
MEMORY OF DEPARTED

BROTHERS IS HONORED

Elks Gather Sunday, in Annual Lodge
Of Sorrow Eloquent Address

Given by Judge Smith.

Impressive, and beautiful services
were cpnductcd by Pfcscott
Lodged No. .130, B. P. O. E. Suhday
afternoon,' at the opera house, in
metnury of those members who de-

parted life during the year. Morris
Goldwatcr, exalted ruler, presided,
and with the assistance of the other
officers of the lodge the occasion
was made one long to be 'remem-
bered. The departed brothers for
whom the lodge of sorrow gathered
were: William P. Murphy, George
Walker, William O. Harrell, M. O.
Rollins, Charles Crider,. Henry Rock-mar- k,

Joseph Mackm, Ben M. Belch-
er, John F. Tomlinson.

The following was the program-Funer- al

March Mrs. Smith's or-

chestra.
Opening Ceremonies The Lodge.

Quartette, "Sleep, Thy Last Sleep"
Messrs G. Vync, R. Vync. Russell,
Lamson.

Invocation Rev. J. Rockwood Jen-
kins.

Violin Solo "Largo," Miss Irene
Wells, accompanist, Mrs. Leo Mc-Maho- n.

Reading "The Angel and the Star",
Mrs. H. T. South worth.

Address Brother Frank O. Smith.
Quartette "Rock of Ages," Messrs

G. Vync, R. Vync, Russell, Lam-

son.
Closing Exercise The Lodge.
Doxology Audience.
Benediction Rev. J. Rockwood Jen-

kins.
Music Melody "Elgic," Mrs.

Smith's Orchestra.
The memorial committee compris-

ed W. H. Timcrhoff, chairman; J.
S. Calles, Milton Tregallas, Rufus
Walters and Lester Ruffner.

Judge Smith's Addresa.
The address of Judge Frank O.

Smith was an eloquent tribute to the
memory of the departed and words
of wisdom for the living. He spoke
as follows:

Again wc arc gathered in solemn
service to remember those who no
longer answer our roll-cal- l. Another
year has come and gone and the
grim hand of Time has added many
names to our lengthening list of ab-

sent brothers.
Under the high tension of the

rapid life we are living in this age,
wc cannot pause to mark the swift
passing of the weeks and months,
and it is only when bleak winter
reaches out its withering arms to
embrace-nn-d lock nature to its chill-

ing breast that the dying leave and
flowers remind us that bur friends,
likewise stricken, are gone. Only
then do we turn from our beaten
paths of labor and pause to give
them this fleeting hour of memory
and meditation.

Thv. great cities of the world
have- - collected rare works of art in
magnificent cathedrals, museums and
galleries. The nations of the world
glory in the immortal names of their
artists. Men of wealth worship at
their shrines and. gather their mas-

terpieces for thfj, own personal
pleasure and cwjuyijwiit.

But, envy nb. the rich their col-

lections, for every man is the owner
of priceless treasures. Deep in our
hearts we have treasures with which
we would not part for all the wealth
of the world. The snows of win-

ter, the breath of spring, the roses
of summer, and the golden glow of
autummtouch us so gently that wc
do not mark the flying years, but
from the seasons, as they come and
go, we gather the fair, the good
and the true. All that wc love we
remember, and add to our treasures.

Where is the heart that doth not
keep

Within its inmost core
Some fond remembrance hidden deep

Of days that arc no more?

When wc turn aside from the
noify world nnd wander through
our halls and galleries of memory,
wc live again those precious hours
of the days that arc no more. There,
everything is just as it used to be;
the1 old home, with the maples shad-

ing the well; the willows down by
the wooden bridge; the white school-hous- e,

where the four roads meet;
grandfather's barn, fragrant with
newmown hay; the dusty village
street; alt these visions, through the

mist of years, are just the same:
the golden grain on many n plain,
the orchard and the flowers."

Within those shadowy linlls wc
feel "the touch of a vanished hand,"
and hear "the sound of a voice that
is still." Hanging before us in
memory's frame, we sec the fair,
familiar faces; baby sister, whose
eyes opened only to close; grand-
father, with his cray hair and stor
ies of the past. The comrades of
your boyhood and the friends of
your manhood arc before you; their
faces never crow dim and Time's
golden haze only adds to their beau-
ty.

"There arc memories olden, yet dear
to my heart,

My life's long pathway they
throng.

With faces too fair for the painter's
skilled art,

And voices too sacred for song."

The passing years give these treas
ures to the rich and the poor alike,
and there arc none so rich but vahtc
them above all worldly wealth, and
none so poor to set a price upon
them. Their description baffles the
tongue of the eloquent orator. The
poet, with the voice of song, can-
not express the sentiments that
cluster around them. The brush of
the great painter and the chisel of
the master-sculpt- or arc alike power-
less to trace their beauty on can-
vas or. stone.

Only the shallow and thoughtless
yalue sdUtifnent lightly. They have
no reverence for past generations
and th indelliblc work of their
nanus. . uiicy close their eves to
the memories of friends and com
panions gone, and say "We live in
the tiresentk- - let tlir n.nl t.itc p.iro
of itself.'

Buti wtfal jvas2if. .1 aslc'vou. that
caused the smallest kingdom in the
Balkans to begin the struggle with
lllr Turks? Frr irn,rfitinia li- -y

citizens have worn on their !aps lit
tle black bands embroidered with a
rainbow! it once an emblem of
mourning for the loss of empire and
of perpetual . hope for its restora
tion: Sentiment. What gave Hora-ti- ui

courage to face an army.

"For the ashes of his fathers
And the temples of his gods?"

Sentiment.

And the sentiments of Liberty,
borne through the centuries in the
hearts of the people and given as
a heritage from father to son, soft-

ened the pain of our fathers when
their bleeding feet stained the snows
of Valley Forge.

They who sneer at sentiment, read
history with careless eyes. Some-

one has well said, "It is by senti-
ment well used that great nations
live." Witness, ashes of empires:
Egypt, Greece hnd Rome. Through
centuries of slow growth, in rever-
ence for the past and respect for
the counsels of age, they successive-
ly established civilizations which, in
their own eyes, appeared as endur-
ing as time itself; but, when wealth
and idleness brought irreverence,
sentiment died and the nations per-

ished.
It is a loved and honored senti-

ment that teaches Elks to remem-
ber their absent brothers one fleet-

ing moment in each passing day,
and down through the years, each
returning December, this same noble
sentiment has brought Elkdom to-

gether in memorial services. Today
throughout the land, east and west,
north and south, half a million Elks
and their friends keep this solemn
hour.

In this hour let us not forget that
wc arc the heirs of all the ages, that
our civilization is linked to the past
and that today is the child of yes-

terday. May wc ever reverence those
who made the past and through it,
the present, not only the mighty and
great, but all mankind. May wc
realize the debt wc owe to those
who have lived with us and for us.
May wc ever cherish the deep and
holy sentiments clustering around
our absent brothers. Their faults
effaced by the drifting sands along
the shores of Time, their virtues
written in our hearts, as we gaze
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upon ilieir faces in-th- halls of love
and memory, wc hear their voices
say:

"To live in heart wc leave behind,
Is not to die."

SIZZLING HOT ONE
ON MALCOLM FRASER.

(Arizona Democrat.)
Malcolm Fraser, the versatile sec

rctary of the Prcscott Chamber of
Commerce, who is almost as well
known in Phoenix as he is in the
Mile High City, has been accused
of being almost everything except
an actor, but from now on he must
bow his head in shame and admit
the charge of being a "ham."

Many of the hundreds who took
in the show yesterday afternoon and

jlast evening at the Wigwam recog
nized the Prcscott Harry Welch in
one of the Lubin films, a photo-
play bearing the title, "The Cringer,"
showing Eraser for the first time as
a motion picture performer.

"The Cringer" is a Lubin film
made during the stay of the com-
pany in Prcscott and Eraser enacts
the role of cashier of the Yavapai
Savings Bank. In one scene he is
shown counting the huge bales of
paper money behind the cashier's
wicket. If it had been real money
he probably would have fainted. Be
that as it may, he is in the act of
counting the aforementioned dinero
when a real, honcst-to-goodnc- ss

bad man (bad like Pin Weber
might be) walks in the door and
jerks a young cannon from his
clothes. Aiming this miniature gat-lin- g

gun at Eraser the bad man ord-
ers him to hand over the bale of
kale. Before doing so, Eraser the
rascal presses a button that con-
nects with the office of the Prcs-
cott Protective Association, but
Harry Heap is asleep at the switch
and Eraser is left at the mercy of
the man with the gun. After wait-
ing one last despairing moment for
the charge of the light brigade,
Frascr realizes that the Prcscott
Protective Association is drunk
again, and hands over the money
with a sigh. Anyway it isn't his
money, so why should he care. The
bail man, however, isn't satisfied
with the money and he forces the
despairing Frascr to pack the coin
out doors and to the rear door of
the Del Monte cafe (sure wc know
where it is) where his horse is
hitched. He then grabs the coin,
mounts and flees toward the Yavapai
club where he probably split the
money fifty and fifty with George
Morris. But to return to Frascr.
Malcolm stands alone in the wide,
wide alley watching the disappearing
outlaw packing away the results of a
hard day's work at the mint. Frascr
staggers (wc have seen him stag-
ger. Its one of the best things he
docs) to the door of the bank.
Throwing up his hands, a groan es-

capes from his lips and his face as-

sumes woe-bego- expression (just
like he looks when explaining to
the boss of the Frascr household
why he had to sit up all night ex-

plaining business matters to Col.
Fredericks) and he sinks to the side-

walk in a heap. Here, mercifully the
scene changes and wc sec Frascr no
more.

Malcolm, wc like you like you as
a booster, as an all-arun- d good
fellow and all that sort of thing, but
for the love of Mike, don't make us
stand for any more of that actor
stuff. Let Bill Glenn do itl

KEEPS GOING TO
ESCAPE FROM WIPE.

(Prom Sunday'! Dally.)
One of the most unusual cases of

insanity reported in this county, is
that of Ed Hinds, a laborer, who
was taken into custody on the Up-

per Verde yesterday by Deputy
Sheriff Blake Baker, the demented
man laboring under the hallucination
that his wife, whom he has not seen
for over nine years, is shadowing
his movements.

Hinds is a disciple of spiritualism,
and claims to be in close communi-
cation with the invisible and at
times becomes so violent that hu-

man life is in danger. He stated
yesterday that he has been on the
"go' for the past nine years, leaving
Montana, where his wife resides,
in an effort to keep out of range
of her temper. His objective point
is Patagonia, South America, and
he is working his way to that
destination, slowly hut surely. He
is a young man and frequently con-

verses in a rational manner, but at
all times refers to the unhappy mari-

tal relations of the past, when his
mental affliction asserts its.elf so vio-

lently as to endanger those around.
He will be examined later.

NEGRO LYNCHED.
CORDELL, Ga., Nov. 30. A mob

of white men lynched Chesley Wil-

liams a negro who shot two white
women near Rhine and assaulted
one. He was dragged from the
court house at McRac today,

1

PATRIARCH OF

PIONEERS IS

ID
Masons and Friends Pay

Last Respects To

Jos Ehle

(From Tuesday's Daily.)
Joseph Ehle was laid to rest in

the Masonic cemetery on Sunday
afternoon, under Masonic rites sole-
ly. The closing of the earthly ca-

reer of this beloved Arizonau, who
was within a few months of reach-
ing the century goal, was attended
by many pioneers, a large assem-
blage of Masons, and others of re-

cent arrival in the country. The
body was laid by the side of his
wife who died on November 4, 1905,
at the ripe old age of 88 years.

The passing of this distinguished
Arizonau, revives a day of long ago,
that few if any can recall in the his
tory of the west. He was born inl
Mohawk county, New York, in 1813.
At the age of ten years he drifted
atone into Canada, and chose mill- -

wrighting as his future vocation. In
1834 he followed a party into Iowa,
and in 1841 was married to Miss
Margaret Williams, in that state. In
1837 or 1839 he was initiated into
the mysteries of Masonry, and up to
the time of his death last week in
Los Angeles, had remained a consis-
tent and zealous member of that
order. Leaving his wife with rela
tives he went to California in 1851,

erecting a sawmill, and leaving later
for Oregon, where he remained in
n similar capacity for three years.
In 1859 he returned to Iowa, and
the following year with his wife emi
grated into Colorado, where they re
mained until March, of 1864. With
Mr. Ehle at the head of a party,
Prcscott, Arizona, which had just
gone on the map as the capital of
the new territory, created that ela-

tion that brought a party of twenty- -
five to answer the roll call, and hith
er the deceased started overland
over the historical Santa Fc trail.
They arrived at their destination in

June of 1864, and here the organiza
tion went to pieces, the deceased and
his family being the only ones who
remained steadfast.

On leaving Colorado the deceased
was imbued with the idea of bring-
ing in cows with which to establish
a dairy business, driving one hun-

dred head. By the time Prcscott
was reached, the herd had dwindled
to only three, when he immediately
abandoned that line. Several chick
ens, however, withstood the trip,
and with these fowls he embarked in

the poultry business, which gave
him his first start in a financial ca
reer that proved successful. The
eggs sold for $2.50 a dozen, but no
money could buy the fowls. Mrs.
Ehle brought along a yellow house
cat, and this feline attracted very
much attention, being the first of
its race, along with the fowls, to
reach this section. The Ehle party
also enjoyed the distinction of bring-
ing in the first sewing machine,
which was of the Grovcr & Baker
make. Mr. Ehle also erected the
first grist mill in Arizona, this oc-

curring in 1865.

In the fall of 1864, Mr. Ehle, with
his own hands, built the first com-

modious home in the city, a log
residence of five rooms, which until
a decade ago stood on the southwest
corner of Goodwin and Marina
streets. '

- In 1865 the deceased moved his
family to Skull Valley, and cstablU
ed the first government road sta-

tion, which proved remunerative. Re-

tracing his steps he came to Prcs-

cott to reside in the following year,
and here he remained continuously,
leaving Arizona but once, and that
during his recent illness which over-

took him about three years ago and
which ended with his death.

Of the children born there were
the following: John H. Ehle, Mary
J. Dickson, Amy Silverthorn Sand-

ers, Olive Bowers Crouch, Sarah F.
Baker, and Margaret V. Foster. Of
the grand children there were twenty-f-

our, and the great grandchildren
ntfmbcr nineteen.

In every walk of life, fraternal,
moral and social, the deceased bore
an exemplary name. The pall bear-

ers
' were J. C. Stephens, E. W.

Wells, N. L. Griffin, Fred C. Brecht,
C. A. Peter, Sr., and W. N. Kelly.

WASHINGTON, Nov. 30, The
Montana arrived at Port Said today
on its way to the coast of Asia
Minor to protect Americans. The
Tennessee left Malta yesterday and
will arrive at Smyrna tomorrow,

V

The Social M irror

.ir. mill .Mrs. i. vj. morris were
dinner hosts on Thanksgiving even
ing at their home on South Mt. Ver-
non Avenue. The table was beauti-
fully decorated in shades of pink.
Exquisite pale pink roses were used
in profusion for the center of the
table and at cither ,cnd candles with
dainty pink shades gave a very
pleasing effect. Unique name cards
were used to mark places for the
guests who were assembled around
this attractive table. Those indu-
ed Mr. and Mrst William II. Doyle,
Mr. and-Mrs- . O. A. Hcsla, Mr. and
Mrs. David W. Russell, Mrs. John
C. Hcrfidon, Mrs. Hugo Richards,
Miss Agnes Todd and Mr. Frederick
P. Cruicc. Games of royal auction
entertained the guests for the re-

mainder, of the evening.

Among the dinner guests of Mr.
and Mrs. Herbert Shotwcll on
Thursday were: Mr. and Mrs. Rich
ard Lamson and Miss Adelaide Bish-
op. Quantities of elegant roses and
softly shaded lights lent an en
chanting effect to Ihc pretty table.

Mrs. George Ruffner, assisted by
Mrs. Lester Ruffner, entertained de-

lightfully on Friday evening with n
party in honor of her Sunday school
class, of young ladies, including:.
the Misses Ina Ricbling, Maud
Henry, Louise Hill, Jessie Curtis,
Annia Wallingford, Marian Doudna,
Marsella Brinkmcyer, Mabel Steph
ens, Jean Elliot, Alma Cousins, Eva-ly- n

Fox, Gladys Fox, Frances How-

ard, Ola Douglas, and Frances Ilcr- -
tzlcr.

With jolly games and dainty re-

freshments the evening was filled
with much merriment.

Judge and Mrs. John J. Hawkins
were hosts at a delightful dinner
Thursday evening. A graceful ar-

rangement o( beautiful roses adorn-
ed the attractively laid table, around
which were seated Mr. and Mrs.
Pickercll ot Senator, Mrs. Orleans
Longacrc, Sr., Miss Emily Daniel,
Miss Alice Adams, Judge and Mrs.
Hawkins and Miss Lila Hawkins.
Later bridge was enjoyed.

A jolly automobile party includ
ing Miss- Agues Todd, Miss Emily .

Daniel, Miss Virile Beaver and Misstwho gathered on that occasion were
Adelaide Biship, spent last Sunday Mcsdamcs Rcbergcr, Frank Whis-visfti- ug

Montezuma Castle and man, Robert Birch, E. J. D, Home,
Wells. All were most enthusiastic Alice Eckbcrg, Williams, Geo. Mor-ov- cr

these wonders and the short ;ris and Misses Fannie Birch, Hattic
time iii which the trip was made,

Mr. and Sirs. H. H, Linncy en-

tertained with a most attractive din-

ner on Thursday evening, their
guests being Mr. and Mrs. E.i J.
Mitchell.

Invitations for the wedding of
Miss HcrciT'Edwards and Mr. Leslie
Clark Derrick have just, been rc
ceived by a number of their Prcscott
friends. The ceremony will take
place in Clinton, Wisconsin, at the
home of the bVide's parents at hjgh
noon oh Saturday, December the
fourteenth.

After an extended honeymoon tlic
bride and groom will occupy their
attractive West Prcscott bungalow
and will be at home to thefr friends
after ihc first of January.

Thursday Mn and Mrs. R. N.
Fredericks had as their dinner
guests, Mrs. Maude Baldwin, Mr.
and Mrs. Paul Deming, Miss Mabel
Brisley,' Mr. Andrew Baldwin, and
Miss Therein. Fredericks. Red car-
nations and shaded lights of the
same colqr made an effective table
decoration. Royal Auction was the
game enjoyed after din her.

A prctly dinner, which included
just the family, was given on
Thanksgiving by Judge and Mrs. E.
W. Weljs. The table was centered
with a huge bouquet of pink carna-
tions and the guests were! Mr. and
Mrs. Harry Heap, Masters Wells
and Joe Heap and Miss Irene Wells.

Another very attractive Thanks-
giving dinner was that given by Mr.
and Mrs. Tom Marks. The table
was most artistically ornamented
with pink carnations and a profus-
ion of fragrant pink roses. Those
who greatly enjoyed the affair were:
Miss Nell Clemens, Miss Ethel
Hale, Miss Bunnell and Miss Marks,
Mr. Leslie Derrick, Mr. and Mrs.
Hart and Mr. Robert Council.

Mrs. Morris Goldwatcr was hos-

tess at ait informal tea on Sunday
evening for Mrs. J. C. Hcrndon,
Mr. nnd Mrs. T. G. Norris and Mrs,
David Husseil and Miss Olive Fish-

er. Green was the prevailing color
scheme and ferns in a fancy basket

'.-- wi aiiracnvc tame decoration.

The Prcscott Bridge Club spent
an enjoyable aftcmbon on Tuesday
at the home of Mrs. T. G. Norrls.
Members present were: .Mcsdamcs
Hugo Richards, Morris Goldwatcr,
John C. Hcrndon, William H. Doyle,
A. W. Edwards and 111 D. Aitkcn.
Mcsdamcs John K. Miller and
George Cohen were guests of the
club.

A beautiful dinner was presided
over on Monday evening by Captain
and Mrs. Miller of Fort Whipple
who had as their guests: Mayor and
Mrs. Morris Goldwatcr, Mr. and
Mrs. Edward Kastncr, Mr, and Mrs.
William II. Doyle, and Mrs. Maude
Baldwin. The pretty table was deck-
ed wirh dozens of scarlet carnations
and the name cards were dainty de-

vices on which were engraved the
gold monogram of the hostess. Roy-
al Auction concluded a very jolly
evening.

The sewing ami Royal Auction
party given on Friday by Mrs. Her-
bert Shotwcll and Miss Adelaide
Bishop provided an exceptionally
pleasant afternoon for: Mrs. Maude
Baldwin, Mrs. C. T. Martin, Mrs.
Hartwell Linncy, Mrs. Richard Lam-so- u,

Mrs, David Russell and the
Misses Ethel Hale, Olive Fisher,
IVene Wells and Theresa Fredericks.
An exquisite lace handkerchief was
the bridge prize and Mrs. Hartwell
Linncy was the fortunate winner.
The table around which the guests
were seated at tea time, was

decorated with masses of
greenery and lighted candles on the
shades of which were cunning de-

signs suggestive of the holiday sea-

son.

Miss Anna May Gibson, before
she became Mrs. Edward H. Harris
a few days ago was the recipient of
two surprise showers, linen and
miscellaneous, at the hands of her
friends. The first event was a week
ago Saturday evening, a linen show-

er, at the home of Mrs. Charles
Rcbcrgcr. Cards and music were the
cntcrtammcrrt features of a most en-

joyable evening. The then bridc-elc- ct

was favored with many beau
tiful pieces of linen. The friends

Cope, Charity Sparks, Tracy Eck
bcrg, Nellie Barrett, and Grace
Sparks.

The second shower in honor of
Miss Gibson, and equally enjoyable
as the first, was of a miscellaneous
character, as regards the gifts. It
was given on Tuesday eveninng last
at the home of Babe and Charity
Sparks. Music, cards, singing and
games served to pleasantly while
away the time until a dainty colla-

tion was served. 'Hie table on
which was spread the appetizing
edibles, was decorated with foliage
and flowers. The guests included:
Anne May Gibson, Mayme McDon-ol- d,

Madeline Day, Hattic Cope,
Miss Tally, Miss Anna Rosenbergcr,
Alice Fitzgerald, Mac Gratz, Nellie
Barrett, Lcta Waller, Blanche Mc-

Donald, Mts. Smith, Mrs. T. J.
Sparks, Charity Sparks and Babe
Sparks.

Michael Martin arid Edith Pearl
Arbogast were united in marriage
last Wednesday evening at the par-
sonage of the N. Mitrina M, E.
Church, by the pastor, Rev. Curtis.

Miss Anna Mae Gibson was mar-
ried to Mr. Edward Harris of the
Mountain States Telephone Com-

pany at their own home at 213 S,
Marina street by Rev. Reed of the
Baptist Church at 6 o'clock Wed-

nesday, November 27th, A few in-

timate friends witnessed the cere-
mony and indulged in the dainty
little supper that was served. Many
beautiful presents were received.
Their many friends serenaded them
later in the evening, and were in-

vited in and served with refresh-
ments. The evening was spent with
music and card playing and the of-

fering of many toasts to the bride
and groom. Mr. and Mrs. Harris'
will take a trip to Los Angeles in
December to spend the holidays
with the bride's mother and father
who are business people of that
city. Later, they will return to
welcome their many friends in their
pretty little bungalow nt No. 213
So. Marina street.

Mr. and Mrs. C T. Jolin ami
Mr. Joslin, Sr., will return today
after a two weeks visit in Lo An-

geles and other California cities.


