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N DECORATION DAY thousands 
of men, women and children 
throughout the length and 
breadth of the land will gather 
In the various cemeteries and' 
lay garlands upon the vast rest
ing places of the soldlerB that 
have laid down their lives in 
defense of their country.

In practically eveiy city hosts 
of veterans of the Civil War 
will gather and hold reunions 
to speak of the past, the anger 
and passion deadened by the 
lapse of time, while at ten na
tional homes more than 20,000 
men will usher in the day 
thankful that the United States, 
of all nations, is a republic that 

is not ungrateful for services 
performed under its flag.

The. veterans of the various wars, notably the
Civil and Spanish-American, who went through
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the conflicts unscathed are con
stantly in mind. There are the 
Orand Arm^ of the Republic, Loyal 
(Legion and Army and Navy Union, 
splendid organizations to which 
(many of the officers and men who 
(fought in the Civil War belong,
'while the veteran association of the 
'Spanish-American ’ War holds the 
membership of many who went 
through that struggle.
'  In the national cemeteries here 
and there, and in other burial 
grounds, are stones that mark the 
Spots where lie the remains of 
those who participated in the con
flicts, and each succeeding Decora
tion Day their memory is kept alive 
ihy the floral offerings strewn upon their graves.

But what about the veterans who returned 
from the front, tom by shot and shell, unable to 
(resume their places in the ranks of the work
ers, lfithout means of self-support and unwilling 
to  thrust themselves upon their kith and kin?

At the cIobo of the Civil War, when more than 
fhalf a million men laid down their arms of war 
and, in a few months were transformed from 
Soldiers to citizens, the question of what to do 
.with those who were incapacitated arose.

'Tensions are well enough in their way, but 
pensions are not sufficient," declared -Congress. 
'^We must do-more," continued the-members of 
both House and Senate. "We must establish a 
(home for those who have no homes," and this 
isentiment crystallized into yhat is now one of 
jthe most Important features with which the na- 
jtion deals.
1 The National Home for disabled volunteer sol- 
idlers is located in the District of Columbia. 
There are branches of the National Home at Day- 
bon, O.; Milwaukee, Wia.; Togus, Me.; Hampton, 
(Va.; Leavenworth, Kan.; Santa Monica, CaL; 
(Marion, Ind.; Danville, 111.; Johnson City, Tenn., 
land Hot Springs, S. D.

There are state homes fox' disabled volunteer 
Boldiers provided by the • states of California, 
Colorado,'Connecticut, Idaho, Illinois,Indiana, 
Iowa, Kansas, Massachusetts,' Michigan,' Minne
sota,' Missouri, Montana, Nebraska, New Hamp
shire, New Jersey, . New York, North t Dakota, 
Ohio, Oregon, Pennsylvania, Rhode Island,'South 
Dakota, Vermont, Washington, Wisconsin and 
“Wyoming.

 ̂Some idea of the extent of the properties -sup- 
[ported by the Federal government may be had 
from  the last report of the board of managers, in 
Which the acreage of the homes is set .down as 
6,369, valued- a t ;$483,474.85. On this* Sand are 
btiiidings aggregating a value o f , $10,513,648.42. 
To acquire this property, to maintain' It and to 
care for t ie  thousands of Boldiers, the total- out
lay  up to the clbse of ’i911 has been In the neigh
borhood of $90,000,000.: y . !

-When the first; home„was established, within 
th e  / ‘year, there/, were, £910/ vetei^a^caredy for. 
Then each suroeedtf g&earJncre 
of almost 1,000. per"yehr/untll, in‘1908^th^gwat-
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buildings, all of the homes are similar, for they 
are operated on the plan of giving one and all 
the same. Some of the homes, like the one at 
Hampton, Va., are situated upon the banks of a 
stream, but then there 1b one in the mountains, 
another in the land of continual sunshine and 
flowers, California, while each posseseB some 
natural characteristic to differ it from the other.

That, however, is the immaterial Bide of the 
homes, for it 1b the comforts and conveniences 
afforded the Inmates that draws the attention of 
visitors and sends them away filled with thoughts 
of (kindliness and proud of being citizens of a 
nation that is so lavish in Its care of those who 
have upheld the honor of the flag in the face of 
the enemy.

Amid parklike surroundings are the buildings, 
flanked with broad porches, on which are the 
settees, where, basking in the sun, may be found 
those old soldiers who as* more content to re
pose with pipe and paper tl»n  to Join their com
rades beneath the trees or strolling around the 
grounds.

First, and ell Important, is the military side of 
the home. Each Inmate is always in uniform 
and army discipline prevails. All able-bodied 
men on the grounds salute their superior officers 
as they pass, and there are stated times for do
ing stated, things, so that there must be abso
lute order.

At 6:30 in. summer and 5:45 in wintbr the men 
turn out After breakfast the men return to 
their barracks, make up their beds and put theiri 
things in order. Then, unless assigned to duty] 
as room orderly or on guard mount, at which all] 
in the barracks have to take their turns, the sol-j 
dier is at liberty until tattoo at 8:30, when he! 
must be on hand to retire when taps are sounded] 
a t 9. |

While at liberty during the day the soldier mayj 
leave the grounds by applying for a pass. He] 
may Becure a pass to remain outside the grounds] 
not only for a day, but even for 90 days, if he soj 
desires and bis behavior has been good. There! 
is but little restraint upon the men and they are! 
practically as free aB though they lived in their] 
own homes. ' J

Fpr thosfe who prefer to remain within the] 
grounds of;' the .home there Is much with which to] 
:driye.away either discontent or ennui. Besides!

en the first rows, then follow those less afflicted, 
so that all are given equal advantages as far as it 
Is possible to arrange.

In the vast amount of work to be done at tho 
homes the inmates take their part and thereby 
earn a little extra for themselves, for the gov
ernment pays them according to what they can 
do. Some “of the homes have farms attached 
on which the men do considerable of the work. 
At other homes “Tne men look after grounds, while 
at all of the homes there are those who act as 
guards or guides.

The money they receive for their work is all 
extra, for they receive their pensions just the 
same, and flbey are at liberty to either spend 
their funds for luxuries at the commissary °r 

send checks to their relatives. One 
great trouble that the commandants 
of the various homes have had has 
been She control of the soldiers who 
persist in patronizing the saloons 
that are to be found Just beyond 
the gates, but, by vigilance, the old 

u,men are kept from getting into any 
/^rouble.
, When a soldier is stricken with 
illness he is sent to the hospital, 
where every possible attention is 
given him. His diet is specially 
prepared to Bult hiB needB and there 
is nothing too good for him. It 
might be added that the hospital is 
always well occupied, for there .are 
many who are failing in health and 
strength and are patiently waiting 
the setting of the sun.

When the last day has come and 
the soldier has gone to Join his com

rades on the other Bide hiB body is borne to the 
chapel, a minister of his religion says the last 
rites over him and then, in a casket borne upon 
a caisson and escorted by a squad of men under 
arms, accompanied by a fife and drum corps 
playing a dirge, be is given full military honors, 
including the tnttle of muBkets over his grave.

The cemeteries by the homes are growing each 
year, but every Btone is a monument to a brave 
heart who gave his best years in order that the 
nation might endure.

number,; 34,949, ’were/takeni; <mre‘o f .A t- th e  . - splendid libraries, where may be found not only]

The Day of Memories
Memorial customs. Introduced at the close of 

the Civil war, in compliance with plans made by 
Commander-In-Chief John A. Logan, will be ob
served thlB year in thousands of cities, villages 
and hamlets, the surviving veterans still taking a 
leading part In the exercises.

It is they who have made the arrangements fpr 
the ceremonies; they will go early to the ceme
teries and place blossoms upon the graves of 
their brother soldiers; they will constitute a 
pathetic and inspiring feature of the parade.

Some day 'they will not be here to plan and 
execute for Memorial day. Some day they all 
will have gone into camp on the ^plains and in 
the cities of the dead. Some day a grateful 
public will look. In yaln for any of them In the 
parade. Thon, .what? Will the day and its beauti
ful, patriotic customs that were so dear to them, 
cease to be remembered and observed? Were 
that question submitted to the people today it is 
certain that thp-yotes against remembrance and 
observance would he too few for enumeration.

The soldiers have led the way; they have shown 
the people howi>.tO, plan and execute for a suc
cessful observance of the day. There have been 
not a few but .thousands of deeply interested par
ticipants. All-pfithe patriotic societies that have 
grown out of th'e/Clvll war are among tbei£, and 
their members^are. numbered by the tent of thou
sands. Then ’“there are the societies which have 
come into existence as a rsult of the revolutionary 
war'" the wari'of|l812, the war. with Mexico, the 
Spanlsh-American^war and the Philippine insur
rection. Andl^ese; are not all. Millions of men 
and women whp;haye come from the schools, and 

~ ',,' “ T|8f^b'oys • and girls now in the 
i/forbid a suspension of Memorial 

.day observance^^i. '
Pass; the wordi’alopg-the thinning ranks of every 

. veteran parade Iln/th^country they served so well 
. £that.the ea8 t^^ ljfia |e 'd  by them and their sleep- 
^.ilng(, assoclateB;;s^ll^not be abandoned; that 'it 
. shall be handedioiirirom generation to generation,

Taklng/Thelr Measure.
"Do those;jpeqplefc.who moved Into the flat 

the ha'U^seem’W 'be desirable neighbors?"
. .the '
t* repU el|.jm e^^m an.. "I watched every- 
that c^^8^t;|of|£he^m cv»ng van. ' They 
’♦ a thlh^stfiat^we/would care to borrow.'*ffsisss-.
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RIDDLES ARE OLD AS TIME
Two of Most Famous Conundrums Aro

a t Least 3,000 Years Old—Enter
tainment for Evening.

It is a curious fact that boys are 
more fond of conundrums than girls 
are.

While all conundrums are riddles, 
all riddles are not conundrums, the 
term conundrum being used more for 
riddles which are based on some fan
cied resemblance, such as, “Why is a 
pig looking out of a second-story win
dow like the moon?” and the answer 
is because it looks round. If anyone 
objects that the moon does not always 
look round, you can reply: “Neither 
does the pig.”

Two of the most famous riddles are 
at least 3,000 years old. The first of 
which there is any record is found in 
tho fourteenth chapter of judges, and 
was made up by Samson after his fight 
with a lion. He offered a prize to any
one who could solve it within seven 
days, but no one_got it. It is recorded 
that his wife pestered him to tell her 
the answer, but he akteolutely refused 
until the time was up, and many think 
that he never intended to tell it at all.

Bishop Whately never told the an
swer to any of his puzzles. If they 
were correctly guessed he would ac
knowledge that the solution was right; 
but if no one got the answer he kept 
it to himsolf, and some of his enigmas 
are still unsolved.

One of the chief entertainments in 
ancient times at any domestic gather
ing, such as a marriage feast, was ask
ing riddles, and many persons spent 
their lives m devising them and selling 
them to the rich and great, just as 
some public men now get others to 
write their speeches for them.

Drawings Finally. 8how. Boy ■ 'Jum pln9>-^viw ^^^
Off Springboard With,.Piece 

Pie in His Hand.

Well,” said the professor, a fte rh is  
little guests had ceased squirming 
around In their seats and allconyersa- 
tlon had been silenced, “if I couid'jbut 
have your attention for a fewmoffients 
I would like to see which of you'.is 
the brightest."

The professor selected a piece of 
charcoal and rapidly sketched an out
line on a big sheet of white paper 
which he held in his hand.

After I have finished this drawing, 
of course, most of you could name it. 
But how many of you can tell me 
while I draw it Just what it is?”

"I know! I know! It’s a beehive!" 
came two or three shouts from the

MOTORCYCLE IS FOR WOMEN
English Method of Enclosing All 

Parts So That Skirts Are Not 
Caught or Spattered.

Although motorcycling is almost ex
clusively a sport or means of trans
portation for men in America, and 
young men at that, the makers of 
motorcycles for women are finding a 
ready Bale in England. The method 
of inclosing all movable parts on a 
woman’s motorcycle, so that there is 
no danger of the skirts being caught 
or spattered with oil, is shown in the 
accompanying illustration of a popular 
model, says the Popular Mechanics.

This machine Is of the light-weight

English Woman’s Motorcycle.

type, and is driven by a 1%-H. P. mo
tor, which is sufficient for ordinary re
quirements. The heavier machines 
are, of course, difficult for a woman 
to handle.

BOY WAS NECESSARILY SLOW
8mall Boy, Late In Reaching Home,

Told Mother He Led Turtle In
stead of Carrying It.

An eight-year-old San Rafael boy 
was being lectured on obedience the 
other evening.

"I told you thac, you could play with 
the Wilson boys till five o’clock," said 
his mother. “Why didn't you come 
when I told you?"

“I did, mamma."
"Don’t tell me a falsehood. Why 

didn’t  you come home a t five o’clock?"
“I started home at live."
“Then you stopped to play on the 

way.”
“No, mamma, sure I didn’t."
“Do you expect me to believe that it 

took ‘you two hours to walk half a 
mile? I think I shall have to punish 
you for telling me falsehoods."

“Honestly I started home a t five 
o’clock, and came straight home."

The mother led the boy into the 
kitchen and took down the whip. He 
turned pale and tears Welled up into 
hiB eyes.

“Now, sir, will you tell me the 
truth?"

"Ye-es, mamma; Charlie Wilson 
gave me a mud turtle—and I Was 
afraid—to carry it—so I led it home.'

Promotion for Tommy.
“Well, Tommy,” said the father of 

a six-year-old youngster, "how are 
you getting along at school?”

“Bully!” rejoined • Tommy. “Ouess 
the teacher is going to promote me."

“What makes you think so?"
. “She said today tha t if I kept on at 

the rate I was (going I’d soon be-in 
the criminal class," explained 
Tommy.

Would Go Unwashed.
'T il be glad WhenX'get-fiigrenqdgh 

to waBh'my own face,” ;said llftle'iWii-

First Outline.

eager audience. “No, it iBn’t! It’s 
an Eskimo house,” said a little boy] 
who had been reading of Greenland.) 
Still others there were who thought it) 
might be a piece of watermelon with 
two bites out of it.

“Well,” said the professor, “all your 
guesses are very good, but none of 
those is what I Intended this to be.

Old Woman Scrubbing.
a few lines. WhatNow let mo add 

have we now?”
“Ah, we know!" shouted the entire 

audience. “It’s an old woman leaning 
over, scrubbing the floor!"

"Good!” exclaimed the professor. 
"That 1b right. But seeing that you all 
guessed at once I still do not know 
who is the brightest. I will draw- 
some more on the paper while you 
will have to draw a little on your im
agination for this next one."

He deftly erased a line here and 
there, drew in others and then stepped 
aside, while the boys and girls racked 
tbeir brains and imagination to tell 
what the professor was trying to de
p ict Finally after no one had made

Boy on 8prlngboard.

even a  guess the professor told them 
he meant it for a boy diving off a  
springboard.

“Oh, we see now!”' Bald every one, 
"but what’s that in his hand?”

“That is supposed to be a piece of 
mince pie," smilingly said the pro
fessor.

“But nobody ever dives off a Bpring- 
board with a piece of pie in his hand," 
came from one sturdy little youth.

“Well, I just put that In for you to- 
bite on,” said the professor.
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Dolls, In Slam.
Have you ever seen a Siamese girl 

kiss her doll? Well, you wouldn’t! 
know Bhe was kissing it if you were 
not told, for she kisseB it in the same 
fashion that grown up Siamese kiss 
mKi that 1b by touching their noses 
and drawing in a long breath. It is 
really funny, particularly as the dolls, 
except the father and mother dolls, 
wear no more clothes than the chil
dren -themselves. The fathers and 
mothers wear strips of cloth wound 
round the middle of their bodies a* 
the real people do. The dolls of the . 
poor people are made of baked mud; 
but children of rich people have wood
en dolls, which look much more, like 
real dolls than the little mud figures.

;  Dislikes Gossip. ' o
/  Tommy—"1 think mamma Is an. aw
ful gossip.” Ethel—“O, Tommy KHow: 
can you. say such a thing?” Tommy— 
“Well, .she is. Everything ^ a i^ d ® , {̂
». _ i J i _ a4«1w . wAoa an/i fnlla '‘nor*!1. lO


