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alry (Torrey's rough riders), organlzed
at Salt Lake City, Utah, May 15th, 1898,
attached to hte Seventh army corps, un-
der command of Major General Fitz-
hugh Lee since June 26th, 1898, do here-
by, on the end of their muster out of the
Unlted States service at Camp Cuba
Libre, Florida,' In meeting assembled,
unanimously vote that ,:he Guidon of
the troop be presented to the State of
Utah, through the Hon. Heber M. Wells,
Governor of the Stata.

First Sergeant Edwin H. Clarke, Ser-
geant Frank Jardine and Corporal Jos.
R. Lewls, are unanimously elected to
he the committee of presentation.

It 18 expresajy the desire of the mem-
bera of Troop I, that the time, place and
mannar of the presentation be left to
the Governor of the State, and the com-
mittee of presentation.

It Is further the unanimous desire of
the troop that Sergeant Frank Jardine
be the custodlan of the Guldon until the
pregentation to the State,

This at Camp Cuba, Libre, Panama
Park, Jacksonville, Florida, the 23rd day
of Qctoher, 1855.

(Signed) R. FORRESTER,
Bergeant and Troop Clerk, Troop I,

Second Unfted States Savalry Vol-
unteers.

Official:

ANDREW J. BURT,
First Lieutenant, Second United States
Cavalry Volunteers, Commanding
Troop I.

After the reading of the resolutions,
Bergeant Jardlne stepped forward,
holding the guldon in one hand while
he saluted the Governor with the other,
after wlvich e made the presentation
speech. He sald tn part:
Sir—On behalf of the members of
Troop 1 of Torrey's Rough Riders, I
have the hohor 1o present to the State
of Ttah, through you, the guddon of the
troop. It was thought fithing by the
membera of the troop that this should
be done, and I am prowud 'to carry those
wishes out, A1l I can say is that the
boys were very prouwd of the guidon
as It was presemted o them hy dthe
ladies of the Cleofan, through you. The
oy regret we have 8 that the troop
wag not given the opportunity of oarry-
ing the colors In battle flor the country.
The troop trled to conduct themselves
a8 soldiers and Utahns and I can say
that when this gwidon was dipped it
slways met with 2 swarm recepblon. On
hehalt of the troop I -will say that If at
any future tlme the country needs our
services the members of Troop T will
be nlways ready to come forward.'

At the close of his speech he stepped
forward and handed the guldon bo the
Governor. In reply Gov, Wells sald, in
substatrce, that he welcomed back the
men of Utah, That he accepted the
guldon of the troop with a3 much pleas-
ure as if # had returned to Utah rld-
dled with the bulleta of babtle. On be-
half of the State he could say that all
were proud of the TJtah Rough Riders
and knew that If the opporturity had
been given they would have carried
thla guidon to the top of San Juan hilt
a3 bravely as dld Ronsevelt's Rough
Riders. He welcomed the troop back to
Ubah and knew that they would fight
the battle of life bravely and nobly, It
the occasion should arise that men were
needed to malntaln the homor of the
Btars and Stripea the country would not
oall In vain upon the members of Troop
I of the Second Unlted States cavalry
volunteers.

There were only a few of the hoys
present, Sergeant Jardine belng the
only one of the committee of presenta-
tion 1n the city, The few who were
there showed the algns of slckness only
Tecently thrown off, but even In civil-
tam clothes thelr soldlerly bearing and
determined expression told what they
would have done 1f the fortunes of war
had placed them In the fromt.

The guidon which wil be piaced In the
arphives of the State, 1s the sual

"Honorable, !
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white and blue silk, bearing the letters
deslgnating the troop, done 1in gold.
Those prezent at the presentation were
Governor Wells and his private secre-
tary, Flrat Lieutenant Andrew J. Burt,
Sergeant Jardine, J. A. Young J. R.
Beebe, D. E. Scales, W. J’ Lloyd, W.
Cleghorne, Edward H. Clarke, Corporal
C. B. Hard,, &11 of troop I, and A, J.
Davig of the Second Nebraska Infat-
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TOOK BREAKFANT AT PONCE.

There were five of us, ali newspaper

men, and all very dirty, very brown,
very dlsreputable looking, and more

than very hungry. The hour was 10 a.
{ m., and the date July 27, on which day
| Ponce fell into the hands of TUncle
| Bam.

We were in search of breakfast. It Is
| not necessary to grow prolix over what

that word meant to us. Suffice It, we
|wcru|d rather have found a good meal
than @ blg nugget. Inquiry elicited the
fact that Ponce had two cafea of note,
that of the Hotel Ingleterra, and that
of the Hotel Francolz. The latter was
the nearest, and, for that reason
chosen,

The clity had been in the possession
of American troops less than half an
hour, 50 we were the first of the army
of occupation to grace the qulet pre-
cincts of the Cafe Francols. How cool
It was, with Its fountains amd marbles;
how bright with Its pomolana tree In
bloom, its huge flowery shrubs, and its
bright-plumage paraquets; how com-
loal 1ts frescoes of Daphnes, Chloes,
Phyllises, and Strephons; ¥yet how
dainty withal, for the table napery
was gpotless, the glass, china, and (al-
leged) sllver shinlng with cleanliness
and the carafes glistenlng with (ye
gods, could it be possible?) real fce.

Madam the mistress (a vertible poly-
glot), backed by three buxom malds,
jabbered away at us as we threw aszide
revolvers and field glasses and seated
ourseives at a round table near the
fountaln, In & Franco-Hispano-Angio
dlalect, out of which we gathered that
if we would not klll the woman and
burn the hotel the resources of the cafe
were at our disposal,

We promized that death and destrue-
thon 8hould follow only In case the
breakfast did not appear speedily and
bountifully. It did- What a breakfast,
Its memory will ablde while those flve
palates preserve their Punctlons and
recollection holdsa its seat. Cold boul-
lfon, fresh fish, a Spanish omelet
(buge In proportions, exqulalte n acces-
sories), frulft of the freshest and mwost
sueculent, coffee llke amber, and olgars
that had been made in Havana heflore
the declaration of war.

Instead of harming that hostess or
any of her household, alter eating that
breakfast, we would have attacked
with gusto any one who falled to treat
her as the queen of providers and dls-
pansers.

‘We called for the blll—and then came
chaos.

‘“What! You will pay?' almost
screamed madam. Ag evidence of hon-
est Intention each man produced hils
canvas sack and emptled Its store of
American half eagles and English
#overelgns on the table tn front of her,

“Henrl! Henri!" yelled the excited
woman. “Come here, my heart! Come
quickly and hehold these men, these
angels, They will pay. They do not
complain. They compllment me on my
cooking. Santa Marla, It 13 too much?!”
And the good woman threw herself
Irvko the arms of her fat and hitherto
invisible husband, as he appeared in
the doorway, while doan her red
cheeks streamed tears of veritable de-
Hght.

There 1an’t any moral 1o this momn-
Ing glimpse of Ponce at the surrender,

unless i1t be found In -the comment
madam's surprise created upon the
probable methods and manmers of the
Spanish officers who had hitherto been
her principat patrons—Minneapolls
Times.
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THE TAKING OF KHARTOUM.

Early In the mornlng, a dull, hollow
booming riverways, llke the dropping
of spaded earth on coffin lids, an-
nounced to the Blrdar’'s army that the'
gunboats had opened the bail, and were
bombarding the forts. S8hortly there-
after, the enemy, taking the initiative
on the land side, attacked the British
camp. The Dervishes flung themselves
Into the blood and raft of battle with a
bravery that was simply appallnlg, The
old wolf, the Khallfa, had fight In him
yet, desplte hls reverses. Into a wither-
ing zone of fire which no European
troop would have faced up the thin red
linea of the spittlng Lee-etfords and
Martinis. the yelllng demons charged
again and agaln, their white-robed fig-
ures fluttering, leaping, dropping, in
the smoke and spume of battle. But
their valor availed them nothing. They
met fighting men that owtfought themn.
Elind courage was pitted against trajn-
ing, and the %Yralatng was the better.
When the Dervishes flnally retreated,
they left thousands of their dead plled
up, to be trampled upon by the atead-
ily advancing British. But the advance
was hotiy contested. Toward Omdur-
man the battle raged furiously. As the
tide of fighting ebbed and flowed across
the British {ront. the enemy massed pon
the right for a final desperate charge
on the flank. The Sirdar swung his
army Into position and received them
with a pointblank hall of bullets that
cut them up 1§ ghastly furrows and
bowled them over among the rocks like
struck rabbits. The Khallfa retreated
within Omdurman. In the afterncon,
the British again advanced upet: the
walls of the city. Here the Dervishes
made thelr last hopeless stand, hud:
dled In sporadiec groups! and here it
was that the picturesque Egyptian sol-
dlers, fighting against their own blood,
and led hy English officers, awept them
up ke chaff on a barn floor, The story
of the plunglng charge of the Twenty-
firat Lancers through a massed body of
the enemy, coming through blood-
soaked and sorely diminished in num-
hers, only to promptly “form up” for
the ride back by the same crimson
channel of death, reads like an eple—
and seams to have been a8 useless aa
the charge of the Light Brigade at Bal-
aklava.

There Is little more to tell. The Kha-
lifa fled, an outlaw, toward Kordofan.
traveling incognito, like the Prince of
Bagdad, but accompanlied by a handful
of chiefs and fighting men to guard his
worthless life through a land made dea-
olate by hls own hand, and the British
entered the blg fallen city. The new
Khartoum was In possession of the En-
glish, and the Sirdar, General Sir Her-
bert Kltcherer (whd wlill soon have an
alphabet attached to his name), holsted
the Britsh and Egyptiah flags over the
palace, where 'they fubter today far
above a maze of narrow streets and
a multitude of adobe houses., The som-
ber standard of Khalifa Abdullah tralls
in the dust, It Is now but a trophy of
war. In the Soudan there are now.many
good Dervighes, for they lie dead in
thousands. Omdurman and Khartoum
have done wlth Mahdism for-a while—
untll another prophet ghall arise in the
Desert, and EFEngland shall have her
worKk cut out for her again.—Colller's
Weekly.

Collector of Customs J. W. Ivey at
Juneau, Almska, has been arrested nn
'he charge of criminal Iibel. The war-
rant was sworn out by John Q, Hyde.
an attorney of Juheau, :
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