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THE DESERET WEERLY.

from Philadelphia and Harper’s Ferr_v'G. Davis, when the Senator married her,

for the making of the road. It is as dry
asa bone and as smooth as a floor, and
you ride for almost a mi e everit in your
ascent to tlie house proper. You wind
in and out through ihe t.rest, now going
through acres uf green veivel, past beds
of luxuriant planis, by the great barn
which conlains Mr. Elkins’ horses, past
a garden hig enough to supply a New
York hctel, till you come to the ledge
on which the house stands.

ITS WONDERFUL INTERIOR.

‘The (ront of the house faces the forest,
and it is only its back that can be seen
tfrom the valley, It is an immense
structure of three stories, so carelully
planned that its beauty, rather than iis
size, is impressive. 115 big rooms are so
furmished that there is notning barn-like
about them, and the hou-e is more like
a comforiaple home than a millivnaire’s
palace. And siill, its size 1s enormous.
The stone pi.rch which runs about its
two sides is 180 fteet long, and so wide
that you couid run a freight car around
it and not touch the edge of the walls.
The main {ealure of the ground floor is
the hall which runs through the center,
and into which the pariors, the library
and the dining room open. This hall is
50 big that you coulddrive a wagon load
ol hay inthruugh the iront doors and
drive out again winhout grazing the
wood-work  Sixteen big chairs and two
large sofas form a part of its lurniture,
and it has a fireplace at une side which
cais up wood by the cord,and in which
the jogs are put without sp illing or saw-
ing. At the right, as you enter, is the
parior. and beyond this the Senator’s
library. This library has the biggest
firepiace in the Unued Siates, and the
rovm is, I venture, larger 1than any com-
miitce room in the Capitol It is walled
with books, and the pictures of the
great Americans of the time, who are
close friends of Senatur Eikins, look
dowa irom its walis. Opposite the par-
lor is the diming room, which is, | judge,
as big as the dining room of tlile White
House, and at the tables of which from
thirty to furty often sit down to dinner,
Senator Elkins keeps vpen house, and
his friendships are so many that he has
plenty of guests. Notlong ago he had
glarge number of iriends stopping with

im, when a crowd of sixteen more ap-
peared without notice. Mrs. Elkins took
care of them all, and nearly every gues:
had his own sleeping roem. The bed
Toums are arranged in suvites, each of
wbich has an elegant bath room, with a
potcelain tub, and some of the guest
rooms are enormous. The (furniture,
however, makes them look smaller, and
it gives you some Idea of the size of the
house when I say that it took many car
loads of furniture to fit out the rooms.
The house is heated by steam, and it
has all modern conveniences. It hasits
own gas plant, but it will soon be sup-
plied with eleciticity. and the steam wiil
-come:from the railroad company’s works
in the town. The ice house connected
with it now contains zoo tons of ice, and
the Scnator has zll the luxuries ot the
city here on the top of the Allegheny
mountains. He entertaios like a prince,
and his home life is delightful.

ACWORD ABOUT MEE€, ELKINS.
This mountain estate is named after
his wife. It is called -‘Halbieburst.*
The word “hurst” means wood, and
Mrs. Elkins was, you know, Miss Hallie
Davis, the davghter of Senator Henry

now twenty years ago.

Henry G. Davis was- then the demo-
cratic Sepator from West Virginia.
Stephen B. Eikins is now the republican
Senatlor from that state, and this is the
first instance of a woman being the
daughter of one Senator and the wife of
another, both from the same state
Senator Eiking was in Congress at the
ume of s marriage, and Miss Davis
was one ol the belles of the capital. O a
Senator Thurman told her that Eikins
was a man with a future, and urged her
not to make the mistake of letting him
go. It was, however, a case of love on
poth sides, and the marnage has been a
most happy one. Mrs. Elkins is today
one of the most accomplished women of
the country. She i1s tnuroughly wrapped
up in the Senator and her children, and
she is his helpmeet and [r.end in every
sense of the word. It was she who
planred this house, in connection with
the architect, and she it is who manages
it.  She has executive ability, and I am
toid that sheis almost as good a politi
cian as her husband. The two have tour
boys, the eldest of whom is nineteen,
and one girl, Miss Catherine, who a
nine is the baby of the family, and who
i+ a host in herself.  In addition 1o these,
Senator Elkins’ married daughter, Mrs.
Bruner, and her husband are now with
him, and his father, who at eighty-six is
one ot the brightest old young men of
the country, 1s an important part ot the
eslablisnment.
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ATALK WITH STEFHEN 1L RLICINS

fhe Went Virginia senntor Discnesen
thhe 1mamsn ol tiie Ibay aud Lhnis of
#ellcsiun, Noury-NMolivg nmd 2wl
tics.

Senator Elkins is one of the most
charming copversationatists in public tife
He likes 1o talk, and nis associatlon with
the promincnt men of the past has beeu
S0 cios€ that his reminisCences are musi
interesung  Du.ing my siay at his iiuse
! 1eit very cwose to Grant and Biaine
His uibrary is niied wuh relics and me-
mentoes of them, and Mr. E)kins knew
the m S0 wesl that taking with him anvut
them seems almost hike chatting wita
the men themselves, One morning, |
remember L asked him tu explain to me
the meaning o! a \rame filed with close
ly written manuser.pt, coutaining many
erasures and currections, which nung un
one of wne walls of his hbrary. *That,"”
said he, *is ihe first drait of Biaine's
estimate of Grant, which he publi;hed 1n
his buok., 1ms manuscript had some-
th.ng to do in bring.ng Giant and Biaine
togetber, and to make them irieads
again. They were great men, anu i.
scemed a pity lo me t.at they saonld
not be inends. 1 kuew them both very
well White tiley were not on gouud
terms 1 was liv.ng wear Gen. Grant, on
s8ih street, in New Yurk, and durniug his
1atter oays 1 visited nlin very frequeutiy.
I olteu hau Blalne visiiug me, ana |
would excuse mysell and say | wanted
to go over and see Grant lor an hour
Grant would ask me abuut Biamne, aud
Blaine pnever nad a bsd word to sy
against Grant. The two men were tov
gredt to stoop to litte things. At tnis
time¢ i had a summer house at Dcer
Park, and Grant came up and speut a
week or 5o with me. ] ot to know him
beuter at that ume. He jooked upon me

as a kind of a boy, and I was as much
at ease with him as with you. OQOne day
I got a letter irom Blalne, in which he
spoke very kindly ot Graht, and I then
asked Grant why he and Blaine could
not be on better terms. Said |[:

* 'You are botn greal men, and it
seems to me as greal Americans you
vught not to go on through the world
closing your casee s without being clos-
er to one another. Here is what Blaine
has written me about you, and [ know
that he has oniy the kindest feelings to-
ward you. [ wish you two coula come
togeher.”

**Grant thereupon said that he had no
objection, and shortly atier this, when he
was at Washington, Mr. and Mrs, Biaine
called upon him, and w ere wel, recejved,
and the two became reconclied,

HOW GRANT FELT IN BATTLE.

“Gen. Grant,” Senator Eikins went
on, "'was a greal big man. Tne cioser
you gut tv him, the bigger he grew, He
was a bruad gauge man in e.ery sense
of the word, and enurely unseinsn, and
with all his greatness he was the soul of
simplicity. Sumplicity belongs 1o great-
ness, you koow, and no great man was
ever a selfish man. One day, as we sat
on my porch chatting and luuking out
over the mountains, the thought of his
zreat deeos in the war came to me, and
I asked;

“ ‘General, I want you to tell me iiow
a greal man lcels when he is ;o the
miust of a battle which 15 to deaide, per-
naps, the fate of a nalion, and make a
mark 1n lustory for all time, knowing as
he does, tha the worlo s lockigy un,
and the succe s or the faiiure UF the
battle 1s largely depenuent upon him as
the comnianver?”

“'Grant smoked amoment and replied:
‘I can’t say now how [felt. A atl
thvugnt vt was whipping the enemy and
putting dowh the reoceuiun, and saving
the Union.” "

THE RELIGION OF GRANT AND BLAINE.

“Senator, Grant a
man?’’

“Yes,” was the reply.
simpie, earnest Curisuan.™
* How aovut Blaner”

“Biaine had a strong faith in rejigion,”
replied Sepater Elkins, “'and e di
everything he could to strengthen it
He wouid never discuss the ioundatjons
of his faith. He did not want to doubt,
and he did not want (0o reasun on the
matter. His mother was a Catholic,and
this infiuenced him_ greatly, and made
nim respect her faith. I am toid the
cardinal and Father Tom Sherman saw
Mr. Blaine belore his death, and suli,the
last time he went to church, it was at
the Church of the Covenant, in Wash-
ington, which is, you know, Presby=-
terian."

ELKINS AND RELIGION.

“How about vourseif, Senator? You.
are a Catholie, are you not?"’

“No,” replied Senator Elkins. *1
come (rom the old, cast-iton Scottish
Presbyterian stock, My ancestors were
ail Protesiants, and nmiy church is the
Christian Church, someiimes known as
the Church ot the Disciples, or Camp-
beilites, which | {'uined while at co) ege.
During iy term in Congress, | attenued
the New York Avenue Presbyterian
Church, and I suppose I will go back
there when [ return to the capital tolive.
The reason wny | sumetimes have been

was religious

“He was a

thought to be a Catholic arises from the
fact that I have a great many Catholic




