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PRESIDENT TAFT'S TOUCHING TRIBUTE TO MAJOR ARCHIBALD W. BUTT.

Major Archibald W. Butt was one of the heroes of the Titanic He was President Taft's military aid. After
Major Butt's death the president, with tears in his eyes and faltering voice, made him the subject of one of the
mos: heartfelt eulogies ever pronounced over a gallant man, praising his manhood, his courage, hie loyalty, hie
self

"Everybody knew Archie es 'Archie,'" said the president. "I cannot go into a box at a theater, I cannot turn
around in my room, ! cannot gt Mtwhe)re without expecting to see his smiling face or to hear his cheerful voice
in greeting. The life of the pre.i.o ; s rather ?o'ated, and those appointed to live with him come much closer
to him than any one else. The bone is vr close, and it is difficult to speak on such an occasion.

"Archie Butt's character was simple, straightforward and incapable of intrigue. A clear sense of humor light-
ened his life and those about him. Life was not for him a troubled problem. He was a soldier, and, when he wae
appointed to serve under another, to that other he rendered implicit loyalty. I never knew a man who had so
much self abnegation, so much self sacrifice, as Archie Butt.

"Occasions like the sinking of the Titanic frequently develop unforeseen traits in men. It makes them heroes
when you don't expect it-- But with Archie it was just as natural for him to help those about him as it was
for him to ask me to permit him to do something for so.T.s one for me.

"He was on the deck of the Titanic exactly what hi was everywhere. He leaves a void with those who loved
him, but the circumstances of his going are all that we would have had, and, while tears fill the eyes and the
voice is we are felicitated by the memory of what he was."

Before entering upon military life Major Butt displayed high literary ability. The best of his stories is "Both
Sides of the Shield," a splendidly written romance of love and war.

We stopped at several stations, and
around each there was an air of happy
indolence that lent a charm to the dl
lapidated wooden sheds which stood
for depots, and in front of these there
was always to he seen some antiquat-
ed waon or carryall. These latter
were Invariably filled with half grown
boys and girls laughing and chattering
Jike a lot of magpies as the train pull-
ed up They were there presumably
to get the mall, but as 1 thought more
likely to exchange bits of gossip and
to find out what w:is "going on-- ' down
the road. 1 save myself up to listen-lu- g

to their chatter, and I found my-

self wondering as the train would start
again on its slow journey how many
of these bright ami innocent faces
there would be at the next station to
greet us. It would indeed take some
time, I thought, to get a' proper esti
mate of these people, whose clothes
would indicate that they belonged to
the farming and laboring classes, but
whose conversation, accent and gram- -

matical phrasing would lead one to be- -

lleve they represented a class better
educated and with more culture than
one is likely to discover in such out of
the way counties as those through
which we were now passing.

By degrees the few passengers who
had taken this train got off, and to-

ward the end of the journey there was
no one in the coach but a venerable
looking old gentleman and myself. He
wore a long frock coat and an old
fashioned silk hat. He represented a
type 1 had begun to know and recog-

nize. He seemed well known along
the road, it was "Howdy, Colonel
Turpiu?" at every station now, and
some one always asked. "How's El-

len?" His clean shaven face would
wreath itself in a smile as invariably
he would make answer:

"Ellen's well, but between the
and the music she has little time

left to frolic with you young people."
"it's her own fault." said some one

at one of the stations, "for all she has
got to do is to choose which farm she
prefers, that of Squire Hawkins or Jim
Wadley's Hollyhurst" At this there
was a burst of merriment from the
young people in the wagons.

"Don't be putting such notions In
my Ellen's head just now," he would
laugh back. "Ellen and Bud have their
old father and mother to look after for
awhile yet. to say nothing of the
lines."

"Bud can do that by himself," called
out one youth Then he suddenly turn-
ed red and hung his head as he saw
the girls casting their eyes from one
to the other and laughing.

"I dare say there are others of us
who have used that argument to Ellen
before this and many a time." added
another boy scarce out of his teens,
"so you ueed not bother to repeat it.
colonel."

By the time our train had started
atraiD 1 had determined to introduce
myself to the for I saw mate-
rial in him for a letter. By way of
openlDg operations 1 asked him the dis-

tance to Oglethorpe station, where I

had expected to leave the train.
"About Ave miles, sir," he said, and,

with a courteous, old fashioned bow
across the aisle, he added, "May I ask
If you are bound there?"

1 told him that was my destination
He then continued:

"If it be not too Impertinent may 1

ask you what takes you to such an
out of the way place? You are not u
lawyer from Atlanta, are you, sir?"

There seemed to me to be a note of
alarm iu the question, and he appear-
ed greatly relieved and his face bright-
ened visibly when 1 told him that I

was not a lawyer aud was visiting
Georgia for the first time. I soon learn-
ed the cause of bis anxiety as to the
matter of my profession, for Id a con-

fidential whisper, which could have
been beard throughout the car had
there been others in it, be said:

"When smart looking young men like
you come up this road they bring trou-
ble with them usually and as often
leave more behind, sir."

"Bow Is that'" determined to bur
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row as oeep as possible in this ante-
bellum soil, which I believed to be rich
from the wild and uncultivated growth
of experience. "Don't smart looking
men often come up this road?"

"Hardly ever but to foreclose some
poor devil's mortgage." Here he be-
gan to laugh Immoderately, and when
Ins rislbles had subsided sufficiently
to explain, for I was somewhat sur-
prised at his sudden burst ot merri
ment, he said:

"I'll bet you a pine knot all sawed
up against a liushel ot potatoes that at
a half dozen stations Pets are being
made right now that you have come up
to foreclose the mortgage on the Fiues
That's my place, you know. I'll have
a good langh at their expeuse when 1

pi town the road again."
"Are all the plantations about here

mortgaged?" I asked.
"Mostly." he said. "1 know my plan-

tation is. and heavily, too. but most of
the planters don't like to acknowledge
it. Old Bill Hoi Una vowed his wasn't
for ten years, and then one day a fel-

low looking about like you came up
and closed him out. He was so asham.
ed at being caught in a lie that he
moved out of the county and has never
been back since."

"I sincerely hope, sir, that your
frankness in the matter may be re-

warded by an indefinite delay in the
foreclosure proceedings." 1 said, deep-
ly touched at the honest avowal of the
old gentleman, who, I saw, felt much
deeper on the subject than he would
have liked me to think.

"I don't know." he said; "I can't
tell. Up to this time Bud has been
able to meet the Interest regularly,
and as long as he does that I suppose
we have little to fear."

sir- -

CHAPTER II.
A Guest at the Pines.

I5ESENTLY I asked what ac
commodations were to be bad
at Oglethorpe.

"Mighty poor, mighty poor.
that is. if you stay iu the town.

But if you are going to be long in the
vicinity you might get board in one of
the farmhouses outside of the town."

I thanked him aud then explained
that I was a writer and that I was
collecting material for a story.

"A book?" he said, showing great in-

terest at once and carefully scanning
my face through his seetaeles.

"Yes," 1 answered, which was the
truth at least, for I had suddenly con
ceived the idea of collecting data for
a novel. For where else. 1 thought,
could there be better characters and
scenery than right here? My aged
companion looked thoughtful for a mo-

ment and then said:
"May I ask if you have any refer-

ences or if you know anybody in these
parts?"

1 mentioned several persons within
the state whom my father had known,
and these seemed to satisfy him, for
he continued:

"If you are of a mind to accept my
hospitality we will be glad to put you
up and to share what we have with
you. 1 guess Bud would enjoy your
company, and Ellen aud Mary Mary's
my wife, you know would make you
welcome."

"It would be a great convenience to
me," 1 said aud thanked him, "for i
know nothing of this country, and you
seem to be very well acquainted."

"I ought to be." he said, "for my
family has been In these parts since
General Oglethorpe, that great philan
thropist and friend of the poor, first
came to Georgia. The last time he
came to this country he made my great
grandfather's house his headquarters
when on his way from Fort Augusta
to Savannah. Just before the Revolu-

tion he sent my grandfather a portrait
of himself in token of the esteem in
which be held his father. He lived to
see the colony be had planted become
an independent state, you know, sir,
and he seemed mighty proud of the
record old Georgia made during the
war of tbe Revolution. The Fines, as
we call our home, was built just after
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his death, and his picture has the place
of honor iu it now. It is a sorry place
Since the Yankees came through here
nnd used it as a stable, but we keep it
with the hope that some day the for-
tunes of the family may go out of their
eclipse and that some worthy son will
arise to restore it to its former posi-

tion of importance In the common-
wealth. But what there is left you
will be welcomed to. my lad."

Before I could properly thank him
the whistle blew and our train pulled

"f I know'd yer had gists' I'd sure have
brought the coach."

Into Ogiethorpe. The colonel advanc-
ed and, calling out to an old negro,
whom he addressed as Jefferson, or-

dered him to bring the wagon uearer.
as there was a trunk to get
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223 E. Jefferson St.
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"If I know'd yer had gists. Mars
Qe'oge. I'd sure brought tbe
coach." said the old darky,
apologetically at the wagon he was on.
The colonel told him that I was going
to stay some time aDd that he "reckon-
ed" 1 would all they had soon
and so he would not begin by offering
jxcuses.

"By the way. sir," he said as we
jtepped off the platform. "I have not
:he pleasure of knowing your name.
:tiougb you have heard mine often
enough this morning." I indeed,
overlooked that detail or eise felt in-

different to it, but 1 banded him my
' card, which he read carefully and then

asked:
"I reckon you ain't any relation to

the Palmers of Kentucky. I roomed
with two men that of your

years ago when I was at Prince-
ton."

I told the colonel that I was not
Kentucky, but thought there was

some kinship. I had intended telling
him that the had never met
and that in all probability the Ken-
tucky Palmers would not know of me,
but I did not finish my explanation, for
as soon as I mentioned kinship be
grasped my hand warmly and

"Then, sir, you can make yourself
at home in my house as long as you
care to, for there were never two finer
fellows those Palmer boys, even
if they did join the Yankee army dur-
ing the war. 1 tell you, sir. I am
proud and happy to entertain one ot
their blood at the Pines. And now,
Jefferson, drive fast, for we must let

Ellen know we a

(To be continued.)

Saves Leg of

"It seemed my H-ye- old boy

would to lose his leg, on account
of an ugly ulcer, caused hv a bad
bruise," wrote D. F. Howard, Aqoone,
N. U. "All remedies and doctors treat-
ment failed till we tried Bucklcn's
Arnica Salve and cured him with one
box." Cures burns, boils, erupti-
ons, piles, 2oc at all druggists.

Flowers for funerals and Weil dings
Bedding Plants, Hardy

Monthly

HNRY FUCHS
FLORIST

STORK:
56i) Fourth avk. off.

GREENHOUSES:
Chaklks and Texas Sthkkts.

HOME PHONE 5687. CUMB. MAIN 537

Tarpaulins and Tents
Rent or Sale.

Louisville Tent & Awning Co.

116 So. 3rd. St. LOUISVILLE. KY.

Why let your photographs ant
tin framed pictures lay around

We can frame them at most rea-

sonable prices.
Large selection of Mouldings.

BACHMANN ART CO.
Incorporate d.

321 W. JEFFKR80N T. : LOUISVILLE, KY,

SUNDAY COURIER-JOURNA- L ON
SALE AT FANELLI BROS.

WELFORD ALCOCK. Agent.

CONRAD J. CLAUSEN

DEALER IN

FLOUR, HAY, GRAIN

MILL FLD,
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ORDER YOUR

Hay, Grain, Feed, Salt, Cement, Poultry Feed,

and Pratts Vetinary Remedies from one of

A. Schneider's Sons
4 STORES:

No. and Market,
No. Jefferson,

looking

families

guest."

Hoses.

HrtST-OKKIf-

Store No. 3, 332 E. Jefferson,
Store No. 4, 15 and Broadway.

SIX LONG DISTANCE PHONES.
Our Double "S" Crushed Feed will fatten any Horse.
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Glebe Security $ oan Company

J. I). Powers,
President.

(I NCORPOKATED.)

ADVANCES MONEY

ON YOUR PLAIN NOTE

S. E. Cor. Fourth and Market

2nd Floor, 205 4th St. Phone 2967

Darwin W. Johnson, Louis Russell,
Sec'y & Treus. Mgr. Industrial Dept.

Commonwealth Life Insurance Co.
Home Office: Commonwealth Bldg., 312 W. Chestnut

LOUISVILLE, KY.

Is Kentucky's great progressive Old Line Life Insurance Company
and Its policy contracts are the best and most liberal written.

It will lie to your advantage to allow us to submit sample
policy, before applying elsewhere. Address the Secretary, stating
age.

ROME tllo.S i: S3CO t 31 h. MAIS M

I LD.BAX
Funeral Director and Emhalmer

719 fAST CHESTNUT STREET

I LOUISVILLE - - KENTUCKY

HOW ABOUT YOUR NEXT SUIT?

THE LEADING EAST END CLOTHES MAKER

i
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$ Home Phone 5458 LOUISVILLE 742 East Market.
, X

Val. BJatz Paint & Varnish 60,
....... MANUFACTUHEES OF - . .

Paints and Varnishes
Bst Goods, Lowest Prices, Prompt Services

319 Sositk Shelby St.
Home Phoe 484 -- 485-

CIIAS. C. WHEELER

Home

G.

PHIL. T.

Cuml. Phona 435--

tJKRMAN, Jr.

WHEELER & GERMAN
AUCTIONEERS

Home Phone 499 Cumb. Phone 1581-- Y

223 South Filth Street LOUISVILLE, KY.

:I0ME WON 853.

Sts.

MEHLER & ECKSTENKEMPER
CUMB. MAIN 85S-- A.

LUMBER CO,
SASH, DOORS AND SHINGLES.

Campbell and Fehr Ave. LOUISVILLE, KY.

THE SUMMERS-JOHNSO- N LUMBER CO.
Incorporated

BUECHEL, KY.
Lumber, Doors, Sash, Blinds, Moulding-- , Etc.

Paints, Hardware, Lime, Cement, Sand,
Wall Plaster and Fertilizers.

Why not patronize Home Industries when it saves you money ?
We are prepared to furnish anything in the Building Line.
BE SURE TO GIVE US A CALL. Phone Highkmd 6-- J

i 1 1
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Has a distinctive richness and delicacy of flavor to
be found in no other beer. You will like it. It is
pure and leaves no unpleasant after-effect- s.

Brewed and Bottled only by

FRANK FEHR BREWING CO.
BRANCH

CENTRAL CONSTMERS CO.
(Incorporated.)

Both Phones No. 467 LOUISVILLE, KY.
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