ON EVERY BOLUIER'S LHAVE,

1w 1 L0 nandie
mrw nestne—it's a Bund'y

1t ‘pears lkke—mora'n any day | ne
Yit, whh the stnrs and .lri,ﬁ-- .r::lzl':fg

terin o t1id nir,

On o¥'ry mldier's grave I'd love to Ly lily
thare.

They say. thouigh. Decorntion days b ebne'ly
obagrved

Mont, ev'ry v hintes-espeshally by soblior hoye
that's pervid - $ . i e

But ms and molher's never wenb—we scldom
gl away-

In pint o faot, we're allus home on [ecuration

day. |

They may the old boys marches thronph the
btroets in calum's iy

A«follorin the il war fu thiey're play'n on
the band - i

And citignns all Jinin {o—and Httle ohildren,
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“WE'VE TRIED THAT—ME AND MOTHER.”

With roses! roses!
town!

And crowds o little girls in white, jest fairly
londed down!

Oh! don't the boys know it, from theyr camp
acrost the hill?

Don*t thoy see theyr com'ards comin and the
old flag wavin still?

Ob, can't they hear ths bugul and the rattle of
the drum?

Aln't they no way under heavens they can rie-
kollect us somae? -

Aln't they no way we can coax "em through the
roses fest (o say

They know that ev'ry day on earth's theyr
Decoration day?

We've tried that—me and mother—whare Elins
talies his rest,

In the orchurd, in his uniform, and hands
ncrost his brest,

And the fiag he died for amilin and a-ripplin
in the breeze

Above his grave, and over that a robin in the
trees!

rosesl—ev'rybody In the

And yit it's lonesome, lonesome—It's a Sund'y
day to me,

It *peara Hke—mor'n any day I nearly ever see!

Btill, with the stars and stripes above, a-flut-
terin in the air,

On ev'ry soldier's grave I'd love to lny a lily

thare,
—James Whitcombd Riley,

TOLD AT'THE GRAVE.

A BTORY FOR MEMOEIAL DAY.

[Copyright, 1803, by ama]rim Press Associa-
on.

T THE base of
o mountain spur
in porthern Ar-
kansas is a grave.
There is an air of
subdued romance
about the place,
sn indescribable
= something that
ll breathes a hal-
Jowed sadness,
The country is of
old but thin
sottlement, Up
the mnarrow val-
leys the ferns are
rank, and on the
hillsides beflow-
ered vines cling

3 to the rugged
trees. The grave is under » willow that
shades an open space. It is the onmly
willow in the mneighborhood, Once
every year since the war a man and a
woman have come from the north to dec-
orate this lone grave. At first the
woman, bright eyed and springy of step,
was exceedingly handsome, but latterly
time had ceased to be playful with her
The man was sturdy and of sober mien.
He looked as if his life had always
held a secret suffering. This man and
this woman have rather a unigne his-

At the time of the Lireaking out of the
war John and Henry Archer, brothers
80 nearly alike that they were often
taken for twins, lived in Lake couaty,
Ils. John was engaged to marry Tress
Pryor, and the day for the wedding was
appointed, but before the time came a
drum beat, and sturdy young fellows
mustered on the grass.

It was evening, and Tress Pryor was
standing on the veranda. John rode up,
sprang off his horse and with a new ac-
cent in his manmer—a peculiar bearing—
eame up the walk,

“Tress,” he said, “did you see the men
marching™ . -

“Yea."

“Do you know what it means?”

“They say it means war,” she an-
swared.

«Jt means more than that, Tress. It
means that you are to marry a bero,”

] don’t know that I understand you.”

Hé laughell. “Are you so dull, little
sweetheart? 1t means that 1 am going
to the war,” ‘

one exclaimed, and Jobm, wheeling
about, saw his brother Henry standing

| &re therefore a patriot. I am in love snd
am consequently n cownrd, Trews, you
needn't say & word,
w”‘|‘
| "I haven't endd anythine.” the girl ro-
pliad, ‘

“Good, and it means {hat you give
your consent."

*It means that you mnst do what you
consider your duty."

“You are a brave gicl, Tress ”

“If not, I shouldn’tbe worthy of you,
John."”

*but without common sense bravery is
but an aimless pieco of foolishness,
Dne soldier from our small family, 1
should thinlk, is enough to prove our loy-
alty to the government.”

““Henry, you needn't say & word. I'm
going to the war.”

The next day John and Henry were |

mustered into the service, and it was
not long befors they were under fire.
One day in a ekirmish not far from
Fayetteville, Ark., John was shot while
standing under a willow tree. He was
#o severely wounded that it was thought
be could live but a few hours, but when
the next morning had come he showed
signs of improvement. He was taken to
the hospital, and his brother Henry was
fletailed to attend him until an advance
should be ordered. One day there came
to the hospital a young woman from
Kentucky. She had been regarded as
8 belle in the blue grass country, but
she gaye up society and went south to
nurse wounded soldiers. This young
woman took ‘special interest in John
Archer, Bhe made a Yomance of her
duty, and at times when the wounded
man seemed brighter than usual she
would sit near his cot and read poetry
to him, But upon this Henry began to
look with disapproval, and once when'
the girl had gone to fetch another book
he said to his brother:

“] don't think that's right, John.”
“Don’'t think what's right?"

“Why, having thatgirl read love verses
to youn."”

“She's reading to hergelf as much as
she is to me."

L3 § (cllon'l: know about that, John."
“Ido.”

““Well, but I don't think it's right, and
I know Tress wonldn't approve it."”
“Then why doesn't she come and read
to me?"

“She doesn't know that youn are
wounded. I haven't had the heart to
tell her.” ‘
“‘Hush; here comes Miss Bush."
Henry withdrew, but some one spoke
to him, and he halted within hearing dis-
tance of his brother’s cot.

I didn't suppose you were go fond of
poetry,” said Bush, speaking to
John, ¢

“1 wasn't until I heard you gead it.”

#Oh, that's a compliment surely; but,
tell me, since you acknowledge that I
have pointed out the beauty of"— She

hesttated.

*Tell you what?"
“0Oh, nothing.”
“But what were you going to say?"'
#“Something hardly proper, I fear.”
“Tell me,"” he pleaded.
“Qh, I don’t suppose that it amounts
to anything. I wassimply going to ask
if there had n®: been & time when some
girl stirred a poetic. emotion in your
heart.”
A few moménts elapsed before he re-
plied, “I worked so hard when I was
at home that I had but little time for"—
“For love?” ehe asked.
. He nervously fumbled;with the covers
of the bed, and gently she grranged the
pillow for him.
“‘Near our place,” said«he, “thereisa
girl that I've known s long time. I've
known ber about all her life, I guess.”
“What about hex?"
«“Well, I told her that she should
marry & hero. You see, I thought I'd go
home coverad with glory.” .
“Qh, you are engaged to her."
“Yes, in o way."
“In a way! Why, what a funny sort
of an engagement that must be! Shall
I read now?'
“]f you please."”
L L - L]
After retumning home it was some
Ptime before Benry had the courage to
call on Tress Pryor. But one evening
he went to see her. As he entercd the
gate he saw her standing on the spot
where she had stood when John came
dashing np to tell her that he was going
to the war, She reached out and took
his hands, and for a time neither of them

ke.
'p?"l‘rau, he died for his country,”

I ama gninutothol

*“That sounds very well," said Henry, |

[

——— i

1in a L w
ah e tati
P\

»*
O g
A lﬂ;"l‘

‘!

"I’ b" "'l'l {

-

w 3 S Y N s ey
LS RIS Ny L 7
{N () 'l';.‘}.t‘ R
N U\.:' ‘

v l'l 1L

gl Yo

o
iy

1 v W
WITAL  TOWERNAL, MONDAY, "4
S T TE T m———

ran a8 follows: i o ‘-V
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Pn. RWAY, AWAT,
cannot stay

lnfo longer.

Forl u" m'lm ;
Ole w got neared, d4id his ladyy ™~
Dinchil  ronks for ald “Unels Aby."

oﬁ'. gwtes 10 rout here's "01d Shady®
Comin, comin, Hail, mighty day!

Goodby, Masa Jeff. Goodby, Massa Bteve.

*Xouss dis darky for takin his leave.

1 *xpec’ soon dat you'll heah Uncle Aby
Comn, comin, Hall, mighty day!

Goodby, hard work without an "

I'm g‘;rl'; up norf where de 'ooz m Bay

Dat white wheat bread and a doflar a day
Am a-comin, comin, Hall, mighty day!

Oh, I gotw wife, and wae got a baby

Away up norf in the lower Canady,

Waon't dey lnugh when dey see “01d Shady"™
Comin, comin? Hall, mighty day!

mvvuwfé

northwest, but on time every year he
would get off the train &t the milk sta-
tion near Tress' home.

One time when he came she said to
him:

“It doesn't look right to drag you
away from your business every year.
My time, you know, doesn’'t amount to
anything."

“Mine doesn't amount to so very
much,” he answered; “and besides it isa

t pleasure to go there.”

“Yes, it is. Bat tell me, Henry, why
Is it you have never married?"

“Oh,, 1 don't know. Because there
have been 8o many divorces, I suppose.”

“That's & queer reason. But it isn't
the reason, and you know it,” she added,
looking him full in the eye.

HE HAD SEIZED HER HANDS.

“Well,” he replied, avoidiug her gaze,
“if that isn't -the reason I don't know
what it is. Perhaps I had a cause a
good while ago," -

“And you have forgotten what it
was,” she said, langhing, but in her
langh there was more of sadness than of
mirth. After a time she asked, ‘Do you
think a man's love is aa constant as a
woman's?"

“Not alwsys, but sometimes,” he. an-
swered.

“But do yon believe that aman or a
woman can love twice with equal devo-
tion?"’

“I don't know how it may be with
others,” he answered, “*but I could never
love but once.”

. “Oh, you have been in love, then, have
you®' '

“Tomorrow we start for the grave,”
he said.

“Yes, but you have not answered my

uestion.”

q
] will answer it at the grave.”
i . . . .

It was the 80th of last May. Henry
|and Tress sat under the willow. An-

| other tion of school children had
brought violets from wild places and had
' blossoms on the mountain side,

grave was ablaze with red roses,
white dogwood blossoms and bluebells,
The sun was low. The cows,
their bells, were going home. Hemry
| told & story which 89 often he bhad re-

‘ " skirmish was sharp, almost a
| battle, and there was danger everyw
| bat John was too brave to stand
tree. I-waa not far away, and the
wene buzzing thicker than bum-
| blebees in our aw, but somehow I
w afraid of bwing hit—my mind
wag centered on John, What difference
| could it have made if I had been shot”
| “Don't talk that wasy," she inter-
rupted,

Bt why should Lhave cared for my-

1

ghe said, lm.)"l-ring away, “You waeare in

love with her."”
“No, I wasn't, Tress,"
“Yes, you were."

»] gwear I wasn't,”
"*Yes, you were."
“Tress, I hated her."
“Hated her!

loved her.”

and faded letter.
t‘n
iig of an engagenién

answer.

“Well?”

grave all these years?’

Hherman,

His war higory waa
0&1:{1 sobri
Bhady," an

handled skillfully.

“I say he married her."”

mntl

ets of ‘‘Bla

W hat for™
“Because she was your enemy."”
Henry, 1 don't kmow

ulﬂ'ﬂ't th‘t

The letter was b It was the
She read the let-
ter and guietly handed it back to him.
He gazed at her in astonishment.,
. “Tress,” he cried, “on his deathbed
« | he married that woman.”

My enemy!
what you mean. How could she be my
enemy?

*She loved John."

“Oh, and is that all?"

“ANL" he repeated.
enough?

“To have made her my enemy? No.”
“But—but—it's got tocome now. John

“How do yon know!” She was #0
quiet that he was surprised at her,
“T might as well tell you all now,
Here.” He took from his pocket an old
‘‘Ha told me to give
ou this, but I hadn't the heart, Read

Bhe did not

“Is it possible? Tress, I ought to have
told yon—ought to have given you the
letter—but 1 thought you worshiped
him. And why have you decorated his

“Becanss he wna your brother.”
“What! I-=I—don't"——
““Henry, oh, how stupid you have been,

She did not complete the sentence, He
had seized herhands, *‘Merciful heaven,
girl, T have always loved youl”

“And, precions, I never loved John, be-
cause I loved you, but I was afraid you
would despise me if I were not true to
his memory. You engaged me to him, I
don't know how, but you did.”

The sun was down, and the musio of
the cowbells was far away.

Opie READ,

AN OLD CAMP MINSTREL.

He Played Slmple Melodies For Grant and

One of theattaches of the North Da-
kota senate bouse at Bismarck is an old
colored map numed Blakely Durant.
e under the
o"” and “Old
the last mentioned was

ven to lim on account of a song by

t title, which he often sang at the
headguartepof the Army of the Tennes-
see, Girant Bherman, McPherson and
other generals of the western army were
entertained by the simple melodios ef
the musical darky, who accompanied his
songs by twsnging the guitar, which he

Blake, or 'Old Shady," as he was best
known, joined the army as cook for the
officers of the Seventy-first Ohio
ment and was on the field at Bhiloh.
He, afterward shi on the steamer
Magnolis, which was nsed as transport
for Grant's headquarters at the opening
of the Vicksburg campaign. During
that time ''Old Bhady” came to the
notice of the commander, and he en-
gaged him as cook; but, true to his
vagrant nature, the darky asked for
i tion home on a brief visit as
s bonus and failed to report back for
duty at the end of his furlough. Bub-
sequently he fell in with the steward of
McPherson's mess, was employsd as
cook fora time and then became chief
caterer. |

#0ld Shady's" song made a hit by res-
son of the patronage of the generals and
waa taken up by the Lombard brothers,
who mansged a band of singers that of-
ten entertained the soldiers in their
camps during the winter season. The
Lombards learned the song at McPher-
son's quarters, where the colored min-
gtrel sang it for them over and over until
they knew it by heart, Finally it became
a popular campaign song and had its
day with “Suwanee River,” “Ole Vir-
ginny,” *John Brown's Body” and other
airs appealing to the sentiment of the

hour,

A GREAT UPRISING,

The BSurprising Material and Moral

Strength of the Loyal States in 1861,

As the yearsroll by we get a proper
perspective of the civil war, and as we
have leisure and opportunity to compare
it with other wars we realize the im-
portance of one fact too oftem over-
looked. In our impatience and criticism
in 1861-5 we forgot that no war of
modern times had been waged by any
nstion with rulers eo little prepared by
ex; The soldiers of the Union
in 1861 were absolutely new to the art of
war, and by an ) combina-
tion of the civil rulers
were at the same time almost devold of
u"ﬁ‘rkmco in practical administration.

e Republican party was led by very
new men, whose almast entire oxperience
had been in political opposition,
were indeed ardent patriots, but so far
a8 ax}:rhmoe in. governing went they
were in 1861 just like passengers who
might suddenly be called to take charge
of a ship going to pieces beneath their
feet in & storm which mude thrice sea-
soned mariners pale.

Suddenly they were called upon to
deal with the most embarrassing com-
plications in diplomacy, the most diffi-
cult problems in finance, tha most sub-
tle and complex issues in conatitutional
law, and to meet demands for military
purposes which would have staggered
the most powerful monarchies in HEu-
rope. Russia, Austria, England and
France had in turn owned their inca-
pwiﬁ to suddenly mobilize a quarter of
8 nmen. The United , which
had but 16,000 men in its regular army
in April, 1861, had before the frosts of
sutumn fell mearly 700,000 men armed
and equipped and in camp or on the
march.

And with what success? Comparisons
are in this case indeed eloquent. Great
Britain's administrative systom confess-
edly broke down in supplying less than
00.&1) men in the Crimes. In the win-
ter of 18681 the Washington administra-
tion supplied 600,000 men, scattered
along s lino of 2,600 miles from the
mouth of the Potomac to New Mexico,
Before the war & revenne of $060,000,000
o year alarmed the nation. In & few
months Secretury Chase had to raise

,000,000 & year, and soon had to
ble that.

In naval warfaro the Americans of
April, 1861, were aa children, yet in
elght months they had established a
naval blockade the most thorough in
history, and in eight more their rams,
monitorg and other {ronclads had rey-
olutionized naval warfare.

The encrgy of the north was indeed
wonderful, its reserve of strength vastly
greater than itself suspected. To quote
& western byword, “Wo sched with
strength.” No country in the world was
ever stronger for war purposes than were
states in 1881,

And back of all the material resources
were the soul, the moral , the fierce
resolve that the had come
the great issue omee for all
Only twice in all history has there
been anything st all spprosching it—
the :rldnolutﬂnum against Spain,
and of France in her early revolutiona”
Time, instead of lessening, helght-
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4 of smokers use

Pipe,
Retreat of the

Cigar Cohorts.
\| Yes the Pipe is coming to the
A front as never before. The high
price of good cigars,is helping
drive them out of use, Millions

1 Blackwell’'s :
Bull Durham Smoking Tobacco.

It is the most popular Brand in the market. Smoked for overtwenty. |
five years its fame is still growing—Quality always the same.

BLACKWELL'S DURHAM TOBACCO CO.

' DURHAM, N, €.
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“H. W. COTTLE & CO,

General Insurance A

Rapresenting tke following well-known and reliabla
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Nattonal Insurapes Co.,
Lion Fire Insurance
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manner.

If you would be clean and have
the neatest and dressiest manner, take them to the

SALFEFM STEAM LAUNDRY
where all work is done by white labor and in the most prompt
COLONEL J. OLMSTEB:)- O
Liberty Bt.réet.“

CLEAN.

Srour clothes done up h;__

PROFESSIONAL AND BUBINESS CARDS.

P, Hi D'AROY, GRO, G, DINGHAM.
'ARCY & BINGB&IB

Atiornéys at Low
Rooms 1, 3 and 8§ D'Arcy Biilding, 14
Siute street, Dpeclal attantion given to busi-
ness In the supreme and olrenlt courts of the
state. 111
P. BOISE, Attorouy at Iaw, Balem, Ure-
R. gon.” Office 274 Lommercinl sirest,’

LMON FURD, Auorney at luw, kal
Oregon, Uffloe up Waire 10 Putton blook'

¥. QONN, Attorney at law, room 7, Mur-
hy block,

.

. BIGGER, Atto at law,Balem, Ore-
H. J.u-“%m‘&. oic'ml'l bani,

J.uuw.u.x.ggmd “"%ﬁ,‘""ﬁ
hy . - m"
atlonal Balem, Oregon. ¥

T, RICHARDAON, Alormey atlaw_ Of
rsin

flos " w Bush
A 208 CouR

+ 00T L sireels,
talem, Oregon.

OHN A, CARSON, Atloroey &t lnw, rooms
J #and 4, Bush bunk bulldiog, Malem, Ur,

B, ¥, BONHAM, W, H. HOLMES,

ONHAM & HOLMES, Atlorneys at law,

OMoeIn Bush bloek, between Hlste nnd
Lourt, on Commercial sireet.

E. UK, Swnogrmpher and Ty pe

M writest H-uqulp‘?ed 1wvrlun;oi-

Dut one In Oregon. Uver Bush's bank,
Halem, Oregon,

TELLA BHERMAN.-Typewriting snd

by, rom 1, G
e lae Wk PR ies reusonatie, |

O, BRO M, D, Physclan sad Sur-
geon. %‘l‘lﬁd{rﬂhr lﬁm&: resifence,
, Lomrmercinl w :
A B, WILLIS, laltst in diseases of
I"’llm .n.‘zsr nun.g:cd throat, Roow ‘l'u
nsh bank buil , HMulem,
R.T O. BMITH, Dentist, 99 State strest,
Balem, Oregon, Finlshed dental opers-

of every description. Painless opers
tionsa

D, PUGH, Amhiumhu. apecificn-
1o d A, o
E—' ;ln!:nlmum W0 ¢ tgmm:ml%ll
Atreet, up stalrs,

C, Samabeta
P. J. LARSEN & CO.,

Manufacturer of Wagons, Car-
riages, etc.

Archit O Mur-

m 4,
ng, Pur d, Oregon.

~Money to Loan.

hl_l..f:m will b:’?::lo on lmproved gty
LOMBARD INVES'
For terms, sto,, apply to

185500

VESTMENT 00, |

.- .--.
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.
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JOHN ; e
Attorney at law, over mmt&m-_ B |
- i

MONEY TO LOAN
bl o B B
FEAR & FORD,

Room 1§, Bush Bank blook. 5 1N

Tl

,f.

Authorized Capital $500,000.,

W. A, ﬂmf.‘l}.l&.—. K. W: MA

CAPITAL NATIONAL BANK
Halem, Oregon. |
v

Histe, Cou naud Warmanta , B
-4 -?3'&-.- "5"

|
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CHAS, WOLZ,

Proprietor of the

#outh Commercial L., Balem.

—FUER DELIVERY.——

GERMAN :-: MA.BKEI' '

All Rinds Fresh, salt and mm
And Haunagon, ! ¥

%
- .

" SMITH BROS,,

CONTRACTORS & PLASTERERS.
Leaveorders at Cottie-Farkur block rooms '

A3
B

Deutscher Advocat.

POSTOFFICE BLOCK, - - SALEM,
Admitted to practice in all the couria,

"y
.l

Repairing a Speotaity, | Seta Ul e of B8 ousir e
TR Ko A G e
e Qt El Gd.l
| ouler W00
- LEAVES BALEM ' '
e s G w8
OfMoe removed to 24 Commerolal 5t LEAVES PORTLAND
Rates reasonable. Fublie an 1‘?’1‘.‘.‘3’..'.?." - ¥

O, B. CLEM

Are You Ever Tired?

Do you ever think yonr skis nesds s r/at 7
It certaloly does, It noad8 a tonle (e fone
i1t up Just ke & rundown system,

LOLA MONTEZ CREME

The Hkin Food and Tissue-Hullaer,
. In s food for the skin,
t makes the aki

rinsnd
o astleity,
;uul.lu wr

i
MRS, NETTIE HAR

AMERIOA'S

near. elf? , There was no one at home tive of 80 odd musmhﬂ
“What's the trouble with you, Henry?" for me to come back s hero.” He mme u, of the
“There’s no trouble with me. I am for u fow momenta. ‘‘An increase north, o "" Bravis
simply sensible. and you must not be| « firing to the left caused we to turn in
2 ”“'Mm‘?ou- e would rried Iuo. m“d a - “oL.D SRARE." S the . :
; L wan ol : ' ; _
T o i groynr o g Ly g o~ g Honry Archer and Tress| *“¥ou bave pever pointed oot the iace | #O\d Shady” a8 the furarite piecs of s o e vl okt o
after awhile if we need you I will send | Pryor who went every yesr to decorate | W, the honpital stood,” she sid, General Gran be, called fow patTiots rec frons war. "o oo~
for you." the grave under the willow. They be was siont for a time, “[ don't ko whavever he bl “.ﬁ:ow.’ taeworate the virtue and herols of the'
"Gdl.m this is & pretiy come off,” | came well known 'n the o think of o houpiial.” | Pherbw’s caw (s, ~ arny Is o canoble §5e  dmits D men
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POWER HOUSE

% Meat Market.

Frealh and Halt' meats of Lhe best
Pouitry and stovk, Free delivery.

FRED WAYMIRE.
BIDS INVITED,
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