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Lake City In November, 1862.
Sugar company failed to mature In
manufacturing sugar, for various rea-
sONA,

*Ap there wns a company engaged at
Iron county to manufacture iron, I
wans engiged to go and put up thelr
furnaces. Some conslderable lron was
made, but not of sufficient quantity to
make a suceess, and for want of funds
the company falted. I returned to Salt
Lake City and commenced contract-
ing in the year 1864; put up the Eagle
Emporium for Mr. Jennings and the
drug store for Mr. Godbe.

“In May, 1885, took a milssion to
Wales; returned in June, 188%9; brought
a company of 3653ainta back with me
on my return; entered into a co-
partnership with Samuel L. Evans as
Builders, under the name of Morris &
Evans. Upon the opening of the min-
ng Industry In Utah, we made the

anuracture of fire-brick and furnace

building a specialty. We put up the
Germanian works; also smelters at
S8andy, Bingham, Little Cottonwood,
Fiagstaff, _East Canyon, Btockton,

American Fork, the Ontorio mllt and
Cornish pump at Ontarto mine; also
many other bulldings, including the
basement story of the Salt Lake Tem-

ple, Deseret National Bank block. Z. C.

M. 1. store, Mayor Little’s resldence
and Utah University building.

ssafter the death of Mr. Evans I ear-
ried the business in my own name, and
took gqulte an interest In establlshing
other industirles In the interest of my

adopted country, such as the tannery,’

Balt Lake Foundry, Soap Factory, Utah
Cement company, Blate Quarry, Utah
Bugar Factory. In 1841, In partpership
with Houlahan & Griflith, contracted to
lay the cut stone and brick work of
the city and county bullding; also the
gravity sewer of Salt Lake City.

«“gGaerved a8 clty councilor for four

wears and a director In the Balt Lake,

Chamber of Commerce one term.”

In a series of somewhat more extended
‘autoblographical notey appears the fol-
lowing:

sywhen I commenced to learn the
trade of bullder and contractor, under
my father, I wae 14 years of age. When
22" years old I went to Liverpool and
worked on the 8t. George Town Hall.
After a few years I returned to Wales
am my father had eseveral contracts
on his hande and while at work on a
hanging #scaffold, on a three-story
buitding—on the top story—the scaffold
gave way and T fell 35 feet onto the
pavement. Those who witnessed my fall
eried out that I was killed, But to thefr
great astonishment as well a8 to my
ewn, as soon 83 I was ralsed up I
found I could walk without paln and In
fifteen minutes I went up the ladder
to the third story and made a new
scaffold.

It was soon after this that T was
engaged by Presldent John Taylor, who
was fliing a mission to Franee, but
who- was then on a vislt to Wales, to
cotne to Utah with heet sugar machin-
ery. We set sall from Liverpcol where
the machinery was manufactured in
March, 1862. After Aeven weerks' of sall-
ing we landed at New Orleans. Took
the river boat back to Fort Leaven-
worth. From there I was sent to Coun-
eil BluTa to get the company wagons
with which to be loaded down with ma-
chinery.

*We made ready for pur long and
tedious journey over the Rocky Moun-
taine and atarted from thie point on the
Fourth of July. The day we croreed the
Rocky Ridge. we camped at Willow
Creeck near the last crossing-of Sweet-
water. We mnde camp shout 8 o'clock
at night. It was verv dark and snow-
fng. As wea had hardly any provisions
we tuwrned in without supper, In the
morning we fonnd a foot of snow and
but. very littie provisionx in eamp.
Oders were given by Cnntain De In
Mae, now living in Tooele, to go and

, . percentage of the poorest had iald
down in the brush to rest for the last
time, Of those that were found dead
we cut out thelr tongues and hearts,
which we cooked and thus satisfled our
own hunger. When we gathered in ah
the other eattle we could find we had
just about enough left to take the fam-
ily wagons to Green River. At the same
titme the captaln had sent a messenger
to Green River post and brought six-
teen head of cattle, On the first night
from Green Rlver they took a stam-
pede and were elther lost or stolen by

the Indians,

“When we left camp with the
familles we left six single men
and supplies sueh as shotgunas,
rifles and ammunition, to hunt

the loat cattle, as well ag gnme for thelr
own support as we had no provisions

to leave with them. The second day
they found the cattle. They followed
us the npext day. As they were all
strangers to the road and our tracks
were covered with snow, they took the
| wrong road by mistake and when they
struck the Green Rlver they found thelr
mistake, They sent a messenger down

; the river to our camp for provisions as
they were near the polnt of starving,
As we had secured provisions at the
trading post we werpe able to supply

them.

"In two days more our broken camp
was agaln united for our Jjourney.
‘While here President A. O. Smoot eame
to our rescue with teams and pro-
visions sent out by Presldent Young.
While Mr. Smoot stood at our camp
fire smypathizing with our wretched
condition he noticed three large white
letters painted on the bollers, D. M. C,
He asked us the meaning of the letters
Ibut received no answer. He nald:

“'If you don't know, I think I can
tell you. D, M, C. In this case means
Dam Miserable Conipany,” and we
agreed that he was correct.

"We arrived In Salt Lake City about
November, 10. After n few days we
atarted with the sugar machinery for
"Provo which was selected for the slte
of the plant. It took us three weeks
to reach Provo from Salt Lake. When
we got to Provo the camp was dis-
golved and the machinery turned over
to the Church.

' “That winter I went around chopplng
wood for a living. On the Bth of April,
1863, Brother Willlam Nuttall and
myself atarted on foot to attend the
conference and witness the laying of
the corner stone of the Temple at Salt
Lake City. On the night of the 5th we
slept in n dug-out at the Polnt of the
Mountaln and walked to the eity early
In the morning in time for conference.

At conference T wag aclected to go
to Iron county to work on the fron
Iworks: bullt a furnace there. After
,the fallure of the iron works I moved to
Brlt Lake, lnhored on the Temple and
lald the southeast corner stone where
we commenced the cut stone work.
Thir =rtone was about 3 feet square
carved as a box in which was deposited
several nf the Chureh works, covered
with a 1id of cement.”

The deceased had heen a High Coun-
ellor for nearly twenty years having
been set apart to that office April 17,
1878, On Bept. ,12 1888, he wan set apart
as president of the High Priests’
quorum of the Salt Lake Stake and
filled that position up to the time of his
death. On the reorganization of the
Fifteenth eccleslastical ward, Mav 11,
JR%0, he was chosen to succeed Elder
Jomeph Pollard. who died a short time
before. That office Elder Morrts also
filled up to the time of his demise. .

In 1835 he was elected a member of
the dJonsatitutional Conventlon which
drafted the organic law of the State of
Utah. In 1889 on:the organization of

the Utah Sugnr eompany Mr. Morris
wap made preeldent and held the office
continuously up to the present. He was

Thelget the cattle in. We found that quite'greatly interested in Eisteddfod mat-

ters and was treasurer and director
of the association, and !n the active
discharge of his duty on Monday when
he met with the unfortunate accldent
that resulted Iln his death.

OUR CUBaN LETTER

Havana, Feb. 27, 1888.—Carnlval time
has come again, and the queen of the
Antilleg {8 enjoying herself In the same
otd way—all bu t the suffering thous-
ands In hospitals and prisons, the naked
and hungry in highways and byways,
mothers whose loved ones are in tha
flteld or among the slaln, and the many
in all grades of soclety and official posi-
tion in whose hearts the secret love of
Cuba libre Is burning with quenchiesa
flame.

The galety for which Havana has al-
ways been noted Is now more than even
aceentuated by the dark shades 6f the
plicture. The unknown hand- which
threw the bomb into a erowded bajl-
room the other night, killing a few and
woundlng many more, was probabt
that of some half-erazed “patriot’ w
wished to discourage frivolity in these
days of tragedy. But all the same,
masked balls, theaters, bull-fights and
parades are the order of the hour,
though with far less splendor than
formerly, because the people are poorer,
One of the straws whieh show the way
of the wind I8 the fact that the pawn
shops are packed with valuable ar-
ticles, "put up” hy improverished peo-
ple to raisc money for the season’s fes-
tivities, while the llne of second-hanpd
fans, jewelry anpd ball gowns ls un-
usually low.

Every afternoon from my balecony I
jview the carnival parade ,which for a
| week tnkes plaoce between the hours of
6 and 7 o'cloeck. Hundreds of carriages
are In the procepston, a few of them
with llveried coachmen and footmen,
and blooded horses glittering with gold
and silver trappings: but the large ma-
Jority are hired hacks. in more or less
advanced stages of dllapldation. Near-
ly every horse, however, whether a
high-stepping steed or some poor old
Rosinante designed to end his days in
next Sunday's bull-fight, has gally col-
ored ribbons bound over his eyes, and
perked out at the eara In bows and ros-
ettes of [luttering streamers. Here
goes a aplendid span, gorgeous in gold-
plated harness, with yards upon yards
of pink and yellow rlbbon Interwined
about thelr heads; the coachmeen In
white knee trousers and yellow jacket.
and huge boutennere of pink roses; the
ladies in the open landeau disguised
(purposely not too well) In pink gauze
dominos, with tall cone-shaped hats on
thefr heads, surmounted by roses and
ribbons, Close behind jogegs an old
lame white horse, a really_pitible objeet
under the lash, drawing a dilapidated
chaise filled with colored people. Tho
durky madama, In gowns of yellow sdtin
and white lace manlilla, aré hedeched
with flowers llke a paschal lamb and
waves her fan with tanquid dignity,
while her lean hushand has his handa
full to keep the trio of ehony youngsters
on the front seat from standing on
their heads under the carriage wheels.
The driver of this turn-out( who pilain=-
ly bears the ear-marks of an ex-pladta-
tion hand from “QOle Virginny,” despite
his tall stlk hat and white cotton gloves,
laghes the poor lame beast incessantly
to keep its painful hobble up with the
procession. Nor is the only hrute who
pllies the whip in this carnival of pleas-
ure—not by an overwhelming majority.
The sound of blows s continual-
ly In the air, everywhere and
at all times in Cuba. Whip! whipl
whipt Whether the wretched beants po
fast or slow; no matter MHow over-
worked or ready to drop form- hunger
and fatigue, the drivers tonsider It a
part of their business to‘apply the re-
sounding lash without cessation. The

|



