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MOUNTAIN MEATOW,

ATROCIOUS ¢IIEMES OF
THE WEST.

ONE OF TilE

A Story Thrillinzly Retold--Nearly
dred Emizrants =l
Worth of Props, :
bly Mutilated

In a work 4
by J. P. Dunily
by the Harper's, :
and authentic sk o
Mountain Meadow massacre, th :
of which exeites burning indigifawon
to-day, althongh nearly thirty years have
passed since this dark stain on American
annals,  As illnstradng 1 s
which ineited _this horrili~ erime, the
writer quotes from a sermwn of Drigham
Young, published in the Dlesertet News
just prior to the wholesale muslers
Young tells his congregation: I cowid
refer you to lots of instances where men
have been righteously shin in order to
atone for their sins. I have scen scores
and hundreds of people for whom there
would have been a chance (in the last
resurrection there will be) if their lives

(5
had been taken and their blood spilled
on the ground as a smoking incense to
the Almighty, but who are now angels to
the devil nntil our elder brother, Jesus
Christ, raises them up, conquers death,
hell and the grave. Itis true that the
blood of the Son of Gud was shed for
our sins, but men commit sins which it
can never remit.”

It was during the zea! which Young
thus wrought among his fanaties that
the massacre ocenrred. During the sum-
mer of 1857 Captain Fancher’s tmin,
numbering fifty-six men and sixty-two
women and children, most of whom were
from northern countics of Arkansas, at-
tempted o eross the mountains on ronte
to California.
train was joined by severnl disaffvcted
Mormons. In the tmin were thirty good
wagons, as many mules and horses and
609 cattle. Their route lay through
southwestern Utah, where the Mountain
Meadows are located. In these meadows
they camped on the 4th of September.
Here is the national divide. They were
on the edge of the Pacitic slope. They
just began to realize their hopes, for
they could almost look over into Cali-
nia, their “promised land.” On Jonday
morning, September 7, os they were
gathered about the camp fires, a volley
of mmusketry” blazed from the gulley
throngh which ran the stream  that
watered the meadows, Scven of {hie ex-

t travelers were sluin and sixteen
wounded at the first fire.  The men had
been frontiermen too long to

BECOME PANIC STRICKEX.

The women and children burried to
cover and the men returnen the fire,
much to the ‘surprise of the masking
assailants, who had expected to cujoy an
unresisting massacre.  The assuilants
were made up of Mormons masked as
Indians of Pah, Utter, Upper Pi-Eads
and Lower Pi-Eads, and all led by Joln
D. Lee, & Mormon clder. The response
that the bloody wretches received to their
fire drove them back and they sent after
reinforeements, sud while waiting for
the same amnsed themsclves by pitehing
quoits, and occasionelly shooting the
cattle and firing npon the wagens, which
the travelers had to draw around then:
s o barricade and defense.  On Wed-
nesday a young man named Aden, a son
of & Rentncky physician, together with
a companion, suceeedsd in cluding the
vigilance of the masked savages and get-
ting out of the meadows on their way to
Cedar City, where they hoped fo sceure
gid. At Richards’ Springs they muet
three Cedar City men, Willlam C. Stew-
art, Joel White snd Bepjamin Arthur
As they stopped to water their Loxscs,
Stewart

SHOT AND KILLED ADEN,
and White sttempted to kill the com-
panion, but succeeded only in wonnding
him, when he escaped and made his way
back to camp. His report ilil-.;l ﬂt‘hc

iorants with despair.  Adew’s father
wnsﬂowntohm'epsa;i:ﬂl the life of a
Mormon bishop, and yet his son had
been assassinated by a Mormon, Already
they had pierced the masks worn by
many of their assailants to discover that
they were white men—were indeed Mor-
mons, fifty-four iz number. The Indians
num 200. The besieged prepared
a statement of their desperate condition,
giving as their belief thut the Mormons
were their real besiegers, directing it to
Masons, 0dd Fellows and leading religi-

ous depominations. With this stutement |

they dispatched three of their best scouts,
directing them: to California. The scouts
did not suceeed in eluding the vigilance
of the murderers. They were ruu down
by Tra Hatch, a Mormon and a leader of
a band of Indians, in the Santa Clara
mountains.
TWO OF THEM WERE MURDERED

as they slept and the third was wounded,

*wfow days affervard assassinated.
3Bl the Mormons were awaiting ve-
inforcements they knelt and formed a
prayer circle end asked for divine guid-
ance. After prayer one of their leaders,
Mayor Higbee, said: “I have the evi-
dence of God's approval of our mission.
It is God’s will that we carry out our in-
structions to the letter.”

In carrying out these instructions they
found it necessary fo make use of the
basest treachery. This they did by means
of a white flag borne by Lec and William
Bateman. ‘‘They represented to the be-
sieged that the Indians were terribly ex-
cited and thirsted for revenge because of
the loss of some of their cattle, and they
promised protection to the emigrants if
they would unconditionally surrender.
There was ro alternative. The supplics
of the cmigrants were giving out, and
smuch as the Mormons were the only
white people in Utal, there was no Lope
for mercy from any other souree. The
terms were accepted, and on the morn-
ing of Friday, September 11, they gave
up all their guns and ammunition, and
then placed themselves wholly in the
power of those whose appetite for blood-
shed had but just been whetted. They
marched out from behind

THEIR BARRICADES.

The scene that followed is thus de-

seribed by Mr. Dunn.

«T is just afternoon and the day is

bright and clear. Tramp, tramp, tramp,

they march down from the camping
place. The men reach the militia and

give three hearty cheers as they take
es, murlerer snd vietim, side
They
which

their plac
by six?e. Tramp, tramp, tmmg
gve rornding the point of {he ricge

svage spirit]

At Salt Lake City the!

1' buried. Sixtee

Ts s @ved . asereen for the Mormons
{and lodi s for the past week. A raven
i flics ov em eronking.  What called
lh’_m ¢ Does lie foresee that he
B ot flo L‘_'re.sw‘1 brave men and
who are looking at him?
1 the wonnded and chil-
he hiding place of the
-detly they lic among
shes!

neeks streteh out to see
orey will reach them.
Cnearly a quarter of a
» wagons, and the nmen
o bebind the women, A
1 mon horsemen bring up
o i ] m

\ P trump, tramp! The
cast passcd out of sight over
The men are entering a lit-
The wonen are

]

« 1_."\- T
Fons haed
divide.
{ tle ravine.
OPTOSITE THE INDIANS,

g T
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They have regained confidence, and
svRabe Gt Xpressing joy af escaping
{ from their savage foes.  See that man on
| the divide. 1tis Higbee. He makes a
{ motion with his arm and shounts some-
thing which: these necarest him under-
| stand to be ‘do your duty.” In an in-
| stant the militia men wheel and cach
{ shoots the man nearest him. The In-
dians spring from their ambnsh and msh
jupon the women; from between the

H

 wagons the ritle of John D. Lee cracks,
| and a wounded woman in the foremost
wagon falls off the scat.  Swiftly the
| work of death goeson.  Lee is assisted
in shooting aud braining the wounded
by the teamsters, Knight and MeCurdy,
and as the latter raises his rifle to his
shonlder he eries: ‘O Lord, my God, re-
ceive their spirits; it is for Thy kingdom
that I do this.”” The tomahawk, and
bludgeon, and knife soon completed the
hloody work begun by the bullet, and
in a fow minutes after Higbee’s signal
not a man or woman was left alive. Two
irls were missing, and were soon found
concealed in some neighboring bushes.
Two of the Mormons—and Le~ was one
of them—dmgged the trembling and

But their cyes|

AMONG THE I, F. V.

A Glance at the Mode of Life of the Oidest
Virzinia Families,

(From the Thiladelphin Times)

all over the State, but nowhere in such
purity and antiguity as in Staflord coun-
{tv, the home of Governor Lee. The
county is not very large and by no means
prosperous, but it stands first as the ex-
ponent of all that is conveyed by the ex-
pression “F. F. V. Nearly every fami-
Iv here can trace its origin by lincal
descent to the first Lnglish  settlers,
while not a few ean speak of their great-
great-grand-fathers and grandmothers as
lord and lady so-and-so.  The connty is
named after the famous earl of Stafford,
and not a few of its people are deseended
from the family of that nobleman. Be-
fore the war these people lived in the
style of nobility, if without its name,
!:md now that the course of events has
| reduced their means they preserve Eng-
lish enstoms in all exeept the splendor
which only wealth ean afford.

In the first place, cach family has its
little domain, and. however small, it has
an imposing English name, just as if it
were an carldom.  Somerset, Richland,
Aberdeen, Lennox and Wayside are a
few of the names of small farm houses
nestling in the Stafford pines and sur-
ronnded by thousands of acres of par-
tially cultivated lands. These houses are
frame, generally two stories high, and
the poorest of them is surronnded by a
lawn, through which mns one or more
carringe drives. One would expect to
see castles when coming in view of the
Deautiful lawns and the centuried oaks,

Virginia’s “first families” ean be fonnd |

ORATOLS OF OTUER DAYS,

THE MEN WHOSE ELOQUENME WA=
HEARD IN CONGRESS,

Personal Characteristios of Patrick Henry,
Hamilton, Lee, Websier, Clny, nud Serzeant
s Prentiss.

{Ben, I%rley Peore, in the Chautauquan.)

Tatrick Henry, the great Virginia ora-
tor, called in his day ““the Demosthenes
of Ameriea,” is deeribed ns having been

I stoop of the shoulders, lis complexion

dark, sanbumed and sallow, his fore-
Lead high, Lis Dlucish-gray cyes over-
hnng by heavy eyebrows, and his month
and chin indieative of firmness. His
delivery was natural and well-timed, and

| his manners were dignified.  Ie spoke

with great deliberation, never recalling
or recasting sentences as hie went along,
nor substitoting a word for a better one.

voeiferation. Every schoolboy is familiar
with his wonderfnl appeal to Congress to
oftfer armed resistanee to Great Britain,
ending, “Give me liberty, or give me
death.”

Ttichard Henry Lee, measured by the
classic standard of oratory, was the
Cieero of the Continental Congress. The
enltivated graces of Lis rhetorie, we are
told, received and refleeted beauty by

end would fecl disappointed at the little
white houses at the end of the drives;
but there is a sort of rustic harmony in
the pieture after all. Seated in the veran-|
dahs at evening and looking out on the!
oak-canopied swards, you would forget
the absence of the castle, and, if yon
were an Englishman, faney yourself
amidst the ime trees on one of the grand
old estates across the water.

HALF DEAD GIRLS

from their place of conmcealment and|
ravished them, then Lee ordered them

objected, saying “they were too pretty
[to kill; let us save them.” While this
objection wes being made Lee held one
of the girls on his lap. She threw her
| arms around Ius neck and implored for
{ ier life, promising she would love him
|always i he would but let her live.
| His answer was to push her lead buck.
| with one hand, when, with the other
hand clasping 2 bowie-knife he cut her
white neck throngh to the spine.

This finished the slanghter as awful as
were the Sicilian vespers.  The bedies,
{ horribly rautilated, were left upon the
I meadows a prey for wolves and buzzards
for weeks, and it was not until some |
months had elapsed that the whitened |
[bones were gathered together and
n or seventeen ehildren,
from a few months to|

| ranging in age
eiglit years, were divided up among the
Mormois, and so was $70,000 in proper-
ty which the emigrants possessed.  The
little children were subsequently secured
by Gentiles and restoréd to Arkansas,
but the “strong vpurental government”
has never compeiled the cat-throats to
disgorge the 870,000 and restore it to the
SURVIVORS OF THE MASSACKE,

most of whom bave always been in des-
perate need of it

A strange sequenee to the awful mas-
saere is the fact that Mountain Meadows,
from being a verdant spot in 1857, in-
viting the fatal halt and rest of the emi-
grants, has become sterile and barren,
Literally the abode of desolution,

The only atonement ever offered for
the crime was the shooting of John D.
Lee at the scene of the massacre on
Marcl: 23, 1877, nearly tweaty years
after the erime was committed, and after
he Lad confessed that on that bloody
occasion he himself took five lives. The
responsibility for the erime was at every
Mormon otficial’s door, and Brigham
Young was their chicf. They ought to
Lave ell swung for it.  President John
Taylor, George Q. Cannon and other
Morinon leaders onght now to be arrest-
ed and tried, not for polygamy, but for
the Mountain Meadow massacre, and
ought to be hung. They could all be
convicted of being accessory, not only
after, but before the fact.

1s Lager Beer an lutoxicant 1

A stone cutter, whose office adjoined
his stone-vard, was scated in his office
when 2 friend called upon him, and they
| discussed several topics togetler, among
{them the question as fo what cxtent
lager beer was an intoxicant. The stone
entter maintained that beer was not 1b-
toxicating, while his friend maintained
the opposite. The stone-cutter said,
there is a man at work in the yard
(pointing to a brawny-chested German)
who could drink a bucket (three gallons)
of beer at one sitting and feel nene the
worse for it. The friend donbted, and
o wager was made and the workman
called, who when asked if he eould drink
that bucket (pointing to s large water
bueket) full of beer at one situng, re-
plied: “Vell, I don'd know; I lets you
know after a vile.” The German went
away, and after remaining fifteen
minutes, retmmed, and said: “Yes, Ican
trink dot peer.” The bucket of beer
was procured and placed before the Ger-
man, who very soon absorbed the last
drop, and arose from hisseat, wiping Lis
mouth with his sleeve, and was walking
away with a firm step, when his employ-
er recalled him and said to him: “See
here, my friend, and I have some our-
osity to know why you did not drink
the beer when you were first asked.”
The German rephed:
know dot I could trink it, so I vent out
und trink a bucked, den I know I could
do it."—W., in Hurper's Magazine for
July.

A Fair Exchange.

My, Warner Miller is very much
alarmed about the vice birds. They exe,
he thinks, destroying about §7 worth of
rice for every acre rased. It is o little
strange, if this be so, that the Senators
from South Carolina and Louisiana did
not come to the front, According to the
best of our recollection, the State of
New York is not much given to the pro-
duction of that cercal. As a geneml
thing, local interests are looked aiter by
those who are supposed to have some
first-hand knowledge of the subject.
Perhaps Mr. Miller will take in Land
alligator fences, and that hereafter one
of the Palmetto or Magnolin Senators
will ook after wood pulp.—Chicago

| “Sacred to the memory of the race of

Iall, are the most beantiful the writer has

“Vell, I don'd |

THE HOME OF GOVERNOR LEE.
The former home of Governor Lee is

a large lawn and several hundred acres
of anything but rich land. Here the
Governor's ancestors have lived for hun-
dreds of years.  Of course, the Lees can
trace their deseent to titled Foglishmen;
at least, all books of heraldry make it
out sb. At a distance of a few miles is
Somerset, the Lome of the Moneure
family. The present Mrs. Monenre isa
granddanghter  of the famons Lady
Spotswood, whose portrait hangs in the|
capitol at Richmond, This family has
lived in Stafford connty for nearly two
hundred years.  All its deecassd mem-
bers are buried in the graveyard at Aquia
churely, and a tablet near the pulpit con-|
tuins the rather royal Inscription:|

Moneure.” There are about one hun-
dred and fifty members of the family in
the county. The women, taken all in

ever scen within the same arca.  They
seem to have inherited in a remmkalle
degree the queenly beanty of Lady
Spotswood and some of them bear aclose
resemblance to her portraits.
The Waller family, a little further up
at Wayside, is related to the Lees and
trace their origin to the same source,
The first of the Scotls came to Stafiord
from England to take charge of Aquia
church. He was one of the unfortunate
class known as noblemen’s sons, and was
assiemed, as is usually the case, to the
ministry. One of his descendants is
Congressman W. L. Scott, who passed
his boyhood on the Stafford hills. JMr.
Scott has not forgotten his old home |
amidst his Pennsylvania millions. A
few mouths ago he sent twelve hundred
dollars to the pastor of Aquia chureh for
the purpose of repairing the old build-
ing, and is now contemplating a trip to
the home of his distingnished ancestors.

The names of all the families who have
lived in the county since the ante-Revo-
lutionary days would fill a lalf column
of the Times, and althongh fhey cannot
all claim titled progenitors, they are the
very first of the «I". F, V.”

SOME NONSENSE ALLEGED,

A great deal of nonsensc has heen |
written about these ““first families.” They
are usually represented as thriftless, vain
and scornful to all outside the magic cir-
cle of their socicty. They lack. it is|

ne, much of the energy and goaheadi- |
tiveness of the Northern man, but it
minst be remombered that most of these
yet living were brought np uuder condi- [
tions that paralyzed energy. With large
estates and hundreds of slaves they L
no motive for exertion, and now that the
war has swept away all their wealth, they
must change thelr very natuves before
they ean become the pushing business|
men who build up communitics. The|
new generation is growing up quite dif-|
fereut, and it is more than likely that
when they come to the fore the Virginia
farmer will no longer let his acres lie
uscless or half cultivated. The fact is,
that the landholders in Stafford county |
are yet in a dazed state over the results|
of the war. They can hardly realize the

i
i

{
|
|
|

too late in life to start ont afresh.

As to the “proud, scoxniul women” of
the “F. F. V.,”it is a pity to strikea
blow at the pictures whieh have been
drawn by imaginative writers, and which
bave long been regarded as gennine in
the North, still the pictures bave no
prototypes in real life. Everyone las
read fliose faneiful stories about rich
and eultured Northerners sueing for the
hand of poor Virginia girls and Dbeing
| refused, solely beeause they did not be-
long to the <F. F. V.” Tlese axe veriest
bosh, Here among the very L:]‘!_ﬁL‘Sf Vir-
ginin families there are many marriages
every year between Northern men and
Stafford women and vice versa.  The
socicty line differs from that in the
Nortl: ouly in this purticnlar, that here
wealth withont ealture Is insuflicient to
gain entrance into society, while in other
places it is sometimes quite suflicient.
On the other hand, eniture, cven i ua-
accompanied with 2 doller, will open to
2 man the Dest houses in the county,
providing, of course, that he has the
nsual recommendation of respectability.

Little Willie prayed long and ineffectu-
ally for n little brother. At lust he gave it
ap as “no use.” Seon after his mother
had the pleasure of showing him twin e
hies. e looked at thema moment aned
then exclaimed: “How lucky it was that
I stopped praying! Theremight have been

Inter-Qcean (Rep),

three,”

i leaves at once.”

their contrast with his colleague’s grand-
er effusions, his polished periods rolling

! along withont effort and filling the ear
[ with the most exquisite harmony.

Samuel Adams, of Massachusetts, who
had been known as -‘the great ineen-
diary” in New England politics, beeame
the guiding intellecet of the Congress.
Yet 1t does not appear that either he or
his eolleagnes took a prominent part in
the debates—wise counsels, perhaps, ae-
complishing as mneh as eloquence. He
was at that time fifty years of age, and

killed by the Indians. An Indian chief | ealled Richland. It s like all the estates ) Lis form was slightly bowed, while his
|in the county—a two story frame honse,

long locks were gray, but his eclear blue
eves flashed with the fire of .youth, and
courage was stamped on every fcature.

Alexander Huamilton, of New York,
small in stature, possessed a mind of im-
mense grasp and unlimited original re-
sourees, of sueh rapid thought that he
scemed at times to reach his conclusions
by a speeies of intnition. He wounld
cateh the piineiple involved in a disens-
sion as if by instinet, and adhere rigidly
to that, quite sure that thereby the de-
tails were certain to be right. Ruius
Kine, one of his colleagues, was the pos-
sessor of an noeormmeonly vigorous mind,
highly ecultivated by study, and he
spoke with dignity, conciseness and
foree.  His areuments were so logieally
arranged that as they had convineed him
they carried convietion to others.

John Rutledge, of South Carolina.
wils probably the most cultivated orator
in the Continental Congress. His ideas,
Ramsey tells us, were clear and strong,
Lis utternnee rapid but distinet: his
voice, action and energetic mauner of
speaking foreibly impressed his senti-
ments on the minds and hearts of all
who heard him. At veply he was quick,
instantly comprehending the foree of an
objeetion and seeing at onee the best
mode of weakening or repelling it.

During the first fifty years of the ex-
istence of the “Scuate and House of
Representatives in Congress Assembled,”
nnder the Constitution, there were no
verbatim reporters, and the Congression-
al orators poured forth their breathing
thoughts and burning words in polished
and cloguent language. Business was
transacted in 4 conversational manuner,
and when set speechies were oceasionally
made they were listened to with atten-
tion. The first written specch read in
the United States Senate was by the
Hon. Isane Hill, of New Hampshire, a
firm supporter of Gen. Jackson. When
about half through he suddenly lost the
thread of his discourse and stopped, evi-
dently embarrassed.  His wife, who sat
in the gallery almost direetly over him,
comprehiended the sitution, and suid in
a voice heard all over the Senate Cham-
ber, *“Mr. Hill, you've turned over two
He immediately cor-
reeted his mistake and proceeded with
Lis remarks amid a roar of langhter.

Daniel Webster was not an extempo-
rancous speaker, aud he always prepared
himself with great care for his speeches
in the Senate and his arguments before
the Supreme Court.  Always carefnl
about his personal appearance when he
was to address an audience, he used,
after he had reached the zenith of his

| fame, to wear the costume of the British

Whigs—a blne dress-cont with bright

| buttons, & buff waisteoat, black trousers,

and a high, white cravat, with a stand-
ing shirt collar. A man of commanding
prescuce, with 2 well knit, stardy frame,
swarthy features, a broad, thoughtful
forehead, conrageons cyes glenming from
beneath shagey eycbrows, a (uandrang-
ular Lreadth of jaw-bone, and a month
which bespoke strong will, he stood Lke
| sturdy Houndhepd sentinel on guard

change, or if they have they think it is| before tle gates of the Constitution.

Holding in profound contempt what is
termed ~ spread-eagle orrtory, his only
gesticulations were np-and-down motions
of his right arm, as if hie was beatingont
with sledge hammers his foreible ideas,

Henry Clay was {formed by nature for
a popular orator. Ile was tall and thin,
with g rather small head and gray eyes.
His nose was straight, his upper hip long
and his under jaw light. His month, of
generous width, straight when he was
silent, and enrving up at the corners as
Lie spoke or smiled, was singularly win-
ning, When he enchanted large andi-
cnees his fentures were lighted up by a
pleasing sinile, the gestures of his long
arms were gmeeil, and the gentle
taccents of his mellow volee were persua-
sive and winning, or terrible in anger.
Eis friends were legion, and they clung
to him with nudyving affection, while his
antagonists never made peace with Lim,
John Quirey Admns wrote in his diary
that the “oratorical encounters between
Clay and Calhour are lilliputian mimiery
of the orations against Ctesiphon and the
Crown or the debate of the second Phil-
lippie.”

Serceant Smith Prentiss was undonbt-
edly the most eloguent man who ever
addressed the United States House of
Representatives. A earpet-bagger from
Maine, he went to Mississippi poor and
fricndless, and not only beeane foremost
among her sons, but acquired 2 national
reputation, He was, indeed, & remark-

| nearly  seven feet high, with a slight| b s A il tht
y i "o one in whieh Le moereilessly ridicnled a

{lawyer holding »
| who had undertaken to eriticise the mar-

His voice was not remarkable for its|

sweetness, but it was firm, and he never|
indnlged in continmons and deafening |

able oxator, his intelleetial endowments
presenting o remard cxample m
which great logieal powers and the most
vivid imagination were happily blended, |
As Dryden said of Halifax, he was a man :t
“Of plereing wit and pregnant thought, |
Emlned by nature and by learningy taught
To move assemblivs”
The great scerct of liis ortorieal sheeess |
was lis readiness, e neverseemed ata
lass for an epigmm or a retort, and his
impromptu specches were the best.
Thomas Corwin, of Obio, was noted |
for his humorous speeches. especially |

commission, |
]

tial exploits of Gen. Harrison. Tt was|
with Lim, however, o subjeet of regret)
that he had ever said a funny thing in
debate, and he nsed to advise his yonng |
friends never to make humaorous specch- |
es. “A man,” said he one day, “must
be funny or wise. Yon will vise higher
in the long mn to be wise.  This repu- '
tation of mine for humor hangs about|
my neek like the body of death. It is
the Nemesis which will haunt me to my
grave. Shun it while you may.”™

Stephen A, Donglass was a short,
thiek-set man, with a forid, elean-shaven |
conntenance, amd a4 nervous manier. |
which muade him attractive to friend and
{foe, and gained for him the solriguet of
“The Little Giant.” His mind wus eapa-
Dle of grasping, analyzing and clneidat-
ing the most abstract and diflienlt sab- |
jeets. He had a deep-toned voiee, and|
his gestures were energetie and some-
what graceful.

We may not have the eqnals of Patrick |
Henry, Samuel Adams, Joln Ratledge, |
Webster, Clay, Calboun or Prentiss, Iut |
as a whole the Congressional orator of |
to-day is far superior to that of the near, |
or the distant, past. Verbatim report-|
ing has proved a great injury to Con-|
gressional orafory. In the olden time|
the Senators and Representatives would
listen to those who were speaking with |
the attention of assemblages of trnined |
critics, When verbatim reports of the |
debates were made and prinfed, these
Congressional listencrs were no longer to Jl
be found. A Senator or Representative |
who had carefully prepared himseif|
would, as he commenced his speech, sce |
his andience engiged in every other way |
than listening to his accents. BSome
would be in groups chatting, others)
wonld be reading newspapers or Looks, |
and the rest inditing epistles or directing
public doctments to their constituents.
It would be dificult for Lim to say what |
he had intended were there not another)|
stimulus by which his tongne and his;
paticnee were rendered inexhaustible—
the reflection that althoush his words
were falling lifeless upon the cars of Lis '
ostensible andience they would be read!
by attentive constitnents at home. It is|
to them that speechies in Congress have |
been addressed sinee the introdnetion of !
verbatim reporting.  Congressmen who |
were noted for their cloquence upon the |
home stump Lave flonndered through |
written platitndes at the capitol, oiten)
prepared for them by some jonrnalist for
a stated compensation.

—————— e — e
THE BAR HOOM POET.
Ble is at First Amnsing—"Then Geis Deank and
is Carted Hume,

nilitia

]

Every city in the eountry numbers
among its inlabitants o elass of individu-
als known as whiskey pocts.

The whiskey poet is a very decent soxt)
of a person until he gets dmuk, and then |
if & honse snddenly fell on him Le would |
not be missed,  When hie loads himsclf)
with an aleoholic stimulant he likes fo)
stand in a bar room and recite poeiry to!
an admiring and bibulous crowd which |
divide their appreciation between the
drinks he pays for and his flights of
feney. On such oceasions the whiskey
poet soars fur up into the blue cmpyrean |
and snatehes five from the stars, and as|
a general thing reeites some little poem |
of his own, which is very bad, and then!
explains the beauty of the thought, which |
is a good deal worse,

He is never at his best, however, until |
he expresses to his companions a desire
to know the name of the author of an|
anonymons poem which he declares to
be the sublimest and most tonching thing |
in the English langnage, and then pro-|
ceeds to launceh the poem in o grave and |
measured tone.  His manner is solemu, |
Lis eyes reck with sadness, and bis ges-|
tures are like those of a man who thinks !
that this world is a hard and bitter pill.
When he finishes the reeitation Lie wants
to know if the poem is not sublime and |
exquisite. The erowd, of conrse, swear|
that it is the sweetest thing that ever)
smote their ears, and then the whisk
poet, enthused by their enthusiasm, d
seets the poem, takes it apart as it were,
picks out the pathos, which he declares
goes straizht to the heart, shows how
true to life it is, how it moves the senl, !
and finally he weeps and nods to the bax |
keeper to sct out unce more the tineture
of inspiration.

At first the whiskey poet Is rather
amusing, but in the cenrse of time hel
gets as dmuk as the proverbinl boiled
owl, jumbles Lis poctry in a maudlin
way and becomes so grief stricken and|
idiotie that Lis fricnds realize the neces-
sity of carting him oif to his home in
order to prevent him falling into the em-
brace of the poliee,

— A ——
shottery and =hakespen;e,

If there is one thing more then anoth-
er caleulated to shake down the torter?
remnant of faith which is still left to
world it is the rescarches of
arclizeologists.  Generations of
men, Amerieans aud, Qs
strangers on paying the usual t
respect and curiosi ¢
Avon have extended t
Shottery, and after g
where Aune Hathaway was  hitd '
born, wooed and won have goue away
bappy in the beliel that they 1
the spot where Shukes
in just as any other
becn,  Int now some
discovers that Willian Shaxpore 1un
Anne Whateley, of Temyple G
explains that by & “curions
common to the times” Whatel
Iy a funny way of Hathaws;

Hly i
ctonory |
v is mere-

whe
Temple Grafton contains no conundinm,
Hence Shottery has nothing fo do ~
Mrs. Shakespeare.  Nubody gals
thing by the discovery, if it is one
on ilie other hand, commorn deconey de-

e

den il the point eoncerning the identi-
ty of Shakespesre and Dacon has been

finally cleared up.—Pall Mall Gazette,
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L HISTORIC IORN,
Sibhich Colonel 13, ©. =loan has Sounded on
several mportant Oecnsions.

Colonel D. U. Sloan, of the National,
las a historic horn and on being asked
the story eonnceted with it furnished the
fullowing sketeh:

You ask me for a history of the horn I
blew as the ears brought Jefferson Davis
into the Gate City of the South.

Well, to begin, this horn has been in
my possession a quarter of a century.
Notiee these small perforations through
the shell.  See how the worms have
caten it.  Yet it retains its original mel-
low tone. This horn was presented to
me by a man who never saw or heard of
me in bis life; by & man I never saw or
heard of till after his death. His name
was Kirkpatrick. It came about in this
way, The gentleman lived near Charles-
ton, 8. C., had been a great hunter, was
on his deathbed, and said to Strohecker,
of Charleston, who was sitting by his
side: “Strohecker, there hangs a horn;
prize it very highly on account of its
superior tone; I feel that I shall never
be able to sonnd it again; the delights of
thie chase is all over with me; Stroheck-
er, take that horn and give it to some
zood hunter for me and tell him I be-
queathed it to him as a dying gift.”
Strohecker promised, and thus I became
the fuvored one, and I trust, ifdeparted
spirits have cognizanee of what we do
here below, that the soul of Kirkpatrickis
satistied with his legatee. I have winded
this horn in many a hunt on the Blue
lidge mountains with that patriot, the
best of men, Wade Hampton, with Alick
Haslzell, the Taylors, Calhouns and oth-
ers of South Carolina’s noblest sons, I
made the seacoast welkin ring with this
horn on that memorable evening of se-
cession in Charlesion. I sounded it on
Atlanta’s hills for Demoeratic victory
and Grover Cleveland, and I made it re-
sonnd with lusty blasts on the trinmphal
¢nfry into the city of Atianta of our old
Confederate captain,

I was a seccssionist i the war, a South
Caroline rebel, but am .nder reconstrue-
ticn now. I do not feel that I com-
ritted treason against the general gov-
ernmaent. If so, our fathers did the same
in the Revolution; the same causes ex-
isted, but an inserutable Providence gave
snceess to the one and defeat to the oth-
er. (rod doeth all things well.

Iam 2 Union man now, and should
Massachusetts or South Carolina secede,
I would help whip them back.

Thie lost cause is dead and buried now.
T revere its ashes, and love,the grand old
chicftain who will soon follow 1t to that
bourne from whenee no traveler returns.
I honor him beeause henever flinched or

faunltered from what he believed to be

hLis duty; I honor him beeause he was
ever staunch and true to his trnst.  But
we feel that we are again back in the
house of our fathers, and are here to
stay; we feel that the great buuner with
its stars arc our stars, its stripes our
stripes; once more we can place our
hands upon our hearts and say for the
star-spangled banner: ‘Long, long may
it wave,” ete.  Henceforth, its foes are
onr foes, its friends our friends,

Jetierson Davis is no longer its foe. It
was not that he loved the great federa-
tion less, but that he loved the prineiples
of the Confederacy mere.  Yes, 1 love
aud honor this dying here, but God for-
bid that in so doing I should cast a
shade of dishonor or disrespect on my
country’s flag. I fecl as if, by the grand-
est impulse of my nature, I could grasp
awl bear aloft in my right hand my
country’s colors, and with my left hand
put into an honorable grave the loved
form of Jefferson Davis, who soon must
zo. 1 entertain no feclings of animosity
toward our Northern brethren, once our
foes, look down upon them with
pride. They are a great people, a most
wonderful people. Let us together build
up an American government so grand,
so good that the heavens may smile upon
us, and the whole world gaz. upon it in
astonishment,

But this horn—T hope to blow it again
in 1888 for Grover Cleveland, or some
other Demoeratic President, and if de-
feal shall be our fate, I will hang it upon
the willows for another day. Once be-
fore then, however, I will take it down
nd blow a strain for Governor John B.
iordon, & name of irresistible love to
cry son of South Carolina and every
who wore the gray. D, U. Szoax,
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Not Bound to Kiss the Hible,

The eourt of chancery in New Jersey
ms just rendered an opinion holding

thiat 2 witness in that State who swears

by the Bible is not bound fo kiss the

ook,

A woman when sworn had laid her

and on the Dible ut refused to Idss it.

h

i The only reason she gave for the refusal

was that she had “never kissed the
book.” She was allowed by the master
to testify, but o motion was subsequent-
Iy made to strike out her testimony.
Here is the law, as laid down by Vice
Chanecllor Bird:

“Almighty God, or the ever living
God, or the like, is called upon by the
wituess to witness that he will speak the
truth,  The rest is form. The solemn

| invoeation, aflirmation or declaration is

the substance. All else is shadow. The
witness in this ease was sworn with her
Land npor the book.,  There can be no
doubt but thut if she made a false state-
ment willinlly she is liable to indictment
for perjrry.

“But it is said that this may be true
and vet the eonseience of the witnessnot
be bound, which is the object of the
There is great force in this. How

blv a witness, for nothing fo the
appears. She accepted the form
th as nsually administered, with-
out objections, exeept kissing the Bible,
By this aet on her part the court is jus-
titted in presuming, without further in-
dniey, that the witness intended that her
seivnee shonll be hound,  Speaking
the forum of her conseienee, she
redl that it was not essentinl to kiss
book i order to impose upon herself
the oblivations of an cath.”—New
ork Herald.

-
fmonial authority says: “These
=afe to follow in all but

¢ to vefuse marriage with any maen
= ohjeeted to by her male relatives
o they are reasonably well ae-
with the object of supposed
1. secondly, for & men to
n ofltring his hand in mar-
a woman who is not approved
v lis sister, or if he bas none, by his
judicious lady fxiends,

 ENCAVATIONS AT POMPEIL

ABOUT ONE-TINRD OF THE CITY UNe
COVERED.

What is to be Seen ina City Haned by a Vol-
cano--VWonders in Marble and Bronze, Skele-
tons, Frescoes, Ete.

A correspondent writes as follows to
the New York Journal of Commerce:

It scems odd fo speak of a dead city as
a growing one. DBut that is exactly the
case with Pompeii. There are many
|citics in Italy that do not grow half as
fast as the one huried by the ashes of
Vesuvius 1,800 years ago. A person vis-
iting it at intervals of a year notices a
marked cnlargement of its boundaries.
The Ttalians, you know, are the cham-
pion diggers. They make the shovel fly

1| when they attack the grave of Pompeii.

We saw a gang of them at work there.
A Government overseer watched them
like a hawk. He wanted to be sure that

they pocketed no jewelry, coins, or ob-
jects of art or utility yielded by the ex-
cavations. The only produce of their
toil in that line as we stood by was a bit
of iron, which the gunide called a hinge,
and the fragment of a small marble col-
umn. The spades busily plied were
gradually bringing to light a beautiful
aouso. The floors were mosaie, with
simple but graceful designs in seroll pat-
tern—nearly as fresh of color as if laid
yesterday. The walls bore frescoes of
fainter tints—grinning masks, fawns,
cupids, birds, fish and fruit. It had
evidently been the home of 2 well-to-do
citizen of Pompeii. The nervous move-
ments of the workmen betrayed their
anxiety. They were hoping at every
moment to make a valuable “find.” Per-
haps they might hit upon a great iron
chest, studded with round lmobs like a
boiler, and full of gold, money or orne-
ments, or they might strike- another
wonder in marble or bronze, or they
might be startled by coming suddenly
upon 2 skull or other human remains.
In the latter event, the work is suspend-
ed till a careful inspection is made.

_ The responsible and intelligent person
in charge proceeds to ascertain if the
dead Pompeiian has left a movld of him-
self or herself in the plastic ashes. If
so0, he prepares a mixture of plaster of
Paris, breaks a hole iz the erust, and
._slov]ﬁf pours in the liquid till the mould
is full.  When it has hardened, the cast-
ing is tenderedly removed. Lo! thereis
a rough image, showing some poor crea-
ture in the agonics of death, prone on
the floor, face downward.

Tlius, most usually, were the inhabit-
ants of the doomed city caught by the
destroying angel. The skull, or leg, or
arm, or whatever other part of the skele-
ton has not relapsed into its original
Elust, may attach itself to the plaster cast
in the proper place, or may require to
be joined on by a pardonable restora-
tion.” 1In either case, the effect is
thrilling in its horrible reality. Nothing
in painting or sculpturc can shock the
beholder more than these self-produced
and truthful statues exhibited in the
mnseum, which is the first and most
interesting thing shown to visitors. But,
though neither gold nor silver, nor the
minutest scrap of a skeleton, nor ary-
thing else of importance was unearthed
for my benefit, I quitted the new exca-
vations with relnctance to examine those
parts of Pompeii with which the world
is already familiar through the medium
of books and pictures. 1 found myself
quite at home in the bakery. the wine
shop, at the oil merchant’s, at the houses
of Pansa, of Sallust, of the “Tragic
Poet,” and the rest. The high stepping
stones across the streets looked familiar,
as if I had frodden them before. The
deep ruts ent by the carts as they groan-
ed up the hill, coming from the ancient
Stabis, were like friendly lIandmarks. So
fully have literature and art made us ac-
quainted with this disinterred city.

The gunide tells me that only about
one-third of Pompeii has yet been un-
covered. I take hisword forit. He is
also of the opinion that the best parts of
the city have already been dug out. He
evidently wishes that the work would
stop. He is very human in this, for he
finds if tiresome to show people about
the present Pompeil. Treble its size,
and his labor would be threefold. And
he is forbidden to accept money. ButI
imagine this very stern prohibition does
not prevent persons from offering him
(say) a couple of franes on “‘the sly,” or
him from accepting them.

It may be true, 2s our guide insists,
that the temples, forums, bgﬁhlﬁ, theatres,
and fine houses now above ground sur-
pass anything of the kind that may here-
after be discovered at Pompeii. But the
Italian Government is not disposed to
take that for granted. Liberal sums are
yearly appropriated to push onthe work.
It bears fruit. A new temple or amphi-
theatre may not be siruck every year,
but something is constantly being turued
up to instruet the world in the manners
and eustoms of the old Romans, so well
reflected in the representative city of
Pompeii. Of bronze or stone statutes,
household implements, and tools of
trades, the yield is immense and steady.
These may be counted by the thousand
in the splendid musenum at Naples. One
can sce so many articles of luxury and
used exactly similar to those he buys
nowadays, that he is fain o pause and
try to remember what besides the steam
engine, the photograph, ant the electric
telegraph we moderns have invented.
There being no fhore room at Naples to
store these treasurcs, the excess of them
is huddled together in the courtyards
and houses of Pompeil herself. It is
estimated that at the present rate this
mine of antiguities will not be worked
out in fifty years.
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Why they Lauzhed,

An ammusing story about Mr. H. C.
Richards and Mr. Herbert Gledstone is
going the rounds. -“Depend upon it
ladies und gentlemen,” said Mr. Rich-
ards, at the close of a speceh at Sonthend
the other night, “we should never have
heard of Mr. Herbert Gladstone if it had
not been for his father.” And it is
actually said that Mr. Richards was un-
able for some moments to unnderstand

why the audience roared.—London
Figaro.
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A correspondent wishes {o know how
editors spend their leisure Lours. Leisure
hours? Ob, yes, they spend them catching

up with their work,



