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the street and, dlverging in all direc-|tery was reached & great concourse of

tions, a vast host, mingling with those
who had lingered outside, sought thelr
carrigaes and other conveyances ready
to fall Into line when the procession to
the grave should be formed. Thousands
thronged the streets in antieipation of
witnessing the departure, and vyet
everything was orderly and all ar-
rangements skilfully carried out The
marshal of the day, with his numerous
efficient alds, and the detachment of
police, rendered signal service In exe-
euting the plans so carefuily arranged.
Hundreds of conveyances lined the ad-
jacent streets and were brought up In
Jine in seemly order, and, in fact,
everything attested the prevalent rev-
erence In which the occaslon was held,
s0 that nothing might oecur to mar or
delay the marshaling of order out of
seeming chaos. The services in the
mabenacle belng finished at 1:30, the
formation of the processlon was begun
on the west and north sides of Temple
square, and at 1:456 p. m. the order was
glven to advance on the way to the be-
Joved Presldent's l!ast resting place.
Slowly and impreasively the journey
to the grave was begun.

As the procession passed into public:

i any an eye became dlm with
tv;i:rs' arrrlld s:; last farwell was breathed
from many a life-time friend and
brother pioneer. Thousands stood with
uncovered head as all that remalned of
him whose life and work had crys-
talized Into the bhrightest gem of Im-
mortal setting had passed them by,
and yet thousands more made up the
cavalcade and retinue which followed
at the zhrine of death. Thls was the
order formed and maintalned on the
mray to the grave: .

ORDER OF PROCESSION.

4. Marshal of day and aldes.

2. Held's bands.

3. Harmony Glee club.

4. Pall-bearers.

5. Hearse.

6. Flowers

7. Carriages one to twelve inclusive—

’4 hirt to eighteen In

. rriages thirteen -

¢ oaclusﬁve, General Church Authori-
o ttes.b -

b den band.

20. f%resldents of Stakes and counve-
lors.

11. General organization Relief Socle-
ties.

12. Young Ladies’ Mutual Improvement
associations.

12. Young Men's Mutual Improvement
associations.

14. Deseret Sunday School Unjon.

15. Primary assoclatlions.

16. Church Board of Education.

17. Faculty and students of Brigham
Young academy and representa-
tives of different Church collges
and decademies.

18. First Regimental band and TUtah
Natlonal Guard.

19. State and city officiala.

20. General publle.

The Line of Murch.

The line of -march all along South
Temple street was densely packed with
& mass of humanity, as far as M street,
and from there to the cemetery people
were out In hundreds waltlng the ap-
proach of the procession. Thousands
of people also accompanied the remalns
of the dead Prophet 10 the place of In-
terment, and it was a spectacle long
to be remembered. ‘“The Dead bMarch
§n Saul,” by Held's band, and other
funeral dirges, were played. while the
Ogden and First Regimental bands dls-
coursed thelr sweet, sad music all the
wav. A wave of harmony rolled down
the llne from beginning to end, and
surely it must have risen as sweet In-
cense to the spheres above.  Slowly
and stately the processlon moved on
its solemn way, and when the ceme-

people was already there. The varlous
organizations and representative bodles
disbanded at the gates of the cemetery
and the simple white hearge bearing
the remains of {he departed leader wa3a
driven to the side of the grave, where
Bt was followed by the private car-
riages of the members of the deceased's
family and the geperal authorities of
the Church. At 2:45 pm. the casket
jwas taken from the hearse and carried
by the pall-bearers to the grave into
]whloh it was consigned while al] the
people stood with uncoversd heads.

slgns of exquisite beauty were lald up-

the President’s family and other
friends gently laid some floral tokens
upon the departed’'s bier in last fare-
well. Then the authorities of the
Church, who had gathered on the
northwest corner of the plot of ground
signified that the final ceremonies he-
gin, and the Harmony Glee club sang
with exquisite pathos and tenderness,
the selection: “Not Dead but Sleepeth.”
President Cannon then

catory prayer.
In opening his

reaved, to bear up under the burden of
grlef thelr loss had entailed, and asked
the blessings of the Almighty upon the
duty which had devolved upon him in
dedicating the last resting place of him
who for so many years had heen
identified with the work of the Lord In

the earth, He prayed that Presi-
dent Woodruft's life and record
might stand as an example

to the hosts of Israel throughout the
world, one would they would emulaisy If
possible, and further asked that the
widows and children might be comfort.
ed in the knowledge that thelr beloved
father had gone to a glorious reward.
It was his desire that the Almighty
bless the ground where so many had
tender hopes and affectlon laid away,
that it would ever be sacred and holy
to the people. He prayed for the pros-
perity of the work of building up Zion
In the earth; for the blessings of the
Lord to rest upon the Church and the
authorities uwpon whom lIts guidance
would now devolve, and In conclusion
asked that the dedication might be ac-
cepted of the Almighty Iln the name of
Jesus Christ.

At the cioze of the prayer, flowers
were lald upon the grave by loving
hands, and the vast concourse of peo-
ple dispersed to thelr homes and var!-
ous pursults, feellng that this day
would be accounted, while ‘time and
memory should last, as one of the most
notable in the present dispensation,
and would be hallowed forever.

Where the Grave It.

The place where the body of Presi-
dent “Woodruff will rest untfl the day
the grave shall glve up its dead, Is
situated near the original entrance at
the old stone gate through the anti-
guated wall that formed the western
boundary of the city cemetery, and Is
about half way up un the western side,
The seventh cemetery avenue forms
the northern boundary of the plat,
which lles about seventv-flve yards
from ¢he old stone wall. On the south,
Is the piat of the late Apostle Erastus
Snow. whose monument, entwined
with honeysuckle, towers over the new
made grave. Over on the hill a stone’s

marks the resting place of tha late
President John Taylor, points silently
Ibmvard heaven. Just to the west,
across the drive, Is the Noble plat,
where rests FLucien Noble, who was
born the same year as President Wood-
ruff was. and who, too, lived to a great

Countless flowers In bouquets and de-! contain, only

on the sward by sorfowing frlends, and in, and a plain box
when all was ready the members of the hottom

'
I

called upon!rests those who fought the battie
Apostle F. M. Lyman to offer the dedl-llife with him but who lald the hurden

invocatlon Apostle' his own shoulders and who will
Lyman asked that grace and strength come him In death as thev honored
be wouchsafed to those who were be-ihim In life,

405
age, dying In 18381. Presldent Wood-~
ruff's grave §3 in the extreme south-

eastern corner of the plat, and iz made
alengside of his wife, the late Phehe
Carter Woodruff, Just across, in the
Snow plat on the south, rest the
bodles of two children. The Woodruff
plat is simple and plain: a substantial

stone wall Talses it above the drive
and simply the close shaven green
gTass oovers It over. THhe open

grave this morning was dug Into the
hard soil of the mountain which was
as solld in its formation as the char-
acter of the man whose body it was to
a few planks were placed
to keep the loose earth from falling
of white wood at
to contain the casket,
Nothing about the grave was Intended
for ornament or show; all was plain
and substantial as the dead President
wished It to be. From the grave
where he rests there Is a fine view of
the ecity he helped to found, and the
valley streatched away to the south in
its beauty untll shut in from the sight
by the September haze. Around him
of

down, wearied before the load fell from
wel-

Tabernicle Decorations.

Promptly at 7:30 a.m., by a prear-
ranged signal with the Janitors, a
“News' reporter was admitted to the
Tabernacle to view the work of the
committee on decoration, Silenca brood-
ed over the vast auditorium, and a
spirlt of awe, which ls tha Invariable
accompaniment of solitude In the midst
of vastness.

A faint odor of sagebrush pervaded
the room. So subtle Is the. sense—the
little-valued, much neglect sense—to
which 1t appeals, so keen an lnstant Is
Its power of assoclation, that Lthe mind
Is carried back In almost reallslic vivid-
ness to a scene on this spot over half
a century ago. Closing one's ayes, the
present grows dim and the past rises in
panoramic distinctness.

"The primeval desert Is slumbering.
Only on the eastern and western peaks
are seen the signs of awakening day.
In the valley the shadows are bagin-
ning to lft and dissolve. What is it that
the eyve beholds? A vast expanse of

j sun-browned sage and wvellow bunch

grass. For a moment, we¢ ‘isten and
catch the musical ripples of a stream
hidden beneath an Irregular line of wil-
low and squaw bush, cxtending from
the north of the eanyon ta the l.ake.
The sun now breaks avar the easiern
range. A Dbreeze Is stlrcing down the
anyon. Ah, there is that samg, never-
to-be-forgotten perfume of the desert—
30 full of freshness, -0 suggestive of
treedom!

“What! the bark of a dog? Surely it
i3. And now a half-mlle distanz, in the
shadow of a gnarled and crooked grove
of cottonwoods, the eye catches sight of

.8 dozen eampfires, wnihe xemd curling

throw distan!, the granite shaft thati

wreaths into the mwammz sky. Tho
sunlight s playiny fautastic games
with the strands of smoke as they weavye
themselves into fiazr and tiner fabrics,
and finally disappear as gauze. Reneath
this spreading haln, w» got glimipses of
‘an Irregular village of witk-i-ups,
smoke-begrimed and tatterad, but oth-
erwise quitcin harneny with the serne;
as if they we-e I *1 ° £ maqiv glu-
tesque plants thit had Sprung out of
the native soll!

“Now, from ont thazs ruda habika-
tlons, through mauy a rmt a nd apring
door, the childen ot the dissrt ale
pouring=-a cur+us lot of Lilge). hea:lnd,
rquatty-Asuved ltt's mea woasmen and
children. :~ublline pleture of Llissfal
indifference! You dn nat know that
this is your last day of indisputed Teign



