenssen und
Sven Malblhn with Jangling nerves and
thelr native boys with unreasonuble
terror, Every new note from behlud
gounded to thelr frightened ears the
coming of the shelk and "his blood-
thirsty followers,

When, after conquering their nery-
ousness, the rear guard advanced upon
the enemy's position to lnvestigite
they found nothing, for Akut and the
boy had retreated out of range of the
unfriendly guns,

Juek was disheartened and gad, He
had not entirely recovered from the
depressing effect of the unfriendly re-
ception he had recelved at the honds
of the blacks, and now he had found
an even more hostlle one uecorded
him by men of his own color.

“The lesser bensts flea from me In
terror,” he murmured half to himaelf;
the greater bensta are rendy to tear
e to pleces at slght, Black men would
kill me with thelr spears or arrows.
And pow white men, my own kind,

have fired upen und driven me awuy. |

“Are all the creatures of the world
my encmles? Has the son of Tarzan
no friend other than Akut?*

The old ape drew closer to the hoy.

“There are the grent apes,” he sald,
“They ooly will be the friends of
Akut's frlend. Only the great opes
will welcome the son of Turzan, You
have geen that men want nothing of
vou, Let us go now nnd contlnue our
sevrel for the great apes—our people”

CHAPTER VII.
A Rescue.

A year had pugsed since the two
Swedes hnd been driven in terror from
the savage country where the shelk
held sway. Little Merlem still played
with her doll Geeka, lnvishing nil her
childish love upon the now almost
hopeless ruln of what hnd never, even

In Its palmliest days, possessed even a |

slight degree of lovellness,

The shelk had been awoy for a long
time, conducting a ecaruvan of lvory,
skins and rubber far lnto the north,
The loterim hod been one of great
pence for Meriem, It is true that Ma-

bunu had still been with her, to pinch |

or beat her as the mood selzed the vil
lalnous old hag, but Mabunu was only
one, When the shelk was thery also
there were two of them, and the shelk
was stronger and more brutul even
than Maobunu,

Little Merlem often wondered why
the grim old man hated her so, It is
true that he wus cruel and unjust to

all with whom he came In contact, but |

to Merfem he reserved his greatest
cruelties, his most studled Injustices.

As the little girl pluyed she prot-
tled contlnuously to her companion,
propped In a sitting posttion with a
couple of twigs. Bhe was totally ab-
sorbed In Geeka—so.much so that she
did not note the gentle swaylog of the
branches of the tree above her us they
bent to the body of a crenture that hud
entered them stealthily from the jun-

honrds alinost obMterated thelr coun- | gle.

tennnees.

The boy's lips formed a gled ery of
enlutation as his eyes first discovered
the whileg—a cry that was never ut-
tered, for almost immedintely he wit-
nessed that which turned his happl-
ness to anger as he saw that both the
white men were wielding heavy whips
britally upon the naked backs of the
poor devils staggering nlong beneath
londs that would have overtaxed the
strength and endurance of strong men
at the beginnlng of u new day.

Every now and then the rear guard
and the white men cast apprehensive
glances rearward, us though momen-
turlly expecting the materialization of
some long expectéd danger from that
quarter. The boy had paused after
4ils first sight of the carnvan and now
wis following slowly In the wake of
the sordid, brutal spectacle,

Presently Akut came up with him,
To the beast there was less of horror
In the sight than to the Ind, yet even
the great ape growled beneath his
brenth at useless torture being lufliet-
od upon the helpless slaves,

He looked at the boy, Now that he
bad caught up with the ereatures of
his own kind, why was it that he did
not rush forward and greet them? He

“ In heppy Ignorance the little girl
played on, while from above two steady
eyey looked dowh upon her, unblink-
ing, unwavering. There was none oth-
er than the Mitle girl In this part of
the villnge, which had been almost des
serted since the shelk hod left long
months before upon his journey to-
wurd the north.

And out in the jungle, an hour's
march from the villuge, the shelk was
leading his returnlog caravan home-
ward.

Jack sees the prettty little Ara.
blan girl cruslly mistreated and
he rescues her from the brutal
attack,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

On a Roller.

A llst of telephone numbers that can
be fostened to nn lnstrument and
which Is mantpulated like u shade on
a spring roller has been patented,

put the question to his companion.
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i In arder to provide for Hnking up
[the Columbla highway through The
Dalles, the city council hos sdopted
four resalutions calling ah eléttion for
Friday, June 27, on voting necessary
bonds,

The roster at the opening of the
state grange at Hillsboro Thursday
morning shgwed 118 deélegates, repre.
senting 27 counties, in attendance.
Three hundred visltors are also pres-
ent, making the total nnmber in at-
tendance the largest in recent years,

The current jssue of an enstern mag.
azine contalns an article by Professor
Dryden, of Oregon Agricultural col-
lege, In which is detalled the history
iuf a Benton ecounty farmer, Jeas Han-
ih‘oll. who eléared $18.300 in four years
Irrum chickens, Mr, Hanson staried
s work with a capital of only $1000.

| The adoption of o new wage scale
with Increase In the minlmum wage
for common labor from 46 to 50 cents
an hour, and & proportionate jnerease
In sikilled labor, was announced by
{he Buehnpr Lumber company ot
North Bend Thursday. The incrense
In wanges will become elfective at once
and will apply to over 2560 employes.

State  surveyors  have completed
thelr Jocation of the road from the
end of the present paving in Umistita
| cbunty at Rieth, to Keho, Data, maps
and specifications for a call for bids
will be rushed so that the work may
be completed this summer, The road
ag surveyeld, follows the river, using
| In many places, the old raflroad grade.

Mrs, Loln G, Baldwin of Portland,
Mra, Cherles H, Castner 6f Hood River
|and Mrs. W. H. Daney of Salem were
Ii]t-b'h-:lllllt'fl members of the ndvisory
board for the state industeinl school
for girls, in appolntments announced
by Governor Oleott. Mra. Baldwin
lsilt't'l!&‘dtj Mrg. Goorge MeMath, who
served temporarily durlug Mrs, Bald-
win's absenee from the state during
the war, b

That plans are being worked out

for construction of n dom aoross Lost
River bed below Merrill by which
Inter it I8 proposed to lrrigate the
reclaimed lands of Tule lake, 18 an-

nountad by 'roject Manager H, D,
| Newell, at Klamath Falls. Mr, Newell
says there is no cortainty as to when
|work will be undertaken but that the
plans will be ready when the funds
nre available,

| Eleven thonsand elghl hundred nine-
| Ly-four voters wore registered in Linn
county Wednesday night when County
Clerk Russell closed the hooks for
| the specinl election to be held June
4. OF this number 6887 were men and
| 5007 women, The number in each
political party 18 as follows: Republi-
can, 6862 democratio, 4127; prohl
bition, 476; socialist, 2564; miscellan-
eous, 470,

In reply to the complaint of R, W,
Priee, prosident of the Multnomah
Angiers’ elub, to the general offect
that the siate fish and game commis
slon was In need of reorganization, and
that matters within it were far from
righi, Governor Oleatt has written Mr,
| Price saying that such an Inquiry will
| be held when all members of the eom-
{ misslon are in the state, and that the

| Inquiry will be thorough and open.

A mhameless runcher profiteer, who
| refused to divalge Lis pame, miude $36
|last Sunday pulling stalled automo-
biles from the mud at the edstern
and western terminl of the Coos City
bridge, where the ralns had created a
| mirad condition not observed until the
machines plunged In over the hubs,
The rancher sajl his team could have
made twice as much had the necessary
number of tourists bappened along.

Mra. Jessie Jarvis of Portland was
Thursday  electod president of the
Oregon Rebekah assembly, to suoceed
| Mrs. Jeanle Burke of Grants Pass,
Other officers elocted were:  Viee:
prasident, Migs Ethel Fleteher, Salem;
| Secretary, Mrs. Ora Cosper, Dallns,
re-glected; treasurer, Miss Edna Ja-
rcobs, Portland, reeléoted; warden,
| Mre. Ethel Meldrum, Milwaukie. The
latter was elected over a fleld of ten
oanididutes.

Efforts are belng made to congerve
Illm crop of cascura, one of the most
1lml.lapemhle artieles (n the medical

world and grown only on the Pacifie
const. The present crop growing in
the forests of the northwest is ample
! to fill the demand for all time if prop-
|eri;‘ cu_n_a‘ened. In_other words, the
Iruura crop, i not wasted, i repro-
ducing itsell as fust s It is being con-
!-umwl. The mature crop still standing
|18 probably ample to supply the de-
| mand for from 20 to 30 years and the
new crop which is springing up on
the milllon of atres of logged-off lnnds
throughout the Pacific coast will ma-

avallable in 10 to 16 years if not de-
slrpyed.




