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stght. It was very quiet. I dragged
myself slowy up uand crawled along to
th :uad. 1 was staggering down this
when } saw BsOme cayalry coming. 1
thought it might perhaps be the rebeis.
uo I hid behind a tree. Ap they came
nearer, however, I eaw they were our
troops. It was the Second Iowa. |
came out, and as the men saw me
they gave 8 cheer, They carried me
back to camp, and after a time I got
well agalin. It was that battle that
made Sherldan a brigndier general.
and it was upon his recommendation
for Ty services in it that I was pro-
moted to he major, and later on mada |
{f{zutenant colonel of the Sixth Michi-

‘Secretary Bherman has never been In
the army, but had he entered the ser-‘
vice he would undoubtedly have shown
as much bravery a8 did his famous
brother, the general. He has never
been atraid of danger. Durlng hls first
days in Congress .now almost forty
vears ago, he went out to Km_naas to
take testimony in the congressional in- |
vestigatlon of the Kansas-Nebraska
troubles. The western frontier was
then flled with ruffians. Assassina-
tions were frequent, and Congressman
Sherman was agnin and agaln threat-
ened wtth death. He told me once that
the committee often found warnings,
the paper above which was ornamented
with coffins and pletures of skulls and
crogs-bones. Now and then the wit-
nesses /swore vociferously at the cou-
gressmen and nearly every other man
had a revoiver at his belt. When Sher-
man returned to Washington he had a
chance to show hls nerve. One of the
southern members remarked one day,
while Sherman was speaking, that one
of Sherman’s statementa was a lte.
Sherman did not hear the remark, but
it was reported 1o him, and the next

E arose to question a privilege,
g:g,,‘,‘,; Yhat Wright was probably
drunk apd dld not know what he was

As he did thlla erghtdlozked
rather insoclently and Sher-
“mpa,?‘p,';‘ﬁ';d up a box of wafers and |
threw it in Wright's face. Wright tried
ta draw his pistol to shoot Sherman,
but the members of Congress ahout
him prevented him from dotng so.
Every one expected a duel as the out-'
come of this trouble, and Sherman was
called upon by one of the southern
members and asked what he would do
if he were challenged. He replied that
he was not a duellst, but that 1if
Wright attacked him, he should beware
of the consequences. The secretary of
state s a good shot, and he once satd
that he never felt cooler In his Itfe than
when he walked up to the Capitol the
next morning with a plstol in his pocket
and his hand on the trigger. He had
made up his mind that if Wrilght ap-
proached him that day In a manner to
Justify it, he would shoaot htm dead,
He did not see Wright untll he left the
Capitol that evening. As he went down
the steps to go home, Wright! came out
and passed down the opposite atde.
Bherman had a friend with him and
Wright wanr likew!se accompanied by
a friend.,” Sherman kept his hand on
his pistol and his eye on Wright as he
walked down the s8teps. Wright saw
that Bherman meant business and he
walked on without dolng anything. He
served for some time in Congress, but
he never ngaln called Sherman a lar.
Bherman’s actlon as regarda Wright
was according to the same polley pur-
sued by many of the northern con-
gresgmen just before the war, Sec-
tiona! feeling was 80 keen that duels
werae tallced of most every day, and the
man who could be bulldozed had no
peace whatever., Bome of the southern
fire eaters scemed to take pleasure in
trying to Intimidate their fellows, and
among these was Bob Toombs of Geor-
sia. Toombe found hls match, haw-
ever, in Ben Wade. The late EKEdwin
Cowlea, editor of the Cleveland Leader,

saying.
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the story. Said he:
“Ben Wade once took occasjon to
abuse Toombs in a speech. Toombe

sent one of his friends to Wade, with a
view to arranging for a duel. The
friend saijd: ‘I am requested to Bay,
Senator Wade, that Senator Toombs
conslders the language you used today
to him. He demands
that you make a retractlon or abide by
the congequences.’

“Ben Wade looked the messenger in
the eye, nnd then coolly replied:
"“‘My dear sir, I want Toombs to

challenge me. We northerners have
held a consultation about the bullying
action of you southerners. We have
dectded to kill off four or five of you,
and I have picked out old Toombs as
my man. You may tell Toombs to
send In his challenge, 1 shall, of
course, have the cholee of weapons,
and —— me If I don’t take my old rifie
and lay Toombs out the first crack.’
“General Toombs wag not used to the
rifle, although he was an expert with
the pistol, and the challenge was not
sent, FRANK G. CARPENTER.

PROSPERUUS MOUNT STERLING

Mount Sterllng, March 2, 1898,

This ward is situate on s plateau and
like Zlon, “stands with htlls surround-
ed."” No matter from which point you
approach it, you must either ctimb a
very steep hitt or Ascend two or three
dugways. The Bishop's ward consists
of two school distriets, viz: Baxter and
Sterling, both of which form the pre-
einct, which ts six miles by four miles,
or twenty-four square miles, and the
stranger who passes through it in the
summer time and sees the thousands of
acres of alt kinds of grain and lucern
1s ted to belleve he has struck a mad-
ern Eden.

Many years ago, or when the people
begun to find the values of dry farm-
ing, a number of the settlers of Hyrum
and Wellsvllle moved onto thls great
flat up among the mountalns and took
up farms. They were thought to he
slmple to ever dream that they couid
make a living on this barren-looktng
spot where the pummer sun poured
down tis scorching rays fourteen hours
each day. Under many. difficulties
these brave men and women labored.
Nothing but true Mormon pluck could
have brought forth such grand results.

Mount Sterling ward was organized
nbout two years ago, with 24 famllies
and 167 souls, (There are a few land
owners who reslde tn Hyrum.) They
have two good school houses at suttable
distances and have bullt an elegant
brick church costing about $2,000. It
18 20 x 40 with an 18-foot celitng, and !s
one of the pretttest plteces of archlitec-
ture that can be found in the county,
and all its appointments are modern.
All the Church organizations are in
splendid eondition. The Sunday school
has an attendance of ninety per cent of
the one hundred and sixteen enrolled.
Bishop W. J. Hill is the presiding offl-
cer and Bfster Hill teaches the theo-
logteal class In the Sunday achool and
!4 & noble heipmeet In all the work she
can do {g the work of God. The people
live miles apart, sOme on farms all the

; way from forty to three hundred acres.

On the Babbath day the children come
on horseback and in buggies, also to

, the church service; and the aleek, fat

tenms and handsome conveyances all
bespeak a very well-to-do peaple.

Last aummer was not a profitable
Beadon even for irrigated lands.
season wag late and cold, then a severe
hot spell set tn and dried up the land
80 that thousands of acres ,of graln
never came up. And much that did
©ome up was s thin that many far-
mers plowed it under.
farms in Sterling preclnet raised he-
tween thirty and thirty-five thousand
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bushels of grain, and both merchants
and mlilers say 1t Is the finest grain
they handled thils season. The only
water among these hills 18 a small
Btream ' on the lands of Robert Baxter
and Danjel Stewart, and this is oniy
sufficient for an orchard and garden.
Many years ago a canal was com-
menced at Avon, formerly Old Para-
dise, nnd each year these men have
worked upon It Is they could spare the
| time and means. It is now nearly
completed; the distance i3 fifteen mlies
I from: the river winding in and around
the hills and bluffs. and when complete
it will cost about $15,000. They expect
to put water In it thia sapring, Thae
quesgtion now s how to get the water
to put In? Some hat-headed people
38y, "Go to the courts.” My advice
was to them, "“No; it 18 much cheaper

to make canais than to hilre lawyers.
Our southern Cache people tried the
courts a year or two ago; they dld

not get any water, but it took a pile of
money for court and lawyers' fees. and
it took some of the farms, too, before
the end came, and some homes were
on the rneck. I advised these men to
g0 to thelr brethren of the varlous wa-
ter-becards and see if by arbitration
and old Mormon plans a proper solu-
tion of the question cannot be reached.
" The Lord has wonderfully increased
the waters tn these valleya of the
mountalne. and the good old Bible doe-
trine ls still good: “A man's gifis mak-
eth him roam,” and our people have
proved this to be true in alt their las
bors.

Mount Sterling iz a prosperous set-
tlement and, as I =afd at the begin-
ning of thls letter, she stands with
hllls surrounded and in more senses
than one. BATOP.

A DREADFUL CRIME

Colonia Juarez, Mextco, Feb. 25, 1598.

It becomes my painful duty to report

an event which has cast a gloom over
our whole comuntty—the murder of our
beloved staster Agnes Macdonald, wife
of A. F. Macdonald, for many years
a resident in 8t. George, Utah, which
occeurred during the night of the 23ird
Inat, in her home in Colonia Garcia,
about forty miles from this place. The
crime was not discovered untll the fol-
lowing morning, when the wite of her
eon James went to the house and found
her lifeless body upon the hed, a pil-
low over her face and flnger marks
upon her throat, showing that she had
been choked to death. At the time of
her death Sister Macdonald was alone,
her husband being tn E! Paso. An en-
trance had been made by the murderers
through a window which was broken
by them, and seizing her by the throat
they prevented her from maklng any
outery. She kept the postoffice and n
small store. Robbery was evidently the
object of the murderers, who secured
about $76 in money and a quantity of
dry goods’ and escaped long before
their crime was discovered; but it ts
believed they are known, and no effort
wlll be spared to secure their arrest and
convictjon,
' Sister Macdonald was one of the plo-
neers tn Mexleo, was widely known and
respected by all who knew her. She
has made a good record tn this life and
has pnssed away flrm in the faith, and
with the certainty of a glorious resur-
rection among the kings and queena of
i 2ternity. h

Cotonla Garcia is a small but flourish-
Iing village efght miles south of Colonia
Pachea and on the roand to Chuichupe,
our sguthmost settlement, and is situ-
ated near the summit of the Sierra
Madra range, the ¢ onnecting link be-
 tween the Andes and the Rocky moun-
tains.

I omimittedito state that the murder-
ers stole a pair of horsea from Joel H.
Martineau, upon which to make their




