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for putting up cablnsg, also clothes,
beds, bedding, cooking utensils—in
short, everything. Soon as she arrives on
the field, she quickly sets to work
to organizing the men and women
on the ground into working
committees. Her alds know just what
should be done, first, second, third;
and by thelr thorough system the mosat
urgent needs of the suffering are pro-
vided for in the shortest possible time.
This accomplished, the Red Cross coni-
mittee stays on, weeks and months
when necessary, expending fts money
freely but judlciously, counselling, sus-
taining, helplng the stricken and im-
poverished to begin life over agaln.

‘No better illustration of the methods
and magnificent bounty of the Red
Cross has been afforded than in the
Johnatown ilood, After that unpar-
alleled horrot, the first train from the
East brought Miss Barton and 50 aldens,
with everything imaginabie which
human beings, ‘stripped of their all,
could requlre. Establishing themselves
in tents, they began to give out food,
A house to house insnection being set
up, that all might be provided. So
perfect and universal was public con-
fidence in the soclety, that money and
supplijes came In such quantities that
depots had to be ergcted to recelve
them. "The women of Johnatown were
brought together, bowed to the earth
with sorrow and bereavement, and the
most responsible were formed into
committees, charged with definite du-
tles toward the homeless and dis-
traught. Through them the wants of
more than 20,000 persona were made
known in writing to the Red Cross, and
by it supplied; The white wagons with
the blessed red symbol fetching and
earrying for the strickened people.
Barracks were erected in which large
numbers were housed and fed. Then
‘came the erection of two and four-
roomed dwellings for the people, in
which familles at once began to live,
furniture heing supplied by the society.
Miss Barton and her corps remained
ive monthe In the devastated city.
Among the most melting words ever
written are those In the Johnstown pa-
per of that date, in regard to the Red
Cross and its deeds.

In March of 1893 the American so-
clely recelved a long desired and wel-
come gift, It was a tract of land,
comptising more than one square mile
wAth buildings, fruit trees and all ap-
purtenances of a ferlile and beautiful
tarm, presented by Dr. Joseph Gard-
ner, of Bedford, Ind. In accepting the
ift Miss Barton said: “This land, aa
the property of the American Natlonal
Red Cross, will be the one plece of
neutral ground on the Western hemis-
phere, protected by the international
treaty agalnst the tread of hostlle feet,
It is a perpetual sanctuary againat in-
vadin~ armies, and will be 80 respect-
ed and held sacred by the military
powers of the world. Forty naliona
are pledged to hold all the materials
and atores of the Red Cross, all {ts fol-
lowers, neutral in war and free to go
and come a8 their dutles require. I

will direct that monuments be erected | pate {a fifty per day.

it gives a recital of bow both Ameri-
cans and Spaniards bave fought on the
historc battlefield, at the Mexlcan
capital, and also exhlbte the feellng,n
the present crisis, of those who have
gone from Utah to Mexico, In case this
country needs their services. Brother
Ivins was in the City of Mexico on land
business connected with the Mormon
colonies in our sister republe, and while
waliting there on the routine of busi-
ness in such affairs penpned this letter
to hig cousin in this clty, Hon. Heber
J. Grant, by whom jt was received to-
day, and through whose kindness the

“News'” 13 able to present it to its
readers:
The time at my disposal, when not

occupied by the ratters of business
which brought me here, has been pleas-
antly, and I trust, profitably, employed
in visiting people and places, the
friends and haunts of other days:.
eherished, not only for the recoliections
of missionary life long since passed,
but for the ficod of historical romance
which forces itself upon the mind as
one passes from place to place In this
remarkable valley,

I say historical romance; for wheth-
er ancient or modern, social, political
or archeological, whether written. In
the pleasing style of Prescott, the vivid
pictures of Lew Wallace, or the primi-
tive prose of Bernal Diaz, who was an
eye witness to fts most intereating
chapter, the history of MexIi¢o, from the
day the Aztec pilgrims. led, as they
thought, by the prophet of the Lord,
located on the barren rock where this
city now stands, till the triumph of the
great man who is at present the ar-
biter of his nation, the history of Mex-
lco reads like a falry tale. Am I jus-
tified in this nssertion? Standing here
and loeoking backward, let us see.

We are almost under the equator, but
stlll it Is not uncomfortably warm.
The great altitude of the valley, 7,400
feet, insures a cool and bracing at-
mosphere the year round. At such
an elevation it must at times be cold
and frosty? No, we are too far south
for that. One of those spots where
trees and grass are green from January
to December; wHere song birds trih
their layse the year round. where a flake
of snow is never peen.and fiowers never
cefse to blooni. We know by the ceed
time and harvest,that the seasona come
and go, but scarcely note the changes.

Bounded on three sides by ranges of
low, volcanic mountains, and on the
southeast of the mighty Popocatapet],
whose smoking summit is never free
from snow, and at whose base the
orange and banana grow. where the
branches of the palm and pine almost
Intertwine, what a heterogeneoua coun-
try it Is, apnd yet how homogeneous it
all appears. Is it strange that the peo-
ple rhould be ltke 1t? The greatest ex-
tremes of nationality, wealth and so-
cial condltion, all apparently happy in
thelr sphere, a prototype of the coun-
try in which thev live.

The City of Mexico has three hundred
thousand inhabitants and its death
It has hundreds

definring the boundaries of this domaln, | of millioparies, and thousands of beg-

dedicated to eternal pence and humani-
ty upon which shall be inscribed ‘The
enslgn of the -treaty of Geneva.'

all civiljzed nations will have published
to their knowledge that the American
Natjional Red Cross have a home and

a recognized abiding nlace through all passed barefooted and
| in rags,

FANNIE -B. WARD.

generations.”

HOW SPANTARDS FIGHT,

Hon, Anthony W. Ivips, formerly of
#t. George, Utah, and now one of the
presiding officers in the Mormon colo-
nies in Mexico, writes a most Interest-
ing letter from the City of Mexlco. It
is mpecially apropas at this time of the

Not | confined in its jails.

only our own people, but the peoplen of;

gars. It has more churches than any
city In Amertca, and 2,000 criminals

While I atood for half an hour on one
street 530 carrlages passed me: without
any unusual o¢currence to bring them
out. At the time thousands of people
their clothing

It has many palatial residences and
[ its puhllc parks are among the most
beautlful in the world; on its bye-
streets the fllth and aqualor are appal-
ling, and one wonders that the death
rate {8 not greater,

Its population embraces people from
every civilized country, and many of
its brightest and most promising men
are of pure Indlan descent. Its churches

Spanish-American controveray, slnce'a.re magnificent In archltecture and

adornment, and the vast aums ex-
pended in their construction make our
Temple bullding seem ipmignificant. It
Is well governed, well policed, and weifl
lighted.

Today 4 visited Chapultepec (hill of
the grasshopper). The base and sldea
of the hijll are now a well kept park.
with lawns, monuments and fountains,
while the summit la surmounted by
the famous castle which has been the
home of kings and presidents for more
than four hundred years. In 1520
Chapultepec was the palace of Mocta-
zuma, and later the viceroys of Spaln
made it thelr summer home. In 1824
the republicans establlshed a mllitary
schooi there, which =still exists. It
is now the summer resldence of Preai-
dent Diaz. It was around this hill
that the battle of Chapultepec was
fought, Beptember 13, 1847, when n
amall body of Mexican cadets cheered
on the regulars, and in defence of the
spot made dear to them as the scene
of their sports and studies, joined In
the gallant defepce made against the
Quitman, who, in the face of a
shower of shot and shell stormed the
storming parties led by Plllow and
helghts and drove the enerny from his
position.

Standing on thia hill apnd looking
south the field of Churubusco is plainly
vigible, where on the 20th of August,
1847, the Americans, 8,000 strong, en-
gaged the Mexlcan army of 20,000 men,
strongly entrenched, and galned a vie-
tory which cost themn 1.016 men in
killed and wounded. It was at this
battle that Captain, afterwards Gen-
eral, Phll Kearney, after the recall had
been sounded, led hila Aghting dra-
goons into the gates of the city in the
face of belching batteries, and where
he lost an arm.

Just to the left is the old *'Molino de
El Rey,” a range of massaive stone
buildinga with crenelated walis and
parapeted roof, and swhere the bloodlest
battle of the war was fought on the
Eth of September, and which resulted
in the surrender of the city. Three
thouaand Americana attacked a strong-

fortified force of more than twice
%Irmumber and when darknees inter-

ned retired, leaving 787 comrades
on the fleld in kllled and wounded,
many of the fallen being officers: in
one asauglt eleven out of a total of
seventeen offlcers had fallen. Thense
were the declsive battles of the war.
From an army of 11,040 men Scott had
Yot 2700 in killed and wounded while
Santa Ana from an army of 30,000
which opposed the American advance.
had lost 7,000, It i® not strange that
sentiments of patriotismn are aroused
in the breast of the American, Mexican
or Aztec who stands on this historic
hill and contemplates the past,

A I walked down one of the prin-
cipal streets my attentlon was attracted
by a pecullar monument cut in stene.
I stopped and read: ''SBuch was the
slaurhter which the Azteca made upon
the Spaniards at thils apot on the night
of July 1, 1520, known as the Noche
Triate, that when the conquerors had
entered the city triumphant the follow-
Ing year, they declded to erect a her-
mitage here, called "The Martyrs.’ and
dedicate to San Hipolito. Said her-
mitage was under the care of the city
council until 1533. when the present
church was commenced on the spot
where it stood.”

I entered the buflding. For 385 years
the foundations have sustained the
grand old pile, and it Jooks ar though
ft might swithstand the elements for
ages vet to come. Its exterior I8 im-
presaive, Its interior grandly magnlfi-
cent.

I mounted a streetcar golng went,
and as It rolled along I thought of that
fatal night when Herdande Cortez and
his little band of adventurers, fourht,
curged and prayed: over that same



