466 CONVICTION AND SENTENCE OF THE ASSASSIN.

was agrand man. I watched his career for twenty years, and
always had the profoundest esteem for him. He was a tender and
devoted husband, a man of finest character, and his death is the
saddest blow I have ever known.”

He concluded abruptly, sank into his chair, and pressed a
handkerchief to his eyes. It was the strangest plea fora murderer
ever heard. Judge Titus then arose.

“"The remarks of my associate,” he said, *‘so completely cover
the ground that it is not necessary for me to add anything.”

SENTENCED TO DEATH.

This sudden action on the face of the expectation of expert
testimony on insanity wis a great surprise, and a buzz of talk
followed. Silence fell again when District Attorney Penney arose
for the last speech. It was brief, but full of feeling. He dwelt
upon the entire certainty of the people’s case and the utter
absence of defense and urged that just as a defendant must be
presumed innocent until proved guilty, so he must be presumed
sane until proved otherwise.

Apart from that argument the Prosecutor spoke of the horror
of the crime and the eminent virtues of the martyrin such a strain
of simple eloquence that men and ~omen wept alike.  Czolgosz
never moved a muscle.

It was 3.25 o'clock when Judge White charged the jury.
He, too, paid tender tribute to the memory of the dead man and
then instructed the jury in the legal requirements of the city.

They retired-at 3.51, and thirty-five minutes later brought in
a verdiet of murder in the first degree.

On September 26th, Leon Czolgosz was sentenced to die dur-
ing the week beginning October 28th. The sentence was pro-
inounced by Justice White before whom the murderer was tried.
The assassin showed signs of fear as the voice of tue Judge pro-
nounced his doom. During the night following, guarded by near-
ly a score of deputy sheriffs, he was removed to Auburn Peniten-
tiary. He collapsed on arriving at the prison, said he was sorry

for his deed and expressed sympathy for Mrs. McKinley.
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CHAPTER XXV.

o :
urEI;I::Twl Premdent.—_Hon. Theodore Roosevelt Hurries to
- uffalo on Receiving News of Mr. McKinley’s Death
worn in as President with Im i =
. ' pressive -~
Pathetic Scene—His First Official Act Nt
HEN our martyred President breathed his last. V

dent eV /as 1 '
o RU\(}M‘;I[ was far up in the Adirondack Mountainsof
ern New York. A few hours I i
y irs later his privz
: : 1vate s
gave out the following statement : patas i

ice-Presi-

i 2 .

o Ta} 'h(.' ‘\-‘1(.(3-pT’Cbl(1t"l'lt wishes it understood that when he left
1awus Club house yesterday morning, (Septem}

to goron his hunting trip into the mountains hc hag’! ] {)er I;)th)

a dispatch from Buffalo stating that Preside‘;lt ’\-Ichlllll“::t il

s I Vv

.. £ . = - - - ‘y' .
splendid condition and was not in the sliohte oM
slig

st danger.”

Having been s i ff
5 Imtb been summoned to return instantly to Buffalo. Mr
Roosevelt was wildly careeri y ' the
y careering over the mountai
o Y & g ove ain passes of the
dirondacks in a swinging, bouncing buckboard w 1
McKinley expired, and 1 W b e g
y e 2d, and he became in fact tl ‘esi
Ac] ‘ : 1e President
United States. H i e
: S. e thought he was racing wi
as racing with death, b
sy D | g death, but death
e IIL:}.;]_;_ won. He was on the last relay before reaching Aden
Alair, and Orrin Ke : N
“ iam Orrin Kellogg, one of the surest drivers in the Nottl
~ ¥ ~ > " 3 - l
Woods, was urging his two bronchos to do their be !
ing inclines and down again.
It was at Aden Alaiz ike "
e was at Aden Alair that “ Mike ” Cronin took the impatient
/1ce-Pres ' gs
. 11 ?a!(lt‘]lt in charge and at the same time earned for himself
eternal fz st leve
: ﬂz;. anlfl:]as the most level headed and uncommunieative per
son the worldever saw. In his '
saw. 11S pocket there re
osed a tel
anl : : _ P egram
;1 eyed by telephone and written down, addressed to Mr Ii-,%e’
" : 3 . : 1 L=l - - SE€-
elt. He knew it contained the fateful news from Buffalo

st up the wind-

. He noted I.\Ir. R-oosevelt's increasing nervousness and thought
1t the part of discretion and wisdom to deliver the telegram at ‘fhﬂ
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other end of the twenty mile route. Mr. Roosevelt was in abso-
lute ignorance of the termination of the fatal tragedbj at Bu.ﬂ’alo,
and the astute driver thought it best not to increase his impatience
or further try his nerves. So, for a score of long., tortuous miles
he grimly sat alongside his lone, but disti‘ngulshled passenger,
keeping as tight a grip on his secret as he did on his reins.

This is Secretary Hay’s official notification to Mr. Roosevelt,
sent before dayiighvt in the morning, and which * Mike”
Cronin, the driver, did not deliver until the perilous ride over the
Adirondacks was over :—

“Hon. Theodore Roosevelt, North Creek, N. Ve

«The President died at 2:15 this morning.
“Jomn Hay, Secretary of State.”

DASH DOWN THE MOUNTAIN ROADS.

But the story of the dash down the rocky mountain roac-ls is
best told by “Mike” Cronin himself. First, he must be described.

He is the landlord of the Aden Lair Lodge. In the sturdy man-
hood of the thirties, he is the perfect type of the hardy moun-
taineer, rugged and strong, with the eagle’s eye and the bull'dog S
nerve and tenacity. He is just the man to guide the chanot. of
the hills, the vehicle that flies, the buckboard. When the_ Vice-
President jumped out of the Kellogg buckboard, Cronin was
ready. Two horses, just as impatient as the man they were to
haul, had long been hitched and standing alongmde_ the _road.. A
lantern was suspended over the dashboard. I‘ts_ flickering light
only made the driving reins more clearly visible. The black

night it made blacker. : .
But this is the way the Spyhnx of the Mountaius tells it:—

« T received motice at noon, over the telephone, to have every-
thing ready for quick work, and that is just exactly what I 'dld,
and I was soon ready to start at any moment Mr. Roosevelt might
reach Aden Lair. I had a span of blacks—fast steppers—hooked
up, and, what was still better than their speed, .they knew the
road as well as I did myself, having made the trip from three to
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six times a week all summer. I had expected Mr. Roosevelt
along several hours sooner—as he might have been had it not
been for the careless bungling in getting word to him. He ought
to have been hustled along faster, too.

“My! I made the last sixteen miles in one hour and forty-
three minutes. It was the darkest nightI ever saw. I could not
even see my horses, except the spots where the flickering lantern
light fell on them. This time beat the best record ever made
before by a quarter of an hour, and that record I had made myself,
with a two-seater, in daylight.

“While I was watching for Mr. Roosevelt I was fooled several
times. There was a dance at a road house, three miles from my
place, and after midnight the crowd was driving home—a regular
stream coming, with lights in their wagons—and I kept thinking
each one was Mr. Roosevelt. There was a rainy mist, or a misty
rain, and this made the night, already very dark, perfectly black.

ROOSEVELT'S REMARKABLE NERVE.

“ Mr. Roosevelt is the nerviest man I ever saw, and I ain’t
easily scared myself. At one place, while we were going down a
slippery hill, one of the horses stumbled. It was a ticklish bit of
road, and I was beginning to get somewhat umeasy and began
holding the team back, but Mr. Roosevelt said: ‘Oh, that don’t
matter. Push ahead!” '

““ At another place we were going around a curve on a dugout
—which, you know, is a piece of road cutin a steep hillside. It
was a dangerous place, for if we had been upset we would have
been pitched headlong down seventy-five or a hundred feet. I
told Mr. Roosevelt the danger as we drew near this risky spot,
and suggested that I should slow up until we struck a better road.
He replied : ‘ Not at all ; push ahead. If you are not afraid I am
not. Push ahead!’ And so we did. Luckily we had a clear road,
and did not meet a single team through the whole drive.

“Did the President talk much ? Very little about the situa-
tion. Most of the time he seemed to be in deep thought and very
sad. About all the words he spoke were ‘Keep up the pace.’ He
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held his watch in his hand all the while, :11_1r1 kept continuall.y
asking how far we had come or how far we still h-ad to go. Until
he got to Aden Lair he had carried a lanter.n in his hand, and
he sifered to do the same with me, but I told him it would be only
o bother. I tell you, Mr. Roosevelt is a nervy man. I shal-l never
drive over that dark road again without seeming to hea.r him say,
¢Push along ! Hurry up! Go faster!”” Thatis the simple tale

of a ride thatis destined to be historic.

ANXIOUSLY AWAITING HIS ARRIVAL.

During the time that ¢ Mike” Cronin was swing1}1g through
mountain defiles the little group of watchers at the North Cre':ek
station grew movre anxious, as further news from the on-ﬂymgf'.
President was now shut off. ~Eagerly they watched the waves ;)
light creep up the eastern sky, and guesses were made as tc;lt e
probable hour of arrival, but they al} proved at 1eastlanP our
too late, for “ Mike” Cronin is a veritable Jehu, and the Presi-

dent’s eager anxiety caused a quick and tireless responsg. : Sorille
of the villagers began to stir about, and ‘each one of .tho;e who
had kept vigil through the night stpod with eyes strained upon
the turn in the road where the President was soon to appear;‘, g
At length, with a simultaneous cry of “There he con\:es.“rt'tﬁ
blacks swept in sight and fairly flew to the platfor:?.l steps. ks 11
one bound Mr. Roosevelt was on the gr'onnd. \t\r ith another he
was on the platform receiving tl?e greetings of 11-15 pljlf'z;lte secn'a-
tary, Loeb, who, in low and hurried tones gave him his first news
of President McKinley’s death. The anxious face at once grew
grave and sad. Then he gave the corrcspm}deut m‘wmtmg a
cordial hand grasp. Amother 11:111(1§11ake with Station Agent
he rushed into his private car.
Camg}:it}:n?;tindent Hammond waved his hand for the sta}:t and
followed his distinguished guest. Secretary Loeb and the CO}III-
ductor also stepped aboard. Nobody else was allowed 03 the
train. ‘The veteran engine driver pulled the throttle, and the
party vanished in the mist rising from the Hudson, here a mere

ribbon of silver shining in the growing light,
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Swiftly they flew along the bank of this classic stream, banks
of vapor still sleeping in the lowlands, and the far summits of the
green sloped mountains glowing in the beams of the morning
sun, still concealed behind them. On they sped, never pausing
at the villages still wrapped in slumber, past Luzerne, Corinth,

Saratoga, without rest, until Albany was reached, the great dome

of its towering capitol doubtless calling up strange dreams and
memories in the mind of the nation’s new Chief Magistrate.

The coming of the new President at Buffalo, the incidents
that filled his life between 1 o’clock in the afternoon and the time
he retired, were of the most momentous and impressive character.
A special train whirled him from the wilderness of the Adirondacks
to the deathbed of the President within the short space of nine
hours. The train consisted of an engine and two cars, and was
drawn up at the platform at North Creek, on the eastern slope of
Adirondack range, at 5 o'clock in the morning.

THE LIGHTNING TRAIN.

As soon as Mr. Roosevelt was aboard, the engineer, with
instructions to make the run of his life to Albany, pulled the
throttle wide open and the train sprang out of the dawn into a
stretch of track 104 miles long.

Mr. Roosevelt’s only traveling companion was his secretary,
Mr. Loeb. Albany was reached at 8.04 d'clock. With a pause
only long enough to change engines the special pulled out of the
Albany depot at lightning speed. “The curtains of his car were
drawn. No railroad train ever made the .me between Albany
and Syracuse that the Roosevelt special did. Syracuse was
reached at 10 o’clock. The special sped through Rochester and
passed a crowd of nearly 50,000 people, at 12.08. At 1.38 o'clock
it pulled into the Buffalo depot, having broken every record for a
run between Albany and that city.

General Roe and Mr. Wilcox were waiting for the Vice-
President, who stepped briskly from the train. He clutched the
arm of Mr. Wilcox and was guided through the crowd of 3000
people out of the depot to the sidewalk, where a closed carriage
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i

was awaiting him. On the box of the carriage was a ceachman
in blue and white livery. ; hiERy
As the Vice-President and his companions came out of thi
depot three men sprang alertly to their s;:des. : Th;zy wetge.h:f;;
i ives, 1 ted not to be five feet trom the -
service detectives, 1nstruc e
i 1 t ders. As soon as the Vice-Pres ;
resident until further or :
IS) retary of War and Mr Wilcox had entered the carriage, the
ec and Mr. ’
door was slammed and it dashed throug‘sll the crow d ; :
Ten feet behind it was another carriage, containing the three
ecret service men. On either side of it were two mounted
S : 1 " 3 1 TE T
olicemen. Following the carriage containing the get}f):c_t]lfes tw as
: ] in
i i of the National Guard, brillian
a detail of the signal corps al i -
trappings of blue and gold, mounted on spirited horses and with

ing i ] eats
sabres and chains clanking in accompaniment to the hoof b

9 S. T
of the horse THROUGH THE SILENT THRONG.

The cavalcade swept through Exclzunge -Pl'e:ce 1111:612[3;1;
street, which was choked with people. 'l‘ht?rc ’Ileere_\ ;;;);Prﬁi éent
swinging of hats or waving of ]\Eli.ldkel‘(l}hlefs. “;.:? '
was engaged in earnest conve_rsatmn with Mr. . i c?x. S

As the carriage drew up in front of the Wilcox resi e ,t
Delaware avenue, there were 5000 people gathered ftt ;} 1_;1;(11:;
section of Allen and North streets. In‘ the ]1(:\1;.%2 . 1 t.Cherd
Roosevelt found waiting for him Mr. Milburn, 1 r.t- o::s(;}enemi
Secretary of War Root, Secretary Long and POStIEaS Er-a e
Smith, He changed his clothing and partook o g
lund\lz"(;ll:;n he came to resume his ].wadgenr he c’llsc}ovedredltl};:z
he had not brought a silk hat with him, so Mr. E'Scatc 1e;‘ ;f. ‘}‘1011;3
head is the same size as that of Mr. Roosevelt, .smllt 13 _1r_- T(;n
for one. The President wore tilmt throughout t};lb 33; S
minutes later he entered his carriage to go to the Mi urf’1 ,e Mr.

As Mr. Roosevelt and Mr. Wilcox stepped mto‘thfa carn‘liit&he;
Roosevelt discovered that the si gnal corps was di I}.\\ﬁl ;;1; o; .
side of the street, forming a cordon through which hi

was to pass.
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The Vice-President hesitated a minute and then got into the
carriage, but as the militia started to follow he leaned out of the
window and said something to the coachman. ‘The coachman
pulled up his horses. The Vice-President turned, and, discerning
Lieutenant Colonel Chapin, who had been detailed to provide a
military escort for him, signalled for him to come up. ‘The Vice-
President leaned far out of the carriage and said, with manifest
displeasure : “ Colonel, tell your men that I don’t want any escort,
I only needed two men—two policemen will do. I desire the’
military escort to remain here.”

‘““ All right, Mr. President,” said Colonel Chapin, saluting.

“Go on,” said the Vice-President to the coachman of his
carriage. The coachman whipped up his horses. The carriage
had proceeded about twenty feet when the Vice-President leaned out
of the window again. His attention had been attracted by the
rattle of hoofs following him. He thought the militia was dis-

obeying orders. He discovered it was a detail of mounted police
that had been furnished by the city.

DOES NOT WANT ANY ESCORT.

“Hold on,” he called to his coachman. Then, turning to
the sergeant, riding at the head of the police detail, he said:
“Sergeant, I do not want any escort to the Milburn house, Tell
your men to stay here.” The sergeant saluted and held his men
back.

“Go on,” said the Vice-President. The policemen turned
back, and thecarriage, followed by another vehicle containing the
Secret Service detectives, dashed up the avenue, which was lined
deep with people. As the Vice-President alighted from the car-
riage at the Milburn mansion a dozen photographers aimed their
cameras at him, but he threw his arm up to prevent them catching
his face.

The President after the meeting of the Cabinet saw a few
personal friends and then putting on his hat said to Secretary
Reot : “Let us take a little walk ; it will do us both good.” Sec-
retary Root assented and they walked out on the porch.
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His host, Mr. Ansley Wilcox said : “Shan’t I go along with
you?” He replied, “ No, I am going to take a short walk up the
street with Secretary Root and will return again.” When he got
down to the foot of the walk a couple of policemen and a couple of
detectives in citizens’ clothes started to follow him. He turned
and told his secretary to tell them that he did not desire any
protection. «T do not want to estalish the precedent of going
about guarded.”

The policentien and detectives touched their hats, but before
he had gone a hundred yards two of them were walking just
behind him and two of them were following him on the
other side of the street. The two distinguished men attracted

but little attention until they got near the police lines on Dela-
he President stopped to shake hands and

ware avenue, when, as t
ecognized him

say good-bye to Secretary Root, some of the crowd r
and he was surrounded. The police drove the crowd back and the
President, when he found that he could not help attracting atten-
tion, said good-bye to Secretary Root and returned to the house

alone.
ELT TAKES THE OATH OF OFFICE.

MR. ROOSEV

Hon. Theodore Roosevelt was sworn in as President of the
United States at 3.36 o'clock on the afternoon of Saturday, Sep-
tember 14th. Standing in a low-ceiled, narrow room in the quaint
old mansion occupied by Ansley Wilcox, in the fashionable part
of Delaware avente, the aristocratic thoroughfare of Buffalo, Mr.
Roosevelt swore to administer the laws of the Government of
which he is now the head. He stood erect, holding his right
hand high above his head. His massive shoulders were thrown
well back, as, with his liead inclined a little forward, he repeated
the form of the oath of office in clear, distinct tones, that fell
impressively upon the ears of the forty-three persons grouped
about the room.

His face was a study in earnestne
uttered the words which made him Pre
His face was much paler than it was
though bright and cteady, gleamed mis

ss and determination, as he
sident of the United States.
wont to be, and his eyes,

tily through his big-bowed
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gold spectacles. His attire was s
bl ‘ sombre and modest. A -fit-
i ege S' Hff ::;).EI; coat draped his athletic figure almost “ir:te)ntfliltz
Seiae Chel:s \;rere dark gray, with pinstripes. A thin
e a;lln f)opcd 'fr.nm the two lower pockets of his
i he' e was waiting for the ceremony he toyed wit;
The place %elitzldglg htzzld.
o ' =elects r the ceremony of taking the
turesszzr{hc;f;\i;.?‘:’\ 1lcox’s.houfse, a rather smal]groc.m 02:1}; Wiis
S it, Somewﬁx é, }c}aak trimmings and the massive ’bookcal?se;
e Sta.; dt e appearance of a legal den. A pretty t;a
e ine gl.ass and heavy hangings formed b 4
Ju;] a:Haga]mst this the President took his position i i
i 1att§ Shz‘/;i d:,tlo?d n?ar the President in the bay window, and
e “i extreme nervousness by plucking at' the
e hi‘elljocHzosatte;;;idnjrvously tapsping the hardwooé
5 : EL9) ver once to Decretar
g :S}f;lt\j: (; ’;ileﬁutes they ct.mversed earnestly. TgeR;EZSSZS
ke lhen : rlEI‘ t.he President should first sign an oath of
e wear in or whether he should swear in first
ocument in the case after. =

SECRETARY ROOT BREAKS DOWN !

At isely %
X w?:?;;"—‘hp&:&%; clock Secretary Root ceased his con
1e President, and, steppi A vets
hush ) , stepping back, while an abs o
: fell upon every one in the room, said ir ’ _d-bbol.ut(,
voice: ’ 1 an almost inaudible
“Mr. Vice :
Mr. Vice-President, I FEER o . .
full > : ) hen his voice brok
Quigert::f minutes the tears came down his face aude‘la:ndl'for
Sl ;ESO t;lhaF he could not continue his utterances “’Si‘hlps
il }rfa pad etic tears from those about him, and t\'v =
Mclp{in] n lown either cheek of the success,;or of \%'lgll'-eat
s baciy.h' [r. Root’s (.:hm was on his breast. Suddenl tih iam
: is head, as if with an effort, h ; i
voice : , he continued in broken
11 I h
Presiden:‘:;: bleen requested, on behalf of the Cabinet of the lat
east those who are present in Buffalo, all excepi
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two, to request that for reasons of weight affectmgtiil::;ig;rz;;

govemmeﬁt, you should proceeid to take :he cons

of office of President of the United States. ekl PR

Judge Hazel had stepped to the rear of the . ,\'Oice

Mr. Roosevelt, coming closer to Secretary Roa:it, ia ﬂ, s

that at first wavered, but finally came deep an st l11’0 1%; i ,his

if to control his nervousness, he held firmly to the l1ap

G ::”th llluilnti}:c:: ]1:;11::1 ;)ath at once in accordance with your re-
uest Ialfd ?n this hour of deep and terrible nation.al ben}e}awlznie:;lt

%Wisil to state that it shall be my ai}‘l.l to cont1111111e absolu ;n?;

anbroken the policy of President McKinley for the peace

- 1
prosperity and honor of out beloved country.

A HUSH LIKE THAT OF DEATH.

. ks nd
The President stepped farther into the bay W }Edow;; =
Judge Hazel, taking up the constitutional oath dof ot ce, v e
- : sident to raise
‘ hment, asked the Presiden .
had been prepared on parchinietih o ‘ .
; ht hfm}i}and repeat it after him. ‘There was z?hush hkeldee; »
R Judge read a few words at a time, and the Pre

the Toom as the : ; g
dent, in a strong voice and without 2 tremor, and xutlfl 1h-m

en : oL, ek
hand as steady as :f carved from marble, repeated it aft

rear,”’ ded it.
« And thus I swear,” he en ; : -
The hand dropped by the side, the chin for an instant r(iztzf
the breast, and the silence remained unbroke? for aScmip i
?r?inutes as t,hough the new President of the United States
offering silent prayet.

] aving : “Mr. President,
ze e the silence, saymg: .
e Fis oy ; sident, turning to 2

at the bottom

- please attach your signature.” And the Pre 2
' <mall table near-by, wrote «Theodore Roosev

i B
document 1n a firm hanc ; P
+ th?‘ hould like to see the members of the_ Cabinet a e‘.
e said the President, and this

f the people, who had been favored

G
moments after the others retire,
was the signal for the score O

i i 7 tire.
7 .sing the ceremony, to TelIe s i o -
e v~K‘sm:heyg'f.ume.d. to go the President said: “I will shak
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hands with you people, gladly,” and, with something of his old
smile returning, he first shook hands with the members of the
Cabinet present, then Senator Depew and finally with a few
guests and newspaper men.

Those present in the room were Secretary of the Navy Long,
Secretary of Agriculture Wilson, Secretary of the Interior Hitch-
cock, Ansley Wilcox, his personal friend ; William Loeb, private
secretary of Mr. Roosevelt; Secretary of War Root, Post-
master General Smith, Senator Depew, Dr. Mann and Dr. Stock-
ton and twenty-four representatives of American and English
newspapers, who had been invited by Mr. Roosevelt to witness
the ceremony. In a doorway stood Mrs. Wilcox, Miss Wilcox,

Mrs. John G. Milburn, Mrs. Carlton Sprague, Mrs. Dr. Mann
and Mrs. Charles Carrey.

INTIMATE FRIEND OF THE DEAD RULER.

The first man to enter the house after the ceremony attracted
almost as much attention as the new President. It was Senator
Mark Hanna, the most intimate friend of the dead ruler, The
meeting between Senator Hanna and the new President was
cordial, though naturally solemin. The Senator did not look well,
his faee was pale and furrowed with gray lines. His eyes lacked
the steady gleam which politicians have known for many years.
He leaned heavily on a stout cane.

President Roosevelt descried Mr. Hanna before he had
mounted the steps of the house. He came alertly and expec-
tantly through the crowd of well wishers surrounding him and
held out both hands. ‘“How do you do, Senator, I am glad to
see you,” he said, in tomes rather modified from his usual
resonant enunciation.

The lifelong friend of the dead President had his soft gray
slouch hat in his right hand. He transferred it to his left, which
held his cane, and holding out his right hand, he looked steadily
at the new mnational chieftain. “ Mr. President,” he said, and
those who were standing within a few feet thought they detected

a quaver in his voice. “ Mr. President, I wish you success and a




478 OUR NEW PRESIDENT.

prosperous administration ; I trust that you will command me if
I can be of service.”

The two men, easily the two most interesting figures in the
great tragedy, clasped hands for nearly a minute, but did not ex-
change another word. The President walked to the door beside
the limping figure of the Ohio Senator, who, as he passed down
the stone walk faced the crowd and received many hearty hand-
shakes, and heard many words of sympathy, but it is doubtful if
he appreciated them. He looked straight ahead as he went, and
extended his hand in the most perfunctory mannert.

As he entered the carriage waiting for him and was driven
away his eyes were bent on the floor of the carriage,and he seemed
to be thinking deeply. For an hour after the ceremony which had
made him President, Mr. Roosevelt stood in the drawing room of
the Wilcox mansion and heard expressions of good will. These
were varied in form and he voiced his thanks most heartily.

FERVENT BLESSINGS ON ROOSEVELT.

¢ God bless you, Mr. President,” ‘1 wish you success, Mr.
President, the country will pray for your SUCCESS, Mt. President,”
were the customary forms of salutation and congratulation. A
correspondent, who stood just back of Mr. Roosevelt, did not hear
the words ‘1 congratulate you,” used onece. There conld be 10
congratulations over President McKinley’s death.

When all of the persons who had witnessed the ceremony had
left the house and the last of the callers had gone the President
retired to the apartments reserved for his use during his stay in
Buffalo. The President passed the evening rather quietly at Mr.
Wilcox’s home, dining quite late. ~Governor B. B. Odell, of New
Vork ; Congressman Lucius Littauer, of New York, and William
Warden, of Buffalo, called during the evening, as did also Colonel
Russell Harrison. The President, while affable, showed some
effects of the long journey and the day’s straim. However, he
found time to have a chat with Governor Odell. The Governor
iold the President that he intended issuing 2 proclamation concerti-
ing the President’s death, and discussed the tenor of it. President
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R b vy :
h:(;:\;i;:zid' thailt hhe, too, would issue a proclamation, and that
it in the hands of Secretar :
: y Cortelyou to p1e
formA after preparing the substance. } et
Rooseieﬂ. rxztle“:tmgd'ofl'1 the Cabinet in the afternoon, President
quested that the members retai i 1t1
e _ retain their positions, at
ey also;rzh:- plc-lesent, and they promised that they would do so
, ceived assurances that Secretarie :
, : s Hay and G 7
W ere;.bsent, would remain for the time being : 8ol
he first official act of President Roosevelt was the issuing

of th it '
the f"'ollou.mg Pmclamatlon, the appropriateness and felicitous
expression of which could not be improved :

PROCLAMATION BY THE “RESIDENT

o = - g -
pmdaiiltigl;c: President of the United States of America, a
i - ]
L e
: d S as been struck down; a crime -
Et\tf;}lg:: only1 alglz)unst t11§ Chi.ef Magistrate, bu,t against ei'(:;ly
s 1gdinc i e’r'ty—lovmg citizen.
feunwmzl.sl0}1Ltliitchnﬂey crowned a 1ife of largest love for his
- Chriqti;n fm.t-‘t gat:nest endeavor for their welfare, by a death
. ami ghe wal.l% e ,'la'ud bf)th the way in which he lived his
e bl re)m;l; \} 1ich, in the s_upreme'hour of trial, he met
o ,&, Soe tu , ur’e‘ver a precious lieritage of our people.
i : i at we, as a nation, express our abiding love and
filq(.e or his life, our deep sorrow for his untimely death.
Unite& g;;,te;h:ge:)re, .I’ ’I_‘heodore.: Roosevelt, President of the
e America, do appoint Thursday next, September
is,‘t ? ﬂa; in which t‘he body of the dead President will be laid
thrloz ;l.:t eartljlyr resting place, as a day of mourning and prayer
ghout the L-m'ted States. I earnestly recommend all the
fﬁop]e to as:'semb_le in their_ re_spectivc plac-es of divine worship
ere to bow down in submission to the will of Almighty God,
and to pay out of full hearts their homage of love andgre-;'erencé

to the great and resi
: good President, whose death has smitte
nation with bitter grief. e
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«In witness whereof I have hereunto set my han

: L4 =
caused the seal of the United States to be affixed.
“Done at the city of Washington, the 14th day of September,
A.D., one thousand nine hundred and one, and of the I.nde-
pendence of the United States the one hundred and twenty-sixth.

“(SEAL.) THEODORE ROOSEVELT.

“ By the President,
“JOHN HAY, Secretary of State.”

CHAPTER XXVI.

The Hero of San Juan—President Roosevelt's Active Life—
Ancestry and Education—His Strong Personality—A
Man of Deep Convictions and Great Courage.

Presidents die, but our government continues with unim-
paired vitality. Stocks fall, but values remain. The govern-
ment of this Republic is based on the bedrock of the Constitution,
and has in it, we fondly hope, the principle of immortality. A
stricken nation weeps for its beloved President, William McKin-
ley, but its grief has in it no element of serious doubt or appre-
hension for the future. There is no interregnum. Theodore
Roosevelt is President of the United States.

No man ever came to the President’s office so young as he,
but for twenty years he has been in the public eye. He has had
more political experience and has been more in touch with public
events than a large number of our Presidents previous to their
inauguration. He has been all his life a student of our history
and of public questions. He is a man of high standards and
strong convictions and intense patriotism.

His impetuous zeal and earnestness in whatever he under-
takes has been heretofore one of the main sources of his strength
and political success. Tempered and sobered by the grave
responsibilities of his new position, these qualities, wisely directed,
will make his administration a power for good, full of solid
achievement that makes for the peace and happiness of the
people.

While, therefore, we mourn with unaffected grief for our be-
loved and honored President, William McKinley, there is no cause
for alarm or uneasiness for the future. In thelangnage of President
McKinley, in one of his public addresses, “ The structure of the
fathers stands secure upon the foundations on which they raised
it, and is to-day, as it has been in the years past, and as it will be
in the years to come, the Government of the people, by the people,
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