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NATIONAL ANTHER-1873. In an ineredibly short rpace of time
BESEROW b P they had an excelient barricade. An
e o e e eye-witness says that it was done with
Triem Freedom from bher mou - 3 1
OO e s s Lo § sych remarkable celerity that the plans
Who uow the o'd-n battie fights of the painted assassins were completely
Agninst the md!!lﬂp!oﬂ !"I.hd e frustrated.
Sleti, I i & Tido : ok
?i ee nch:;?-r{nurlf: amriu?wh roplisd ; The original plan had been, as be-
Wiile Fresd m, with her monotaiu-bird, fore stated, to attack them at Santa
Loan'd from the eyried oliffs and hoard. Clara Canyon, but the Indians became

Said 8loth —on olbown stretoh’d at length,
And looking np with languid eyes:

(e vale< are quist; M our strength
inqniel ever s,

The years come 10, the years go out

We feel no jar, we bear no shout,

The centure s to thelir climax move,

But leave us quiet in their groove. ™

Said Luxury—rom robea of fur
And velvel skirta and beds of do 2

4 Wea wometimes feal our msnsions :
None yet have toppled down ;

The trumpet blast we hear afer ;

Whun nearer comes the din of war,

W send vmr mercenaries out,”

—He spoko 1 pain from gorgs sudsgount,

Eai! Pomp—heside his clanging sword,
A hidle danced his Hitbe and towering plume :
* The way i» short betwoen my word
Aud ¢v-ry forman’a dosm ;
Thiue pucitlon Qpoe us COme-—
With clengsr think to strike us dumb ;
I wave tar sword—T giye command-—
A Loy fall, sud gorge the thirsting land I"

Fal' Pride—who curl'd hils hesughty Up,
Aud spoke in accents curt and loud :

41 earely ov'n a floger dip
I what cuncer s the crowd

War comes nr not—1I do not Enow ;

I neither few nor fear ita biow ;

1a Hoes ot Llight, far back, [ seo

Thyr gold thal stiil my shivld shall be.™

Criea Freedmn, from ber mountain heights :
" L spoke to men, and pot (0 pou,
Who now the gudeu battle fghts 7
T Freedd m who stands true T
Wuo arius s siust Aggressive Power 7
Wors wuite, s lf-poined, the perilous bour?
And Freodom, with ber mountsin-bird,
Lesn’d from the cliffs again, and heard.

A rosr went up as from the soo

A raittudivoas host sang out -
Tie thunce: -sbout of viotory

Is Bot s manlier about :
* Siaud, Proedom ! on thy belghts again ;
Thy sglapce senid Far o'vr vale and plain,
Audd see arise, fo meet thy ken,
The wyriad forms of brawoy men ™

That voies ageinet the ramparts dash’d ;
1 umt wizont through sli the welikin rang ;
And Freed m's eyes with glory flash'd,
As nuwerd vow shesprang.
Abut her, Toid saluting fold,
The glittering flag of fame unroli’d ;
Iis jengts:, far-#oating up and down,
Flash’d with tue stars of old rencwn,

COriea Freed mm from her moundain heights,
Bright = of old the morning star,

“~ Who o« w, wten sounds the Sgbhtn 1"
The auswer cawe from far @

© Look ! where the plow {ta furrows makes——

Look | where the fleld ita greennces takes—

Lock ! where cotues in the loaded wain—

Lock ! woerw {8 heap'a the garner'd grain {*

And this: * Where in the orowded mart,
The hammer cn the anvil rings;
And where, beside his groaning cart,
The driver wvalks and sings ;
Aud where the spinner spins his thread =
And whers the loom js deftly fed ;
“Whaore flamas the forge ; and wheresoe'er
The brawuny arm of Labor's bare !

Cries Freadom from her mountain beight,

Aa ronnd Ler aweeps ber bird sublims :
“Euough! «rong triumphs not o'er Right

Be patisnt bide your time ™
Then rose st once, vq‘h lowd soclaim,
A volee st judgment wingd that came :
“ Bwran M ** We do swear, earth may know,
‘When cowes tho hour, then falls the blow!™

Said Freedom, on her ayriod clifl’s,
Her listening bird beside her now :

< That voice bmngs up no * aods® or * ife,’
Awnw not the ‘when or * hn‘g;'

But walte with patience, which is powar,

Alike 1he =2y, the means, the hour ;

And purposs, Lok'd in such » chain,

Has vever yei been balk'd or vain 1™

Her wzrder-bird now caught tha gleam
That sbict from out her fiery eye
Thon vobiwd from the aliffs the scream
With whioh Le rent the aky.
And then, 3« piaiss and valleys sang,
Mountains and Lills responsive rang ;
And freely to the gale was given
The banner o' riped and stare'd from Heaven |
—Cincinnati Commerciod.

A TALE OF HORROR.

The HNMountain Mead | e of
1837~=First and Only Authentic His-
tory of the Hexrible

Emigrants HRuthlessl

The Deed Hxocuted

Miliia.

The Chicago Triburie printe the first
suthentic acoount of e Mountain
Mesdow mmassacre that had ever been

given to the world. Itis written by a | the men were in danger.

gentlemar who has lon% resided in
Southern Utah, and who has expended
much time and labor in collecting the
facts snd inaidents embraced in his
narrative. We give the closing portion
of this thrilling and bloody chapter of
Mormon history :
FREPARING FOR THE MASSAORE.

From the sworn sfidavits of those who
garticipated in the slsughter it is con-
~clasively established that Brig.-Gen.
“Gecrge A Smith, Ool. William H.
Dame, Lient.-Cel I. C. Haight and
Maj. John D. Lee held a council of
war at Parowan. They determined
upon the'place, the mauner, and aH the
minor datails of the massacre. Where
the Californis road crosses the Banta
* Clara Cauyon the crime was to be per-
jpetrated. Shut in betwe¢en the per-
wendicular walls of rook, the very

‘md the canyon to the ** lh.dd}" fo

out off strugglers. CGuards were also
placed at Buckhorn Springs, nearly
seventy miles thisside of the Meadows,

and at all the springs and watering

laces near Cedar On Parowan.
E’hm guards would oertain to dis-
ecover and shoot down any fugitives who
might accidentally escape.

The Utsh militia received a positive
military order to report for duty.
wery langusge of this written order was
that they must come ““armed and equip-

prepared

3

ns the law direots,

s quntlemas telis

rible deed they were compelled -
Hform. They both easid tl-:s would
rather leave the Tarritory desert
Jhomes and families than to engage in
+the bloody work. To refuse to comply
with the order, however, was oertasin
-death, for the guarde stationed at the
watering-places renderell escape impos-

i

From Cedar City the pro-
.eeeded southwest to the s dis-
tance of about forty miles. at
the Meadows, they wers quietly
-gheir catile and sirength to
edly, mmw on H morning,

1 1857, were atiacked by

t
|
E

i
.

their una-en

too impatient. These *‘ Battle-axes of
the Lord "™ had responded to the call of
the indian Agent, John D. Lee, and the
lieral promises they had received
caused the premature attack, The
large herds and the rieh epoils, the
blankets, clothing and trinkets, the
guns, pistols and ammunition, a por-
tion of all of which was to be theirs, in-
duced them to make the attack at Cane
Spring. They intended to kill as many
a8 possible at the first fire, and then
charge upon the remainder. The charge
never was e, There were crack
marksmen in the train, and in a few
moments there were three wounded In-

An Indian runner came into Cedar
the first night, and reported the unsne-
cessful assault. The Mormons imme-
diately started to the Meadows fo as-
sist. Haight told a cortain man that
orders had come from headquartors to
massacre the last d—d one of them.
The man’s boy, now grown to middle
nge, overheard the remark, and is my
suthority. The same person says he
saw eight or ten men start out about 9
o'clock that night. They were armed
with shot-guns, Kentucky rifles, flint-
locks, and every imsaginable firearm,
and went under military orders. Maj,
John D. Lee bhad command of the
forces which started from Cedar City,
and, finding these inadeqnate, sent back
to Cedar and Washington for reinforce-
ments,

Sworn affidavits tell us that when the
anxiliaries had arrived, the entire com-
mand were assembled about half a mile
from the intrenchmeuts of the fated
emigrants, and were there coolly in-
formed that the whole company was to
be killed, and omly the little children
who were too young to remember any-
thing were to be spared. But the order
could not be immediately carried out
beeanse of the determined resistance
of the emigrants, The Meadows are
amile and a half long and a mile wide,
but the mountains which ferm the high
rin of the little basin converge at the
fewer end and form a wild, rugged
canyon, -Just at themonthof thisean-
yon is Cane Spring.

A mound some 200 feet long by 100
wide rose frem the Meadows about
thirty rods above the spring, and com-
pletely shut out the view. Low hills
with deep ravines came down on either
side, and completely hemmed in the
party. Bullets from every side of this
deat{-pe‘n swept the inclesure and
whistled throngh the wagon covers.
Such catile as were inside the *“ coral”
were zhot down, and the herds outside
were stampeded. Yet for seven or
eight days they bravely held out, and
seemed $o be masters of the situation.
Water was their great need; a little
babbling brook murmuvred along not
forty feet away, and the fine, clear
spring was not more than two rods off,
but yet they snffered indescribaby from
thirst.

THE SIZGE,

The Mormons were painted and dis-
guised to appear like their savage al-
lLies. Not content with the superior
advantages whioh nature bad given to
their position, they torew up breast-
works of stone on tie adjacent hillsides.
From behind these their rifles could
sweep the little grassy plain below
without a single portion of their body
being to view. Every attempt
to obtain water, either day or night,
awakened a score of deadly reports
from the cruel concealed guns. It
was supposed at fir-t that none but
A woman
who step coutside the coral to milk
a cow, fell pierced with bullets. Two
innocent little girls were sent down to
the spring. Hand-in-hand, tremblingly,
these dear little rosebuds walked to-
ward the spring. Their tender little
bodies were fairly riddled with
buflets. The old breastwocks still
remain in places, and no one ean
visit the spot without being surprised
that the emigrants held out so’ long.
Behind the mounds, and just beyond
the low foothills and ihe mounds, are
level flats concealed from the emi-
f;anla' view. Here the Mormons and

dians were pitohing horse-shoes, and
amusing themselves in various ways.
The cowards well understood that eruel,
pitilesss hunger and burning thirst
were their powerful allies inside that
corral. 'Wagon-loads of provisions
were arriving from Cedar, for the be-
siegers, and each day lessened the
ecanty stock of the emigrants. Who
can picture the torments of mind and
body which those poor people suflered ?
In a bleuk, desolete country, hundreds
of miles from help, surrounded by
painted flends, and dying of thirst and
starvation, how deep must have been
the gloom !

Three spies_had bgen sent with the
train hut::m(!edar. 'Ostensibly they
were o going to California, but,
in rﬁn.[lx’f.,thay wereto learn thestrength
of the futy, their scarcity of provisions,
ete, heard the names of the men, but
did not note them down when my in-
formant gave them, and may be mis-
taken. think they wers Elliot Wil-
den, orWl.lletﬂla man by the name of
Reeves, and Bill Stewart. They are well
known in Southern Utah as *‘ the three
boys.” They were unable to stcomplish
anything after the siege began, and so
escaped to the Indians, They dressed
in savage costume, and put war-paint
on their faces, and throughont the black
days of the harrible siege and butchery

they played a bloody part.

men
death and if only ali hope
could be seen of tb:g::itvh;m
ﬁmuﬂ ] dn'ru:ﬂ ’
Mvmnhgm&-whuﬂhg'mb‘g-

soorned | fugitive, he was crawling I:B on

stated, with the rank, and the name
and number of the 1 dge of which
they were members, It was a forlorn
hope, this letter—a sad, despairing cry
of distress. Itis the only expression
that ever came from within that corral,
but it giver such a thrilling pieture of
their torture and mental anguish as
nothing else could. Seventeen years
have elapsed since that signal of dis-
tress wns made. Yet it is not too late
to apswer. There is y a sirong
heart in the world to-day that will feel
its pulses thrill fastor when it hears that
these men, in their strong death-agony,
appealed for aid to their brethren of
the mystic tie.

The paper also contained an itemized
list of their property, such as-wagons,
oxen, horses, ete.

Who should attempt to break
throngh the line and bear this letter to
California ? It was a desperate under-,
taking, but it was the last hope. Vol-
nnteers were called for, and three of
the bravest that ever lived stepped for-
ward and offered to attempt to dash
through the enemy and cross the wil-
derness and desert. Before they start-
ed, all knelt in the corral, and the
white haired old Methodist pastor
prayed fervently fur their ssfet{. In
the dead of night they passed the be-
siegers, but Indisn runnars were imme-
diately placed on their track.

PLEEING FOR TEEIR LIVES,

They traveled antil completely ex-
hausted. An Tndian chief, named Jack-
ron, boasts of having killed the first,
having found him Iying on his back
anleep, between the Clara and the Rio
Virgin. The savage orept slealthily up
to the slecping man, placed the flinty
arrow-point just above the collar-bone,
drew back the bow-string, and sent the
shaft down into the sleeper's throat.
Springing fto his feet, he ran nearly
forty yards before he fell, faint and
dying. There is every reason for sup-
posing thst he lived long enough to be
tortured. In after years my informant
was taken by Jackson to the remains.
The sknll and larger bones were charred
and burned, and the smaller ones were
wholly reduced to ashes. ‘Whethar
tortared or not, his body was burned
by his flendish murderers.

The letter was found on a divide,
pear the murdered man. Jackson dis-
covered it, and gave it to my informant,
who kept it safely for months, Hap-
pening to show it one day to a man who
was a leader in the massacre, he prompt-
ly destroyed it. The honest old Mor-
mon, however, is perfectly mcquainted
with the nature of its contents, and has
no sympathy with the tragedy or its

rpetrators. In his simple, straight-

orward style, ke said: *‘I believe
that, if the Masons and Odd Fellows
knew how many of their brethren were
in the train, they wouldn’t let the aec-
cursed murderers go nnpunished.” He
is willing, at the proper time, to testify
to the contents of the letter.

The two other emigrants traveled
forty miies further and came to the
Virgin Hills, Herathe Indians overtook
end surrounded them. The deadly
arrows wounded one, and both wer: cap-
tured. The Indians stripped them
stark naked, and gave them to under-
stand that they must run for life! Both
started, but the oce was so badly
wounded that he could not run. The
other bounded away with the swifiness
of adeer. The fleetest runners were
engaged in the pursuit, and to use the
language of my informer, **He ran
right away from them.” Even the
shower of arrows missed his flying
body, save one, which struck his arm,
inflicting a severe wound. Meantime,
savages had inthered abont the faint-
ing form of the manwho coula vot run,
and had tied him to a stake. Faggota
were soon blazing around his guiver-
ing body, aud bhe died amid all the ex-
cruliating agony known to savage tor-
ture,

HUNTEP TO THE DEATH,

The third and last—naked, wounded,
withont weapons, food, fire, or drink,
without map, enmpass, or grnide—made
his way across the desert, fifty-four
miles! The V Indians, another
band of Piutes, :fiacovered him in such
a weak, exhausted state that they pitied
him. ¥Yes, these hostile savages pitied
the eondition of the white man who was
flesing from the crueclty of white men.
They gave him a pair of pants and moe-
casius, and let him have some mesquite
bread. The mesquite is a therny shrab,
one species of which has a pod con-
taining & sort of béan. These beans
are ground by the Indians in stone
mortars, and from them is made an in-
ferior kind of bread. He was able to
travel eighteen miles farther to what
is known as the Cottonwood. Here he
met two young gentlemen from Cali-
fornia, enry T. Young and Can
Young. Theygave him s horse and
some clething, and bade him godspeed
to California,
came riding back and overtook them.
He was so weary and feverish, and his
srm pained so dreadfuily, that he
f he counld not make the trip. He
wanted to return with them to Salt
Lake, and would run the risk of being
known. They had gone but a little
way when they met the Indians track-
ing him. cruel bloodhounds
seemed bound that mot one of the
doomﬁ amligunh should live to tell
ses e, stan l'oomns ing . him,
the Indians wonldﬁiava at once,
but for the efforts of the Younng
brothers. These gentlemen drew
down their rifles and kept the Indians

Ira Hatoh, the interpreter.
the !’oung’ boys that they

right,” but that the man mustdie. No
sooner had he said the word than the
Indians disc & shower of arrows
at [the poor fellow. Pierced by a
shower of the sharp-barbed arrows, he
fell from his horse. The Young brothers
had all they conld do to preserve
own lives. The last they saw of

eef

EE
.

hands and knees, and
was stabbing at his
butcher-knife, It seems that

the savages put an end to the

by striking man on the head with
stone, crnshing his skull.,' Thus per
ished tle forlorn hope of the emigrants.

Tho besngis onsd B inponsibe t
)
take the train v slorm or by fair
means. Evidently the. victims
had resolved to 3 ar
than deliver their wives and daughters
gtlomhandadmmi:ﬂldn Bat
&an i train is seen coming
down m::'u bearing a white
flag! Ah! what tumultuous

i

 Boopie It ia said they crisd

He started off, but soon | di

Governor of Utah, Commander-in- Chief
of the military forces, and how per.
fectly safe it was to accept shelter un-
der his protecting arm! The “In.
dians " were awed by the very presence
of the Mormons, end had ceased firing,
Surely the painted savages wcre per-
fectly eontrolled by their white supe-
riors! How kindly and tenderly these
officers talked. is said to have
wept like a child as he sym-
pathized with their safferings !
How providential ir was that such
tender-hearted Christian gentlemen
should have lesrned of their dreadful
situstion and come to thair aid | A man
so elognent! so smooth-tongued! as
was good Mr, Lee! A man who was
Indians had the most marked reapect |
A Major, too, in the militia | Lay down
their arms ? Certainly they would. If
protection could so easily be anteed
by these philanthropic gentlemen and
their regiment, what reason for letting
the wives and little ones die of stary-
ation ?

Lee was too polite to make mm:g
promises at first, He must consult wi
the “* Indians.” Having just arrived he
had not had an opportunity of learning
their terms or intentions !

Accordingly he went back and pre-
tended to hold a conncil. Was there
ever such base perfidity? Were white
men—prayerfnl, God-fdaring white
men—ever guilty of such unprincipled
treschery ? Well might such a das-
tardly cowara hide in a chicken-coop
when the officers came ;to arrest him.
Aglain he came, bearing once more that
white flag, that pure symbol of peace
and truth ! An angel from heaven wonld
not have been a more blessed sight to
those tired, anxious, tearful eyes,

They laid down their trusty rifles that
had been their strong defense. Taking
off their belts, they ?lelivared up their
good revolvers and faithful bowie-
knives.

John D. Lee is as smooth a talker =as
I ever heard. 'While [ listened to him
last week in Beaver Jail, I kept con-
stantly thinking of how he talked those
emigrants out of the intrenchments
from which powder and ball could not
dislodge them. Only fifteen had been
killed in eight days, The corral was a
balwark of safety, but the honeyed
words of a white man won their hearts,

A guard of soldiers, well armed,

were drawn wup to escort them
in safety. The men marched out
first, then the women, and lastly

himeelf Indian Agent, and for whom the | ;

father’s, and langhed top watch its con-
vulsive death-stroggles. $
There, it is all over! The brawny-
muscled men lie stark and eold, and
their sweet, saintly wives have finally
passed beyond the reach of their tor-
mentors,

BUT THE CHILDREN !

The orders were to kiil all except
those who were too young to remember.
Bill Stewnrt and Joel White were ** set
apart” to kill the rest. My informavt
was first told the following by an Indian
who witnessed the transaction, and
afterwards heard it from white men.
The old Indisn cried while telling it.
My informant has testified to the fact
_t:mt the statemient is just as he received

“‘ The little boys and girls were too
frightened, too horror-stricken, to do
:ugh; but fla.llb at the feet of their
utchers aun for merey. M
& sweet little Bﬁ Eknelt “l,)’efore g?l'l
Stewnrt, ¢ his knees with her tin
white arms, abd with tears and plesd-
ings besought him not to take her life.
Catehing them by the hair of the head,
he would hurl them to the ground,
place his foot upon their little bodies,
and cut their throats I”
THE FIELD OF DEATH.

A man who saw the field eight days
after the massacre related to me the
following : Men, women, and children
were strewn here and there over the
ground, or were thrown into piles.
Some were stabbed, others shot, and
sfill others had their throats ent. 'The
ghastly woundes showed very plaialy,
for there was not a single rag o? cloth-
ing left on mpn, or woman, or child,
except that a torn atocking-leF clung to
tbe npkle of ome poor fellow. The
wolves and ravens had Iacerated every |
one of the corpses except ome. There
were 127 in all, and each bore the
marks of wolves’ teeth, except just
one. It was the body of a hand-
some, well-formed lady, with beauntiful
foce, and long, flowing hair. A single
bullet had pierced her side, and stilled
the beating of her heart. It seemed as
if the gaunt, meroiless wolves had
deemed her too noble and queenlike for
their fangs to mar.
THE HEAPS OF SLAIN |

Most of the bodies had been thrown
into three piles, distant from each other
about two and a half rods. Old and
young, matron aod maid, white-haired
men and finy suckling babes, boys and
girls, all were thrown indiscriminately

the children. Did mnothing whis-
per to those brave hearts the horrible
fate in store for them and their dear
ones? 'Waa there no pang of regret at
stepping out «@f that strong fortifica-
tion ? Certamdy not. There was the
American flag, the dear old flag, sand
rallying ‘neath jts folds, they felt that
the strong arm of the Union enfolded
them. :
And new, God help them !
As I write the events of the massacre
I slmost shriek with terror. It is tco
terrible to believe or ralk about; but
seventeen years of silence and peace is
quite a8 much as those seoundrels de-
l serve, and I shall write every incident.
I shall write each one without divesting
it of a single horror that it received
as it came direct from the lips of eye-
witnesses,

THE HOEBRIBLE MASSACHE.

Snddenly, at a given signoal, the
troops halted, and down the line passed
the fatal order, *“ Fira "

It was given by Jobn D. Lee, and
was repeated by the nnder-officers, The
poor, pitifnl emi ts gave ome agon-
wzing shriek, and fell bleeding to the
earth. The Indians lay ambushed near
the spot, and joired in the slaughter
when they saw the white men begin.
Sworn statements of participators say
the militia fired volley after volley st
the defengeless, nnarmed men who had
intrusted their lives to the militia's
keeping. It is the most heartless,
cold-blooded deed that ever disgraced
the pages of history. The cowardly
assacsins could not have performed one
single act that wounld have added to the
blacknessof their perfidy. They feigned
friendship and sympathy, and indnced
these brave men to lay aside every
weapon, and then shot them down like
dogs! The venerable, gray-neaded
clergyman, the sturdy farmers, the
stalwart young men, and the beardless
youth, were cnt down, one by one,
and-above their dead bodies waved the
Stars and Stripes!

But this was not all! The women
-were not all killed just yet! Many fell
by their husbands, and fathers, and
brothers ; but others were not permitted
to die yet. It was a deliberate, prede-
termined forethenght that the women
were separated from their husbands’
sides as they left the corral. Men that
had proven themselves fiends had yet
to prove themselves brutes. And they

BO.
Oh, God! had not the weary, terror-
stricken women snd maidens suffered
enough to h;vanmarited sttle:l;t a8
: death seems no neir
::I;ia {'.ooom.s eould not quiver 'neath
the plunge of the cold steel-blade, nor
their white throats crimson before the
keen knife's edge, until they had suffer-
ed the torments of 8 thousand deaths
st the haads of their brutal eaptors.
Yot this was done in the latter half
of the nineteenth century, and the
oruel, heartless beasts are living peace-
fully in the midst of the American
nstion.

he killed her
som i,
I.gin ntUt?ﬁa?ithvmn A

or :
Mhuuthuhuhndhudm

BT culls denhed o ia et
ST i

upon

| band’s breast, she drew a small 3

atbay confronted

knife andlikea ;
the vile wretch. recoiled in

together.

One younog woman lay in the sage-
brush in s hollow or sag 175 yards
southwest from the main body. She
was badly mutilated by the wild beas s
but it was plainly to be seen that he,
head had been half cut off |

There were no scalp marks. Indians
would certainly have iaken secalps or
burned bodies if savage revenge had
been ths only thought., The closest ex-
amination was made, and not the slight-
est traces of the scalping-knife could
be discerned.

Two months afterward a single Mor-
mon—all hono? to the man !—gathered
up the bones and placed them in the
very hollow the emigrants had dug in-
side the corral. He acted npon his own
responsibility, and went alone and un-
aided. Hae did the very best he conld,
but the task was horribly disagreeable,
and the covering of earth which he
placed over the ies was necessarily
light. The ravenons wild beasts soon
dug up the bones, and they became
seattered all over the ground. The
kind-hearted old Mormon deserves none
the less credit, and all good men will
pray God to bless him for doing what
he could for the bones of the murdered
party.

There has been much doubt as to the
number of the slain. This man tells
me that just 127 skulis were found.
This does not include Aden’s, nor the
three killed on the desert. The total
number of the emigrants massacred, so
far as is known, is 131. Two cnildren
are said t» have been murdered after-
ward, making 183.

A Texas Duel,

Manning and Molett, rival physicians
in Giddings, Texas, quarreled, asmost
rival physicians do. They segreed to
settle their difficulty with knives in =
guiet place in the woods just out of
town. There were no seconds or spec-
tators, and each of the physicians took
alopg lint and bandeges to dress his
wounds. Their accounts of the fight
are alike, and as follows: The
weapons wore long bowie-knives. They
strif:ped to the waist, and at the first
onslaught got such a firm hold of each
other that the weapons could mot be
used. After a long struggle they sepa-
rated snd stood warily watchi
chance. As they at length rushed
together Manning received a slight stab
in the naaku:nd Mole&fh- more Eericus
cut across the arm. sto long
enough foreachto dreu‘guo'g:p:dound,
and then faced for anotherround. With
great caution, and many feints and

odges, they spent what they say
together.  Finally Molott canght M

ether, i ) caught

ning’s head under his arm, and, while
for an instant he was able to hold him
in that position, stabbed him doepg
twice in the breast; but Manning, wi

his arm free, was able at the same time
to plunge his knife into Molett's baok.
These serious stabs ended the fight.
Molett was able to reach his surgieal

2 azplia_neeamd attend to his wound.

fainted, and fell insensible

own hurt, lett eays he was abonut to
dominated, and with consid erable effort

homes, where they
lgng time by their injuries,—New York
un.

Varmising Parer Disagrams Awxp
Mars, —The ﬁnﬁt and most ﬂ
operation is @ m

paper, as, if this per! done,
almost any kind of varnish pene-
trate the paper 83 as to make
Glue-water of the proper conmstency is
the best &rotedﬁu against the abaorp-
g?'oltxt e wvarnish. It!houllghefg

right strength, how al

being dried, it cracks in

ner of the paper, it was not ted
enongh. When -
nished with & solntion of mastic, sanda-
rac, or some other colorless resin in tur-
B:::;ine or aleohol, or & mixture of

however.

oe shows the best eon-

In
guires more of the solvent.

n:xﬂ e follen e & ﬂ:hEt;yd’:J’i-

and bleedi:if. After attending to his | do
)

away and lesve his adv to | uaving
Bleed o desth, but his Batler BREare

“FARM AND HOME.

Bwame Muck v OrcEarps.—Lucky
is he who owns a reclaimed swamp
with the muck all thrown out in a heap,
and mixed with lime, for this forms a
stimulant to trees which cannot harm,
and never fails to invigorate in a won-
derful manner,

Kerrmwe Frorr v WinTee. —After all
the discussions the pith of the matter

may be boiled down to s very small
atom ; keep winter fruit at & uniform

temperature, but slightly above the

reezip int, and if that is attended

to o‘regn y,';ary little fesr need be
entertained sbout laving froit all win-
hrl;ong, provided it is Sot all eaten
early.

Ix the archives of the United States
Patent Office you may find, smong the
sncient forfeited applieations, a device
for a cow-milking machine,
It is designed to be alw';?s attached to
the udder by straps and tubes, The
milk flows throngh the latter as it is
seareted, into a receptacle, from which
it is drawn by a tap as needed. With
this handy article the peripatetic milk-
man may drive his dairy to his ous-
tomers’ r and draw the lactesal fluid
fresh from the limpid fount without
suspicion of water,

Preserviné Eaas.—The Parmers
Advocate recently offered a prize for
the best method of keeping eggs over
winter. The reci here given
took the prize: Whatever excludes
the air prevents the decay of the egg.
What Ilimve found to be the most suc-
cessful method of doing so is to place a
small quantity of t butter in the
palm of the left hand snd turn the egg
L round in it, so that every pors of the
8 is closed ; then dry a sufficient

quaptity of bran.in an oven (be sure
you have the bran well dried, or it will
rust). \ Then ithem with the small

wn, & layer of bran and another
of eg until your box is full; then
place i3 a cooldry place. If done when
new luid, they will retain the sweet
milk gnd curd of a new laid egg for at
least eight or ten months, Any oil will
do, but salt butter never becomes rancid,
and a very small quantity of butter will
do fora very large quantity of eggs. To
insure freshmess I ru em  when
gathered in from the nests ; then pack
when there is a sufficient quantity.

Traxe Up,.—All farmers, perhaps,
are not aware of the great improvement
in trimming np in the genersl appear-
ance of their farms, and especially
when done in the immediate vieinity of
their buildings, which can be accom-

ished by euntting and clearing worth-

afferding & clearer and better view of
“‘gerdant field and pasture green™ on
the other side to the passer-by, 1t is an
unmistakable evidence of the thrift and
enterprise of its owners. This may
seem to them of small econsequence
when there is 8o much other necessary
work to be performed; yet we can as-
sure them that people passing by
always notice and comment upen the
appearance of their premises, and judge
the m::l hy his imm ]?dint:e;yurrou‘::(z;
in a are generally p cor
instaﬁeir judgment. If you wish to sell
your farm, the expense of brush-cut-
ting will prove a paying investment ; if
you wish to keep 1it, it will pay still bet-
ter in the pride and satisfaction it will
bring you. A certsin amount of pride
sholtlﬁd be fostered by all classes, and
we think it more becoming among
farmers than most others, as they have
greater opportunities and inducements
to exercise it.—Peterborough Tran-
seript,

To Maxe Harp Boar,.—Thefollowing
ie a recipe for making hard soap which
is excellent and economieal : Nearly
every family sccumulates through the
winter drippings from beef and mut-
ton. These can be utilized for the
grease by boiling in water, allowing it
to cool, then removing from the water
and boiling till all the water is expelled.
Of course the whiter the grease the
nicer the soap., Take six pounds of sal
sods, six pounds of grease, three and a
half poung: new stone lime, fonr gallons
soft water, pound borax. Put
soda, lime and water into am iron
boiler ; boil till all is dissolved. When
well settled off the clear lye, wash
out the kettle and Fnt in the lye, grease
and berax ; boil till it comes to soap,
pour into a tab to cool, and when sufii-
ciently hard, cut into bars and put on
boards/to dry. This is very mice for
washing white flannel and calico.

How To Inpucr Honses 1o Lie Dows.
—Mr. Home, a veterinary surgeon of
Wisconsin, writing to the Couniry
Gentleman, says : *““Thereis no better
wag'dm:loaxa or‘u;c;dtqliea:lwn than a

, clean, in a clean, airy,
D e T ot e whion
would not on nnuy sccount go, even if
forced, into o stall where they had suf-
fered, but would go immediately and
cheerfully into anyordinary stall. Any
practical veterinarian knows how often

!
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and ill-bred airs which some
of town people assume when deal-
ing with farmers—the men who
&tﬁmm dnl!‘ snd help
to socumulsate in one season what
would seem to the countryman a
A mug
m‘: Ml tune. iomi "l “"’I Ii'ml dogdge
m timm.:gvh-thhh
and 1is sMh)'hﬂ
LR S s peres
of A
riably set the price on the farmer’s
a::ndua. butm-hrﬁuudhﬁngﬂum
- same ﬂﬁfyll.u e
l['.ll mt&h £ ““«
o ll.x"m !!lll_l:mhdo;
Iho:i:oom it';u; frick lhqr::l'hn
when dealing farmers, seem
an' :

il

e
|
H

eas bushes from the roadside. Besides’|

very | Weight, when slangh

most come to an end by the farmers
rising as one msn and boldly ]

their rights. Will not the eco: farmer
be on an equality with those who sit in
high plages? Will nothisehildren attend
eges, and be as %inoe- and prin-

cesses of the realm ? While I am aware
that *‘men of noble souls abonnd " in
all the walks of life, I belicve it is
erally admitted that fsrmers as a class
have always been of that
strength of character and integrity of
purpose, when called upou to hold
places of trust and honor, that charac-
Cor. Prairie Farmer.
——————

A Story of Ben Franklin,

A little inocident worth relating hap-
pened to Ben after he had becomse a

permission of his father to sttend the
circus in the evening. *‘'No, mo!
gon, you must not go to the show. It
is an unfit place for me, as I consider
it; how much more dangerous must it
be for you; I will not allow s son of
mine to sttend s eircus
where I myself would blush to be seen.
Go to my boy, and your mother
snd I will go to prayer meeting. To-
morrow I will buy you a testament for
your obedience.”
He went to bed, bntaottonlegﬂ:
An hour afterward Ben and wife
might have been seen seated on a to
board under the brilliantly light
circus tent. Ben's face glowed with
Sl i AT
ously upon a big o sted dog-
tail tobacco. Omwnece he bowed his head
and allowed a half pint of junice to issue
from his month and descend between
the seata. ;
A smothered cry of pain came up from
below,
Said old Bem: * Gracioms, I do be-
lieve I have spitten in spme one’s face."”
Baid his wife: *‘Toe bad! but, oh!
just see that man bend the crab !” and
they both became engrossed in the antics
of the clewn.
Next morning, st breakfast, this boy
appeared with a swollen eye. :
" ®aid bis father : *“ My son, what ailest
thine optic ?" B
“Some blamed fool spit in—that is—
it is darned sore. I don't know what
ails it,” said the confused lad.
Ben and his wife exchanged rignificant
g}lluneea end wisely held their peace, and
e
to

remised testament wasn't alluded
afterward by either father or son.—
Cincinnatt Saturday Night,

The Business Outlook for 1875,

AMZ«:Killm:q:» & Bprague’s G:nnmarci:il
gency in reviewing the past year an

l'ormcaytiné the future feels gnmnted
in anticipating s general improvement
in business for 1875, No doubt some
of our readers may suggest that such a
proph requires small inspiration,
since th mercantile have n so

cannot well be deferred much longer.
But if we compara the December of
1874 with the ssme month of 1873, we
shall have little difienlty in believin
tlfmt th::édehu tnrned, and the mnri:-g
of npw progress onoe more set
In point of fact, there huve be:n no
more mercantile failures this year than
were gazetted the year before, and if
1873 were credited (or charged) with
the bankruptejes and financial - dis-
tresse\ really belonging to it, the pres-
ent year would have the better record
of two as regards failures among
business men.

Moreover, reasonable for
hopeftul prediction is furnished by the
fact that, doring the past twelvemonth,
our people, including the mercantile
and ing class, have been schooled
in economy.
largely diminished, valnes have been
reduced, and probably $400,000,000 will
fairly represeént the sum that has been
economized during 1874 ‘Then the
crops have been good, the rural dis-
tricts are in sound condition, and both
in tcwn and country much of the de-
moralization foisted npon us by the
war has been sloughed off. Business
men are less speculative in their habits
and ventures, and, like children who
have been burned, they huve now &
wholesome dread of the fire, Hence,
we may caleulate upon a somewhat
general return to the good old methods
of doing business and a consequent re-
establishment of old-fashioned confi-
dence between all classes of the com-
munity.— New York Evening Mail.

W‘lt They Eat at New York Hotels.

The amounnt of food consumed at
the hotels in the course of & year is
eRo! and must certainly surprise
every ho has not given the sub-
eot any previous thought. Of the

000 of fresh meat requirad
to sm these fifteen hotels weekly,
t ‘pounds are of beef alone.

ges 1,000
dressed ;

but as the hotels take the best cuts
fmnthoabul)oek“?t’u nires at least
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drooping for a year that improvement .

Indebtedness has been
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