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" MEMORIAL DAY,

How It Was Celebrated in
This City.

The Cemeteries Visited in the
Morning.

A List of the Various Graves Deco-
rated by the Posts.

The Parade, "and Exercises at the Pavil-
ion in the Afternoon—Interesting
Speeches and Addresses.

Memorial day was fittingly observed
in Los Angeles yesterday. Early in the
morning the people turned out in
throngs and took passage on the various
street cars leading to the cemeteries in
which they were interested. The
weather was just right for comfort on
these journeys, and a more perfect day
could not be asked. In honor of the
occasion many of the business houses
decorated their show windows, and on
every building possessing a flag-pole the
national colors floated at half-mast. The
government offices and business houses
remained closed all day, with the excep-
tion of a few retail stores which kept
open until noon, and then closed to
honor the day. The decorations in the
show window of B. F. Coulter attracted
a great deal of attention. A number of
American  fl in the background
formed a shield, and around this crege
was draped in a tasteful manner. The
words ‘“Rest in Peace,” in white silken
letters on a black ground, were very
neatly arranged. A tent and other

army accoutrements were also at-
tmévely displayed in the general
, Which, on the whole, was most

table to the artist who designed it.
Along Spring street several other show
windows were tastefully decorated, and
during the afternoon a multitude of
people admired them as they passed
along.
Decoration of Graves.

The members of the several G. A. R.
posts and relief corps assembled in their
various balls before 9 o’clock yesterday
morning and prepared to visit the ceme-
teries wﬁ:ere their comrades had been
buried. A plentiful squly of flowers
had been donated by the citizens, and
these werein some instances conveyed
in wagons to their destination. At the
cemeteries the G. A. R. members were
joined by many citizens, who assembled
to assist in the ceremonies.

At nine o’clock the members of the
Frank Bartlett post, about 105 strong,
met at the corner of Main and First
streets, where tl;? were augmented by
about twenty ladies of the women’s
relief corps. The party was conveyed
over to Boyle Heights on the cable cars
and on arrival at Evergreen cemetery
formed in line, and headed by a drum
corps, consisting of Sam Kutz, A. J.
Lenox and W. D. Barnum, marched to
the G. A. R. plot. On the way they
were joined by about 200 school chil-
dren, who marched in the rear. At the
gravesides of their dead comrades the
‘post was drawn up in line and the usual
ceremonies were observed, after which
Commander Sherman read a short ad-
dress recalling the valor of those who
had passed away, touching upon the
tender memories which the day always
brought to those who were still left to
keep the memory of their comrades
green.

The ladies of the relief corps, who
had secured an abundance of flowers,
then decorated the graves of the follow-
ini‘oomrades:

rank R. Angel, U. 8. Vols.; Charles
Beckley, Co. D, 65th Ill. Inf.; Charles
G. Barclay, Co. M., 2d Pa. Cav.; B.
Bardell, Co. B, 102d Pa. Inf.; J. L.
Barbey, Co. G, 1st N. M. Vols.; E. 8.
Beebe, N. Y. Vols.; J. W. Bryden, Co.
E, 18t Cal. Cav.; George W. Ball, Co. B,
Independent Va. Ran.; — Bailey,
U. 8. N.; Jonathan Burwell, U.8.Vols. ;
B. Biller, Co. H, 7th Pa. Ini.; Charles
Chaney, U. 8. Vols.; J. W. Cooper,
U. 8. Vols.; Peter Cuilen, U. 8. Vols.;
Adam Conrad, U. 8. Vols.; Adam Dorn,
U. 8. Vols.; Benjamin David, Co. C,
2d Md. Vols.; Martin Ebinger, Co. K,
17th Ill. Cav.; M. W. Elkins, Co. F,
11th V. H. A.;
16th N. Y. Inf.; Robert A. Hutchins,
7th N. Y. Inf.; Henry T. Hill, 42d Ind.
Inf.; J. R. Hewitt, 50th N. Y. Engi-
neers; Nelson Harrig, U. 8. Vols.; John
F. Godirey, 2d Me. Cav.; CharlesJones,
Co. D, 7th Ill. Cav.; Harrigon Jones,
Co. H, 19th Iowa Inf.; Wm. H. King,
Co. G, 36th Mass. Inf.; Wm. Littleboy,
U.S8. A.; Wm. Lull, Ind. Vols.; Wm.
J. M. Lane, U. 8. Vols.; Daniel Labatt,
Co. C, 5th Vt. Inf.; B. B. McGaughey,
U. 8. Vols.; J. H. Morgan, U. &, Vols.;
B. Mueller, Co. L, 16th N. Y. H. A.;
Wm. L. Marshall, Maj. Md. Vols. ; John
Mott, Co. K, 47th N. Y. Inf.; J. T. Mil-
ler, Co. C, 2d Iowa Inf.; Herman Noble,
2d Cal. Cav.; Henry A. Oliver, Co. G,
15th and 16th Ill, Inf.; FranciscoOcano,
Co. D, 1st Cal. Nat. Battery ; Henry Ort-
lepp, Co. A, 52d N. Y. Inf.; J. H. Potter,
Co. E, 1st Wis. H. A.; Julius Ploff, Co.
E, 8th Mich. Inf.; Wm. J. Ruth, Co.F.,
6th Towa Cav. ; Jerome B. Renne, Co. A,
53d Ill. Inf.; J. C. Roley, Cal. Vols.;
Charles R. Robinson, Co. E., 2d Mo.
Vols.; Charles Sebastian, Co. C, 14th
Cal. Vols.; Thomas Thompson, Co. F,
50th Ill. Inf.; William Van Reen, Co. A,
U. 8. Light Art.; George H. Vandevere,
Co. I, 19th Ky. Inf.; William Van Der-
does, N. Y. zouaves; G. Voight, 1st Mo.
Inf,; G. Vosbu;y, U. 8. Vols.; C. H.
Williams, Wis. Vols.; Thomas H. Wat-
son, 6th Masg. Vols. ; Jacob Weitzel, Co.
L, 4th Ind Cav.; Theodore Wagnér, Co.
I, 1st Kansas Mounted Inf.; Michael
Yager, Co. E, 1st Cal. Inf.; Capt. Ford,
Ill. Vols.; John E. Maxwell, Co. E,
44th Towa Inf.; Willard Kitteredge, U.
8. Vols.

After the firing’of a salute over the
graves, the post disbanded and returned
to town.

To John A. Logan post had been
agsigned the duty of decorating the
graves at Fort Hill cemetery. The ladies
of the W. R. C. of this post had been
especially active in gathering flowers to-
gether for the occasion. The following

ves were decorated: John J. Behn,

al. Vols. ; George R. Furman, Co. H,
7th Cal. Inf. ; J. F. Guirado, Co. B, 1st
Cal. Cav.; H. Jones, 9th Minn. Vols.;
W. H. Kerns, Tenn. Vols.; F. W. Kim-
ball, U, 8. Navy; George Lucas, Battery
E, 10th N. Y. Vols. ; Samuel McKee, 15t
U. 8. Cav.; Thos. 0’Connor, Cal. Vols. ;
. R. Ryan, Cal. Vols. ; J. B. Smith, Co.
F, 146th N. Y. Inf.; Thomas S. Stanway,
sergeant 103d Ill. Inf.; W, H. Scott, U.
8. Vols.; L, Wilhartt, Cal. Vols. Com-
rabbe acted as chaplain, and a

detail from Capt. Starin’s com; m{ of
the N.G.C.fired a salute. Comrade Shinn
delivered an address

an and Tom Laycock
read an original poem.
At the Catholic cemetery the graves of

Tim Farrell, Co. F, |

the following comrades were decorated
Gelcich

Dolores IElinldo, Co. D, 18t Cal. Nat.
Bat.; Diego Elizalde, Co. D, 1st Cal
Nat. Bat.; Vincent Gelcich, surgeon,
4th Cal. Inf.; John Kellg U. 8. N.;
John McFadden, U. 8. Vol.; Hilora
Com’D , Cal. Yol.; g:se %' Sstnch_ef,

. 18t Cal. Nat. Bat.,, Twenty girls
dressed in white distributed the flowers.
Cht%lnin White offered the prayer and
Dr. E. W, Clarke delivered the address.

Shortly after nine o’clock the mem-
bers of the Stanton post
and the ladies of the relief
corps, to the number of about 200 people,
left their hall for Rosedale cemetery,
where they were met by 150 school
children and about 500 citizens. The
gnves of the following were decorated

y the ladies, who had collected a large
quantity of beautiful flowers for the
occasion,

T. 8. Barker, T. C. Ryram, T. R,
Cooke, J. Crawford, S. Hymer, I. W,

, G. C. Smith, O, T. Simpkins, J.
Apfell, K. H. Alexander, W. D. Bennett,
T. Blanchard, T. M. Beecher, T. F.
Borchers, J. Bradshaw, R. M. Beach, J.
D. Campbell, 8, C. éutter, J. Cole, J.
Crierston, F. H. Hilliard, A. W. Love,
A. L. Martin, H. Miles, G. W. Mitchell,
G. B. Rounds, M. C. Sisson, C. H.
Smith, C. C. Toll, T. Washburn.

The Procession.

A large numberof people thronged the
principal streets of the city for fully an
hour before the time set for the parade
and many of the windows of the build-
ings along the line of march were
crowded by ladies and children, who
were desirous of watching the veterans

ass. The procession formed on South

ain street shortly before 2 o’clock, and
marched down to the Pico house, thence
counter-marching up Main to Spring as
far as Fifth street, whence it turned
up to the pavilion and disbanded. The
order of march was as follows:
Two mounted policemen, as outriders.

Advance guard of four mounted policemen.

Platoon of 32 policemen on foot, under com-

mand of Captain Roberts, Sergeants

Fletcher and Morton,

and.
Grand Marshal A, M. Thornton. Alds: Major
J. M. Frew, Chief of Staff; C. H. Harkins,
F. W. Tyler, D. R. Rozell, J. W.
Davis, 0. W. McKelvey,
F. Jordan.
Band.
Seventh Reflment, N. G. C,, Lieutenant-Colonel
. T. Palmer commanding.

Company A, Captain Schreiber,
Company B, Captain Buckley.
Company C, Captain Starin,

Company F, gap;nin Ragland.

and.

National Staff.

Present and Past Department Officers.
Frank Bartlett Post, No. 63, G. A, R., 300 men,
N. Sherman, commanding.

Geleich Post, No. 108, G. A. R., 100 men, C, I.
MelIntyre commanding,

John A. Logan Post, No. 139, G. A. R., 125 men,

. F. Tarble commanding.
Stanton Post, No. 55; G. A. R., 225 men, E. K.
Alexander commanding.
Visiting Posts,
John C.Fremont Camp, 8. of V., L. D. Rogers
commanding.
President of the day, orator, chaplain, ecity
officials and citizens in carriages.

The veterans, over 600 in number,
presented a fine appearance as they
marched in the column in the rear of
the younger generation, which wag rep-
resented by about 250 militiamen, whose
military bearing and steadiness in the
ranks met with universal commenda-
tion.

The Afternoon Exercises.

The procession arrived at Hazard’s
pavilion at about 2:45 o’clock. The
galleries, which were open to the pub-
lic, had been crowded full an hour be-
fore that time, and a large part of the
floor space was occupied by members of
the various relief corps and their
families.

The stage had been decorated with
flowers and flags. Acroes the front hun,
a large banner containing the wor
‘“‘Welcome,” and an enormous flag was
drawn back from this to form a canopy
over the speakers. Scattered about the
stage were various designs worked out
in flowers and flags. There were two
monuments, and an empty draped chair,
on which was placed a portrait of John A.
Logan. There was also a cross standing
under an arch of flowers and a tent.
These designs were the work of the
ladies of the various corps, - and
among those who took an active

art in the work are the following:

re. Bpencer, Mrs. Williams, Mrs.
Charnock. Mrs. Fontaine, Mrs. Shaw,
Mrs. Rickey, Mrs. Spear, Mrs. Coffman,
Mrs. Hartwell, Miss Washburn, Mrs.
Hobill, Mrs. Sterling and Mrs. Gleason.
The ladies were assisted in the work by
the decorative committee appointed by
| the various posts: Comrades Bailey,
| Duncan, Cowell and Corberry.
| The exercises began with the playing
| of a medley of war songs by the City
band. In the absence of A. W. Patton,

| the secretary of the day, Captain A. M.

Thornton introduced the chairman, J.
A. Donnell.
The Chairman’s Remarks.

On the 12th day of April, 1861, the
first shot of the rebellion was fired at
Fort Sumter in Charleston harbor, and
on the 156th of that month Presiden
Lincoln called for 75,000 men to aid in
‘““maintaining the laws‘”’ “the national
union’ and the ‘‘perpetuity of popular
government.”” In response to tht and
other calls made soon after, 3,000,000
men, who believed in ‘““Union and
Liberty”” took the field.

These men who went out in defense of
the flag were then called the nation’s
heroes, and they well merited that proud
distinction, for they fought for that flag
and the undying principles of free gov-

ernment, which it so well represents,
with dauntless epirit and fortitude on a
thousand battle fields. They fought
under Lyon at Wilson’s creek, were with
Curtis at Pea ridge, with Heron at
Prairie grove, with Corse at Altoona,
with Thomas at Nashville, with Scho-
field at Franklin, with McPherson at
Atlanta, with Logan at Vicksburg, with
Hooker above the clouds, with Farragut
when lashed to the rigging in Mobile
bay, with Meade at Gettysburg, with
Hancock at Spottsylvania, with Sheri-
dan at Winchester, with Sherman as he
marched to the sea, and with Grant at
Appomattox ; and when, in the grand
review at Washington, as victors, they
carried aloft the banners of union, lib-
erty and peace, the world knew that the

| most beneficent of all governments had

been sustained and upheld by the most
glorious upriging of brave men that ever
bade farewell to home and loved ones,
to offer themselves up ag sacrifices to the
god of war,

After a quarter of a century of peace
and unparalleled prosperity, we meet, a
small remnant of that grand army, in
this far-away land of flowers and of
sunshine—in this city by the western
sea—to honor the memories of the fallen,
who with us wore the blue of the union
in those historic days. Some of us are
strangers to each other, but none of us
are strangers to the flag. Hailing, as
many of us do, from different states be
yond the mountains, we are bound to
each other and the communities we left
by the sacred ties of blood and the en-
dearing recollections of other days.

We have met today not only to honor
the dead, but to instruct the living. We
etrew the graves of our fallen comrades
with flowers, not that we can do them
any good, but as a slight tribute to their
memories. Garfield, who was the im-

personation of all the best and noblest
qualities which can adorn the citizen,
told us when living that ‘‘there is
nothing in all the earth that we can do
for the dead ; they are past our help and
past our praise, We can add to them
no glory, we can give to them no im-
mortality. They do not need us, but
forevermore we need them.,”

How delicate, how forcible, and yet
how strangely true is that beautiful
language today. ;

‘0 properly instruct the living, how-
ever, should be a coveted enjoyment
always; sometimes it is a tollsome
servitude, Two-thirds of the present
population of the United States were
unf)oru when that war closed; and I
have often been told that to many of
that number the story of that sanguinary
conflict is dull and uninteresting.

But to the enlightened, progressive
student of history, that great national
contest is of interest, for it had a right
gide and a wrong side to it. To that
man or woman, the right side of that
war was the side of union and liberty,
and it would be a commendable private
virtue, as well as good public policy, for
even the reconstructed to admit the fact.

In the name of that cause for which
we fought, and for which our brothers
fell, allow me on this Memorial day, in
this magnificent presence, to say that
there should be no confusion in our
national morality, between right and
wrong, between patriotism and treason,
between loyalty and disloyalty, between
an effort to preserve the national life
and an effort to destroy it.

Major Donnell’s speech was received
with enthusiastic applause. It was fol-
lowed by the invocation of the divine
blessing on the ceremonies of the day by
Rev. Daniel Cobb. A double quartette,
congisting of F. B. Fanning, J. E. Sisson,
J. A.Osgood, G. E. Averill, James Booth,
W. E. Dunn, F. J. Thomas, A. B. Whit-
ney, F. W. Wallace and T.Weisendanger
next rendered a song, ‘“Praise to the
Seldier.”” They were encored, and re-
spoﬁlded by singing ‘“‘The Soldier’s Fare-
we! .”

Miss Helen Mar Bennett delivered with
good effect an account of the battle of
Missionary Ridge. This was followed by
the oration of the day, by Colonel J. A.
Zabriskie, of Tucson.

Colenel Zabriskie’s Oration.
Comrades of the Grand Army of the Repub-
lic and Fellow Citizens:

The history of the world is written in
blood. War, conquest and subjugation
have been the ultima thule of man’s ambi-
tion.

The brutal struggles for existence
among the primitive and savage races
of men begot a spirit of contest, which,
under the influence of a later civiliza-
tion, became moulded into an aggres-
sive spirit, excited and stimulated by
an unconquerable desire to excel in
feats of arms. The organization of
tribes and subsequently nations in-
creased this desire, and assimilated it
with religious zeal. The fervor of pious
conviction blended with the love of $fame
and the inborn savagery of man, was di-
verted from the murderous instincts to-
ward a classic conception of military
glory. Thus governments became es-
tablished by military power, and their
progress, grandeur and decay were
measured and controlled by the valor
of their troops and strength of their
legions. War and conquest became the
inspiring mative which actuated the
nations from the earliest period of time,

and the encouragement and nurture of
the warlike spirit became the cherished
object and design of all governments
and rulers.

The exercise of unlimited sway gradu-
ally merged into absolute despotism,
The enslavement of the people to regal
power became, through the selfishness
of rulers and the machinations of
ecclesiasticism, the nighest duty of gov-
ernments.

The people were taught absolute sub-
misgion to this dual authority, and, in-
spired by the impassioned appeals and
brilliant digplays of military grandeur,
became reconciled to their peculiar con-
dition. Under the dazzling glamour of
imperial magnificence they gloried in
their own degradation and riveted more
closely the chains which bound them to |
the juggernaut of despotism. They
were taught blind ebedience to the man-
dates of kings and emperors, and their |
devotion to a cause destructive of every |
grincig}le of human rights was dignified

y the exalted name of patriotism,
Plunged into the fiery ordeal of mortal
combat, incited by plunderand revenge, |
frenzied by the vimiicti\'e animosities of
envious rivals and led on by unfaltering
devotion to religious duty, poor frail
humanity has ever been engaged in a
relentless struggle for the accomplish-
ment of its own destruction.

A people crushed beneath the iron
heel of tyranny and thrust into the
darkest abyss of ignorance are easily de-
ceived by the supercilious hypocrisy of
wily rulers.

Accustomed to tremble at the thun-
ders of royal mandates, they crouch in
abject fear at the feet of the throne and
smile in humble gubmigsion at the bitter
decrees of arbitrary authority. They
are cowed by the dread of punishment,
and lured into acquiescence by the gor-
geous Fagcnntry of kingly power.

In all nations and at all periods igno-
rance, bigotry and superstition have
combined to lead man away from hig
true interest, and under the tempting
delusion of a chaste ideal he has bheen
blinded to the miseries of the existing
reality.

“When flction rises plensqu to the eye,

Men will believe, because they love the lie;
But Truth herself, if clouded with a frown,
Must have some solid proof to pass her down.”

Thus has man through countless ages
been sacrificed for the gratification of
royal avarice. He has ever been the
willing vietim of despotic sway. Un-
congcious of its own strength the human
mind has been insidiously controlled by
the gilent power of superstition, while
the body was held in the herculean
embrace of imperial bondage. Through
all these years of oppresgion we have
seen “Truth forever on the scaffold;
wrong forever on the throne.”

The fiery zeal of ambitious rulers has
shaken the world with the fury of car-
nage. 3

The love of conquest was the absorb-
ing incentive which actuated and con-
trolled the wunholy desires of soulless
despots. ’Twas the lust of power that
excited the cupidity of Alexander, and
kindled that unquenchable fire of am-
bition which grew upon what it fed,
while the whole earth resounded with
the tread of his conquering hostg, until
naught was left to gratify the still in-
satiate greed. Envy, jealousy and re-
venge were the burning pasgions which
shook the jarring states of Greece, until
the overpowering effect of factional con-
tention destroyed the last vestige of
patriotic fervor.

The genius of Alcibiades, the heroism
of Miltiades and Leonidas, the elo-
quence of Demosthenes, the philo-
sophical grandeur of Socrates, Plato and
Aristotle, the judicious statesmanship of
Pericles and the patriotism of JEpami-
nondas, all were forgotten amid the
clash of contending factions and the
chaos of discordant elements,

The towering military genius of Han-
nibal was devoted to the gratification of

| over error; victory over our own wrongs.

| heroic dead, we can console ourselves
| with the blessed reflection that they
| have not died in vain,

| seeds of which were planted in the new
| world by the persecuted of the old.

|

the undying and inherited hatred of
Rome. ﬁwed and educated amid the
triumphs of military prowess, he devoted
the best years of his life to revenge, in
which he displayed a heroism and an
energy undaunted.

Not a single principle was advanced by
his phenomenal success, but misery and
woe stalked like specters in the wake of
hig conquering hosts.

The Roman Conquerors

Fought for gain and the aggrandizement
of the Imperial City, at the sacrifice of
all the rights of surrounding people.
Here, too, the lust of power and the
vengeance of thwarted ambition did its
poisonous work, until the glory of the
commonwealth went down amid the
throes of civil conflict and the bitter
rivalry of Ceesar and Pompey.

The sun of imperial power rose re-
splendent over the ruins of the republic
and illuminated the world for centuries
with the brilliant displays of military
achievement and imperial pomp. Over-
whelmed at last by the fury of internal
discord, the Eternal City fell to rise no
more.,

Modern history is filled with the re-
citals of similar events. The wars of
England and France were waged for
conquest. The struggles of continen tal
Europe were for power and political
gupremacy.

'i‘ho strength of human endurance was
well nigh exhausted when the star of
hope arose in the western hemisphere.

{ere was established a government
baged upon the rights of the people.
Here arose a race sprung from the loins
of the oppressed and persecuted.

Profiting by the experience of the past
and upon this virgin goil they knelt
around the altar of a common faith and
consecrated this land of freedom. They
founded a nation inspired by noble pur-
poses and actuated by the holiest de-
sires, They infused into its early organ-
ization a love of liberty and a hatred of
oppression. They built this govern-
mental fabric upon the cornerstone of
justice and equal rights. They organ-
1zed a system of governmental policy
founded upon the consent of the gov-
erned and stamped upon its very exist-

ence the impress of patriotic virtue.

In the iuliness of time the struggle |
came, which was to test the perpetuity |
of this experiment of human govern- |
ment. It was to be decided whether |
free institutions should perish from the
earth, or whether an institution which |
had grown with our growth and |
strengthened with our strength should
triumph ; whether freedom ghould rule,
or its antipodes be firmly establighed on
Columbia’s fair shore.

(an we forget the terrors which en-
vironed us? Can we ever forget the
bitterness of that contest? Can we
ever forget how the patriotism and
valor born of adversity and persecution
nobly vindicated the wisdom of an im-
mortal ancestry and crushed the last de-
gpairing hopes of despotism ?

The day we celebrate is hallowed and
ganctified by its association with these
memorable events. Well is it named
Memorial day; a memorial to patriot-
ism; a memorial to honor; a memorial
to the fidelity of heirs to a noble herit-
age bequeathed by patriotic pires; a
memorial to American valor. Today is
the feast of the dead; today we rejoice
not in the defeat of our countrymen,
but in the triumph of liberty. On this
Memorial day we place the floral coronet
upon the brow of victory; victory over
tyranny ; victory over slavery; victory

We rejoice in the triumph of free
speech, free thought and free schools.
e rejioice to know that here upon this
80il where was planted the first tree of

| servers.

liberty, that here it still flourishes in
its pristine vigor. No ruthless hand
can destroy it. The spirit which in-
spired the genius of our institutions is
congecrated by the blood of heroes.
The spirit which sacrificed 500,000 lives |
upon the altar of duty, has enshrouded
the temple of liberty with the halo of
immortal glory. On this Memorial day
we can congratulate ourselves that free-
dom still lives and wields the genial
sceptre of universal empire.

While garlanding the ‘‘passionless
mounds’ which contain the ashes of our

We can recognize the fact that
* Freedom’s battle once begun
Bequeathed from bleeding sire to son,”
has maintained and impregnably estab-
lished those immortal principles the

Let
us hope that there may be instilled in
the youthful heart an undying love of
those great political tenets upon which
our very existence depends; that the
atmosi)here of freedom may never again
be polluted by the noxious vapors which
arise from the glow of partisan fury;
that the restless ambition of aspiring
demagogues may never again be per-
mitted to disturb the equilibrium of
American patriotism by sectional con-
tests over a false political philosophy.

Americans have learned in the severe
school of adversity the unwelcome truth
that royal sympathy with republican
government ig a delusion and a snare,
and was fitly portrayed by the hypo-
critical grimace of foreign potentates at
beholding our apparently hopeless con-
dition.

‘While the Grand Army of the Republic
is passing away,and one by one the hoys
are departing, the deeds which they
performed will shine with renewed
lustre as time moves forward. That
while their bodies lay mouldering in the
grave, their souls go marching on.

Future generations will never cease to
admire that brilliant record which
shines resplendent upon the pages of
history,

The great leader whose memory the
Grand Army of the Republic will re-
vere as long as there is a comrade left,
hag heard the long roll and the bugle
call for the last time.

He whose undaunted courage and de-
termined zeal led on to never-failing
trinmph, has won his last victory uns
succumbed to his first defeat.  The
reminiscences connected with this
period of our country’s history are filled |
with sorrow and sadness, mingled with
the joy of ultimate triumph.

The members of the Grand Army are
growing old. From the flush of vigorous
manhood they are hastening to the sere
autumn of life. From the wearing of
the blue, which they covered with glory
in the prime of youth, they are at last
compelled to yield only to the gray
which the hand of time impresses upon
thend, Those that survive now live upon
the memory of the past. With a con-
sciousness of duty well performed, they
rejoice in the pride of an honorable and
lasting peace.

Let us never forget that the battle for
universal freedom was fought on Ameri-
can goil, and that all mankind are par-
ticipants in the grand result. Let us
lay aside all passion and prejudice and
gathering around the altar of a common
country with one voice and mind ex-
claim, ‘‘Be thou perpetual |”

Let us vindicate before the world the

enius of American institutions by a

ol{ appreciation of the fearful cost

which preserved the priceless boon of

ireedom. Let us resolve that no sacra-
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We offer SEERSUCKER COATS AND VESTS for 75 cents

We offer BOYS' KNEE PANTS for 25 cents.....
We offer MEN'S STRAW HATS for 25 cents. ..
We offer MEN’S OUTING SHIRTS for 50 cents..

................... worth 10 cents and more too-

...worth $2.50 and more too
5 worth $3.00 and more too

..worth 25 cents and more too
worth 75 cents and more too
o ....worth 25 cents and more too
.worth 25 cents and more too
.................... worth 50 cents and more too

We are at the same old place

CORNER MAIN AND

REQUENA STREETS,

Under New United States Hotel,

GOLDEN EAGLE

GLOTHING €0,

H. R. JONES, Manager.
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fice is too great to maintain intact the
integrity of the union.

May the recollection of the fearful
struggle through which we have passed
serve to inspire our hearts with a fuller
appreciation of American wvalor and
arouse a just pride in the soul-stirrin
feats of heroism which were exhibite
by all Americans on every field of battle.
We have learned that true courage is
the inheritance of no section, but is a
genuine trait of American character.
Our loyal sons met foemen worthy of
their steel. Our misguided fellow-
citizens of the south struggled for a mis-
taken idea of duty.

They fought like brave men for what
they deemed to be right, and won the
admiration of their antagonists for the
sincerity of their motives and the will-
ing sacrifices which they made for the
success of a hopeless cause,

The battlefields of our country have
become sacraéhrines devoted to friend-
ship and valor. They are the silent
witnesses of a nation’s penance. They
are the eternal monuments of a nation’s
woe, garlanded with flowers of peace.

They are the quiet and solemn retreats,
where the youth can read upon a single
page the history of the civil war.

They are the lasting tribute of a grate-
ful people to the memory of their pre-
They are

“The sepulchres of mighty dead,
The truest hearts that ever bled,
Who sleep in Glory's brightest bed."

Let us never forget that to us is con-
gigned the liberties of mankind; that
suffering humanity is waiting in anxious
expectancy for the culmination of all its |
hopes in the permanent establishment
of free government.

Let us fully appreciate this great re-
sponsibility. Let us move forward with
solid phalanx toward this glorious con-
summation. TLet us not prove false to |
this worthy obligation, but firm in jus- |
tice, right and law, let us transmit to |
posterity an unsullied record of the |
faithful execution of this sacred trust.

The Remaining Ceremonies.

The orchestra rendered some patriotic
music, and Mrs. W. E. Beeson sang the
‘‘Star Spangled Banner.”” The audience
signified by loud applause that they ap- |
preciated the song.

Hon. Leroy E. Mosher, the poet of the
day, read the following poem, entitled,
‘“The Thirtieth of May’”:

Time on his golden rosary another year has

old,

And the camping-grounds on the hillsides show
the graves grown manifol

As our soldiers fall from the ranks of life to be
in heaven enrolled.

For God's great regiments go on recruillnge\'ery

day,

Asg the heroes of the Union on death's rapids
drift away,

We scarcely know how fast they go till the
thirtieth of May.

But ah! we count our losses then as we stand
among the dead,

And see the multiplied mounds of earth and
hear the roster read,

The while the blossoms of May we heap above
each lowly bed.

Under the silent guard of skies they sleep
thro’ the quiet nights,

Their eyes no more to see the valleys blaze with
battle lights,

Nor watch the flashing signals on the giddy
mountain heights.

Stacked in the armories are their guns, their
sabres are red with rust,

And youth’s unheeding laughter floats and rip-
ples above their dust,

Forgetful of that epoch when the nation was in
their trust,

When they 'stood on Freedom’s battle-fields in
the mad world’s maddest war,

And died that the flag might bear no stain ncr
lose a single star—

Died that no longer on limb of slave the gyve
might leave a scar,

And when today I heard the drums and the
wailing bugles play,

I thought of the “unknown” sleeping in the
Southland far away.

With never a flower upon their graves this thir-
tieth day of May.

Their couches made where the rivers drift, or
among the cypress trees,

Which from the bayou waters lift up their
gnarled and knotty knees—

Theonly requiem oyer them the sighing of the
breeze.

And my thoughts ran on to the ones who died
in the prison pen’s stockade

Looking death calmly in the eyes, fearless and
undismayed—

Now lying asleep forevermore beneath the
pine trees’ shade,

And when today I heard the drums and the
wailing bugles play,

1 said: “No comrade shall ever stand above
their hallowed clay

And read the roster of their names on the
thirtieth of May."”

But on some greater muster-roll than the dreams
of mortals know,

Their names are surely written in letters of
light that glow

As the camp-fires glowed in the valleys in the
days of long ago.

And ere we file through the narrow pass that
leads to the mist{ shore,

To bivouac foreverjwhere the bugles blow no

more
Here's a toast to our men of valor already gone
before,

And when the last bronze button fades from the
garish light of day,

And we lie on the sloping hillsides sleeping the

Years away,

some sad’ voice our rostercall each thir-

tieth of May.

The double quartette rendered ““We’re
Tenting Tonight on the Old Cam
Ground,”” which was loudly applauded.
The band then played ‘‘Home, Sweet

May

| & Permanent cure is not effected.
| thousandsof testimonials from old and young, of

Home,” while the audience filed out.

PICTURE FRAMES,

STEEL ENGRAVINGS,

MIRRORS, MOULDINGS,

~—AND—

ARTISTS MATERIALS.

Reliable Goods and Satisfac-
tory Prices.

Sanborn, Vail & Co.

133 South Spring Street

ma25-sa-ws-12m

The Gelebrated French Gure,"
warranted « APHRODITINE? o508

18 SOLD ON A
POSITIVE

&) QUARANTEE

j to cure any form

of nervous disease

or any disorder of

the generative or-

gans of either sex, /

 Whether arising7/ *, Z

. fromtheexcessive/ Z =
useof Stimulants, AFTER

| Tobacco or Opium, or through g]'onthml indiscre-

tion, over indulgence, &c., such as Loss of Brain
Power, Wakefulness, Bearing down Pains in the
Back, Seminal Weakness, Hysteria, Nervous Pros-
tration, Nocturnal Emissions, Leucorrheea, Diz-

| ziness, Weak Memory, Loss of Powerand Impo-

tency, which if neglected often lead to premature
old ageand insanitv  Price $1.00 & box, 6 bo.

for $5.00. _Sent by mail on receipt of price.
A WRIT{EN GUARANTEE lln given for
avery $5.00 order received, torefund the money if
We have

xes

both sexes, who have been permanently cured by
the use of ArnropiTINE, Circular free. Address
E APHRO MEDICINE CO.
H. M. SALE & SON, 220 South Spring st.
JOHN A. OFF, N. E. Cor. Fourth and
Spring Sts.

New Mexieo Coal Co.

MINERS OF

GALLUP, SUNSHINE AND CBRRILLOS

(O AT

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

The Best Domestic Coal in the Market

Also Wellington, South Field Wellington
Greta and Wallsend Coal,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

CHARCOAL AND WOOD IN STOCK.

CHAS. A. MARRINER, General Manager.

CITY OFFICE! YARD:

Hotel Nadeau. Cor. B. First 81, & Banta Fe Ave,

TELEPHONE 855, mrll-6m

R. W. ELLIS & CO,,

DRUGGISTS,

Are in their New Store,

11383 SOUTH SPRING,

NEXT TO THE NADEAU
iy bt
Preseriptions Carefully Compounded

DAY OR NIGHT. malB-lm

Established Over Twenty Years.

F. ADAM,

PIONEER TAILOR,

213 North Spring St, - - Up-Stairs,.

LOS ANGELES, CAL.
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