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d herolc.
‘%?e; dignified, yet kind. All learned
to 'ove him, and when he died In 1882,
the tittlc children, passing his door

vember and has since worked on the
sawmill near by. The rohery appeared
to have been planned somg time previ-

r helr heads in silent reverence. |ous, and the ahsence of Brother Mac-
bol?e;dvi:'n;: his old home we go to, h1s£dona,!d at El Paso, Texas, assisting

o re. which Is on the brightest spot in
'E’?;ﬁ'ge of low hills in Sleepy Hol-
Jow cemetery. Midst the
.of tall pines, with lvy growing here and
there, Emerron lies beneath a large
granite boulder, brought from the hills
of New Hampshire. What an appro-
priate headstone! He loved Mother
Nature, and she in all tenderness has
carved a tombstone to watch his re-
mains, On it are the words:

h asslve mnaster lent his hand
goeth[:e vast soul, that o'er hlm\plnnned_

By the side of Emerson lies his “own
little child,’” the pretty deep-eyed boy,
whom hils father mourned in the poem,
Threnody:
0O child of Paradige!

Boy who made dear his father's home,
In whose deep eyes

4fenn read the welfare of the time to

e,
colmam too much bereft,

Not far from thls spot are the graves
of Hawthorne, Thorean and Louisa M.
Alcott. They all aleep peacefully under
the grass; and the pines in which ‘the
hirds and squirrels break the qulet
monotony of the cemetery, point up-
ward and seem to be dirceting our
thoughts to heaven, where these truc
Amercans have long since found a
peaceful rest. The headstones of all
are very simple, mere marble slabs at
the head of the graves. No flowers.
no pomp, no display; only the trees
and the green grass lend their decora-
tlons. As one wanders down the hill
side, and casts a parting look to the
£raves on the hill, a solemn spirit with-

rhispers!
!lgh:'l:imr.;t of heraldry the ppmp of
rer
Andpgl“!' etl;al beauty and all that wealth
¥ Aave,
Aw:igralglke the inevitable hour.
The paths of glory lead but to the

ETAVE. | EVI EDGAR YOUNG.

MRS. M'DONALD'S MURDER.

Colonla,, Pacheco
Chihuahua, Mexico,
February 58. 1898.

lct of our mountajn home,has
on?:ten?c::'c been seriously disturbed by
the murder of AMre, Agnes A. Macdon-
ald at Cofenia Garcia, on the night of
Wednesday the 2ird inst. While on
my way home from the conference held
at Colonla Juarez, I met my son, Eger-
tion, bearing the express and sad news
what had transpired, and although la-
borjng under a severe cold I felt im-
pelled to go on to Garcla and learn
more fully the facts of the case, as
from my long acquaintance with Broth-
er Macdonald and his family my anxle-
ty and sympathy turned toward them
On reaching Colonia Garcia, which Ia
some ten miles south of thls place, we
learned that robbery was thce prime
motive which led to the mutder of a
good and faithful sister, as whe kept
a small store and wap suppored to have
money §n the house. The chief person
Buspected apeared to be familiar about
the place, as he go the axe and burst
in the lower sash of the north window,
dropping the axe inside of the house and
made for the bed, a8 no doubt Sister
Agnes was aroused by the shock, and,
rising on the alde where‘a gun and
ammunition hung on the wall, as if
rising to reach for it, she was thrown
back, grappeled by the throat and
partly smothered by the bhedding, but
not cut or mutilated, ag has been re-

ported, )
The suspected person is a Mexlcan,

familles to come into the country, also
her gon James's absence at conference,

shades | furnished the opportunity, as she was

alone in the house. The rohber got
about $100 in cash, $50 of which was
Reliet Soclety money, heside 8 some
merchandise.

After the murder and robbery they
went hack on the road towards Casors
Grandes and stole a herse belonging
to Mr. Pease, who was haullng lumher,
taking the hobbles off the horse and
leaving them on the ground.

Brother Pease met us  short-
ly before meeting my son/ In-
quiring for his lost animal.

Agnes Ovid Macdonald was born .in
Glasgow, Lanarkshire, Scotland., Sept.
Sth, 1838, and baptized Into the Church
at Edingurgh when very young, and
emigrated to Utah about 1860. She af-
terwards lived fn Provo and was well
known in 8t. George, Utah, also at
Mesa Clty, Arizona, finally coming into
this country &8s a Ploneer. She wns a
faithful worker in the cause, being at
the time of her death the presidnt of
the Relief Socity at Garcia; she also
kept the postoflice.

The funeral services wer held Friday,
the 26th, at 10 a. m., and I must say I
never attended a more peaceful ana
solemn occasion, as much of the Spirit
of God rested upon the people present,
the attendance being general and many
good words of comfort imparted. After
singing the favorite hymn. “Oh. my
Father,” praver was offered by Brothey
James Huff. The speakers were Elders
Henry Lunt, Jens Jensen, Benj. J.
Johnson, Bishop George W. Hardy and
John T. Whetton, presiding Elder of
Garcia. “God moves In a mysterious
way,” was sung, and benediction was
pronounced by Elder John Kartchner.
We then repalred to the, cemetery,
which {8 situated. among the stately
towering Dpines, and after singing the
hymn, "Farewell all earthly honors,'
the dedicatory praycr was offered hy
H. Lunt.

I omitted to mention a singular cir-
cumstance that may lead to the identi-
ty and conviction of the murderers. This
Ir the foot pjrinte or tracks on the
ground where the horae was stolen, in
dicating a pair of odd or misfit 0. K.
shoes, which Bister Agnes gave the
man lagt December, his partner wear-
ing a palr of moccasins. They left
thelr poor, wornout horse when they
took the large horse of Brother Pease,
and the brande on the horse left prove
It to belong to the same suspected par-
ties. Very reapectfully,

HENRY LUNT.

THE ABSORBING TOPIC.

It is rare In these days of heated
assertion. to hear a good word for the
Spanish cause in Cuba! All the misery,
all the destryction, all the death ig at-
tributed to the Spanish, when the fadts
really are that directly or Indirectly
tlr)e :nsurgenta or rebels are the cause
of all.

The fact that they are rebels I8 made
to excite sympathy on thelr account,
for, Bay we, they are fighting for lib-
erty—for freedom, for life. Is it not
strange that rehellion against a con-
stituted government existing over
three hundred years, should be so
lauded by a people who, to put down
rebellion in thefr own nation spent
blliions of treasure, over a mililon lives,
and whose expenditures on that ac-
count today (thirty or more years after
the close thereof) |a paying more than
it costs several of the largest nations
of Europe for their standing armies?

“Liberty! how many crimes have

He was learned, yet hum- ! who had been employcd there last No- | been committed in thy name,” paid

Madam Roland; what llberty do the
Cubans want; have the rebels issued
a manifesto stating their grievances
and promising what, if successful,
they intend to give or have?

It fz said that the great majority of
the cofmbatants. while Cubans by birth,
are negroes; what means of liberty will
the haughty Spanlard give to them,
Are they any more disposed to be dom.-
Inated by an inferior race than are the
chivalry of the Southern States? Some
ask if the course of the American peu-
ple towards 8pain is or has been ail it
should be. Is It true thdt with rare
exceptions the guerrillag are officered
by Amecricans as the press asserts?

Some ask, If from sympathy and ex-
pected henefits, the officlals of this

‘eountry did not wink at the fillbusteis

who by one vessel and another sent aid,
men, money, medleirfes and contraband
of war, whiclh were successfully pasaed
to the rebels for many weary months
of warfare, which was not war at all?
Is it not a fact that but for this covert
ajd, this practical sympathy. Spaln‘s
supremacy would have been determined
and the rebelllon quashed many moons
ago?

Should this method have obtained
agafnst a friendly power without vast-
ly more diligence than was given to the
condition? Is ft the right thing (free
cotntry though this be) that the act-
ing, plotting, Cuban junta shotuld have
had its headguarters In New York city
and auxillaries elsewhere, without re-
monstrance and puppression by a so-.
called friendly power? Would there
have been the feelings 4f estrangement
that now exist hetween the two coun-
tries if justice had been done,.or will
this nation be willing to have others do
ag we would do by them? ‘Would sus-
picton so intense have been created by
the loss of the Malne, if thls nation up-
on {t8 honor could have sald we are
the frienda of Bpaln, and hold that
proud and once great power bevond the
very breath of treachery? t

During the war of the rcbelilon In
this eountry had Cuba been made the
base of supplles for the Confederacy,
and its pirate craft had run those sup-
piles into southern ports, while a junta
in Havana had directed movementa
and furnished the contraband of war,

i what would the feelings of patrlotic

Americans have been, and would not
both North and South have bured
their differencea In the face of a com-
mon foe?

It Is a serlous question whether thig
nation can afford to foment rebelllon In
a neighhéring nation or {imland: this
U. 8. ia not sc stable yet, but that
“this chicken may come home to roost:'
there Ia an increasing restless element
here which seelng afd and comfort
given to rebels (even In search of liher-
ty) which may conclude that rebellion,
war and blood, is the only way for pe-
curing righta thought to be inherent in
the Constitution.

The inguirer {s without ppecial |n-
terest in efther the Rpanish or Cuban
cause, but 18 a lover of true llberty, a
bellever In American institutions for
all who are fitted to enjoy them; our
own colored population, freed by the
sword, are yet in the experimental po-
litlcal atage, and it |s said that instead
of making progress under freedom,
they are retrograding Year by vear, A
devastated island, the guerilla Bpirit
made chronic by habit and poesibly by
cllmate and surreptions, I8 not the el
ment to redeem from desolation the
Gem of the Antilles, and make tts popu-
lation entitled to the position of high
class power amid the {slands of the Ael,

A LOOKER ON.

The death of E. C. Bassick. one of
the most! popular mining men of the

Weat, 18 annouriced from Denver,
Colo. '



