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Georgia and Georgians

SuenLyax HeGnrs: A~ RoyMaNce oF SnerMAN's Marcn
On January 1, 1911, there fell a prey to the _devouring flames, a
spiendid old mansion on the Etowah, near Cartersville, Georgia, known
_ a8 Shellman Heights. It crowned an eminence’overlooking the river
and represented an investment of several thousands of dollars, not a
‘penny of which, for lack of iusuram-e‘, could %e recovered. Littie sur-
vives to mark the spot; but associated with it there is a romance of the
'60s surpassing anything to be found in the melodramas. Shellman
Heights was built in 1861 by Capt. Charles Shellman, and the first
mistress of the mansion was one of the most famous belles of her day.
As Miss Cecilia Stovall, she spent her summers at West Point, and there
she beeame a prime favorite with the handsome young eadets. The circle
of her admirers included two stalwart youths who were destined to
attain high honors in the iron days of battle: Joseph Hooker and William
Tecumseh Sherman. Both were captivated by this bewitchingly beauti-
ful Georgiargirl. But she married a_man from her own section, muech
to the chagrin of her disappointed lovers.

Years elapsed.  In the spring of 1864, en route to New Hope Chureh,
where one of the great battles of the campaign was fought, General
Sherman and General Hooker both halted at Shellman Heights. General
Sherman was the first to arrive. On approaching the mansion which he
was about to ransack, the Federal commander was attracted by the
pathetic wail of an old negro woman, who sat at the frent entrance and,
in accents. hysterical with grief and fear, repeatedly sobbed:

“‘0, Lawd, what’s Miss Celia gwine ter do now?!”’

Catching the sound of a name which was once most charmingly
familiar to his ear, there flashed across the old soldier’s mind‘a vision
of West Point, and, in a tone of inquiry which was not without some
touch of tenderness, he inquired :

““What is the full name of your misiress? Come, answer me quick.”’

“‘Her name,”” replied the distracted servant.  “‘Hit's Miss Cecilia
Stovall Shellman.”’

General Sherman started.- But instantly a smile broke over his
rugged face. ‘“Why, that’s my old sweetheart!”’ exclaimed he: and
into the eyes of the man of blood and iron there crept a far away look.

But it was only for a moment. Tearing a leaf from his note hook,
the grim warrior h‘astily gceratched the following lines, addressed to \lrs.
Shellman: X S

J iy 1273




1274 GEORGIA AND GEORGIANS

“* My dear Madam-—You once said that you pitied the man who would
ever become my foe. My answer was that I would ever protect and
shicld you.  That I have done. Forgive all else. T am but a soldier.

“W. T. SHERMAN."'

Orders were immediately given to the soldiers to replace what they
had taken, while a guard was stationed about the mansion to protect it
from further molestation, Even iron will melt in the heat of a blaze
fervent enough to soften it; and for the sake of an old love affair of
his youth, the grim despoiler spared Shellman Ieights.  Sentiment often
crops out in unexpected places. Now and then we find violets growing
i the elefts of voleanie rocks. Sherman moved on. Later came Hooker,
who learning the same particulars in regard to the ownership of the

suansion issued the same order to his troops.

It is said that )nr unsuccessful suitor for the hand of this
l‘mm» ‘v, in charge of the arsenal at Augusta, then the girlhood home of
Miss Stovall.  Tp the handsome youth’s proposal of marriage, the fair
object of his affection was by no means indifferent, But the young girl s
father did not favor this mateh, The lovers were forbidden to meet dnd
the obstinateJlass was finally sent to visit.relatives in South Carolina.
There was probably no objection to the young man himself. The best
Virginia blood rippled his veins; but his profession was hazardous and
his income small.  Mr. Stovall wished to see his daughter wedded to a
lord of many acres. I this whim he was gratified. While visiting the
Palmetto State; Miss Cecilia smiled opt the suit of a gentleman to whom
lier father interposed no objection and whose means enabled him to build
for his bride the beautiful old home on the Etowah. But the young
offivt whase suit she was foreed to decline always remained true to his
first love.  He never married; and when he fell on the battlefield of
Gettyshure, in 1863, the image of sweet Cecilia Stovall still ruled the
heart of Gen. Richard B. Garnett, one of the bravest soldiers in the
< army of Northern Virginia.®

JEFFERSON DAVIS'S ARREST

Two miles from Tewinville, Georgia, in what is today a dense thicket
of piawes, there oceurred at the close of the Civil war an incident concern-
e which a host of writers have produced for commercial purposes an
endless amount of fiction. It was here, in the gray morning twilight of
May 10, 1865, while encamped on land today the property of Judge J. B.

© Clement, of Trwinville, that Jefferson Davis, President of the Confederate
States of America. was overtaken by the Fourth Regiment of Michigan
Cavaley sand put under arrest.  More than half a century has elapsed

N st then s and happidly with the flight of time some of the fairy tales
of this drawafic period, when the imagination was inflamed by passion,
bave been dispelbwd,  To prejudice the popular mind against Mr. Davis
and 1o bring upon hirh speedily the punishment to,which he was exposed

Vol I, **Géorgia's Landmasks, Memoridls and hegends,’” by L. L. Knight.
]
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Weautiful southern woman was gallant Dick Garnett, a young Westy,
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by reason of his fallen fortunes, there appeared in the northern papers a
story concocted by some evil genius with malice aforethought to the effect
that when arrested the President.was clad in his wife’s calico wrapper
and that, among other articles ®f feminine attire which he wore at this
tinie, were a hoop-skirt and a sun‘bonnet.

Shades of Arfanias! The facts are these: Mrs. Davi 15, with four of
her cl.n’dreu, left tiie Confederate capital, under an escort, several da_\s
in advance of the final evacuation df Richmond. - Mr. Davis followed i
the- course of a week’s time, proceeding southward by slow stages. It
was not until Lee and Johnston.had both surrendered that he ceased to
cherish some hope of ultimate success. After the final meeting of the
Confederate Cabinet in Washington, Georgia, he leisurely resumed his

_ journey toward the trans-Migsissippi region, there quietly at lome to

await, results. It was ot in the character of a fugitive that he bade -
adieu fo his friends In the little Georgia town; and so deliberate was he
in the matter of saying farewelp that Dr. H. A. Tupper, an’ emintut
Baptist divine with whom he stopped, turnéd to Judge Garnett Andrews
and said: ;

‘I really believe that Mr. Davis wishes to b¢ captured.” &

It is certain that he manifested every, sign of indifference, though
he must have known that the country was full of armed men who were
panting like blood-hounds upon his track. Word having reached him
of a conspiracy on the part of desperate men to rob the wagon train in
which Mrs. Davis was journeying, he .astened to overtake her, going
some distance gut of the direct line of travel. Such a change in his
plans meant that he was certain to be either arrested or killed; and,
turning to the faithful comrades in misfortune who accompanied him,
Mr. Davis urged them to feel in nowise bound to attend him upon this
hazardous trip! But not a man in the party availed himself of this loop-
hole to escape danger. Mrs. Davis, in the course of time, was finally
overtakew; and the President, with his party, was preparing to move in
advance ofl her when, just at the hour of dawn, on May 10, 1865, he was
suddenly halted. Besides the members of his family there were with
Mr. Davis at the time the arrest was made, Postmaster-General John H.
Reagan ; Captain Moody, of Mississippi, an old friend ; Governor Lubbock,
of Texas; and two mcmbers of his pel taff, Col. Burton Harrison
and Col. William P. Johnston. At this point we will let Postmaster-
General Reagan continue the thread of the narrative. Says Le:-

_““Under cover of the darkness, Colon¢’ Pritchard (a Federal officer)
moved to where we were, and posted one battdilion infront of us and
another across the creek in our rear, and each took the other in the
dimness of the morning for Confederates. Both hatalions were armed
with repeating rifles and a rapid fusillade occurred between them, with

- the result that one or two were killed and a few wounded. When this

firing occufred the troops in our front galloped npon us. The naior of
the regiment reached the place where I and the members of thie 1 res-
ident’s staff were encamped, about a hundred yards di t from where
the President and his family were located. When he %o@rd me I
was watching a struggle between two Federr] soldiers and Governor
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Lubbock. They were trying to get his horse and saddle bags away from
him ard he was holding onto them and refusing to give them up; they
threatened-to shoot him if he did not, and he replied—for he was not
as good a Preshyterian then as he is now—that they might shoot and
be damned but they would not rob him while he was alive and looking
on. I had my revolver cocked and in my hand, waiting to see if the
shooting was to begin,

*“Just at this moment the major rode up, the men contending with
Lubbock disappeared, and the major asked if I had any arms. ' I drew
my- revolver from under the skirt of my coat and said to him, ‘I have
this.” Ile observed that T had better give it to him. I knew.that they
were too gpany for us and surrendered my pistol. I asked him then if
he had not better stop the firing across the creek. He inquired whether

it was not our men. I told him that it could not be; that I did not

know of an armed Confederate within gkhundred miles of us, except
our little_escort of half a dozen men, ﬁgwem not then with us. We
learned afterwards that they, or the most of them, had been captured
at Trwinville. The major rode across the creek snd put an end to the
skirmish. :

“When the firing began, President Davis afterwards told me, he
snpposed it to be the work of the men who were to rob Mrs. Davis's train.
So hv(pmmrkml to his wife: ‘Those men have attacked us at last; [ will
go_onit and see if“T cannot stop the firing; surely T have some authority

] ~ v .
~~ivith the Confederates.” Upon going to the tent door, however, he saw

the blue-coats and turned to his wife with the words, ‘The Federal
cavalry are upon us.” He wis made a prisa’ner of war.

‘“As/one of the means of making the Confederate cause odious, the
foolish and wicked charge was made that he was captuFed in woman's
clothes; besides which his portrait, showing him in petticoats, was after-
wards placarded generall? in show cases and public places in the North.
He was also pictured-as having bags‘ of gold on him when captured.
This charge is disproven by the circumstances attending his capture.
The suddenness of the-unexpected attack of the énemy allowed no time
for a change of clothes. T saw him a few minutes after his surrender,
wearing his aceustomed suit of Confederate gray.””

. Colonel William P. Johnston confirms the postmaster-general’s state-
ment in regard to the President’s appnrel; Says he: ‘‘Mr. Davis was
dressed as usual:  He had on a knit woolen visor, which he always wore
at night for neuralgia; and his cavalry boots. He complained of chilli-
ness, saying that some one had taken away his raglan or spring overcoat,
wtimes called a waterproof. I had one exactly similar, except in
coldt. T went to look for it and either I, or some one at my instance,
found it and he wore it afterwards. His own was not restored.”” Gov-
ernor Lubhock testifics to the same effect. Mr. James H. Parker, of
Elburnville, Pennsylvania, a Federal soldier who witnessed the arrest,
n}nkm this statdgent: I am no admirer of Jeff Davis. I am a
“Yankee, full of Yankee prejudice; but I think it witked to lie about him
or even about the devil. He did not have on at the time he was taken
any such garment as is worn by women. He did have over his shouldérs
a gﬂm-rproof article of clothing, something like a Havelock. Itegas not

b L
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in the least concealed. He wore a hat and did not carry a pail of water
on his head.”’ Mr. T. II. Peabody, a lawyer of St. Louis, one of the
captors of Mr. Davis, -declared in a speech before Ransom Post, of the
G. A. R., that the hoop-skirt story was purely aabrication of newspaper
reporters. So the whole affair resolves itsedf into something like the
compliment which an old parson paid one of his ‘deacons in the chireh:

*“Said* Parson Bland to Deacon Bluff,
Seated before the fire:

‘Deacon, 1 like you well enough,
But you’re an awful liar.” "’ *

»

ilow THE TEXAN FLAG ORIGINATED

1t is a well authenticated fact that the famous **Lone Star’® flag of
Texas was born on the soil of Georgia. This beautiful emblem, which
was destined to win *historic immortality at Goliad, was designed by a
young lady of Crawford County, in this staté® Miss Joanna E. Trout-
man. The following account has been condensed from a brief history of
the flag, written by Macon's pioncer historian, Mr. John C. Butler, who
was thoroughly conversant with the facts. His story is corrohorated by
an article recently found in an dld copy of the Galveston News.,  Says
Mr. Butler: .

“On November 12, 1835, a public meeting was held in Macon. Rob-
crt Augustus Beall, John Rutherford, and Samuel M. Strong were among
the speakers who endorsed the claims of Texas. Licucenant Hugh M.
McLeod, from West Point, addressed the meeting in a spirited appeal,
pledging himself to resign his commission and to embark as a volunteer.
He declared that what Texas needed was soldjers—not resolutions.

“(Captain Levi Eckley, (:mnmandvr of the Bibh Cavalry, presided.
with Simri Rose as secretary. ('olbn«-l William A. Ward, of Macon, pro-
posed to form a company of infantry to enlist in the Army of Texas,
whereupon thirty-two ﬁentlmnen came forward and enrolled as volun-
teers. On motion, the 'chqir appointed General R. A. Beall, Colonel
H. G. Lamar, Colonel T. G. Holt, James A. Nisbet, Esq., and Dr. Robert
g‘pllins, a committee™ to solicit -subscriptions; and before the meeting

: llins paying

adjourned $3,150 was handed in to the committee, D
in cash'the greater part of the amount. b o

““As the company pased through other towns en route to Texas
other recruits were added. At Knoxville, in Crawford County, Miss
Joanna E. Troutman—afterwards Mrs. Vinson—a daughter of Hiram
B. Troutman, made and sent a beautiful banner of vhite silk, with a
blue lone star upon it, to Lieutenant McLeod to present to the company
at Columbus. The following is a copy of the letteracknowledging the
receipt of the flag: .

: ¢ CoLumaprs, Ga., November 23, 1835.
‘O fMiss JoANNA: { il
“ ¢(olonel Ward brought your handsome and appropriate flgg as a

SR, » o
* Vol. 1, “‘Georgia’s Landmarks, Memorials and Legends,”’ by L. L. Knight.

present to the Georgia Volunteers in the cause of Texas and Li?wrg"

g
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I was fearful from the shortness of the time that you would not be able
to finish it as tastefully as you would wish, but I assure you, without an
emotion of tlattery, it is beautiful, and with us the value is enhanced by
the recolleetion of the donor. [ thank you for the honor of being the
mediim of presentation to the company; and, if they are what every
true lf'rnr;:i.‘m ought to be, your flag will yet wave over fields of victory
in defianee of despotism. [ hope the proud day may soon arrive an:|
while pour star presides none can doubt of success. '
A - “Very respectfifily your friend, g

Sigrned ““ ‘Huen McLeop.”

“This patriotic standagd, made in Crawford County, by Miss Trout-
man, beeame renowned in the history of the gallant yonn'g republie as
the first flag of the Lone Star Statg ever unfurled on Texas soil! As
they were not permitted to organize within the limits g8 the United
States, Colonel Ward procecded with his followers to ‘where they
were orgatized aceording to regulations. He gathered’ about one hun-’
dred and twenty men who were formed into three companies. These
were then organized into a battalion, the officers of which were: Wil-
linnn A. Ward, major; William J. Mitchell, surgm.n; David I. Holt,
quurl:-rumstvr: and Henderdon Cozart, assistant quartermaster. The
captains were: W, A0, Wadsworth, James C, Winn and Uriah J.
Bulloch, - //-’- i N

S After soveral engagements with the Mexicans, the battalion joined
tl_n-‘ cortimand of Colonel Fannin and formed a regiment by electing
Faimin colonel and Ward lieutenant-colonel. The n-gimcq"t numbered
'ti\'j~ .hnlulml and was stationed at Fort Goliad. On March 13, 1836, the
".n!"”.“ hlu.nnlmn. under \.\'anl,' was- sent thirty miles to the relief of
(‘aptain. King who had thirty men protecfing a number of families in
the neighborhood of a churel at the mission of Refugio. On the arrival
of the battalion, they found Captain King surrounded by ‘a large force
of Mexicans who disappeared on discovering that he w-as re-enforeed.
Afterwards, on leaving the mission, Kifig, with his command, was cap-
tured and killed, .

“Re-enforeed to the number of fourteen hundred men, the Mexicans
then intercepted Ward, who retired to the church.  Breast-works were
made by the battalion of pews, grave-stones, fences and other things,
and the fire of the Mexicans was resisted for two days, with a loss to
the enemy of one hundred and fifty men, and of only six to the Ameri-
cans. But ammunition of the battalion was exhausted on the hird
day of the battM when Colonel Ward was reluctantly forced to capitu-
late, sigming the réwylar articles according to the rules of war.

Tt was stipulated that the battalion would be returned to the United
States in cight days. Colonel Fannin, in the meantime, sent four differ-
ent couriers to aseertain the cause of Ward’s delay, each of whom was
u-‘x'lptm;---l and shot By the Mexicans. The latter were again heavily re-
enforeed and advanced upon Fofg Goliad. Ward’s battalion was in-
cluded in this mfssacre. having been brought in as prisoners of wet.

“Fm‘m an old copy of the Galveston News the following account is °
taken: Thf\ flag ofgthe Lone Star which was first unfurled in Texas

-
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was borne by the Georgia battalion, commanded by the late Licutenant-
Colonel Ward, who with almost his entire command was massacred at
Goliad, in the spring of 1836, in what is’known as “Fannin's Massaere,”’
he Being next in command to the lamented Colonel James W. ¥annin.
The flag was presented to Colonel Ward’s command as they passed
through Knoxville, Crawford County, Ga., by the beautiful Miss Joanna
E. Troutman. It was made of plniu,\\ihite‘silk.'hvnriug an azure star
of five points. On one side was the inseription in rich but chaste colors:
“Liberty or Death’’: aad, on the other, the patriotie Latin motto: ““U'bi
Liberlas habitat, ibi nostra patria cst.”"’ g

“The flag was first unfurled at Velasco on Jannary 8, 1836, It
floated to the breeze from the same liberty pole with the first flag of
Independence which hiad just been brought from Goliad by the valorous
Captain William Brown. What became of the flag of Independence we
do not know. but the beautiful star of gzure was borie by Fannjn's regi-
ment to Goliad, and there gracefully floated from the staff. ()1;“\lurclf
8, 1836, an express arrived at Goliad from Washington, on the Brazos,
officially announcing that the convention then in session had formally
made solemn declaration that Texas was no longer. a Mexican province
but a free and independent republic. i

““ Amid the roar of artillery, the beautiful “Banner, of the Lone Star’
was hoisted to the top off the flag staff, where it proudly st reamed over
the hoary ramparts and the time-shattered battlements of La Bahia.

But just as the sunset gun was fired and thie usual attempt was made to

lower the colors, by some unlucky mishap, tln-*c-untiful silk banner be-
came entangled in the halyards and was torn to pieces. Only a small
fragment remained adjusted to the flag staff ; and when (‘olonel Fannin
evacuated Goliad to join General Houston, in accordance with received
orders, the last remnant of the first ‘Flag of the Lone Star? was still
fluttering at the top of the staff from which first floated the flag of Texan
[ndependence, £ g

““With the capture of Santa Anna, at the battle of San Jacinto, the
silver service of the wily commander was also captured, and some of
the trophies of victory, including his. massive forks and spoons, were

forwarded by Gineral Rusk to Miss Troutman, in token of the regard

which this Georgia lady had inspired in the stern, scarred patriots of th
Revolution. On the meeting of the first Congress, the Flag of the Lone.
Star was adopted as the flag of the Republic and the seals of office ordered
engra'ed with the star upon them. The publie recognition of the ma-
ternity of the first Flag of the Lone Star as belonging to Georgia was
made by General Memmican Hunt, the first minister from the Republie of
Texas to the United Slah-s""’ ’

How A Fayouvs Bartap Caye 10 Be WRITTEN

In the opinion of many competent lite fary eritics, a war poem which®
deservedly ranks among the finest ballads in the English language is
“Little Giffen, of Tennessee.”’ The author of this poem, Dr. Frank 0.
Ticknor, was aw’eminent physicidn of Celumbus, Georgia, and, in making

* Vol. T, **Georgia's Landmarks, Memorials and Legends,”’ hy L. L. Knight.

}
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the rounds of his country practice, he often amused himself by dashi
off 'npiritml lines, not a few of which were written on the lmcin oﬂ: .
:u.-rlplinu blanks, Doctor Ticknor's verses, while lacking, perha i
literary finish, are full of lyrie fire. Most of them are lllerei}'lson [::;-ll:l
to.un. but they possess a rhythm most captivating to the eat ;“Li‘tt;.
lht.Trn" was written during the last year of the war. The cir(-;munn con
which led to its composition are narrated in the following graphic skl:f:
from-the pen of Cel. Charles J. Swift, a resident of the Citypof COI‘\I:)

__bus and a prominent member of the Georgia bar. It is the first anthenti
<

version of the story which has yet appeared. in print

Swift: Says Colonel

“After the battle of Chickamauga, there was continual fighting be
tween the two hostile grmies from Dalton to the Chattahoochie Rgnxr
The pressure of the advancing enemy was tent, but at every %tafui
h:- was opposed by the stubborn resistance %t the retreating f('w. |;nnd('r
Gen. Johnston, who adopted the tacties of the ‘famous Roman ' eneral
I“aflnux Maximus, in order to draw Gen. Sherman froi:: his base gf l:l:a
plies. .(:un. Johnston was removed in-the summer c;f 1864, and tl‘:.
determination of what the final issue of his plans might hm'(: been h z
become purely a‘matter of speculation.” 1 ’ !

"l:.-u./_um.l uum-o:qulml Gen. Johgston in command. Subsequent to
”",', battlés of Murfreeshoro, Chickamauga, ete., the cities and towns
\vhu:h could he conveniently reached by train from Atlanta began to
receive a great many sick and wounded Confederate soldiers. These
inereased as Johnston’s army approached Atlgnta, and the battles be-
tween Hood and Sherman caused every available building in these ('iﬁq;ﬂ
and towns to he converted into Confederate hospitals. One of ;llm- il.l
Columbus was the old Banks building on the east side of Broad street
nearly opposite the fire n-nzitm'-'houqe. One of the inmates of this ht.)spitaI.
was e v - W i f hi
]ml.| :“:_::rl:“.;:‘ll:;l'ﬂl. so hadly wounded in one of his legs, that gangrene

. “De. Carlisle Terry, thien and afterwards a leading physician of
(‘nlumhus. was the general surgeon in charge of the hospitals. Mrs
r':\'l'l_\'ll P Carter, Mrs. W. D. Woolfolk ‘and Mrs. Rosa'N Ticknt;r \.w-n;
Hlsh-r"& who, with other ladies of Columbus, made froqunr'xt visits to the
hospitals to minister to the sick and wounded, These sisters were thc;
danghters of Major Thos. M. Nelson, formerly of Virginia, and mlnte«i
to ”'f' !i.\-rds. Pages dnd Nelsons, who have been dintinguish;d in the Old
ominien from the carliest Colonial days. .
In going through the old Banks huilding hospital,” Mrs. Ticknor
i :-l,s“im. came to the eot on which was lying the wounded youth.
, § very young, and was wasted away to a mere skeleton, and so
weak and emaciated that he seemed more dead than alive \Tow:d by an
unusua! sympathy and motherly tenderness that the sacri.ﬂc‘e of war and
the toll n! battle should include one so young, they asked permisaio: l;.o
remove him and to tfke him to one of their homes. Dr. Terry looked
at tife apparently dyving soldier lad and consented to hiﬁemm;al.hnt said
somewliat sardonically to the visitors, that they would probably be- put
to the trauble of sending him back dead, in a day or two. T

" » f FR
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**Following these preliminaries at the hospital, Newton Giffen was
taken to the home of Dr. and Mrs. Ticknor, at Torch Hill, five miles

" south of Columbus. For days and nights the unequal.struggle went on,

between the faintest signs of life in the patient #nd the gangrenous
poison which pervaded his system. But Torch Hill, was on the heights
where the breezes were refreshing and the air pure and balmy, and
there * Little Giffen” had mnh)'sician"é attention and the gentlest nursing
from the host, her sisters, and others in this Southern home. When he
had somewhat advanced toward recovery he told them that he was New-
ton Giffen from East Tennessee, where his mother was still living; that
he could neither read mor write; that since he had enlisted in the army
he had been in eighteen battles and had been wounded seriously for tiie
first time by the one which had brought him to his present afliction.

““Dr. Douglas C. Ticknor, son of the pdet, is.mow a practicing phy-
sivian in Columbus. To avoid seeming anachronisms in the recital, this
Dr. Ticknor will be in several places dpoken of as*Douglas. | e ‘was
about six years younger than Newton Giffen, bt @s the eldest of the
Ticknor children, he well remembers the request his mother and aunts
made to take Newton from the hospilal, and he has never forgotten his
impressions of Dr. Terry’s manner and expression, betokening the utter
uselessness of the change to save the life of the patient. : R

“+At Torch Hill, Newton’s improvement was slow and protracted.
When he was able to sit up and to prop himself on his elbow, he took lis.
first daily lessons in the art of reading and writing. This latter accom-
plishment enabled him to pen his first letter to his mothel far away in
the wilderness of her Tennessee mguntain home. The second letter was
to his captain. The one written to his mother probably never reached
its destination, but the one to his captain did, and the answer was almost
literally as the poem has it. When Newton was able to get out of doors,
he and Douglas Ticknor were good chums and compani('nm. The latter
recalls that Newton was very industrious, gave a great deal of attention
to the wrapping of the apple trees to keep the rabbits from eating the
bark, and that both of them went forth on occasions to pick blackberry
leaves to make green tea. Dr, Douglas Ticknor describes Newton as hav-
ing very light hair, fair cemplexion, of unusual tallness for his age, and
ver s thin. S

“Refore he had entirely recovered, Newton received a
his eaptain urging him to return to his company at the earliest possible
moment. - On reeeipt of this letter, Newton made preparations for an
immediate start. He bade a tearful farewell to Dr. and Mrs, Ticknor
and all the members of the family and promised, if spared, to write to
them. His manly character and bearing, his sincerity and gratitude, left
no room for doubt that he would write at the first opportunity; but no
letter ever came. Hence the inference by those who were looking for a
letter from their former charge, that he had been killed in the first
engagement after his return £o the front. This is the only Statement in
the poem which cannot be positively substantiated. All others are actyal
facts—so much so, indeed, that when Dr. Ticknor wrote *Little Giffen,’
he'read the first draft of i¥to Mrs. Ticknor and was about to tear it up,
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remarking it was too true to be good poetry.” Mrs. Ticknor interposed
and saved the poem from destruction.

~On the ismorning when Newton Giffen left Torch Hill on his way to
h."‘_ company, passage was taken on an old gray army horse, Newton
riding in front and Douglas riding behind.  Getting near to Bull Creek
bridge, aboui® half way between Toreh Hill and Columbus, they fouu‘d
the waters of the ereck at flood height and covering all thc; lower lands
on the side of their approach to the bridge. The old horse, getting a
Jdittle off the road where the water covered it, fell into a big w'uhout l!‘ld
in struggeling to l."\[ri"i”" themselves, both of the boys were unhorsed, and
came near being swept down the stream and drowned. Douglas Ti(:k\nor
and the hors® @t ashore on the side next to home. ‘Little Giffen’ was
carried by the current to a point where he gained a footing close to the

bridge,  About the time fthe excitement and ger ‘'was over, a ne,
drove up with a four-mule team on his wny&:ﬂumbu& H; keptK;:
the track of the submerged road and met wi 0 mishap such as that
ln.thc' boys aud the old gray horse. With no other possession than his
dripping and muddy clothes, ‘Little Giffen’ climbed into the four-horse
wagon and standing up waved a st farewell to his friend, Douglas, on
the éther side of th}: raging waters,
b '

“ 1t is saiéd by some that Newton was wounded in the battle of Maur-
" freeshorer However, it is more probable that he was wounded in the bat-
the of €hickamauga, Sept. 10, 1863. This would not be inconsistent with
the order of time belonging to the events of which/the poem treats. The
l.-y«»r that Newton received urging his return, was very likely co-eval
with the general order by Johnston for his officers and -capta';;u to get
every man back to his command who might be able to return.

“Mauy of the surviving veterans of the army of Tennessee under
Johuston remember the urgeney of these recalls.. It is very well estab-
lished that ‘Little Giffen’s’ natie was Isaae Newton Giffen, and that his
father was a blacksmith. He was brought to Columbus in September
1563, and left Torek, Hill in March, 1864. The big overflow at Buli
creck bridge was presumably from the equinoctial storm. ;

“lohnston took command of the army of Tennessee in December,
1564 The winter having ended, the operations known as the Dnllon:
Atlaufic campaign commeneed in the spring, after this; and it is more
than likely that in making readiness for this campaign, ‘Little Giffen’
andother fl]lSv‘Ilf!'t’ﬂ received notices to return to the front. Dr. Ticknor
horn in Jures connty, Georgia, and in 1874 he diea in Columbns,
his fifty-sccond year. He is buried in Linwood cemetery, in
% Mrs. Ticknor is in her cightieth year (1909), and is living in
Albany, Ga., with her son, Mr. Thos, M. Ticknor.”’ ®

Slf(‘h i Drief s the history ofi this famous ballad whose exquisite
versifieation has charmed the ears of thousands on both sides of the
water. The poem has ®een translated into numerous foreign tongues.
Though writtes at random, in the nervous style of one Whose time was
largely consuneed by the weighty eares of his profession and whose

* Vol T;‘f'Georgin 's Landmarks, Memorials and Legends,”’ by L. L. Kpight. «
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incense to the muses was offered at odd intervals, this unprchmiimtml
song is nevertheless one of the gems of the war period of American let-
ters. It is practically certain that Little Giffen fell in battle soon after

_ leaving Torch Hill. The character of the lad, hiz promise to write if

spared, the kindness which was lavished upon him by dévoted friends,
+the sense of gratitude which he must have felt for favors received, and
the long silence which followed his depaTture, these preclude the suppo-
sition that he could possibly have survived the clash into which he again
plunged. Doubtless he was numbered among the unknown dead in one’
of the battles which occurred soon thereafter; but Doctor Ticknor has
happily rescued the lad’s name from oblivion and blazed it immortally

_ upon the heights of song.

B

History oF “* MARYLAND, MY MARYLAND''

It is not the least among the favors whicl: Fortune has shm\'ored‘npon
Augusta that it was long the home of the gifted poé® who wrote the
immortal war lyrie, ‘‘Maryland, My Maryland.”” ~James Ryder Randall,
ite author, though a Marylander by birth, was a Georgian by adoption.
For many years he was an editorial writer on the staff of the famous
(Chronicle, and today his ashes rest in Augusta’s beautiful city.of the
dead. Mr. Randall was educated at Georgetown, D. C. ; afterwards he
taught for a while in Poydras College, in Louisiana, and then he' drifted
to New Orleans. On account of hemorrhages from the lungs he was
mustered out of the service soon after enlistment in 1861; but taere was
not a soldier in the ranks who possess#d more of the fire “of battle. He
resided for a brief period in Anniston, Alabama, where he edited the
Hot-Blast; but, to quote a terse commentator, “for Randall to be at the
head of a journal devoted to such hard facts as pig iron looks to us like
putting Saladin to carving gate-pegs with a scimitar.”’

Mr. Randall was at one time private secretary to Congressman Wil-
liam H. Fleming, of Georgia, afterwards to Sen. Joseph E. Brown; and,
during this period, he was brouglit into close personal contact with many
national celebrities. His Washington letters were widely copied and are
still replgte with interest to tlte student of politics. Says Prof. Matthew
Page Aidrews, his aceredited hiographer :¢ e

“Except for these visits to Washington, Randall establish imself,
for forty years or more, far from his native city and State. But in 1907,
under the auspices of the appreciative Edwin Warfield, then Governor
of Maryland, a plan was suggested for .the official recognition and ma-
terial support of the poet who had so immortalized his State in song.
He was the guest of the city of Baltimore in the home-coming festivifies
of 1907. He renewed his friendship with the Hon. William Pinkney
White, then at the age of 84, an active member of the United States
Senate, who made arrangements for the publication of his poems, the
compilation of which his later gnd most devoted friend, .\Ti.-zs Lilian
McGregor Shepherd alone was uhze to induce him seriously to begin. To

her was penned his last words of longing for his native State of Mapy-"=

* Thé ‘‘ Poems of James Ryder Randall,’’ edited by Matthew Page Andrews, New
York, 1910. Introduction, A
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land, written from Augusta and received by her on the day of his death.
Sustained by an unfaltering religious faith, he had no fear of dying, but
his duys had been the days of a dreamer, buffeted by a sea of troubles.
He gave the best he had to his friends; his life to his home and family ;
to his native State an immortal name ; and to the English language per-
haps the greatest of all battle-hymns.””

Professor Andrews thus narrates the circumstances under which the
fumous song was composed.  Says he: ;

“The date was April 23, 1861, Mr. Randall was then at Poydras
College, in Louisiana. The poem was inspired during the sleepliss night
whici follwved the reading of an account of the clash between ‘the citi-
2ems of Baltimore and the Sixth Massachusetts marching through the city
to Southern soil, in @hich the first citizen tg fall was a friend and college
wate of the poet. Randall was then bu&my-two years of age. Poy-
dras Collége was a tolerably well-endo Creole institution at Point-
Coupee.  But subsequent fires have destroyed every object associated
with the writing of ‘Maryland, My Maryland,” fiom the desk of the
poet-teacher to the buildings of the cdllege itself. The morning after the

" composition was finished the poet read it to his English classes, who

received itwith enthusiasm.  Upon beinf urged to publish’it, the youth-
ful z_rp-ﬂm-u-r at onee sent the manuseript to the New Orleaus Delta,

_whire it first appeared on April 26, 1861; and from this paper the words

Were reprinted by newspapers throughout the Southern States.

“In Maryland the poem was first puhlinPed several weeks later in a
paper. thie South; established in Baltimoré by Thomas W. Hall, who
was shortly thervafter confined in Fort Warren for ,prending such
sditions sentiments. It was published in various forms in the poet’s
mative city of Baltimore, swhere it was evident that a majority of the
leading people, through close association with Southerners in business
and social relations, sympathized with the South and were bitterly op-
posed to the intended coercion of the seceding States. While the words
and sentimentsvof thie song thrillingly appealed to Southern sympathizers,
the musiv lovers of Baltimore saw in the swing and melody of the verse
unexampled opportunity for some immediate musical adaptation in
song. Henry C. Wagner; of the poet’s native c'ity, was the first to sing
it to the tune of *Ma Normandie,” then a familiar air. * But though the
French language was the means of starting the poem upon its melodious
song-life. it was through the medium of the German that it reached the
tinal form it which it now appears. ”

g Among the famous beauties of Baltimore in 1861 were the Cary
sisters, to whose home as loyal Southerners ‘My Maryland’ soon came.
The fiery appeal to Southern valor was declaimed again and again by
ot of these, Miss Jennie Cary, to her sister Hettie, with the expressed
intuntion of finding an appropriate musical accompaniment for the
Jyerses; and this #arch was continued until the popular ‘Lauriger Hora-
\ins’ was tried and thereupon adopted.” The risk f reducing it to pub-
lication was sontewhat serious, but Miss Rebecea Lloyd Nicholson spoke
ont: 1 will have it published. My father is a Union man, and ifi I
anfut in prison, he will take me’out,’ She then took ‘Laurigey Hora-

. ¥
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tius’ in a Yale song-book to her father’s house near-by; and after copy-
ing the music carried it to Miller and Beacham. They supplied her with
the first copies from the press, besides sending her othee songs until they
were arrested and put in prison.”” There were some minor variations
made in the text to fit the music. Says Miss Jennie Cary: ““The addi-
tional ‘My Maryland' was a musical gecessity and it came to me as a
sort of inspiration.”’ Tt has‘been stated that Mr. Rozier Dulaney, of
Baltimore, originally proposed this addition; but to Miss Cary belongs
the credit. : .

According to Professor Andrews it was furthermore an extraordinary
coincidence that the young givl, Miss Rebecca Lloyd Nicholson.* who. -
undertook to have the song published on her own responsibility, should
have been the grand-daughter of Judge Joseph I. Nicholson, whose wife,
Rebecea Lloyd, figured so largely in adapting ‘‘The Star Spaigled Ban-
ner’’ to the tune of ‘‘ Anaercon in Heaveny’’ and whp had it puhlished
in‘musical form. Says he: ‘‘The grand-daughter carrigd the words and
music of ‘Maryland, My Maryland® to the publishers in 1861 ‘as her
grand-mother had done with the#Star-Spangled Banner’ nearly fifty
years before.”” Subsequently-Charles Ellerbrock, a young German music
teacher and a southern sympathizer, changed the musical adaptation ‘of
“‘My Maryland”’ from the Yale song to the statelier measure of ifs origi-
nal, “ Tannenbaum, O Tannenbaum’’ yand in this way it was finally per-
fected.t Subsequent to the first battle of Manassas, the famous war-lyric
was rendered for the first time at the headquarters of Gener:. Beaure-
gard, near Fairfax Court House, \'irg‘nia, by the Cary sisters, on July
4, 1861.1

'

Oliver Wendell Holmes pronounced ‘‘Maryland, My Maryland’” the
finest anthem produced by the Civil war. He is also said to’have placed
it among the very foremost of the world’s martial lyrics. . But while the
author’s fame will rest undoubtedly upon this gem, there are many com-
petent critics who consider his ‘‘ Resurgam'” in no wise inferior. To this
number belongs ex-Congressman William H. Fleming, who places it,
in point of merit, even above Cardinal Newman's ‘‘Lead Kindly Light.”
Thoughy Bnportuned to cast his lot in-the North, where lar laries
were offéred, Randall refused to leave his beloved Southland%i:ﬂen
felt the pinch of adverse fortune, but he was never charmed by the glitter
of gold. It is of interest to note that Randall was the first to plead
effectively the cause of an American memorial to Edgar Allan Poe, and
to his loyal pen is due the hastening, in some degree at least, of the final
reward. into which the author of the ‘*Raven'” has at last come. If thére

* Miss Nicholson, through her relationship to Francis Scott Key, inherited the
original manuseript of ‘‘The Star Spangled Banner,”’ written on the back of an
envelope. M. P. Andrews. Introduction to Randall’s Poems, p. 15.

t “*Songs of the Civil- War.'’ The Century, August, 1886,

$ ‘It has been affirmed that Mr. Rafidall received $100 for ‘ Maryland, By' Mary-

land,” and the statement has been widely quoted. The fact is that an appreciative...

reader and friend sent him, as author of the poem, some time after ite publicatidn,
%100 in Confederate currency, with which he may possibly have been able ‘o pur-

.chnnift’flir of shoes, but he did ndt solicit or receive direct compensation for ary

of his poems, a statement which, in all probability, can be recorded of no other mo/orn
poet of genius or reputation.’’
Vol. TI—2
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are notes of bittersess in the great war-lyric of Randall, they were wrung
from his loving heart by the passionate hour in which they were penned.
e was himself the apostle of tenderness ; and one needs only to turn te
the poems of Whittier to find that the gentle Quaker bard of New Eng-
land has indulged in no less caustic terms. There can be no doubt that
the poem will live.  The breath of immortality is in its lines, and the
fame of Randall is secure even from death itself.® 2

o DarnsLEY GarbeEss: A Lost Arcapia

Six miles from Kingston, (lrorgm, may still be seen the picturesque
ruins of a palatial old southerli’ home of the ante-bellum days. It is a
sort of Alhambra, not unlike the wasted citadel of the Moors. The
locality is today known by the name of Blrnsley Gardens: and gtanding
amid the pathetic remunants of this old estate, once feudal #n.z\gniﬁ-
cenee, it is not difficult for the imagination to picture here a she. with
ivy-covered walls, sneh as might have overlqoked the Rhine or the Danube
in the Middle Ages. To a resident of Kingston, Miss Belle Bayless, who
Las often visited this historic spot, we are indebted for.the following
brief account : ' P

“Three-quarters of a l:}l}llf\ ago, Mr. Godfrey Bhrus‘c). one of
Savannah’s -n).lmn\ of md ry, decided to establishssuch an estate as
he renembesed to have Sedn in England, his native land. So he pur-
chased from the Cherokee Indians 10,000 acres of ground in what is now
the county of Bartow. * Giradually he cleared away the forest and turned
the red hills into cotton fields/and built a stately manor house where it
overlookeid a magnificent sweep of country, reaching far back until blue
hills werged into bluer skies.  ITe then planted around it the famous
gardens which for two generations have been a:Mecea for pleasure seek-
ers and holiday excursionists in this part of, Georgia.

“To embellish the gardens, rare trees and shrubs and plums were
brought hither from the most remote corners of the earth. Some of these
still tlourish amid the decay into whish everything else has fallen, Hem-
locks and spruees. from Norway may still be seen brushing the old ter-
races with verdant branches of evergreen. Scotech rowans glow with
senrlet berries in the autumn. Lindens and other foreign-shade trees yie
with those of the native woods in adding picturesqueness to the naturally
beautiful loeation; while great lichen-covered boulders, hauled by ox-
teams from the rounding mountain-tops, .form rookeries on either
side of the mair ance to the grounds. The drive-way sweeps up the
long hill and arount Mg box-bordered area which encloses a central foun-
tain sust in front of ahsembroidered terrace. Mr. Barnsley, like his
forehitars, built always with an eye to the future and did not hasten his
work. 86 the Civil War came on before the interior of the house was
finished and the gold wiich he had sent to England came back to re-
a-n.‘a-xx' the coffers of the Confederate government.

“*Domestic industyies were focters’ on this baronial estate of Mr.

Barnsley: for not only the manor house itself but the quarters for serv®

ants and lho small office buildings on the estate were constructed of hru‘l\

*Vol. T, “*Georgia’s LaMinarks, Memorials and Legends,’’ by L. L. Knight.
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made by slave labor from materials found or: the plantation. The pala-
tial old home place.was divided into three parts—the central being two
stories in neight and surmounted by a tower. The main entrance to the
house was approached by marble steps. On either side of the hallway

were spacious drawing rooms, libraries, and the like, with sleeping apart- )

mehts above, sixteen in all. The right wing contained an immense dining
room or banquet hall, on the first floor, besides billiard and smoking
rooms, with kitchen, store rooms, and ceilars below. The left.wing was
used for temporary residence purposes while sthe rest of the building
was in process of erection. The owner was not to be deprived of any
of the luxuries of life merely because he lived in the country; so, on the
tower, a cistern was built to which pipes were laid and a reservoir
constructed in one of the chimneys to furnish hot water for the lava-
tdries. Plans were also made for lighting the house by means of a‘gas
/made from resinous pine.

““In the rear of the manor house is ancther terrace; and here we find

a ghost walk, for a castle without a promenade for spooks at the \\mhmg’

hour of midnight is romantically incomplete. Just over the brow of the
hill is the grave of Colonel Earl, a Confederate officer, who was buried
on the spot where he fell during the Civil War. Relatives came to re-
move his body but they could get no one to dig into the carth, so strong
was the superstitious feeling among the mountaineers; and even to this
day the locality furnishes material for weird tales among the country
folks.

‘“At the foot of the slope is one of tht prettiest sp;)ts in which the

imagination could possibly revel. Tt is the ivy-covere®l spring-house set
against the out-cropping gray rock. Inside a bold spring bubbles up and
finds its way out and across the ficlds, where it hecomes a good-sized
stream. And who could wish better dairy products,than the milk and
hutter cooled in such pure water? One can almost fancy here a sprightly
Lady Betty presiding over the burnished \ossvls and scolding her maids
for some trivial neglect; or more realistic still Madame Barnsley—nee
Miss Searlett, one of the South's great ln-autles—ﬁtnndmg in the shadow
of the half-circle of live-oaks about the door, directing her servants as
does hier grand-danghter, 4,1)(- present chatelaife.

‘“But Mr. Barnsley, in gmtif)‘ing his artistic tastes, did not stop with
plants and flowers for his extensive grounds. . He was also an industrious
collector of rare curios, objects of virtu, costly bric-a-brac; and expensive
ornaments. Iis mahogany dining-table—which was large enough to seat
forty pcople—and his elegant side-board; which was of equally generous
proportions, were made for Emperor Dom Pedro of Brazil. The gilt
library clock once belonged to Marig Antoinette; and an exquisite mar-
quetry table, together with several delicate wood carvings, had bits of
history connected with them. Over the dining room fire-place hung a
rare painting. Its wealth of color undimmed by, several centuries and
its resemblance to Murillo’s Madonnas told of the influence of the great
Spanish master; while a built-in vault contained a quantity of family
silver. In one of the bﬂl rooms was a mahogany bed-stead of huge pro-
portions, but the for eagles intended to surmount the posts stood
demurely in a corner, for not even the high cziling of this spacious

v, T
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houdoir would permit them to occupy the places intended for them as
wuardians of the,curtains of yellow satin damask. Wardrobe and dresser
matehed the bed, all heavy, hand-carved and handsome.

“But these, together with a quantity of rare old wine, were taken
to New York a decade ago and sold, the dealers paying only a song for
what was worth aliwost a king's ransom.

“Todiy the Last Sigh of the Moor seems aptly to fit the old place.
Time has wrought fearful havoe. The Barnsley household has scattered

‘1o every continent on the globe; a eyclone unroofed the main house years

ago . members of a vandal picnie party daubed tar over the front walls,
while others amused themselves by shattering window panes; and the
o time immaculate lower beds are now waist-high in weeds. It is well
wigh impossible to maintain so large an establishment now-a-days, when
inhor for necessary work®ean scarcely be obtai for love or money ; but
rieh minerals recently discovered on the p%y may yet provide the
means not only for umking nepded repairs b

dream of the founder of Barnsley Gardens.'' ®

Tope Maks Haxxy Hoste: Waeke T McKiNLey PResiDENTIAL Boox
/ Was l.\l'.\'(“lmn'

Many .\/’yﬂﬁd have elapsed_sinee the_political wheel of fortune rotated
Willigz-MeKinley into the White House in Washington; but the world
fias not forgotten the meteorie campaign of 1896, It was an epoch-mak-
ing fight. The tall figure of the peerless Nebraskan in this heated contest
legan to loowy for the first time across the western plains. His conquest
of the Chieago convention was the wonder of modern polities. Nothing to
cqual the dramatie effeet of his marvelous *‘ Cross of Gold™ speech has
even been known in the history of conventions. To this very day there
are demoerats in every part of the Union who look upon Bryan as a mere
dreamer, who deplore the great scenie battle which he waged for free
silver, at the famous ratio of sixteen to one, who call him an apostle of
discontent, and whe helittle his splendid abilities. But the fact remains
that he was the herald.of a new era in national politics. Nor ean it be
wainsaid that “the campaign of 1896 was the cradle of ‘the present-day
progressive movement.  Mr. Bryan's eloquence lashéd, the masses into a
frenzy of enthusiasm. - The spell of his personality was felt in the
erowded centers of population and in the sparsely settled rural districts.
Tl wioney power was panic-stricken with alarm.  Wall Street stood
The program of the republican organizatic.. seemed to be
And altogether it is doubtful if there has ever been a campaign
i whiNy the rattle of coin has played a more spectacular part; but
despite the combined aetivities of the trusts to defeat him Bryan might
still have been eleeted President of the United States had it not been for
the shrewd genéralship of a man to whom the country at large still
nepded @ introduction when the campaign opened, but whose name was
destined to become a Wusehold word in every hamlet—Marcus A. Hanna.

” A0 . -

On North Dawson Street, in the City of Thomasville, stands, the

historie winter home in which, according to every sign of the zodiac, were

“ Vol ¥, *“Georgin's Landmarks, Memorials and Legends,’’ by L. L. 'Kn}gbL\,
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laid the plans, the outcome of which was Mr. Bryan’s undoing. It scems
a trifle singular that the state which put Mr. Bryan in nomination at
Chicago, under circumstances which no one can ever forget, should fur-
nish an asylum to his most inveterate enemies, wherein they might
intrigue to compass his defeat. But while this little by-play of -politics
was in Georgia, it was not of Georgia, It came from a source entirely
outside and remote. Mr. Hanna was a practical business man of large
wealth whose business operations ramified the whole State of Ohio and
brought him rich returns from commercial traffic on the Great Lakes.
He*was also something of a slate-maker in Buckgye politics. For years
Mr. Hanna had been an intimate personal frien, to- Major McKinley, a
creditor, so it is said, for certain large sums of money, which the latter
had borrowed from him, without compromise of honor; and it was due
almost solely to the adroit manipulation of this masterful strategist that
the nomination of Major MeKinley—then governor of Ohio—was accom-
plished at St. Louis. The next move on the politicall chesshoard Was the
reciprocal act of the nominee in choosing his campu&n manager; and
finally to end tlie game, there was to be a seat for Mr. Hanna in the

. President’s cabinet; or, what he most desired—the coveted toga. Worthy

the brain of a Richeli¢u was this brilliant strategy of the Ohio coal baron.

Without going into details, it is the commonly accepted belief that
the whole plan of campaign which resulted-in putting Governor McKin-
ley into the White House was concocted in the Town of Thomasville,
among the fragrant pines of the Georgia lowlands. During Mr. Hanna's
occupancy of the North Dawson Street mansion, in the winter of 1895-96,
Mr. McKinley was an honored gues® of the Hannas; and thither also
flocked other members of the Grand Old Party whose love for the game
of politics was not only well-known but notorious. As pre-arranged, the
nomination of Mr. McKinley took place in June and his election to the
presidency followed in November. For a time the issue hung in sus-
pense. The Nebraskan’s fiery eloquence threatened to upset the plans
of Mr. Hanna. It was furthermore discovered, after the nomination was
made, that it took place on the anniversary of the battle of Waterloo, a
coincidence which viewed in connection with the nominee’s marked
facial rgpemhlnnco to Napoleon, caused some forebodings in the repub-
lican Mkm_ But if there was any virtue in the omen, it only served to
bring him Wellington’s luck.. Mr. Hanna was the best arlw man
in the country, while the campaign lasted, 'due chiefly to the famous
cartoons of Homer Davenport, in which some of his physical peculiarities
were most amusingly carieatured and he was made to vaunt himself in
clothes bespangled with.the omnipresent dollar-mark. Meeting the artist
one day when the fight was over, Mr. Hanna said to him:

‘‘Davenport, T admire your execution, but hang your conception.”’

Tt was under the terms of a lease from the owners that Mr. Hanna
occupied the North Dawson Street mansion during the winter which
preceded Mr. McKinley’s electilee.e The house was leased in the follow-
ing year to Judge Lynde Harrison, one of the executors of H, B. Plgnt*
the founder of the Plant system of railroads. Since then the historic

. plade’of abode has remained finoccupied. *Tt is owned by the estate of

the late John W. Masury, of New York, a formerly well-known nnu-

2.
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facturer of paints. By reason of the fact that the building is supposed
to have played a stellar part in the eventful campaign of 1896, it has

become the most eonspicnous land-mark in Thomasville : an object of very.

groat interest of sight-seers and of no small local pride to the inhabitants

*of the town.  Some of the statements herein made may be purely con-

Jeetural ; but sifting the chaff from the wheat it still remains that Mr.
Hanna leased the Thomasville home for the winter season preceding
Mr. MeKinley's nomination; that he here played the host not only to Mr.
.\lvl\'inl-;\' himself hut to some of the big political king-bees of the repub-
livan party who ¢ame here to buzz: and that when the election was over
i quictly steppgad from a business office on the lake front, in the City of
Cleveland, Ohio, 1o seat of historic renown in the American House of

Pevrs.® o

How Me. Brvax Secvren His .\'nul&)b.\' N 1896

{

As the result of a single speech delivered with,-nmrw lous oratorical
effect, at an opportune moment, in the famous Chicagb convention of
1596, William J. Bryan made himself the utaiz;dard-bean-r of the National
Demoeraey in thret separate presidential campaigns, and shaped the
listory of theydemocratic party in the nation for more than a score of
 eyeans. 7’!iut’it was due largely to the pr:)mpt initiative and to the bngic-
tonil wloguenee of a gifted Georgian that his nomination for the high
oftice of President, in 1896, became an accomplished fact. The distin-
wuished m--mhcc‘o! the Georgia delegation who preﬁ'ented his name to the
convention was/the late Judge Henry T. Lewis, of Greensboro, afterwards
elevated to a seat on the Supreme Court beénch.  Hon. Clark H(Kvell, for
vears a member of the National Democratic Executive Committee, took a
prominent part in the proceediags of this convention: and, in a racy
article which he afterwards vrote for his great piper, he tells the story
of Bryan's nomination. Says Mr. Howell :

“The Demoeratic_convention of 1896 was fruitful of dramatic epi-
sodes. The second Clevelgnd administration was drawing to a discredited
close when the 1896 convention met. The ppponents of Cleveland and
the friends of free silvér were in control. It was a crusading lot of
Demovrats who gathered in Chicago that year to nominate a‘President
and to sail the Democratie ship into unknown seas.

“Several men were candidates for the nomination, among them ‘8il-
Dick Bland and *Horizontal Bill” Morrison. The mes who secured
nination had never been thought of in that connection, save by
Wl ene member of the Georgia delegation. The man who
thonght he wounld be nominated, and who was nominated, was, of course,
William J. Bryan. The member of the Georgia delegation who had
thought of Bryan in connection with the nomination was Hal Lewis, an
ardent frev silver mian, as were all the members of the Georgia delegation,
. and he had been attracfpd by some speeches Bryan had made while in
Congrdss, . -
“Bryan was not even a delegate when he reached Chicago. He came
as a member of u contesting delegation.  J. Sterling Morton, who was in

#*Yol. T."“w‘nrgi.’l s Landmarks, Memorials and Legends,””’ by L. L. Kn]zl;l.’
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(Cleveland’s Cabinet, controlled the machinery in Nebraska, and he had
sent an anti-silver delegation to Chicago. Bryan came with a delegation
to fight the admission of the Morton faction. I was a member of the sub-

- committee of the national committee which passed on this contest and

reported in favor of Bryan and his friends, and they Wefe'seﬂh'd. “That
report gave Bryan an opportunity to- get into the convention and to
make his ‘Cross-of-Gold' spéech, which made him the nomiree. It is
curious to speeulate as to what would have been the history of Bryan
and the Demoeratic party if our report had been in favor of the J. Ster-
ling Morton faction.

“Bryan, once seated in the convention, watched for his opportunity,

_and when it came unloosed that erown-of-thorns and cross-of-gold speech,

which not only gave him the nomination for the Presidency, but shaped
the course of the Democracy through many campaigns. .

““Bryan’s speech was a great oratorieal effort, and it spell-bound the
convention. Hal Lewis, of Glorgia, however, was the' an who turned
that speech into practical benefit for Bryan. When the Georgia delega-
tion got together, after Bryan’s speech, Lewis at once began to urge the
Nibraskan as available for the nomination, and soon had the delegation
agreeing with him. Bryan was seen, and it was agreed that his name
should be presented by Lewis. : v

““When Georgia was called, Lewis was carried to the platform on the
shoulders of the Georgia delegation. Lewis was a remarkable man. IHe
was a fine speaker, with a magnificent voice, but he spoke onls on the
rarest oceasions. When he did speak, however, he was like a voltano in
eruption, and he was certainly voleani® when he presented the name of
Bryan to the convention. His speech was second only to the cross-of-gold
effort of Bryan, and long before Lewis ceased to speak the nomination of
Bryan was a foregone conclusion. - . .

“The curious thing about the 1896 convention was that the result,
so far as Bryan was concerned, was no surprise. Bryan came to the con-
vention believing he would be thé nominee and had everything arranged
to that end. Mr. Bryan himself ; authority for this statement. T was
very cloge to Mr. Bryan in those days, and remained close to him long
afterwards. After the convention I had a conversation with Bryan in
the old (liftonHotel in Chicago, and I asked him if he were not 8 i
when the convention turned to him. e 0

““*Not a bit,” said Bryan. ‘I.came to Chicago expecting to capture

. the convention by a speech and be nominated. It has worked out just as

I expected.’

““T then asked Bryan if the cross-of-gold speech was extemporaneous,
resulting from the inspiration of the moment. Bryan greeted the ques-
tion with a hearty laugh. —

* ¢ ‘There was nothing extemporanecus about it,” he said. ‘I prepared
that speech weeks in advance; memorized it so I could repeat it backward
or forward and declaimed it over and over again. Extemporaneous!
No, indeed!” And Mr. Bryan continued to laugh. So you see the climax
of the 1896 convention was as carefully rehearsed and staged as any pro- R
ductit}m ever presented by that lgaxter of stage-craft, David Belasce. By
way 6f contrast, it is worth mentioning that Georgia, which did so much
for Bryan in 1896 and 1900, had completely broken with him by 1978,
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In the latter year at the Denver convention, although Bryan coutrolled,
he never received a vote from the Georgia delegation.’” ®

Wooprow Wisox: AN INCIDENT IN His CAREER As A Lawyes

Woodrow Wilson, the twenty-eighth President of the United States,
began his carcer as a lawyer in Georgia’s state capital. He was formally
adimitted to the bar in 1882; and his license to practice law in the courts
of this state bears the signature of Hon. George Hillyer, judge of the
Atlanta Circuit.  Entering into a legal partnership with a brilliant young
barrister like himself, Edward J. Renick, the professional shiggle of the
new lirngsas displayed from a modest office on the second floorof the old
Hulsey Building, on the corner of Broad and Marietta streets. But
there was no immgediate rush of clients, and becoming discouraged as
weeks lengthened into months with aterially swelling the bank
account of either, they decided to d ‘¢ the partnership agreement
and to set out in quest of new pastures.

Mr. Renick became in after years assistant scrretary of state under
President Cleveland.  Still later he was made special representative of
the great banking house of Coudert. Brothers. He died in the City of
Paris while“on a very important missién concerning the Gould interests,
and his“death was deplored on both sides of the water. Mr. Wilson went
Lwlfuhnnon to pursm a spuml course of study at Johns Hopkins. He
-was then called to an adjunct professorship of history at Bryn Mawr;
thence in 1888 he went to Wesleyan University, at Middletown, Connecti-
cut, where he taught political science; and two years later accepted the
chair of jurisprudence and politics at Princeton, relinquishing this chair
in 1902, to become president of the institution. The policy of his admin-
istration was to make this great seat of learning a democracy. On
account of a disagreement with his board of trustees touching a matter
which he comsidered ‘toe vital to admit of compromise or surrender, he
resigned the helm of affairs, only to be tendered the democratic nomina-
tion for governor of New Jersey.

Sinee his entry into politics, the career of President Wilson has been
an open-book. The following incident of his sojourn in Atlanta is taken
from the files of the Constitution, under date of November 6, 1912:

“Two years after his arrival here the tariff commission appointed by
President Hayes to visit the various sections of the country and report
of the tariffs workings came to Atlanfa and sent out invitations asking
any one interested to-meet with them and point out anjust discriminations
as they saw them. John W. H. Underwood was the Georgia member of
sommission. When the board assembled in the convention hall of the
Kimhall House they were greeted by a single man, come to talk over
the tariff.  For two hours or more he fired question after question at the
tasiff experts, turned the ‘evidence meeting’ into a debate between him-
sélf and thie board and showed those gentlemen just what the situation
was in the Soutlfy says Henry Peeples one of Atlanta’s best-known attor-
* neys, in rezalling the scene: o

‘“ “What is your name !’ asked the commission of the young man.

T am Woodrow Wilson, a la\\\er, he answered e '

v Vol. I, ““Georgia's Landmarks, Memorials and IAgﬁndn ” by L. L.}night.
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Hagrrier GoLp: A RomaNce or New Ecnora

On a knoll, overlooking the site of New Echota, there is still to be
seen -a lonely wayside grave around which cldster the incidents of a
pathetic tale of the wilderness: When Elias Boudinot was attending the
Moravian School, at Cornwall, Connecticut, he there met and loved Har-
riet Gold. At the expiration of’two years they werg*married, much to
the displeasure of her father and brother, who little relished the thought
of her marriage to an Indian, even theugh of mixed breed. - But she took
this step with her mothér’s full consent. It was an affair of tlic heart,
which a mother could well understand, despite the separation from home
and the life of isolation among an alien people, which such a marriage
necessarily involved. So the happy pair came to Georgia; and here, in
the course of time, the bride’s mother made them a visit and found her
daughter well provided with domcsm comforts and lmle disposed to
complain. i f

With true missionary zeal, the young bride é¥on became intent upon
the task of bettering the conditions of life among the Indians. She
founded, some time in the early thirties, the first Sunday school in
Gordon County’; and to her husband, who was editor of the Phoenix, she
was both a companion and a helpmeet. She did much for the uplift of
the tribe, and the life which she lived among them, though brief, was
one of beautiful unselfishness. When John Howard Payne was impris-
oned in the block-house, she frequently went to see him, making his bonds
less burdensome by her sympathetic attentions. The story goes that he
taught her to sing his famous#ir of ‘‘Home Sweet Home'’; and how-
ever reconciled she may have been to her lot by reason of the one thing
needful to make it rosy, there were doubtless minor chords of love in her
heart which sounded a sad response when her memory reverted to her
old kiome in far-away Connecticut.

But satisfied though she was with the man of her choice, the days of
her joyful wedlock weré numbered. Stealthily the fingers of discase
began to cluteh at the vital cords. Perhaps she foresaw the bolt which
was destined to descend upon the Cherokees. It was not difficult to read
the future at this troublous hour. There was scarcely a moment when
der husband s life was not in danger. The nation was. led into rival
camps. The anxieties incident to this vexed period may have been too
severe for an organism attuned to gentler surroundings. At any rate .
she faded day by day; and one afternoon in midsummer they bore her to
the hillside, where a slab of marble, yellow with age, still marks the spot.
It requires no great stretch of the imagination to picture the broken
hearted man who survived her, bending over the low mound, on the eve
of his departure for the West, and reading, through tear-filled eyes, the
following inseription : ®

‘““To the memory of Harriet Ruggles, the wife of
Thomas Elias Boudinot. She was the daughter of
Colonel Benjamin and Eleanor Gold, of Cornwall, -
Conn., where she was born June 1, 1805, and died at’

New Echota, Cherokee Nation, August 12, 1836. We 8.

seek a rest beyond the skies,”’

*Vol. T, “‘Georgia’s Landmarks, Memorials and Legends,”’ by L. L. Knight.
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cTnere’s MieLions v It!”’

Before the discovery of the rich gold fields of California, in 1849,
Dahlonega, Georgia, was the chief center of gold mining activities in
the United States: and hither flocked hundreds of argonauts in feverish
quest of the yellow metal. According to the late Professor Yeates, who
wits at o time state geologist of Georgia, an expression which Mark

JFwain bis made classic in two hemispheres originated at Dahlonega.
Suvs Professor Yeates:

S Oue of the most active and enthusiastic spirits of the flush times
wos D M. F#Stevenson, an amateur geologist and mineralogist, who
was full of the belief that Georgia was one of the richest mineral States
i the Union.  When, i 1849, the miners around Dahlonega gathered
to take action on the project of deserting the in Georgia and going
in i hody to thie-new ficlds of California, th y est believer in Geor-
win's wreat mineral wealth mounted the c-nntlfl-bﬁllsc steps in Dahlonega,
and. aildressing a crowd of about 200 miners, plead.witi: them not to be
turned by the stories of the wondrous discoveries in (alifornia, but to
otick to the Georgia fields, which were rich in possibilities. Pomting to
Findley Ridge, which lay about half a ihile te the south, he exclaimed:
“Why go to*California?- Tn that ridge lics more gold than man ever

+ " dreamt-of. There's millions in it This last sentence was caught up
!-;\"Hu" miners and taken with them to California, where for years it was
u by-word among them. It remained for Mark Twain, who heard it i.n
ommon use, in one of the mining camps of California, to broadeast it
over creation by placing it in the mouth of his \\'orld-ronmvnn?-,«,l charac-
ter, Colonel Mulberry Sellers.””®

“Howe, Sweer Hose™: Jofis Howarp PAYNE's GEORGIA SWEETHEART
- AND TMPRISONMENT

It is one of the irpnies of Fate that the poet from whose pen has come
the hest-known lyrie of the hearthstone was himself a homeless wanderer.
With little knowledie of domestic happiness, he sang of home, not as a
possession hut as a want ; and, for more. than thirty years, he was even
fated to fill an exile’s grave, on the far shores of the Mediterranean.
The absence of any strong domestic ties first led him, when a mere lad,
wk his fortune ahroad. On returning to America, after a lapse of
full decades, his wandering footsteps at length brought him to (.}eor-
gie.Nhiere two experiences of a widely different character awaited him—
a jail v a sweetheart. From the former of these binding spells he was
sopn released, through the prompt intervention of an influential friend.
ut. in gentle hondage to the latter, he remained a lifelong pris?ner.
Iis hinit underwent no change. .As for the fair object of his affections,
<hie retained her maiden name to the end of her days and, dying at the
vipe age of s«-\-«nty-s.(. carried to her grave in Oconee Cemetery, at
Athens, an undimmed image of her poet-lover: the immefortal author of

A

“Tome, Sweet Home,™” . /)
NG y . - 3
* Volg, ‘“Georygia's Landmarks, Memorials and Legends,’’ by L. L. Knig.ht-\‘ R
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The world has not forgotten the pathetic story of John Howard
Payne. But the tendency to exaggerate has led a host of writers, eager
for dramatie effect, into gross misstatements. Indeed, there are few, who,
in sketching Payne’s life, have not drawn more largely apon fancy for
materials than upon fact.

Payne was never at any time the shiftless, ne'er-do-well, or the penni-
less vagabond which he has often been made to appear hy these carica-
ture artists. Most of his life, it is true, was spent in bachelor quarters
and ;among remote scenes. He also lacked business acumen; but those
upon whom Nature hestows the divine afflatus are seldom merchants or

bankers. With the conveniences of an assured income, he was unac<’

quainted ; and the caprices of Fortune often entailed upon him financial
embarrassment. On more than one occasion he knew what it was to be
without a dollar in his pocket when creditors ‘were clamorous. But he
earned a fair livelihood. At times his wares brought him a substantidl
recompense and, while his money lasted, he was a prigie of bohemians
During the last years of his life, he held an important consular position
at Tunis, in Morocco.

Porn in the City of New York, on June 9, 1792, the early boyhopd
days of John Howard Payne were spent at East Hampton, op Long
Island. where the old family homestead, a quaint two-story structure,
with an attic built of cedar shingles, is owned and preserved as a literary
Mecea, by Mr. Buek, of Brooklin, a wealthy admirer of the poet. In
summer the cottage is charmingly covered with wistaria vines, :ontrast-
ing with the silvery tones of color which nearness to the sea invariably
gives. Stretching away to the rear of the house is an old apple orchard,
while in the distance can be seen the sand dunes of the North Atlantic.
The interior paneling of the house is said to have heen the work of a
ship carpenter, trained in one of the havy yards of England. The build-
ing is heated by a huge central shimuey, twelve feet in diameter, in
which is built a fireplace after the ample pattern of the Dutch. The
house is furnished exactly as it was in the days of Payne’s childhood,
with quaint dressing tables, high bedsteads, old Windsor chairs, and
other furnishings reminiscent,of the Colonial period. It was doubtless
a ol ®ftion of this early home beside the sea which, in affer years,
inspin-d' his deathless anthem. w

But to go back. At the age of thirteen, when a clerk in a m reantile
establishment in New York, Payne began secretly to edit a weekly nels-
paper, devoted to the drama. Such precocity of genius induced the lad’s
father to plan for Wfim a good education; but, while a student at Union
College, his prospeets were suddenly disturbed by the elder Payne’s fail-
ure in business. John Howard then decided to go upon the stage. Iis
debut as an actor was made at t¥e Park Theater in New York, onr Feb-

ruary 24, 1809, as Young Norval in the ‘‘Douglass;’’ and the sye--

cess of his initial performance, both from a pecuniary and from an
artistic’standpoint, was such that he afterwards toured the New England

“and Middle states. 3 i

In 1813 he sailed for England; and, from this time dates his | o-

.
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tracted sojourn abroad. As an actor he was well received by the public;
but, anxious to increase his earnings, he essayed theatrical management,
with disastrous results. Due to his lack of business ability, he found
himself frequently in financial straits. Fortune did not seem to favor

him. In 1815 he published a volume of verse entitled ** Lispings of the .

Muse,”” from which his returns were only meager. Better success
attended him as a playwright. He produced a number of musical dramas,

for one of which, an opera, entitled **Clari, or the Maid of Milan,”” he"

composed the world-renowned stanzas of “*Home, Sweet Home."’

This opera was first produced at Covent Garden Theater, in May,
1523, The musicgas adapted by Henry R. Bishop, from an old melody
which caught Payne’s fancy while visiting one of the Italian cities. It
is said that the song itself,came to him when, oppressed by debt, he
wandered one day, in great heaviness of spirit, dong the banks of the
Thames River. During the first year it nette publishers over two
thousand guineas. Payne himself derived little' pecuniary profit from
the song which was destined to make him immortal, but ke lived to see
it put a girdle of music around the globe, to charm alike the king and
the peasant, and to become in literal truth thé song of the millions.

The. original draff of ** Home, Sweet Home'ran as follows:

' '.\!j;L]ﬂ--nmm-s aud palaces, though we may roam,

.

“[« it ever so humble, there’s no place like home;

A charm from the skies seems to hallow us there,
Like the love of a mother [
Surpassing all other,

Which, seck through the world, is ne’er met with elsewherd.
There's a spell in the shade
Where our infaacy played,

Even stronger than time and more deep thah despair.

An exile from home, spléndor dazzles in vain,
0, give me my lowly thatched cottage again!
The birds and the lambkins that came at my call—
Those who named me with pride—
Those who played at my side— !
Give me them, with the innocence dearer than all.
The joys of the palaces through whick I roam
Only swell my heart’s anguish—there’s no place like home.

Latox Payne re-wrote the poem. But in order to secure brevity he
sacrificed Poctic charmsdhe lines with which the public are today
familiar hardly measure up to the original; but they are doubtless better
adapted 1o the air. Iere is the poem as re-written:

. "Mid pleasures and palaces, though we may roam,
‘Be it ever so humfile, there’s no place like home.
£ charm from the skies seems to hallow us there, -
Whieh, seck through the world, is ne’er met with elsewhere.
) Home, home; sweet, swéet home! i .
"% © There's no place like home!. vy
There’s no place like home! -
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An exile from home, splendor dazzles in vain,
0, give me my lowly thatched cottage again! .
The birds singing gaily that came at my eall—
Give me them—and the peace of mind dearer than all.
Home, home, sweet, sweet home! y
There’s no place like home!
There’s no place like home !

In 1832 Payne returned to New York. The question agitating the
public mind at this time was the removal of the Cherokee Indians to a
trans-Mississippi region. Te one of Payne’s fine poetic temperament, the
idea of using force to drive these primitive inlmbita‘nts of the soil—
these native Americans—into an unwilling exile was most repugnant.
He thought of himself as an dutcast and ‘a wanderer; and it was only
natural for the man who wrote ‘‘Home, Sweet Home”’ 4o espouse the
causé of those who were soom to be homeless, even' though they were
savage tribes of the forest.

To ascertain the real facts in regard to the Cherokees, Mr. Payne
came to Georgia in 1836, on the eve of the famous deportation. Tt so
happened that, at this time, Georgia was in a turmoil of excitement.
Events were rapidly approaching a clinfax: and in order to deal, on the
one hand; with meddlesome interlopers whose purpose was to inflame
the red men, and, on the other, with fawless characters escaping ac.pss the
state line into Indian Territory, it was gecessary for Georgia to extend
her jurisdiction, with a rod of iron, over the domain of the Cherokees.

There was, at this time, among the Indians two distinet parties, one
of which, under Major Ridge, strongly favored removal as the wisest
course for the nation to adopt. The other, keaded by John Ross, stren-
uously opposed removal; and these were regarded as the sworn enemies
of the state. Between the two factions there was war to the knife, deadly
and bitter. When John Howard Payne came to Georgia, he visited the
Cherokee nation as the guest of John Ross, then, as afterwards; the prin-
cipal chief. His object in making this visit was unknown to the
eivil uutu‘ﬁ\iou: but his affiliation with John Ross put him at on nder
suspicion. He fontemplated nothing sinister. His purpose ﬁdy
to gather information. But Tray was in bad company, at , to
Georgia's way of thinking, and, while visiting John Ross, he was put

“under arrest and imprisoned in the old Vann house, at Spring Place,

in what is now Murray County, Georgia. Capt. A. B. Bishop, wh»s com-
manded the Georgia Guards, at this place, made the arrest. Ie fonnd
the poet at Ross’ home, near the head of the Coosa River.

It is said that whil imprisoned at Spring Place he heard the soldiers
singing his familiar anthem, ‘‘Home, Sweet Home,”” and that, when he
eventually nat_iuﬁe(l his -aptors that he was the author of this renowned
song, he received from them the mdst considerate treatment. Neverthe-
less, he was held a prisoner until his release was finally procured by Gen,
Edward Harden, of Athens, to whom he had brought a letter of intro-
dpctior‘!,‘,*"l‘he historic site of the’poet’s imprisonment at Spring Place
is soon to be marked by the John Milledge Chapter of the Daughters of -
the American Revolution.
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As stated, Mr. Payue, on coming to Georgia, brought with him
a letter of introduction to an old citizen of Athens, Gen. Edward Harden.
The lutter was formerly a resident of Savannah, and during the famous

visit of LaFayette to this country, in 1825, he entertained the illustrious
nobleman of Franee, General Harden was typieally a gentleman of the

old sehool. courtly in his manners, refined and enltured, in fact, a man of
letters, though his chosen profession was the law. Payne expected to stop

at the public inn: nt to this General Harden demurréd, insisting that he-

htiome his guest for an indefinite stay.

Thus it was that the author of “‘Home, Sweet Home'' found himself
an inmate of the famous old Harden home in Athens. The story that
Payne canght the inspiration for his poem at this time is, of cotirse,
sheerest fiction, for more than twelve yvears had elapsed sinee the first
rendition of the song in pnlﬁiv. Equally imaginagge is the yarn that on
entering the door of his prison at Spring Pla('v;arained both hands in
anguish ahove his liead, exclaiming with bitter. casm, ‘‘Home, Sweet
Home,"" and then proeeeded to write the poem, i a moment of silent
communion with the Muses,

Pat while Payne did-not write his poemrin Georgia, he enjoyed the
hospitality which General Harden lavished w"thout stint upon friend
and stranger alike? and there came into his life at this time an influence
which, for therest of his-days, was destined to cast upon him the spel!

*of ag.umxfliuhll-- enchantment.  He beeame acquainted with the general’s

o lovely daughter, Mary. So fascinated was the poet with this gentle lady
of Athens that the main purpose of his visit to Gegrgia was almost for-
gotten. The podr Cherokees beeame a secondary consideration.  Even
his Yankee sernples against southern biscuit were overcome wien he
tasted one of the dainty products of Miss Mary's oven.

Still, he did visit the Cherokee nation; and it was while on this trip
that his imprisonment “at Spring Place oceurred.  On hearing of his
predicavent. General Harden hastened to his release. But the poet was
so mortiticd over the treatment to which he had been subjected that he
lost no time in returning to the North, avowing his purpose never again
to visit Georgia, without a formal invitation. To this resolution he
adlivred.  However, there were some memories connected with his visit
whigh! lie did not eare to forget and which, through the lonely days and
nighfdgueeeeding his return to New York, continued softly to screnade
lim, fo thg music of his own “‘1lome, Sweet Home.”’

Betweel™Miss Harden and Payne there doubtless passed a number
of letters. Bt one in particular deserves our attention. In a wild
flutter of hope. lie wrote to her, on July 18, 1836, telling her that he could
offer her-nanght save his hand and’ heart and entreating her to smile
upon his smit. What Iu-. answer to this proposal of marriage was, no
one knows.  She was always silent upon the subject ; but thg fact remains

that they were never married, though each remained loyal till death.
Perliaps the old general himself barred the wu.y. He knew that Payne

was.a rolling stone: and while he admired the poet’s genins he may‘

haye doubt®i his ability to support a helpmeet. {

P e

GEORGIA AND GEORGIANS 1299

In after years, Payne was sent with a consular appointment to Mo-

" roceo, by the United States Government. On the eve of his departure

Miss Harden requested of him an autographed copy of his renowned

song, a boon which be promptly granted. In some mys?crious manner
+ tifis copy disappeared at the time of Miss Harden’s death, giving rise

to the not unnatural presumption that it was buried with her; but her
niece, Miss Mary Jackson, to~whom the old Harden home in Athens
was willed and who assisted in preparing the body of her beloved aunt
for hurial, states that. for this supposition there is no ground whatever.

It is 1idt unlikely that Miss Harden herself, when warned of approaching ~

death, destroyed with her own hands what was never meant for the eyes
of the idly curious. ‘

: ——

Payne, after leaving for Merocco, returned to Amgric’a but oneé in
life. On this occasion he received a wonderful tribute’ fi¥im the famous
Jennie Lind, who, turning toward the box ig/which-he sat, in a crowded
theater; sang in the richest accents which have doubtless ever been heard
on this continent, the familiar words of his inspired song. The greatr
Danicl Webster was a witness to this impressive scene, the memory of
which he carried to his grave at Marshfield.

Soon after returning to Morocco, Payne died, on April 9, 1852, at
the age of threescore years. He was buried at Tunis, where his body
rested for more than three full decades, in a foreign exile, on the shores
of North Africa. But finally, in 1883, #hrough the efforts of the great
philanthropist, Mr. W. W. Corcoran, of Washington, D. C., the ashes of
the poet were brought back to:his native land and reinterred in Oak IHill
Cemetery, on the ontskirts of the nation’s capital. IHere, underneath the
same ground slab which marked his grave in Tunis, sleeps the. gentle
poet of the hearthstone. But overlooking the sacred spot there stands a
more recent structure of pure h'ite marble, reared by thousands of
voluntary contributions. It is surmounted by a life-size bust of the
lamented bard and lettered underneath it is the following epitaph:*®

’t> . o .
' JonN Howarp PAYNE
Author of *“Home, Sweet Home.’
Born, June 9, 1792, Died, April 9, 1852,

»

Sure, when thy gentle spirit fled
To realus above the dome,

With outstretched arms God’s angels said :
“Welcpme to Heaven's home, sweet home.’

Mg, Crawrorp AT THE CoURT OF NAPOLEON

Shortly before the drooping Imlnm-rs of the Old Guard had com-
menced to trail upon the field of Waterleo, there appeared at the Courts
of Frm,ct; an arrival of unusual 9ignity of bearing whose whole aspect
R i

* Vol. I1, **Georgia’s Landmarks, Memorials and Legends,’’ by L. L. Knight.
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seemed to suggest that a new emperor had come to Paris. It was evident
from the most casual glance that the handsome stranger was no ordinary
individual. He ¢clearly bore the majestic stamp; but, coming unheralded
and unescorted, he was probably of lesser rank, perhaps some earl or
duke, with family connections on the throne. However, an examination
of his official papers dispelled the imperial illusion by making it apparent
that he bousted neither rank nor title, for he hailed from the lower edge

" of the Cherokee belt and was none other than the Amehcnn ambassador,

Witliam H. Crawford, of (ieorgia.
Giigantie in stature, Mr. Crawford stood considerably over six feet

" tall, but was well proportioned and delicately featured. His ruddy com-

plexion told that hé had never known an hour’s illness. His broad shoul-
ders, Atlaslike in strength, were surmounted by an immense leonine
head such as Phidias might flave carved for Jupitgg; while, underneath
an expansive hrow of tinted marble, darted the qﬁglanceﬂ of an eagle
which seemed to be 1ooking from some mountain.éyrie. Before the eyes
of one who saw him for the first time, there immediately shot up the
figure of the pine, but his courtly bearing and his native ease of manner
suggested, on more intimate acquaintance, the richer sheen of the mag-
nolia or the softer velvet of the cedar. '

~
> PR

Ed .\umm[mu\ lmz Mr. Crawford to France, as secretary of legation, went
Dr. Henry Jackson, an accomplished young educator, who had recently:
been called to the faculty of Franklin College. Dodtor Jackson was a
vounger hrother n'l' the famous Gov. James Jackson, who fought the
Yazoo Fraud, and was the father of Gen. Henry R. Jackson, who fwrote
*The Red O1d Hills of Georgia.”” As the result of a deep personal inter-
est, Mr. Crawford had invited Dogtor Jackson to accompany him abroad,
and the board of trustees granted the yéung professor a special leave of
absenee for the purpose of making this trip.

Mr. Crawford remained ubmm'l some two years; aud, if not in France
at_the time of the battle*of Waterloo, he at least appears to have wit-
nessedtthe return of Napoleon from Elba. The period was most eventful ;
but, even amid the waning fortunes of the empire, the Court of France
was surpassingly brilliant. Tt was on this oceasion that!Mr. Crawford
received from the emperor an involuntary tribute the like of which he is
said to have paid to no other mortal man. Doector Jackson has happily
@ the incident. He says that when the superb figure of the
ambassador was arrayed for the first time in the gorgeous
apparel oWghe French court, he riveted upon himself the astonished
gaze of evers®ne present. '

Struck by Mr. Crawford’s distinguished appearance, the bewildered
Napoleon instinctively bowed his imperial forehead twice; and in speak-
ing of the affair afterwards he frankly confessed that Mr. Crawford was

< the only man to whom hegever felt actually constrained to bow. This

story is well attested.  An examination of the old newspaper files will
serve to unearth many a racy incident of like character, but none perhaps

more striking than this episode of the French court in which William :
IT. Crawford, by wresting tribute honors from the conqueror of Europe, -

forestalled th® trinmph of the Duke of Wellington.
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How Mg. CRAWFORD Missep THE PRESIDENCY

On Mr. Crawford’s return from France in 1815 he acegpted from
President Madison the portfolio of war in the cabinet of President
Madison, but he was afterwards transferred to the Treasury Depart-
ment. He discharged the duties of this position so ably that he was
retained under President Monroe;*but’ pending the campaign 'which
ushered the new chief executive into the White House, it became evi-
dent that Mr. Crawford himself was no mean favorite for the nomina-
tion. On counting the votes cast in the convention, it was found that, ont
of a total of 119 votes, 54 were cast for Mr. Crawford.

Nor did his popularity wane. In 1824 he received the endorsement
of his party over Mr. Calhoun, and enteréd the race under the most flat-
tering prospects of success; but just before the election, by the most
untoward caprice of fate, Mr. Crawford was stricken with paralysis.|
Though defeated, the contest was 8o close that, like the lmwus Burr-
Jefferson fight of 1801, it was thrown into the national House of Repre-
sentatives. The candidates were William H, Crawford, Andrew Jackson,
John Qilinéy Adams and Henry Clay. Mr. Adams was finally elected,
due, it is said, to the agency of Mr. Clay, who gave his support to the
New Englander.

Governor Gilmer states that the attack of paralysis was supermduced
by an improper use of lobelia, administered by an inexperienced phy-
sician, to relieve an attack of erysipelas. - But the malady did not entiz ly
check Mr. Crawford’s usefulness. He became judge of the northern
cireuit of Georgia, a position which he held from 1827 to 1834. Even
amid the wreck of his brilliant powers hé seems to have retained, in a
very marked degree, his wonderful memory. He never lost his love for
the old Latin and Greek authors, but still read Homer and Virgil, Cicero
and Xenophon, fluently in the originals, and-could no doubt have dis-
tanced many of the college professo; Moreover, he was a perfect
encyclopedia of general knowledge, an index rerum of his generation.

But it was always a pathetic spectaele to see the palsied figure
of the old giant as he ambled toward the bench or stammered out the
words which opee leaped to his lips With such ¢harm of music and ;
felicity of phrase. Feeble glints of the old fire still gleamed in his '
and dim traces of the old Apollo were still visible in his emaciated f%
but it was difficult to realize that-this infirm old jurist was the great
William H. Crawford, of Georgia, for whom the presidential chair of the
nation was not considered too high an honor, and to whom even the great
Napoleon had twice bent the erdwn of France.®

ANECDOTE OF«MR. CRAWFORD'S ScHO0OL-DAYS

Joseph Beckham Cobb narrates the following incident of Mr. (‘raw-
ford’s school-days at Mount Carmel: ;

‘It was determined by himself and some of the elder school boys to
enliven the annual public examinations by representing a play. They
selected Add,i/son's Cato; and, in forming the cast of characters, that of

* Vol. T, ‘‘Reminiscences of Famous Georgians,”’ by L. L. Knight.
Vol. III-3
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the Roman senator was of course, assigned to the usher. Crawford was
a man of extraordinary height and large limbs, and was always ungrace-
ful and awkward, besides being constitutionally unfitied, in every way,
to act any character but his own. However, he cheerfully consented to
play Cato. It was a matter of great sport, even during rehearsal as his,
companions beheld the huge, unsightly usher, with giant strides and sten-
torian tones, go through with the representation of the stern, precise old
Roman. But, on the night of the exhibition, an "accident, eminently
tharacteristic of the counterfeit Cato, occurred, which effectually, broke
up the denoument of the tragedy. Craw ford had conducted the Senate
scene with tole r*&lt success, though rather boisterously for so solemn an
ocearion, and had even managed to struggle through with the apostrophe
to the soul; but, when the dying scene behind the curtain ecame to be
acted, Cato's groan of ag%ny was bellowed outggvith such hearty good
carnest as totally to scare away the tragic mu#d set prompter, play-
ers and audience in a general, unrestrained fi of laughter. This was,
we believe, the future stateman’s first and last theatrical attempt.”” ®

Oro Junce Doory, or LiNcoLN

Over in what Judge Longstreét calls “the dark corner of Lincoln,’
_there lived during the éarly part of tife last century, an eccentric ¢id
“ judge-of the western circuit by the name of Judge John M. Dooly. His
wit was proverbial. Perhaps there never sat on the bench in Georgia
a man whose faults were more pronounced; anﬁ strange to say, he
made no effort to conceal them. He could play a better game of poker
and drink a stouter glass of ale than almost any one of the hardened
offenders who quailed under his sentences; and he even made his accom-
plislnm-ntu'iu this respect a matfer of jest. But in spite of his failings
he possessed many sturdy and’ robust characteristics; and, whatever else
may be uaud of him, he was certainly not a hypocrite. He  was unfail-
ingly generons and kind- hearted, and ofttimes the s)mpathchc tear is
said to have lurked bdund the judicial frown.

‘However, his saving grace was his unrivaled wit. This invested him
with an outward glamour which made even his faults, in the eyes of
the masses, seem virtuous and heroic; and usually the courtroom was
crowded with spectators who were less eager to hear the eloquent pleas
of vounsel than to eatch the luminous sparks which fell from the judge’s
Lawyers seldom twitted or provoked him, dreading the effect
he jury-box; but the ordinary proceedings gave him frequent
for droll comment. Judge Dooly was notably opposed to shed-
ding bloo®: albeit he came of fighting stock. His father, Col. John
Daodly. was killed by the Tories in an unexpected assault upon his home
¢ at the onthreak of the Revolution; and his uncle, Capt. Thomas Dooly,
suffered death in like manner at the hands of the Indians several years
pre vious. But the Jml' himself possessed little of the martial instinet.
He deteeted no music in the roar of musketry; he snuffed no perfume
in the smell of gunpowder,  He was pronouncedly a man of peace; and,
if tradition ean he trusted, he even carried his preference for the-olive-
- p 4 a

"anph‘lh-«khnm Cobb in ‘‘Leisure Hours.'’
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branch so far that when someone ventured to call him a liar he accepted
the epithet as gracefully as if the offender had tendered him the instru-
ment which Apollo gave to Orpheus. £

Happily for Judge Dooly, his genial humor has served to "keep him
in green remembrance. Indeed, his name leaps glibly to our lips, when
we find it difficult to recall many of his contemporaries who were dis-
tinguished for much greater achievements; and it all goes to show that
for preserving purposes at least the salt of Attica is better than the spice
of Sparta, - In politics, Judge Dooly was a federalist. This-accounts in
some measure for the fact that he rose no higher than a circuit Judgeahlp
Election day almost invariably found him short at the polls. But he
scored heavily on his opponent while the campaign was in progress; and
kept the countryside in a good humor. He was a muysketeer and a
swordsman both in the use of the King’s English; and few and far be-
tween were the politicians who had the temerity in joint-debate with
this dreaded Ajax to hazard the fire of his deadly batteries0ngo challenge
the flash of his Damascus blade: Concerning Judge Dooly’s peculiar
whimsicalities there are still enough legends afloat in Georgia to fill-an
ordinary octavo volume of .anecdotes. Most of them are spurious, but
enough are genuine and well authenticated to establish the primacy
which he enjoyed among the great jurists of his day for pure and un-
adulterated wit. If Dickens could only have met this unique character,
he might have improved upon the drolleries of Pickwick.®

Jupge DooLy’s Bm:;Gvu ¢

On a certain occasion, when the famous feud between Clark and
Crawford was at its height, Judge Dooly became involved in a contro-
versy with his predecessor upon the bench Judge Charles Tait., As a
result Judge Tait challenged him to mortal combat. There are several
versions to this story, but, according to one of them, Judge Dooly ac-
cepted the challenge and actually appeared upon the scene of encounter,
though he was notoriously opposed to shedding blood, especially from his
own veins.

General Clark was Judge. Dooly s second, while Mr. Crawford, in a
like Nlpucn,,{t sened Judge Tait; and the affair was probably pl
with the utmost wnoumm by the friends of both parties. X‘m
happened that one of Judge Tait’s bodily infirmitics was a wooden leg,
and it was a knowledge of this fact which inspired Judge Doolys
sitgular feat of valor. At the appointed time, Judge Tait, with his
second, Mr. Crawford, appeared upon the scene of action, where he
discovered Judge Dooly sitting patiently alone upon a stump. In reply
to an inquiry from Mr. Crawford, concerning the whereabouts of Géneral
Clark,, with whom he wished to confer in advance of the duel, Judge
Dooly replied:

‘‘General Clark is in the woods looking for a bee-gum.”

““May I inquire,”’ asked Mr. Crawford, ‘‘what use he intends to
make of a bee-gum?”’

‘T want to put my leg in it,”” replied Judge Dooly. ‘‘Do you suppose
for a minyte'that I am going ‘to risk & good leg of flesh and blood against

* Vol. T, ‘‘Reminiscences of Famous Georgians,’’ by L. L. Knight.
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Tait's wooden stump?  If I hit his leg, he can get him another one before
tomorrow morning; but if he hits miné I may lose my life, certainly
my leg; and to put myself on equal footing with Tait, I must have a bee-
gum for protection. I can then fight him on equal terms.”

“Then am I to understand that you do not intend to fight Judge
Tait?"" inquired Mr. Crawford.

S\l responded Jud7e Dooly, *‘I thought every one knew that.”’

“*Perhaps so,”" replied Mr. Crawford, ‘‘but you will fill a newspaper
column in consequence of this day’s business.”’

*So be it,”’ replied the judge, with” an arch smile, ‘T would rather
fill & dozen newspapers than one coffingd’

There was nothing more to be said. Judge Tait was, of course, cha-
grined at this. unexpected turn of affairs. Hg expected to humiliate
Judge Dooly, even if he could not force him to fight; but Judge D
hagl cleverly managed the situation and, without putting his good $
in jeopardy, had_come off the vietor. Gallant Jack Falstaff himself could

not have managed the affair with keener strategy or with cooler dis-
eretion.
Axecpotes or Jupee DooLEy p

When canvassing for re-election-to the judgeship of the northern
cirenit before the Legislature, diring the stormy session of 1825, in
consequence of the warlike anessage of Governor Troup, the latter’s
political adversarick, smong whom the judge belonged, branded himv
with madness: to which Judge Dooly fost happily replied, in the midst/
of a large number of Governor Troup's friends: i

““If he is mad, T wish the same mad dog that bit him would bite me.”

This saying so pleased and conciliated his opponents that they voted
for him almost to a man, and he was trinmphantly re Slected.

The writer was riding out with the judge one day for the purpose of
viewing, as he termed it, the ‘beautiful little Village of Warrenton,
which he always insisted was next to Wrightsboro, the loveliest in the
cireuit. It was in the afternoon of the day on which the citizens had
met. during the recess of the court, to diseuss the ruinous policy of the
tariff of 1828: when seeing the village swarming with happy children
just turned loose from school he inquired if all those children belonged
there,  On being answered, in the affirmative, with the additional state-
ment that he id not see Mgl of them, he replied: g

“Well, this is a species 8{ domestic industry which needs no duties
to protect it.  The South is ri¥hin children, tariff or no tariff.”’

On oue vecasion he was most happy in giving a hint to a landlord
in one of the upper counties, who had honored him by presenting the
jidge every day-for dinner, during the session, with a half-grown hog
in the shape of a stuffed baked pig. He attefided upon the table every
day. without injury : no fork had pierced him, no knife had cut him. - At
the ¢lose of the term, on finishing the dinner of the last day, he turned
to the sheriff and ordéréd him to discharge the pig upon his own recog-
nizanee, to he and appear at thegpext term of the court, with the thanks
of the court for his prompt and faithful attendance thereupon.
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On another occasion, during the protracted trial of a criminal case
in Hancock, a friend was discovered by the judge to be-always drinking
out of a certain little pitcher which sat before him and which, by-the-by,
had plenty of apple toddy in it. The judge at length became thirsty,
as well he might, and called for water. The sheriff sprang dowp to the
pail, which sat in the corner, and brought a tumbler of water for the
judge. On its being presented to him, he shook his heéad, and, with a
significant manner, which all understood, begged him to let him have
some out of the pitcher which Mr. H. was using. It was brought;
and, having tasted it copiously, under the gaze of all present, the judge
smacked his lips and returned it saying that it was the best water he had
tasted since he came to the village, and enjoined it upon Mr. Bailiff
always to draw from the same spring.

At a dertain dining party, the ladies present were speaking very

bighly of one of the sex who had just come among them as a bride, saying

that sh®was a lady of such fine, even temper, they knew the judge would
be glad to meet her; whereupon he replied that, under different circum-
stances, he should be gratified to do so, but, as she was a lady of fine,
uniform temper, he must beg to be excused, for he never knew but one
lady of this character—old George C’s wife; he had known her intimately
for forty years, during the whole of which time she had been of “aniform
temper; she had been mad—uniformly mad, withount the least variation
—ever since he first met her, and he prayed God that he might never

!
meet another! o

One cold morning, during the spring term of Hancock Court, he
seemed to he quite husky in his voice and laboring under a cold, when a
member of the bar inquired of him after his health. He replied that he
had a severe attack of the quinsy—for, as cold as the wind blew, there
was a man who came and stood all the morning at the cqurthouse door
with only his morning gown on, and no cravat; that the sight of the man
had affected his throat so much it was quite sore; and that ‘he should
have to resort to his hoar-hound before night if it did nof get better.

The ru’ling passion is stroug, 3%n in death. When confined to his
bed for the last time, a friend called to inquire of his condition. He
replied that he had a bad cold without any cough to suit it. He was a
man of the warmest charity. He observed on one occasion, when a poor
beggar asked him for alms, that he was early taught, from refusing to
give an unfortunate widow in Savannah, never 6 let the devil cheat him
out of another opportunity of bestowing charity ; that he had determined
to err on the safe side ever after; and to give something in all cases of
doubt. =

His versatility of character was great. On-one occasion he entered
into a room where a faro-bank was in operation, while he was- judge,
and insisted on putting an end to the practice by winning all the stakes.
He declared that in his opinion the law was a dead letter, compared to
one severe beating, with a gambler; that he was a-fit subject of punish-
ment only when his last dollaf was won; that while the gambler had
money, he was sorry to find that he always had friends. He said that

-
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it was luying the axe at the root of the tree, to break them up at a fair
game. '

At Hancock Court, the judge had to impose a fine on two men who
were brought before him for a riot. He called for some paper from
Philip Sims, the clerk, who was known to be a rigid economist, in fact,
so nieh so that he rarely handed over more paper than was barely
sufficieny_for what was required. When, after much ado, Sims handed
over a piree of paper both small and dirty, the judge turned the scrap
over and over; then of & sudden he threw it down contemptuously on
the bald pate of the clegk, saying: “‘I would not fine a dog on such a
scrap as that, Go, gentlemen, and sin no more. Else the next time I
will see to it that you are fined on gilt-edged paper.”’

At Taliaferro Court, one dark and gloomy nigm.h\: judge had
retired to rest in a room which chanced to be just under the one in
which most of the lawyers attendant upon the court were lodging: The
gentlemen above were telling anecdotes and making quite an uproar
of laughter, nccompanied by-the scraping of feet and the rattling of
chairs, much to the judge’s’annoyance. Suddenly a dreadful encounter
seemed 1o be going oin the judge’s chamber; chairs and sticks and
blows were (liftjxmfvrheunl. Immediately all the members of the bar
rushed into his #oom below to see what it meant ; and, to the mortification
and surprise of every one, the judge was beating one chair with another,

"over the whole floor, apparently in a furious passion. *What is the
matter?”” asked one of the lawyers. ‘‘Nothing,'’ he replied; ‘I was

only keeping time with the noise upstairs.”’

Onee, at Hancock, he was much énvaged at the disorderly conduct
of two members of the bar.” He rémarked sternly that they must be
seated, when one.of them, after sitting down quickly, made an effort
to rise for the purpose of apologizing.” He was about half way up when
the judge discovered him, **Mr..G.,"" said he, ‘‘rise if you dare, and you
arv fined one hundred dollars:’” whereupon Mr. G., being half bent, made
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I am now reminded of one more anecdote which is very characteristic
of the.man. ‘A certain lawyer in Lincoln County was a candidate before
the people for a seat in the Legislature. When asked by the judge as
to his prospects in the coming election, he replied thst he was apphe-
hensive he would be defeated, as the people of the county had a strong
prejudice against voting for a lawyer. “‘Oh,” replied the judge, “if_‘
that is all, I will aid you, for you can get a certificate from me at any
time that you are no lawyer." :

Judge Dooly’s mind was as clear as light and as thick as thought. . He
seems never to have been at a loss for a correct understanding qf the
case tried before him, no matter how complicated. 'He readily unraveled
it, exposed the fallacy and sophistry which counsel might throw around
it, and presented its true merits to the jury. His memory was very
tenacious. He seems never to have forgotten any case he read or any
decision he heard, while a practicing attorney &t the bar. His recollee-
tion of the names of parties and witnesses was no less wonderfu'l_‘ He
seemed to fall in love, almost intuitively, with system and order in speak-
ing of any subject. He used but few words, and those always to the
point.® F

Before he went on the bench, Judge Dooly was very fond of cards,
and was not always restrained afterwards. I heard him say that he
never went to a faro-table determined to win a moderate sum and stop,
that he did not succeed if left to his own judgment. -He went to Augusta
on one occasion, determined to win 50 guineas each night during his
stay. He carried out his resolution for several nights, and was progress-
ing well the last night, till some intermeddling friend began to advise
him, when bad luck commenced: Then he began to drink, continued to
lose, and proceeded until he lost all. . Y

He lived in the midst of a large plantation. A long lane led down
to his gate, which you opened and rode some hundred yards up to his
house. One very hot day a neighbor came to the large gate and called
and beckoned until he made the judge come through the hot sun to
where he was: and, when within speaking distance the neighbor asked

him if he had seen@tiything of Mark Bond, another neighbor. " *“No, S
said Dooly, as he tirned-about and walked back to his porch, whenuﬁ;
lie watched him in search of Mark Bond as long as he was within reach

an vffort to speak, when he silenced him again; ‘*Just speak a word, and
you are fined one hundred dollars.”” So, being confounded and con-
fuseil, half rising and half speaking, Mr. G. made such a grotesque ap-

A

-~

pearance as to excite the universal laughter of those present; when the
Judge, e ing himself and cooling down, mildly remarked: -*‘ilr. G.
has the floor®gd is now in order. You can both rise and speak till you

are satisfied, prowded you do so one at a time.”’
.

To seeure proper attention for a favorite horse, which he often drove,
it was Judge Docly’s custom, on reaching a hotel, to ask if he could

_seenre quarters for his horse, as well as for himself. On receiving a

response in the affirmative, hefivould then apologize for his horse, by
informing the”landlord that he had not long since purchased *fiim of
a Frenchman: that he had not learned to speak English; and that he
was desirous he should be put in charge of a faithful hostler; who would

feed, water, and ggarry him three times a day dnd furnish him a ‘nice.

pallet of straw at night.

of a halloo by Dooly. He then called and beckoned until the neighbor
rode back throngh the gate and up to the porch, when the judge said:
1 have not seen Mark Bond, and do not care if I never do,”’ and turned

" on his heel and walked into the house.

I witnessed the scene of ordering the sheriff to discharge the stuffed .
pig.on his own recognizance, which, together with the breaking of the
faro-bank at Wilkes Court, you have no doubt heard.

When I first came to the bar, Wilkes Cofirt sat from two or three
weeks in July. One evening a lawyer of this place, during the July
court, asked ‘the judge and séveral other gentlemen, amcng whom was
myself, to his oﬂﬂipto eat watermelons. The judge had complained all

* Condensed from Mhrl of Judge Grigsby E. Thomas to Maj. Stephen H. Miller.
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the week of my being unusually slow in transacting my business. After
we had eaten all the melons before us, I proposed to go with another
friend a few steps off for some more. *‘No, no, Andrews, don’t you go,””
said Dooly ; “*they will get too ripe before you return.”’

He was of feeblehealth, and more peevish when unwell than at other
times, though always irritable. He also had great contempt for anything

like. foppery. - Ieing sick at Milledgeville, he was confined to the second

story of the hotel, "Ilis friends had advised him to have a young doctor
to preseribe for him*who was rather foppish, and wore heavy brass-heeled
hoots, just as they were coming into vogue. After he had visited the
patient onee or twice, Dooly became disgusted with his manners, and
thought the doctor too): unusual pains to let him know that he was
shod after the latest fashion. He could hear the brass heels ring at
every step upstairs and to his door. When'the doctor arrived his
third visit, Dooly called out: ?

' “*Ride in, doctor; ride in!"’ " .

On one odeasion, at Hancock, he was trying a prisoner for murder,
and the case turned on the point whether he was justified in sheoting
the deceased.  The jury returned a verdict that ‘‘the prisoner had the
right to shoot.”” So soon as the verdict was read out, Dooly cried, in
great alurm, ' Take care, Mr. She;iﬂi take care that he doesn’t shoot this
way!" Dooly's father was presecuting attorney about the close of the
Revolution, whed some-eight or ten men were hung in this county,
under indictments about as long as your finger. [Perhaps they were
tories; if 8o, additional light is thrown on the tragic manner of his
death.]  Judge Dooly was horn i’ Lincoln County, near the Savannah
‘River, and saw his father killed by the tories during the Revolutionary
war, or soon after.® ; '

The author has heard a few things outside of his correspondence,
which he gives for what they are worth: u '

Judge Dooly and the lafe Major Freeman Walker disagreed at a
public dinner, when the latter observed that he had borne with the
liberties taken by Judge Dooly long enough, and that, since the attack
upon his feelings had been public, so lhoul(f be the redress. He there-
upon seized a chair and advanced on Judge Dooly, who seized a large

(4

carving knife for his defense. Several gentlemen sprang forward to keep !

the judge from stabbing his assailant, and only one gentleman held back
Major Walker. Looking calmly at the scene, Judge Ddoly said:
“Gentlemen, one of will be sufficient to keep' me from doing mis-
chief: the rest of you your hands on Major Walker.”” Of course,

ion of merriment, and frien;ily relations

the affair ended in an ‘ex
were soon restored.

~ _ At the close of a court, having settled his tavern bill and ordered
his horse, the judge came from his room with a very small pillow under
his arm, a miniture likeness. of the more satisfactory ‘article, on which
after the toils of the, day it is pleasant togrepose the head. Some one
inquired of him what he was going to do with the pillow. ‘‘I am going
“to plant it in some rich soil,”’ said he, ‘‘so it will be large enough by
the next term of the court.” :

* Judge Garnett Andrews, in i“mm to Maj. Stephen F. Miller.
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Quite a good hit was made by the judge at McComb’s Hotel, soon
after the election of Mr. Adams to the presidency in 1825. It is said that
a young man was complaining that the country was disgraced by the
election of Mr. Adams; that such & man as Mr. Crawford, the wisest and
soundest statesmari of the age, should be passed over; that even Gen-
eral Jackson was to be preferred to the successful candidate. Judge
Dooly was sitting before the fire, with his head ‘dropped on the back
of his chair, attentively listening. Then raising up and looking the
grumbler in the face, he said, ‘“Young man, does Mr. Adams know that
vou are opposed to him1’*“ *‘No, sir,”" he replied, ‘‘I wish he did know
how little I thought of him.”” With a twinkle of the eye and a cutting
tone of the voice usnal in his sarcastic moods, the judge administered
this consolation: ‘‘Suppose I write on to let Mr. Adams know that
you are dissatisfied with his election. Perhaps he will resign.” In a
momers, the youthful politician glided into the street, not waiting to
join in the roar of laughter which followed at his expense from the large
number of persons present.

Governor Gilmer, in his published work [‘‘Gilmer’s Georgians’’], thus
speaks of Judge Dooly? ‘‘His capacity was sufficient for any attain-
ment if it had been properly directed and actively employed. Unfortu-
nately for himself and for society, he was, when young, under the influ-
ence of idle, drunken, gambling associates. Though his estate was large,
his education was neglected. His scholastic knowledge was limited to
what he learned from the common schoolmasters of his time. His
features were of the finest cast. His large, protruding black eyes in-
dicated to any one who looked into them his extraordinary fenius. He
was a lawyer, and would have been the most successful at the Georgia
bar, if his habits had corresponded with his talesits. Mr. Forsyth was
his only countryman who equaled him in polemic party discussion.””

PeN-PicTure oF JupGe DooLy ¢
Maj. Stephen F. Miller who, when a young man, made-the acquaint-
ance of Judge Dooly, has left us the following pen-picture of the noted
jurist. Says he: g
““When I first knew this extraordinary man, he was in the prime of
life; and I shall never forget the impression which his person made upon

.me. He was about the medium size, and his head always seemed too

large for his body, his mind too active and strong for his frame. His
forehead was bold and elevated, his eye-brows heavy, his nose prominent,
his mouth small and compressed, and his eyes, large and sparkling, with
long eye-lashes, which, frequently opening and shutting, gave his coun-
tenance an expression as if under the influence of an electric battery,
from which the beholder at first sight, was almost sure to recoil. His
peculiarity of voice, which was sharp and discordant, was also well cal-
culated to enforce attention. But there was a point, asspice, a felicity
of expression, in what he said which showed him at once to advantage
and which drew all other tongues into silence when he spoke. The
learned and ignorant, the old and the young, all felt his power to

* Btephen F. Miller, in ‘‘Bench and Bar of Georgia,’’ Vol. I.
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please, and did him honor. It was his wit and sarcasm which gave
him this pre-eminence. [ never knew his equal in either. Yet the very
subject of his wit, from the happy manner in which it was played upon
him by the judge, was generally the first to join in the loud and hearty
laughter which it produced; and even the unfortunate object of his sar-
casm soon recovered from the overwhelming blast, from a consciousness
that it resulted, not from any settled malice in the judge but from a mere
wanton desire to punish with which the God of nature had éndowed him.
If his tidversary would give him a time of parlance, the difficulty was
adjusted by a single stroke of good humor, which often followed the
most writhing and scathing thunderbolt.”’

GoverNor MaTHEWS : AN EcCENTRIC CHARACTER

Gov. George R. Gilmer has given us the folloﬁpen-picture of
Giovernor Mathews, one of the most eccentric character§ of his day :

He was a short, thick man, with stout legs, on which he stood very
straight. He carried his head rather thrown back.  His features were
full and bluff; his hair, light red; his complexion; fair and florid. His
looks spoke out that he would not fear to meet the ‘devil, should he meet
him face to face. He dadmitted no superior but General Washington.
He spoke of his services to the-country as unsurpassed, except by those
of hi§ griat f!ﬁn-[. He loved to talk of himself, as enthusiastic youths

_do of ‘Alexander or Caesar. His dress was in unison with his looks and
< conversation. He wore a three-cornered eocked hat, tof boots, a shirt

full-ruffled at the bofom and wrists, and occasionally’ a long sword
at his side. Qualities were united in him which are never found in oue
person, except an Irishman, y

To listen to his talk about himself, ‘his children and his affairs, one
might have thought that he was but.a puff of wind; trade with him, and
he was found to he one of the shrewdest of men; fight with him, and he
never failed to act the hero. He was unlearned. When he read, it was
always aloud; and with the confidence which accompanies the conscious:
ness of doing a thing well. He always pronounced the 1 in ‘‘would”
“‘sheuld’ and the ed at the termination of compound words, with a long
drawling accent. He spelled coffee ‘‘Kaughphy,”” and wrote ‘‘Con-
gress'” with'a k. When governor, he dictated his messages to his secre-
tary and then sent them to James Madison Siminons, the Irish school-
master, tqghiut them into grammar.

Ilis dMgry was unequaled. Whilst he was a member of Congress,
an important #gecument which had been read during the session was lost.
He was able to Mpeat its contents verbatim. Previous to the Revolu-
tionary war he was sheriff of Augusta County, Virginia, and had to
colleet the taxes from the inhabitants. He recollected for a long time
the name of every taxpayer. His memory, combined with his sharpness
in trade, enlabled him to make Jucrative speculations in the most unusual
way.  He usesd to go from Philadelphia to Ohio with three or foyr horses
for his capital in trade. He knew all the officers of the Revolutionary
army entitled to land in Ohio. He found that men would take a horse
for an uncertain claim, who would refuse to sell at all if money, were
offered, from llu‘-pininn that money, which was very scarce,”would not
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be given but for what was known to be of value. He acquired a large
estate in lands, prineipally by this kind of traffic.
-

During his term of office as governor, an act was passed by the I'quis-
lature, usually called the Yazoo Fraud, for selling to several companies,
for $500,000, upwards of forty millions of acres in territory which now
makes the states of Alabama and Mississippi. All the members of the
Legislature who voted for the act secured morey or shares in the com-
panies, except one. The governor had been opposed to all the previous
schemes for disposing of the public land. It was with great difficulty
that his consent was cbtained to put his signature to the act for its sale.
The morning after it was rumored that his scruples had been overcome,
his secretary, Urquhart, endeavored to arrest his intended signature,
through his inherited Irish superstition. He dipped the, pen Which was
used by the governor in oil. Though startled by his pen obstinately
refusing to make a mark, he was not thus to be deterred from'h is pur-
pose. He directed his secretary to make another pen, with ich he
signed his approval. The bribery was noised abroad by rumor’s hundred
tongues. Those disappointed in getting a share of the public lands for
little or nothing united with the honest and patriqﬁc in raising such a
clamor of indignation as had never before been heard. Stout as the gov-
ernor’s spirit was, he had to yield to the storm. Hé quitted Georgia,
never afterwards to make it his home long at a time.

Mr. Adams, when President, nominated General Mathews to the Sen- *
ate for governor of the Mississippi Territory, but afterwards withdrew
the nomination upon finding the opposition to his appointment very

. great.. On hearing of this turn of affairs, General Mathews immediately

set out for Philadelphia, where Congress then.assembled, to chastise the
President. Upon his arrival in Philadelphia, he rode directly to the
house of Mr. Adams, hitched his horse, ?ld went -to the door, his Revo-
lutionary sword at his thigh, his three-corpered cocked hat on his head,
and gave a thundering knock. Upon a servant opening it, he demanded
to see the President. He was told that~he was engaged. General Math-
ews then said to ghe servant: . i o

T presume yéur business is to carry messages. Now if you do ﬁ
immediately inform the president that a gentleman wishes to speak to "
him, your head will answer the consequences.”’

The servant bowed, retired, and informed the President that a strange
old feliow, who called himself General Mathews, wished to see him, and
would take no denial. Mr. Adams directed that he should be admitted.
Upon entering the room where the President was, he said:

“‘I presume you are Mr.«Adams, President of these United States.
My name is Mathews, sometimes called Governor Mathews, well known at
the battle of Jarmantown as Colonel Mathews of the Virginia line. Now,
sur, T understand that you nominated me o the Senate of these United
States to be Governor of Massassappa Tarratory, and that afterwards
you took back the nomination. If you did not know me, you should net
have nominated 1 me to 80 important an office. Now, Sur, unless you can
satisfy mhe, your station of President of these United States shall not
screen you from my vangance.'’

»
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Mr. Adams accordingly set about satisfying him, which he did with
the utmost good will on account of the general being a stout federalist.
Inquiring after his sons and receiving a most laudatory description of
them, he promised to appoint John supervisor of the public revenues i
Georgia.  Whereupon the general expressed himself content, saying:
“*My son John is & man about my inches, with the advantage of a labral
education, and for his integrity, I pledge my head.”” ®

Toosmus, THE IMPASSIONED MIRABEAU

‘Bhe mesmerism of genius bas never held Georgia more completely
enthralled than when fleshed in the personality and christened under
the name of Robert Toombs. In the separate aspects of his character,
Mr. Teombs was not without successful rivals. In political stat ft,
he was not the equal of ITowell Cobb. In constructive statesmans AMr.
Stephens surpassed him.  In cohesive oratory, he was not the equal of
Mr. Hill. - In sagacious foresight and mental ‘equipoise, he must readily
yield the palm to Joseph E. Brown. But in the assemblage of all his
gifts lie was an undisputed sovereign who in his prime strode the hust-
ings, swayed the councils, and ruled the politics of Georgia, with the jure
divino of the royal Stuart. 3

However, unlegs exception be made of the State Constifution Conven-
tion, of 1877, ME. Toembs lent his great powers to the building up of no
substantial fabwi¢ which today survives. Mr, McDuffie, of South Caro-
lina, was the first to liken him to the fiery tribune of France. Said /he:
T have heard John Randolph, of Roanoke, and met Burgess, of Rhode
Island, but this wild Georgian is another Mirabeau.”” The comparison is
not far-fetched. Under the spell of his cyclonie oratory, the listener sat
transfixed. He seemed to be witnessing some spleridid storm at sea; or,
better still; some Alpine cataract, hurling its organ thunder against' the
battlements of basic rock and shaking its diamond plumage in the sun.

Prodigal of his abundant resources, Mr. Toombs was utterly indiffer-
ent to his harvests, husbanding none of his resources, preserving none of
his speeches: and while the records of men less gifted are preserved in
tablets more enduring, the trophies of his colossal leadership are fading
with the gencrations which applauded them, vanishing like splendid
vapors and leaving no indelible impress upon the landmarks of history
except the memorials of his destructive passage.

Mr. Toombhs was % choice of many loyal and warm supporters for
President of the Confédigate states. But not a few of his admirers were
inelined to think that hisigry and impetuous spirit was ill-adapted to
the grave responsibilities of tfle supreme command. He really possessed
_ealmer and cooler judgment than his dramatic temper indicated ; but he
was wholly unselfish in the matter. - Acquiescing in the election of Mr.
Davis, who-defeated him by only one vote, the great propagandist of
secession Gceepted the post of premier in fhe cabinet. This position he
filled for only a short while, when differences with Mr. Davis led him
to helieve that he could serve his country more acceptably in the field.

* George R. Gilmer, in A-Sk‘n-hm of Some of the First Settlers of Upper :

Georgia.'’

Tue OLp Houme or Roserr TooMps, IN WASHINGTON
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As a senator, Mr. Toombs was superb, towering far above most of his
colleagues in the American house of peers. He survived the war by
more than twenty years; but stubbornly refusing to take the oath of
allegiance he went to his grave ‘‘an unpardoned rebel’’—a distinetion

in which he gloried. His name and his genius are thus forever asso- °

ciated with the fiery maelstrom of secession. Taken in all the amplitude
of his splendid gifts, he was an intellectual Samlon'; but like another
Samson, of holy writ and olden time, who bore upon his back the gates
of iz, slaughtered Philistines like insects, and wrestled victoriously
with lions, he threw his frms at last around the pillars of his prison
house, only to findgis death-bed and his sepulchre and the splendid ashes
of the edifice.®
ANECDOTES oF GENERAL T00

**Georgia shall pay her debts,”’ said General Toombs on one occasion.
“If she does not, I will pay! them for her!'" This. pieceof hyperbole
was softened by the fact that on two occasions, when the state needed
money to supply deficits, Toombs, with other Georgians did come for-
ward and lift the préssure. = Sometimes he talked in a random way, but
respousibility always sobered him. He was impatient of fraud and stu-
pidity, often: Tull of exaggeration, but scrupulous when the truth was

“ rovel@it.e Always strict and punctilious in his engagements, he boasted

that he never had a dirty shilling in his pocket.

The men who Jeft the country for the country’s good and came SoutH
to fatten on the spoils of reconstruction, furnished unending targets for
his satire. He declared that these so-called developers came for pelf,
not for patriotism. **Why, these men,”” said he, ‘‘are like thieving ele-

. phants.  They will uproot an oak or pick up a pin. They will steal any-

thing from a button toran empire.””

“*1 hope. the Lord will allow me to go to Heaven as a gentleman,’” he
usid to say. **Some of these Georgia politicians I do not want to meet.
I would like to associate with Socrates and Shakespeare.””

During his arguments béfore the Supreme Court, General Toombs
used to abuse the governor and the Bullock Legislature 'in round terms.
The court adopted a rule that no lawyer should be allowed, while conduet-
ing a case, to abuse a coordinate branch of the government. General
Toombs was informed that if he persisted in this practice he would be
v contempt. The next time Toombs went before (e court, he
the fugitive governor in very severe language.
w please your Honors,”' said he, ‘‘the ‘Governor has now ab-
sconded.  The little rule of the Court was doubtless intended to catch
e, But, in seeking to protect the powers that be, I presume that you
did not intnd to defend the powers, that were.”’

Geporal Toombs was once asked in a crowd, at the Kimball House,

alludeg
A
Say

Ain- Atlanta, what he thoulght of the North. “‘My opinion of the Yan-

kees, " sffid he, “*is apostolic.  Alexander, the coppersmith,*did me much
evil. - The Lord reward him according to his works.”” A Federal officer
was standing-in the erowd.  He said: ‘“Well, General, we whipped you,

% ) i
“ Vol 1, **Reminiscences of Famous Georgians,’’ by L. L. Knight. .

i fmash - oCd i
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anyhow."’ “N " replied Toombl, “‘we just wore ourselves out whip-
ping you.’

The spotlmtors in the State Legislature he called ‘‘an ahsembiuge of
meniking whose object was no higher than their breeches pockau seekers
of jobs and judgeships, anything for pap or plunder, an amalgamation

of white rogues and blind negroes, gougmg the treasury and dlsg;acmg
the commonwealth.””® }

Alluding, in the course of his famous Bush Arbor speech; in Atlanta,
in 1868, to General Longstreet, who had been a member of the republican
party, General Toombs said: ‘I would not have him tarnish his own
laurels. I respect his courage, honor his devotion to his cause, and regret
his errors.”” And he thereupon proceéded to denounce the ruling party’
in Georgia as a mass of floating putrescence, which rots while it rises and
rises ‘while it rots.”’ { 5 ' . \

hie T T i

The ‘spirit of Toombs dominated the convention (i. e., the Constitu-
tional Convention of 1877). Men moved up the aisle to sit at his feet
while he poured ont his strong appeal. One-half of the body was filled
with admiration, the other half with alarm. “It is a sacred thing to
shake the pillars upon which the property of the country rests,’”’ said
Mr. Hammond, of Fulton. *‘‘Better shake the pillars of property than
the pillars of liberty,”’ thundered this Georgia Samson, with his thews
girt for the fray. ‘‘The great question is:" Shall Georgia goveri. the
corporations, or the corporations govern Ggorgia? Choose ye this day
whom ye shall serve!”’

The house rang with applause. - Members clustered about the old man
as about the form of a prophet. The majority was with him. The
articles which he advocated came from the committee without recom-
mendation, but they were substantially adopted, and are now parts of
the supreme law of the land. The vigtory was won, and Robert Toombs,
grim and triumphant, closed his legislative career, and claimed this work
as the crowning act of his public labors. (These principles are contained
in the Consututlon of Georgia, Article 1V.)

When té convention concluded its labors, General Too yent
before the poople and threw himself with enthusiasm into the A8S.
He took the stump, and everywhere his voice was heard in !nvor‘ of
the adoption of the new organic law. Many of the officers whose terms
ha'l been cut off and whose salaries had been reduced, appeared against
the constitution. General Topmbs declared that those public men “ho
did not approve of the lower salaries might ‘‘pour them back in the
jug.”” This homely phrase became a by-word in the canvass. It had
its adoption in this way : “In the Creek war, in which ‘‘ Captain Toombs’’
commanded a company made up of volunteers from Wilkes, Elbert, and
Lincoln counties, a negro named Kinch went along as whisky sutler.
As he served out the liquor, some of th soldiers complained of the pricé
he asked. His answer was, ‘‘Well, sir, if you don’t like it, sir, pour it
back in thg jug.”’

& 24
* Pleasant A. Stovall; in ““Life of Robert Toombs.’’
t Stovall’s ‘‘Life of Toombs.’’
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in the state election of December, 1877, the new constitution was
overwhelmingly adopted, and will remain for generations the organic
law of the Empire State of the South.®

On the 30th of September, 1885, Robert Toombs was confimed tn
his house by iliness. It was a general breaking down of his whole
system. It was evident that he was nearing the end. During his last
illness his mind would wander, and then his facqlueu would return with
singular clearness. He suffered little pain. As Henry Grady said of
him, it seemed that his kingly power and great vitality, which bhad sub-
dued evergghing else, would finally conquer death. His ruling instinct
was strong in dissolution. He still preserved to the last his faculty of
grasping with ease public situations, and of framing terse epigrams,
which he threw out like proverbs.

During. one of his lucid intervals, ki for the news. He was
told that the Georgia Legislature was still in session.

““Lord, send for Cromwell,”’ he answered, and tarned on his pillow.

He talked in his delirinm of Mr. Stephens and Doctor Steiner. The
latter recalled him and said: ‘‘General, I am here by your side; Mr.
Stephens, you” know, has crossed over the river.”” Coming to himself,
the feebleold man said: “‘Yes, I know I am fast passing away. Life’s
fitful-fever will soon be over. I would not blot out a single act of my

—Tife.”

Doctor Steiner declared that he never ,before realized so fully the
appropriaténess of Mr. Stephens’ tribute tp Toombs: ‘‘His was the
greatest mind with which T ever came in contact. Its operations, even
in its errors, remind me of a mighty waste of waters.”’ t

- Tur Toomss OAK

A story of Robert Toombs has swung round the circle of the papers
of late years, which represents him as expelled from college for gambling.
He stands beneath .the old oak in front of the chapel at commence-
ment and pours forth'such burning words of eloquence that the chapel
is deserted and the speakers left to declaim to empty benches. And from
this circumstance the tree has ever since been known as the ‘‘Toombs
Oak.”” It has been said that on the day Mr. Toombs died, the old oak
was struck by lightning and destroyed. There is not the semblance of
truth in the story. It was a fabrication of Henry W. Grady, who, in
admiring sketeh of the great Georgian, wrote charmingly of his won-
¢loquence and pointed it with a story from his own vivid imagina-

Th following anecdete is told of the student Toombs: With a lot
,of hoys. he was engaged one night in an escapade of mischief, when
one of the memberdiof the faculty appeared upon the scene, much to the
dfsmay of the culprits. The other, however, escapd in the darkness.

. °to\n|l s ‘‘Life of Toombs."’ t

# Bisasant A. Stovall, in ‘‘Life of Robert Toombs.’’ 5
" L. Hull, in ** A Historical Sketch of the University of Georgh.” B 45,
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Mr. Toombs. alone was caught. He resolved to brazen it out; and,
facing the professor with an unruffled front, he said:
*“The mcked flee when no man pursueth, but the mghfbous are as bold

. as a lion.’ .

Toomps at COLLEGE

Touching the college life of Mr. Toombs, some racy incidents have
been preserved by his biographer, Mr. Stovall. Says he: There is no
record to prove that Robert Toombs in college was a close scholer. Later
in life he became a hard student and a laborious worker. But if these

‘industrious habits were born in him in Athens, there is no trace of them.

In his long career he gave ample evidence that he had been a reader of
Shakespeare and history, but if the legends of his college town are to be
trusted, he was more noted for outbreaks of mischief than for ¢lose
application to text-books. Full of life and spirit, a h’enﬁly, impetuous
boy, he was on good terms with his classmates and took life easily. It
was,a time when sludents were required to gét up at sunrise and attend
prayers. ‘

One night, the story goes, the vigilant proctor actually found young
Toombs playing eards with some of his friends. Fearing a reprimand,
Toombs sought his guardian (Hon. Thomas W. Cobb), who happened
to be in Athens, on a visit from his home in Greenshoro. It is not certain
that young Toombs communicated the enormity of his offense, dut he
obtained leave to apply to Doctor Wadde#l for a letter of dismissal. The
learned but severe scholar, not having received the proctor’s report,
acceded to the demand. Later'in the day the president met him walk-
ing around the campus. . -

“‘Robert Toombs,”’ said he, *‘you took advantage of me this morning.

T did not then know that you had been caught at the card table last
evening.’

Thereupon the youth stnughtened,up and informed the doctor that
he was no longer addressing a student of his college, but a free-born
American ( itizen. The halls of Athens are fragrant with the& storics of
Toombs. No man ever left so distinctive a stamp upon the plage or gave
such spicy flavor to its traditions. Among the college mate Robert
Toombs at Athens were Stephen Olin, Robert Dougherty, and Daniel
Chandler, the grandfather of the unfortunate Mrs. Maybrick, of England,

‘and whose chaste and convincing appeal for female education resulted in

the establishment of Wesleyan Female College—ithe first seminary in the,
world for the higher culture of women.

The closest of these companionships was that of George F. Pierce, a
young man like Toombs, full of brain and energy, and even then a strik-
ing and sparkling figure. The paths of these two men commenced at the
door of their alma mateér, and thou&h their ways were widely divergent,
the friends never parted. Two of the greatest orators in Georgia, one
left his impress as strongly upon the Church as did the other upon the«
State. One became a bishop of the Methodist Episcopal Church and the
other a_whig senator. One day “these men met, both in the zenith of

power, when Toombs said :
Vol T—

b dosit s e o fati i s \. A ] . &
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““Well, George, you are fighting the devil, and I am fighting the
Demovrats. ™

When Robert Toombs became prominent in Georgia, there is a story
tha the State University, in order to win back his friendship, conferred
upon him an honorary degree. Toombs is represented as having spurned
it with characteristic scorn. **No,’” said he, ‘‘when | was unknown and

“ friendless, you refused me a diploma and sent me out-disgraced. Now,

wlwn I can honor the degree, I do not want it.”’ ‘But the records do
not show that the college ever conferred a degree upon Toombs at all.
Later in life he was elected a trustee, and each year his familiar figure

was seen on the stde during commencement, and his wise counsel heard '

in the meetings of the board.

There is a regular mythofogy about Toombs at the State University.
The things he said would fill a volume of Sydney h, while the pranks
he piayed would rival the record of Robin Hood. ¥There is still standing
on the college campus in Athens a noble tree, 1892, with the crown of a
century upon it. Under its spreading branches thé first college com-

mencement was held 100 years ago; under it, too, the student Toombs
once stood and addregsed his classmates; nnd of all the men who have
gone in and out benéath its shade, but one name has been found sturdy

enough to link. &ith this monument of a forgotten forest. The boys to
Alils day.call’it **The Toombs Oak.”’ ®

Mr. Hull, in the same work to which reference is above made, gives
the facts in connection with the dismissal of Mr. Toombs from college,
and quotes from /the official records the following paragraph: ‘‘R.
Toombs ealled J. H. a shameful name, which he acknowledged go the
faculty, and the said H. attacked him and beat him on Friday night.
Toombs went to TL.'s room with bowie knife and pistol, threw the knife
at (i, H. and pointed the pistol M-J H.,.while another student wrested it
from him. A fterwards Toombs attacked J. H. with a knife and hatchet,
but students interfered, preventing injury. Saturday morning, Toombs
waylaid the H.'s, attacking J. H. with club and pistol.”’  Mr. Hull was
for many years sécretary afd treasurer of the board of trustees.

.

Rerusep To Accepr His FreEpOM

Unele Billy Toombs, the former slave of Gen. Robert Toombs, died at
the ripe old age of eighty-seven years. When General Toombc was born,
iwmeleven years old ; and the latter was at once assigned to duty as
waiting to the infant. When young Toombs reached mature
vears and Mgrried, his father presented him with Billy, and ever after-
wards the closest friendship existed between the two men. Billy accom-
panied his nmsh-r to Washington, to the watering places, and te Europe.
In this way Ye becanie familiar with many distinguished people. Before
the war he possessed an intense hatred of abolitionists. When the war
was over and the Toombeifamily had gnthered once at the old family
mansion,“Billy returued with the rest. L

nan,

* l'h-nmnl‘i. Stovall, in ‘“The Life of Robert Toombs.’’
+ A, L. Hill, in ** A Historical Sketeh of the University of Georgia,’’ p. 45.

‘You are free now, Billy,”” said General 'l‘oombs. addressing the old,
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“T’Il never be free fum my ole marster,”’ replied the faithful negro,*
“‘an’ I'll follow you fer de rest ob my days.” "
To this General Toombs replied : X
““Very well, Billy, then I'll take care of you.” *

Uncle Billy continued to be the most devoted of servants, looking
after his master’s interests as if they were his own. When General
Toombs died, he left full provision for Uncle Billy’s maintenance, and
no mourner at the general’s grave shed warmer tears than did the faith-
ful old African, who lingered there long after the crowd had melted
away.®

How GeNErAL TooMss E_Lunm ARREST

At the conclusion of the war, Secretary Stanton igsued specific orders
for the arrest of Jefferson Davis, Aléxander H. Stephens, and, Robert
Toombs. Mr. Stephens was arrested quietly at his home in Crawford-
ville, on the 12th of May, 1865, two days after Mr. Davis had been over-
taken [neat Irwinville, Georgia]. On the same day a squad of soldiers,
most of them negroes, reached Washington, Georgia. They were com-

manded by General Wilde, with orders to take General Toombs in charge. *

One of the colored trocps marched through town with a photograph of
Toombs, which he had procured to identify him, impaled upon his bay-
onet. (eneral Toombs was, at the time, in his private office at hi
residence. Hearing the noise in his yard, he walked out of his basement
to the corner of his fromt steps. There he peﬁewed the squad, whose
purpose he divined.

“By God, the blue-coats!"’ was ali he said.

Walking quickly through his back lot, he strode across his plantation
and disappeared. By this time the guard was. clamoring at the front
door, and Mrs. Toombs went out to meet(lhem.

‘“Where is General Toombs?’’ the commander asked.

““He is not here,” the lady answéred firmly.

Thereupon a parley ensued, during which Mrs. Toombs managed to

detain the men long enough to enable her husband to get out of sight.

“Unless General Toombs is produced, I shall burn the hou
retorted the officer. o

Mrs. Toombs blanched a little at this, but, biting her lip, she turned
on her heel, and coolly rephed

““Very well, burn it.”’

Among the listeners to_this colloquy was a young man just returned
from the Confederate army. He was moved with indignation. He still
wore the gray jacket, and was anzious for the Toombs family. He had
been a neighbor to them ali his life, as his father had been before him,
and he shared the pride wlnch the village felt for its most dmtmgulshed
resident. i

He was the son of Hon. I. T. Irwin, a promment public man and a
lifelong friend of General Toombs. Preparations were made for the
threatened ﬁn;‘ General Toombs did pot come out. Furniture was
moved and papers destroyed, but the young Confederate was soon con-

* From the Methodist Protestant.
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vineed that the threat was a mere bluff. Relieved on this point, his -
loyal spirit yearned toward the fugitive. Charles E. Irwin was the name’

of the young man, and he had seen service in the artillery under Long-
strect.  Not yet twenty-one years of age, he was fired with ardor and
devotion, and had already resolved to aid General Toombs in escaping.
Ridipg over to a neighbor’s house, Mr. J. T. Wingfield, he failed to
find his friepd, but left word for General Toombs to let him know where
to meet him with his-horses. That night -about 2 o’clock Lieutenant
Irwin reecived word from General Toombs to-bring his ho o Nick

Chenanlt’s by 7 o'clock ig, the morning. ~This was.a farm ut -

vighteen miles from Washington, near the Broad River. Here General
Teombs mounted his favorite horse angd felt at home. It was the famous

“are Cray Alice, which had carried him through all is ca igns. He
had vidden her during the charges at Antietam, and she gborne him
from the fire of the scouts the night he had received his.wound. Once
morv he pressed her into service, and, for the first time im his life, Rohert
Toombs was a fugitive. This man, who had commanded men and’ had
gained his own way by sheer brain and combativeneds, ‘was fleeing by
stealth from a dreaded enemy.” It was a new vole for Togmb&

The plucky young guigde was resolved to accompany him in his flight

it might be to his death ; but it mattered not to Litutenant Irwin. Rid-
ing s\\-ifﬁ_\-,imn’TJln-rz (County, the two men crossed over ‘to Harrison
lLamdingt a picturesque spot on the Savannah River. Here dwelt an old
man, Alexander LeSeur, who led something of a hermit’s life. Before
the war he had been a Know-nothing, and more than «once had been
exposed to the withering fire of Geperal Toombs, who was a whig.
LeSeur met the fugitive with a laugh and a friendly oath.

“You have been fighting me for forty” years,”” he said. ‘‘and now
that vou are in trouble T am the first man you seek for protection.”

tieneral Toombs had not traveled fast. The country was swarming
with raiders.  News of the capture of Davis and Stephens had fired these
men with desire to overhaul the great champion of secession. A Federal
major, commanding a force.of men, put up at Tate’s residence, just oppo-
gite the hermit's island. While there, a negro fromi the LeSeur place
informed the officer that some prominent man was at the house.

S 1f it ain't Jeff Davis,” said he, ‘‘it is jest as big a man.”’

The hint was taken. The island was surrounded and carefully
watehed, but %hen the party went over to' capture General Toombs, the
game was gone, X JSix months were spent in the gaddle. The detailed
acconnt of the flight is most fascinating, but the story is too long to be
told in full.  General Toombs was a Mason, and more than once the

mysterious symbols stood him in good stead. The route which he took -

was most ecircuitons. winding in and out through the wilderness and
rvauging from the sources of the Chattahoochee to the mouth of the Mis-
sitsippi. . He wore no disguise, excefgt for a pair of green goggles, and was
ofteri in peril of discovery, 8o well known to everyone was his majgstic
and splendid figure ; but he successfally eluded the officers. At last, after

visiting in-the home of Howard Evans, in Mobile, where he met the gifted .

novelist, Augusta Exans, afterwards Mrs. Wilson, he came to New
Orleans: and Lieutenant Trwin was his faithful companion to the end.]
Arriving at New Orleans, General Toombs drpve to the residence of

=
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Col. Marshall J. Smith. On the 4th of November, 1865, he boarded the
steamship Adabama; the first of the Morgan Line put on after the war
between New Orleans, Havana and Liverpool. A tremendous crowd hads
gathered at the dock to see the steamer off, and Lieutenant Irwin tried
to persuade General Toombs to go below until the ship cleared. But the
buoyant Georgian persisted in walking the deck and was actually recog-
nized by Gen. Humphrey Marshall of Texas, Wwho had known him in
the Senate before the war. .

**No,"’ said Toombs to his companion’s expostulation. *‘I want fresh -
air; I will die right here. I am.impatient to get into neutral waters,
where I can talk.”’ ! \

By the time the good ship had cleared the harbor, everyone on board
knew that Robert Toombs, ‘‘the fire-eater and rebel,”” was a passenger,
and hundreds gathered around to listen to his matchless conversation. -

General Toombs often declared that he would not be captured. I~ $
prisonment, trial and exile he did not dread; but to be carried about a
prize captive and a curiosity through northern cities was his constant
fear. ® * * Duringall these trying days, Toombs rode with the grace
and gayety of a cavalier. He talked incessantly to his young-companion,
who eagerly drank in his words. He fought his battles over again and
discussed the leaders of the Civil war in his racy style. He constantly
predicted the collapse of the greenback system of currency, and specu-
lated facetiously each day upon the chances of capture. - He caleulated
shrewdly enongh his routes and plans, and when he found himself on
terra firma, it was under the soft skies of the Antilles with a foreign
flag above him.*

Dramatic DesuT oF MR, STEPHENS

During the high summer of 1836, the lower house of the General
Assembly of Georgia was engaged in discussing & measure to provide
for the building of the Western & Atlantic Railroad: It was at a time
when the iron horse was an innovation, and the possibilities of this new
motive power of comiiengéwere somewhat speculative,  In the light of
subsequent developments the measure was one of unparalleled importance
to the state; but opposition to the bill was most pronounced. Debate
on the proposed legislation had dragged heavily for days. Member after
member had spoken. At last when the wearisome monotony had grown
to be so painful that the lawmakers sat listlessly in the hall, scarcely
hearing what was said for sheer drowsiness, some one arose underneath
the gallery and, in shrill but musical accents, which flew to the presiding
officer’s desk, like silver-tipped arrows, suddenly addressed the chair:

““Mr. Speaker!”’

Instantly the whole house was alert. Glancing in the direction from
which the sound preceded, it was found that this snelodious alto which
was now heard in the House for the first time came from a member whose
entire aspect was 80 boyish as to redouble the interest which his accents
had aroused. The attention became almost breathless. Every glance in

* Pleasant A. Stovall, in ‘‘The-Life of Robert Toombs.’’
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the hall was riveted upon the sttenuated figure and cadaverous face of
this strange speaker who had hitherto been regarded by sympathetic eyes
as an invalid who was too weak to swell the volume of discussion by any
specehmaking upon the floor. But this delicate lad was now actually
charming the assemblage with the very enchantments of Orpheus.

He spoke in favor of the bill. New arguments were advanced; new
principles were introduced ; new advantages were pointed out; and new
phases of the measure were discussed. He consumed less than half an
hour, nft hie injected new life into the dull debate. What he said seemed
to be dashed with the morning’s dew ; and when he resumed his seat the
walls of the old state capitol at Milledgeville fairly shook with the
applause which came from every part of the chamber. Hon. Charles J.
Jenkins was one of the first to reach him in the rush of congratulations.

Said he: v

“Sir, that speech will send you to Congress.”” ﬂ

This impulsive tribute from one who was himself nfarked for future
hdnors was signally prophetie. The pale youth whom he thus addressed
wits none other than the man who was destined to represent Georgia in
the halls of pational legislation, not only through-the stormiest period
of the slavery agitation, but during many successive terms thereafter;
who was also to be viee president of the Southern Confederacy; and
who was finally to «1()): his long career of uséfulness in the executive
chair6f lhu-alng-’: '

Alexander H. Stephens,

y

From the very start’ he was signally successful. The ‘extraordinary

contrast between his slight figure, fragile almost to the point of vanishi”

ing, and his marvelous intellectual gifts, was so striking that he was
regarded as the young phenomenon; and it was the wonder of all who
heard him plead a cause before the jury, even in these youthful days,
that so frail a hody could support so massive a brain.

This incident is told of a case in which he was retained before he had
been at the bar two weeks: ‘“A wealthy gentleman of high pasition and,
great influence, upon the death of his son, had been appointed guardian
of the person and trustee of the property of his grand-daughter, then an
infant. the mother having again married. In the course of itime the
mother vlaiméd possession of the child, which move was resisted by the
grandfather, who claimed the child as legal guardian. The step-father,
wishing togglease the motheér, his wife, came to the young lawyer and
engaged 1s counsel to set aside the guardianship, other lawyers
having failed itNthe case, and Mr. Stephens, on being consulted, having
given it as his opif¥on: that the letters of guardianship as to the person
of the child should be revoked, and the mother given charge of her
(llll’l;.".lh'l'.

“The trial was held before five judges of the inferior court, sitting

~as acourt of ordinary, without jgrors; and the issue was joined upon the
metion to set aside the letters of guardianship so far as related to the
person of the child. Great interest was manifested in the attempt of the
frail-looking lawyer to foil Mr. Jeffries, then the veteran of the Bar at
that place, who, notwithstanding his retirement from the practice, had

been prevailed upolf to reappear in this case, the most exciting ane which

‘W‘mmw— Lo Ll Al t ol )
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had been tried in the county for a number of years. The result was that
the guardianship was set aside and the child restored to the arms of
the mother. The trinmphant young advocate immediately assumed, the
place which his talents commanded for him, and from this time forward
there was hardly an important ease tried in the Northern Circuit in
which he was not retained.”’ v

This was only the first of many similar triumphs which Mr. Stephens
was destined to achieve at the bar and on the hustings. ‘The star of
Georgia’s hope glittered upon these early laurels and as the frail young
slip scored victory after victory over the broad shoulders and hoary
locks of the veteran stalwarts there were those in the courtroont who
quictly thought of the stripling David, who, having met and slain the

_burly Philistine at the &rook, was now ready to mount the steps of the

throne of Israel.®
ANECDOTES OF ME. STEPHENS J N

Fatigued, after arriving in Charleston, on one occasion, Mr. Stephens
availed himself, of an easy chair in the hotel, and proceeded to rest until
the time came for him to speak. His two traveling eompanions were
Mr. Thomas Chafin and Dr. John M. Anthony, who kad been frequent
guests of the house, and consequently were well known. Just after Mr.
Stephens had ensconced himself in the easy chair, the good lady of the
house entered and found the two last gentlemen still standing and what
she took to be some country boy occupying the best séat in the room. In
a manner perfectly kind but somewhat patronizing, she turned to the
supposed youngster and said:

My son, let the gentlemen have this seat.”’

Immediately there followed an explosion of laughter. Of course,
the gentlemen were greatly amused, but the kind landlady was much
annoyed when she learned that her son was the important personage of
her establishment and the invited guest of<the beautiful city between
the rivers. |

In connection with the famous conference at Hampton Roads, an
amusing incident is {a‘i'ruted of the Confederate vice president, who TR
one of the commissioners. “He entered somewhat late, in consequence of
which fact he perhaps attracted more than ordinary attention. It was
in the spring of the year, and to fortify himself against the chilliness
which stil? lingered in the atmosphere of this somewhat northern latitude,
he came well wrapped. Amused at the spectacle of seeing him remove
first one article and then another, Mr. Lincoln finally said :

““Well, Mr. Stephens, you are the smallest nubbin I have ever seen
to have so many shucks.”’ N

Colonel A. H. H. Dawson, once a member of Congress from Georgia,
became identified with the American party jubt before the war; and in
opposition to the appeal of Mr. Stephens that the South should support
Mr. Buchanan for President, Colonel Dawson thus argued upon the
stump : /7 ’ o

- .

* Vol. I, ‘*Reminiscences of Famous Georgians,’’ by L. L. Knight.




1324 GEORGIA AND GEORGIANS

“*My friends, we once had the great Whig party, and in this State,
Mr. Stephens was its great leader. The Whig party has gone to Hades.
We now have the great Democratie party, and in this State Mr. Stephens
is its great leader. If he will only lead the Democratic party where he
led the Whig party, I shall be perfectly satisfied.”’

Wholly fictitious is the anecdote whick represents some burly Geor-
gian, first Mr. Toombs and then Judge Cone, as saying to Mr. Stephens
that,if his ears were pinned back and his head was greased he could
swallow him wholi, and which makes Mr, Stephens retort that if he
could do it he would have more brains in his stomach than he ever had -
in his head.  Neithe®General Toombs nor Judge Cone could have been
so boorish.  To find the authorship of the famous rejeinder one must
turn to the novels of Sir Waltgr Scott.

Within the limits of authentic tradition, the ncagdt approach to this
specimen of gastronomic humor dates back to the idential contest of

1860, when Mr. Stephens, who supported the Douglas ticket, :-ugagn:d in
a Joint debate with Col. Ranse ‘Wright, afterwards Gen. -A. 1. Wright,
who supported the American candidates. Colpnel Wright was one of
the ablist campaigners in the state, and on this particular occasion he)
niade one of his best-¢fforts. - But the effect of the speech was broken’
by the skillful ryw:(n:-r in whieh Mr. Stepheps parried one of his clever
v feisms, -Wwas amusingly told by Colonel Wright that Mr. Stephens
\\.n T |mrml to have said that, metaphorically speaking, he could eat
Pen Hill for bre ,ukfml Ranse Wright for dinner and Bob Trippe for
supper., and of course, this ridiculous yarn brought down the house. The
Laughter was long and continuous as the audience gazed upon the dmyml
tive storage room of the invalid qtutmmnu and thought of the little man
with the hig appetite.

But it came the turn of Mr. \‘lﬂ,)hcus to speak; and, after denying
that he had made such a statement, ke added that if he had contemplated
a feast of thecharacter deseribed, ie would certainly have changed the
order: he would have taken Ben” Hill for breakfast, Bob Trippe for
dinner, and, remembering the advice of his mother, always to eat light
suppers, he would have tipped off with his friend, Colonel Wright. The
butlding fairly shook with the mirth which followed thig turn of the
tables,  Colonel Wright realized that he was worsted .in the tilt, but he
Joined heartily in the laughter of which he was the victim.

r the varlier years of his life, Mr. Stephens was a wnig; and.
o a speech on one oceasion, he was annoyed by the repeated
outhursts of intoxicated man in the audience, who exclaimed, when-
ever the words of the speaker provoked applause :

“I'm a dimi-crat! I’m a dimi-crat!”’

Mr. Stepheus ignored the interruption at first, but finally he became
impmi- ut, and, turning to the man in the audience, he said:
© AMy friend, yon may he .dlml»crnt but you need only some hickory
ribs umund’\nu to make you a dimi-john.”’

Almost everyone knows that Mr. Stephens was an inveterate whist-
player; and hygplayed the game like he steefed the Ship of State—as
thoughi it were heavily freighted with the destinies of mankind. Tt was*

N
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nothing unusual for him to be seen at Crawfordville, absorbed in the
enjoyment of his favorite pastime, with eyebrows knit and forehead bent
in the brownest of studies; and he also enjoyed the relaxation oi the
game when in Washington, and often played with Col. Richard Malcolm
Johnston, who would run down for an evening’s visit from Baltimore,
where he was then living. But the twoiold cronies were seldom partners.
They had tried the experiment once, and they had not spoken for wecks
following; for Mr. Stephens had so wounded the feelings of Colonel
Johnston by‘irritating comments on an occasional misplay that the latter
finally threw down his hand and left. the room. At last, when tliey made
up, they agreed never again to play partners; for thiey were both high-
strung and they desired to retain each other’s friendship, now that they
had buried the hatchet. And while for more than twenty ‘years they
continued to play whist, they were invariably on opppsing sides. Colonel
Johnston says that he never knesy &nyone who could get so angrily
excited at times in playing whist to enjoy the game like Mr! ‘#\ph. ns.
And from what others have reported of similar experiences it is no doubt
true that ssme of the pleasantest hours which the invalid statesman spent
were in playing whist when his partner knew how. *

During the famous gubernatorial eampaign of 1882, when MNir.
Stephens was opposed by Gen. L. J. Gartrell, he made his opening specch
in Atlanta, and was introduced to the audience by Capt. Henry Jackson
The occasion will always be remembered because Mr. Stephens spoke”
from his roller-chair, and the appearance whi® he presented was most
dramatic. While the speech of introduction was ip progress, an ardent
supporter of the opposition cried ouf:

““Hurrah for Gartrell!”’

It was well calculated to disconcert the spl-ukor espeeially sinece lt
caused an unwelcome wave of applause to roll across the assemblage; hut
Captain Jackson was well seasoned by thé tilts of the forum. He saw at
once that the man was a Caucasian, but he purposely ignored the dis-
covery; and when the uproar subsided he raised his eyes to the rafters
of the opera house and said : ‘

“If%the colordd brother in the gallery will please be qulet tro-
duction will proceed. b g

Nothirig could have been more effective. The clever hit was lomlly
applauded, and the exuberant supporter of General Gartrell instantly
subsid d. As Captain Jackson sat down, Mr. Stephens wheeled hirnself
to the front and hegan the opening speech of the campaign. There were
frequent outeroppings of “the old fire, hut the veteran statesman was
very feeble and to revive his flagging spirits he repeatedly sipped from a
little glass on the table, saying as he raised it to his lips:

““T drink to the health of the Jeffersonian Democracy!"’

Mr. Stephens, in the course of the cm?pmgn, made frequent use of |
an old expression which he first coined before the war when the famous
whig party was going to pieces. He was bitter against the know-noth-
ings and was not quite ready to join the democrats. Asked to what
camp he belonged, he replied that he beldnged to none. Said he:

““I'm just totin’ my own skillet.””
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While a prisoner at Fort Warren, in Boston Harbor, Mr. Stephens
kept a diary, in which he carefully recorded from day to day the events
of his prison life. He also interspersed it with observations on the phi-
losophy of government, with comments upon current topics, and with
various other things. The references to Linton Stephens are both numer-
* ous and tender.  On almost every page there is some allusion to his
half-brother, a reminiscence or a prayer, in which Linton was the central
thought. Chapger after chapter from the Bible was also copied into-the
diary to beguile the tedinm of imprisonment ; and the manuseript of this
journal, in after years, furnished the basis for the statesman’s great
tes.” On the fleath of

literary masterpiece, *The War Between the
Mr. Stephens the diary became the property \h‘ nephew, the late John
A. Stephens, whose children have recently given- it to the public. The
opening chapter of the diary contains an interesting first-hand account
of the author’s arrest. It runs as follows:

“Liberty Halk Thursday, May 11 1865.—This was a most beautiful
amd charmiggday. After refreshing sleep, I arose early. Robert Hull, a
vouth. sorof Henry Hull, of Athens,*Ga., spent the night at my heuse.
Fwigte some letters for the mail, my custom being to attend to such
business as soon as breakfast was over; and Robert and I were amusing
onrselves at Casino, when Tim [a:negro servant} came running into the
parlor, saying: *Master, more Yankees have come; a whole heap are in
town, galloping nbout with guns!’ Suspeeting what it mesnt, 1 rose,
told Robert T supposed they had come for me, and entered my bedroom
to miuke arrangements for leaving, should my apprehension prove true.
Soon. 1 saw an officer with-soldiers under arms. approaching the house.
The doors were all open. T met him in the library. He asked if my name
was Stephens. [ replied that it was.

¢ Alexander I Stephenst’ said he.

ST told him ves. [le then said that he had orders to arrest me. 1
inquired his name and asked to see his orders. He replied that he was
Captain Saint, of the Fourth Jows Cavalry, or| mounted infantry,
attaclinl to General Nelson’s command; he was then under General
Upton: he showed me the order by General Upton, at Atlanta, directing
{v arrest and the arrest of Robert Toombs; no charge was specified ; he
instrieted to come to Crawfordville, arrest me, proceed to ‘Washing-
rest Mr. Toombs, and then carry both to General Upton's head-

“1 told bim T had been looking for something of this kind ; at least,
for some werks, had thought it not improbable, and hence had not left
Bonie s 4hat General Upton need riot have sent any force for me; that had
he simply notitied m.‘nmt he wished me at headquarters, I should have
gone. [ asked how [Mwas to travel.

1o said: *On the cars.”

“1 then learned that he had come down on the train, arriving. just
before Tim's announcement. I asked if I would be permitted to carry
any lMhing. e said ‘Yes.” T asked how long I might have for paek-
ine. Me said: ‘A few minutes—as long as necessary.’ 1 set to packing.

o
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Harry [thé chief man servant] came in, evincing great surprise and
regret, to pack for me. The captain then said:

“* “You may take a servant with you if you wish.’

P asked if he knew my destination. He said:

“ *First, Atlanta; then, Washington City.’

“ T ealled in Anthony, a black boy from Richmond, who had been
_waiting on me for several years, and inquired if he wished to go. I told
him 1 would send him from Washington to his mother in Richmond. He
was willing, so I bade him be ready as soon as possible.

“In the meantime, Mr. Hiddell [secretary to Mr. Stephens] had come
in: he was living with me and had gone out after breakfast. None of
my hrother’s family residing at the old homestead happened to be with
me: however, Clarence, who was going to'schoel at the Aeademy, hearing
of what had ocenrred, T suppose, came over with some friends from town.
It was abbut ten A. M. when Captain Saint arrived. In about fifteen
minutes—not much ovet—we started for the depot, Anthony and I, with
the captain and squad; friends, servants, and Clarence following, most
of them erying. My own heart was full—too full for-tears.”” ®

TooMBS AND STEPHENS
- o - -

Toombs was muscular, Ml-l-slullwd,‘(lmpmhesml and imperious. Ie
was a tower of strength.  [Iis veins were swiftly pulsed by vigorous and
warm blood of the richest quality of red. His sinews were wrought of
sfeel. s museles were spun of oak. Iis Wead was leonine.  IHis dark
Lrow, over which «elustering waves of hair fell with clond-like effects,
seemiedd to he the abode of lightuing and the home of thunder. Stephens
was fragile, sickly. wan, and emaciated. e wore the typicalilook of an
invalid. s exes were bright, but they beamed like lanterns.in the win-
dows -of the charnel-house.  His cheeks were sunken, and his features,
contracted by suffering, werce overlaid with an enamel of sepulchral
whiteness.  He appeared to be constantly hoverinig upon the borders of
another world and to be taking his last view of earth! Nevertheless his
vuice possessed an unusual compass and an extraordinary power of pene-
tration: but whereabouts in his slender anatomy the physical force lay
hidden which expelled these musical harmonies is one of the inscrutable
mysteries of finite existence. * ¢ ¢

It was the boast_of Mr. T that he had never tasted the wares
of the apothecary’s shop unti was thirty-four years of age. It was
the misfortune of Mr. Stephens™t he had to be literally dieted on
drugs and that mustard plasters almostook the place of bread and but-
ter.  Mr. Toombs gathered the -commonwealth with bated breath and
painful apprehension about his sick bedside only once. But Mr. Stephens
was at least thiree separate times the center of such melancholy scenes:
thrice the newspapess of the state‘were striped with hlack columns, teem-
ing with editorial post-mortems and, eloquent obituares; thrice the salty
lachrymals were filled: thrice the flag above the capitol drooped and
sighed at half-mast.

* Val, T1. “‘Georgia’s Landmarks, Memor#is and Legends,”” by L. L. Knight.

GEORGIA AND GEORGIANS ‘ 1329

But the outward and obvious differences between these two great
Georgians were only the external flowerings of the contrasts, whose tap-
roots ramified the hidden subsoil beneath. Mr. Toombs was by nature
4mpetuous and impulsive.” His fiery temper subsided somewhat when
the air was tranquil; but it slept like knighthood, stretched beside its
lance and pillowed upon its shield. Mr. Stephens was ciléulating and
deliberate. He made abundant drafts upon caution. He was not without
spirit; but like the disciplined charger he had been trained to the bit.

" Mr. Toombs argued with volcanié eruptions; Mr. Stephens in higher

mathematics. Both were eloquent; but the eloquence of Mr. Stephens
was that of fine-spun silk, while the eloquence of Mr. Toombs was that of
molten lava, hurled from the heated cauldrons of Vesuvius. Both men
were tenacious of conviction. But Mr. Stephens was more tolcrant than
Mr. Toombs; &nd, while he was not disposed to temporize in any sense
which implied surrender or compromise of principle, he was more dis-
posed to tiat with his adversaries in the hope of finding some common
basis of agreement. Mr. Stephens even when perfectly sure of his
ground was prone to measure consequences; while Mr. Toombs was dis-
posed to let consequences trail behind in the rear coach, while he grimly
pressed the lever.

Both men were industrious workers, but Mr. Toombs with tempera-
mental impatience worked spasmodically, while Mr. Stephens with steady
strokes worked continuously; the one like the woodsman hewing down
the forest, the other like the oarsman plying up the stream. Ruddy
Toombs, with the vigor of mountain granite in his frame, produced no
literature ; while delicate Stephens, with insistent and steady toil, wrote
volume after yglume. Both were princely givers and roydl entertainers;
but Toombs, by wise investment, accumulated two fortunes and died
rich, while Stephens lived narrowly within his means and died poor.
On political issues Toombs was at one time a demoerat and §tephens a-
whig. Equally loyal to the South, Stephens opposed while Toombs advo-
cated secession; and when the war was over Toombs resisted: while
Stephens tolerated reconstruction. The elements of contrast extended
even to the names which they separately bore. Toonibs was christened
Robert A., but he dropped the middlé initial soon after beginning the
practice of law. Stephens at first had no other given name, being christ-
ened simply Alexander for his paternal grandfather, but he subsequently
adopted the middle name of Hamilton, in honor of an old preceptor
whom he greatly admired. Such differences as these appear to leave
little room for friendship; but differences sometimés appear in the
frizndly guize of supplements rather than in the hostile frown of con-
tradictions. This explains the friendship between<Toorabs and Stephens.
Besides they were both ardent patriots and true statesmen.

Though on opposite sides of the most burning issue which eves divided
the people of Georgia, they were not estranged in affection. Mr. Toombhs
was present when Mr. Stephens delivered his great speech in opposition
to secession, before the Georgia Legislature, in 1860,.and when he con-
cluded, Mr. Toombs, though thie most pronounced secessionist in the state,
arose and said :

“‘Fellow. Citizens, we have just listened to a speech from one of tiie
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hright.-st intellects and one Qi'the purest patriots in America. I moye
that this meeting now adjourn with three cheers for Alexander H.
Stephens.”’

Some time afterwards, Mr. Toombs was complimented by one of his
opponents on the handsome manner in which he had behaved on this
oceasion,

“*Thank yon,” su‘}q, he, ‘I always behave myself at funerals.”

Another characteristic act on the part of General Toombs evinces the
warmth of his lifelong friendship fos Mr. Stephens. The incident has
been preserved in the charming little autobiography of Richard Maleolm
Johnston. Soon after the nomination of Horace Greeley for President in
1872, Mr. Stephens, who was bitterly opposed to his election, a
Hewspaper in Atlanta primarily for the purpose of defeating the b
in Georgia. It shows how deeply the feelings of the great democrat were
enlisted in the campaign; for ordinarily he was content with the ora-
torical leverage of the stump. The enterprise was an unfortunate one for
Mr. Stephens, for he was not an experienced business man, and he failed
to bestow the proper amount of vigilance upon the financial end of the
venture. If any money was realiged from the ill-fated undertaking, it
failed to reach the bank account™or to line thie pockets of thé great com-
moner ; and whenthe eatipaign was over he felt himself in honor bound
to give his promissory notes for an amount which mortgaged his hard
earnings for many long months to/ come, besides absorbing the
receipts of his ** War Between the States.”” As soon as General Toombs
was apprised of the status of affairs, his warm sympathy for Mr. Stephens
spurred his movements toward Atlanta. He lost no time in calling upon
the creditors; and, after he had purchased the outstaiding obligations to
the amount of several thousand dollars, he carried*them to Mr. Stephess.
Tossing them into his lap with an air of gay abandon, he said: ‘‘Here,
Aleck, are those notes you gave those Atlanta people; use them to light
the_fire."" ® y A

L. Q. C. Layar: His PicTURESQUE PERSONALITY

Thonugh identified with the State of Mississippi during the greater
part of his public life, L. Q. C. Lamar was & Georgian by birth, ancestry,
and education, lived in%eorgia until well beyond his legal majority, and
served one term in the Sfhge Legislature. He was also twice married in
Gieorgin.  His first wife wiw_ Virginia Longstreet, a daughter of the
noted Judge A. B. Longstreet, futhor of ‘‘ Georgia Scenes.”” His second
wife was Mrs. Holt, widow of the late Gen. William S. Holt, for many
vears president of the Southwestern Railroad. Finally, at the close of
his long and arduons career of public service, he wended his way back
to Georgia.led, fio doubt, by the instinctive 'uging which the aged exile
often feels for the haunts?of his early youth; and while stopping at
Vineville, near Macon, the end came. He was buried in Rose Hill Cem-

otery, on the banks of the Ocmulgee River, where he rested until his body .

“was exhumed and taken hack*) Mississippi for final interment.

*Vol. T, ‘* Reminiscences of Famous Georgians,”’ by L. L. Knight.
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 These facts explain.the deep feeling of affection in which this great
man is today held in Georgia. The old mother state never forgets
her offspring—once a Georgian, a Georgian always. But few of her sons
have ever held such claims upon her remembrance as L. Q. C. Lamar—
congressman, senator, secretary of the department of interior, and asso-
ciate justice of the Supreme Court of the Unitéd* States. Gen. Mira-
beau B. Lamar, his uncle, was the second president of the Texas Republie,
a soldier, a poet, and a scholar. Justice Joseph R. Lamar, a kinsman,
is today a member of the ‘nation’s highest court of appeals.

Entering the h'alls of Congress, in the early '50s, Mr. Lamar became
at once conspicuous in the political and social life of Washington.
Striking in his outward personality, no'less than in his rare genius, he °
was &n object of universal interest, and attracted attention whenever
and wherever he nppem;ed. Usually he wore his hair long and, falling in
ri%h clusters, it covered hoth sides of his face. Though his head was
large, it rested solidly upon broad shoulders, and was not seemingly out
of proportion with the rest of his body. He was always neat in his
appearance but never ostentatiously dressed. .

Ordinarily his manner was reserved and self-contained, and he im-
pressed one as being wrapped in deep meditation. When: his features
were in repose there was nothing about him suggestive of the strenuous .
life, but once his interest was aroused the dreamer was straightway lost
in the man of action. Chivalrous by instinet, he embodied the typical
graces of the old cavalier stock, and was characterized even in the heat
of acrimonious debate by an exhibition of refined courtesy, which made
his palite rejoinders all the more effective and powerful. It was never
with the bludgeon that he confronted his antagonist; but always ‘with
the rapier. In calmer moments there was little to bespeak the fiery
Hugueriot temper which lay concealed beneath the e/el\'et sheen of his
habitual quietude; but it flashed forth whenever the )lion was aroused.
Nathing ever revealed the ruffian; because he was not there. During
the war period, Mr. Lamar was missed in Washington. He served the
confederate government both @t Montgomery and at Richmond, and also
represented the confederacy ‘abroad. When the war was over, he re-
turned with increased prestige to the nation’s capital.

Some interesting anecdotes of Mr. Lamar’s life in Washington have
been preserved by the newspaper reporters, with whom he was always
on friendly terms. Perhaps no man in-Washington ever kept the corre-
spondents busier turning out pen-pictures and thumb-sketches than this
picturesque and popular statesman from*the cotton belt. Yet he cared
nothing for cheap notoriety.

On being called into President Cleveiand’s Cabinet Mr. Lamar found
it necessary to secure permanent quarters in Washington.. Until then
he had been stopping at the hotels during the sessions of Congress.

Supposing his salary of $8,000 to be ample for all purposes, he called
upon Mrs. Dahlgreen, widow of the late Admiral Dahlgreen, who had
just completed an elegant‘house which she was ready to let. This house
just suited Mr. Lamar. .

Ushered into the presence of the owner of the mansion, he told her




i‘

-

1332 GEORGIA AND GEORGIANS

he was anxious to lease the place at once, and hoped he had come early
enongh to forestall anyone else. The lady was exceedingly cordial, ex-
pressing her gratification at the opportunity of leasing the place to one
so distinguished as Mr. Lamar, and naming the rental which she expected
it to bring.

The seeretary thought perhaps his ears were at fault when the
figures were mentioned. '
" “‘How much did you say the rental was?’’ he inquired.

““Seven thousand five hundred dollars a year,’’ she repeated.

The secretyry was thunderstruck. He had not calculated on mget-
ing such an obstacle. He sat perfectly still for several moments with
his eyes bent upon the r-a‘rpet, apparently absorbed in profound thought.

At such times the pallor of his countenance ys deepened.
“*Are you ill, Mr. Lamar?!”’ interroga the lady, with evident
anxiety.

““No madam,” returned the secretary, lifting his dreamy eyes from
the floor. ‘I was only wondering what I should do with the rest of my
salary."”’ "

s

p '

Mr. Lampr was once the vietim of quite an amusing case of mistaken
identity, - e ai
o Héﬁrdina one of the street ears in Washington he took his seat beside
an intemperate fellow who was about to be ejected because he had no
money to pay]his fare. Quick in his sympathiés he was touched with
what he considered the pathos of the situation, and reaching down in
his pocket he pulled out a nickel which he gave the conductor.

The drunken man gazed stupidly at his bénefactor for something
like five minutes and then as if suddenly recognizing an old acquaintance,
he said: ’ '

“How d’ve do. General Butler? I thought I know'd yer. Wuzn't
we both at New Orleans?” v

With these words he put forth his hand, which Mr. Lamar took.
But the whole ear was now laughing at the joke. Turning to some one
who sat near him, Mr: Lamar said: -

“You don't think he takes me for Ben Butler, do'you?"’.

But he was not left in the dark long. Again the fellow spoke out,
after seanning his features somewhat more minutely:

“*(iot yer eve fixed sense we was at New Orleans, hain’t yer?”

{r. Lamar suddenly happened to remember that he had ridden as
¢ wished, and elutching his papers he politely bade his old com-
rade adi® and left the car at the next corner.

Strange as it may seem, in one whose legal léarning was so profound,
Mr. Lamar was passionately foid of light literature; and- he usually
whiled away his ]«-ism' moments by indulging his tastes in this direction.

n route to the senate chamber or to the departmept of interior, he
seldom saluted any one he met, but sat in the street car or carriage, as
the case might be, deeply absorbed in the book which he was. reading.

Most of those to whom his figure in this attitude of absorption was

cperfecti® familiar thought quite naturally that he was seeking li'ght on

some viéxed governmental question.
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But one day when going to the White House to attend an important
cabinet meeting an embarraseing incident occurred.  He had just stepped
down from his carriage in front of the gate of the White House, bear-

,ing under his arm his large portfolio, an «official-looking ‘leather re-

ceptacle, when a group of correspondents who were standing at the
entrance approached and saluted him.  * 4 i

Mr. Lamar cordially returned the greeting, but in doing so he
dropped his portfolio to the ground and some half-dozen Secaside novels: -
tumbled out. With utter surprise but prompt politeness the correspond-
ents hastened to assist the secretary, who, somewhat abashed, now stooped
to gather up the scattered volumes. ‘

Though he could have wished that the newspaper men had been
in Halifax at this particular moment, he graciously thanked them for
coming to his rescue, and stuffing the books back into his portfolio he
walked with dignified step into the White Houlse. f |

/

Perhaps there are very few people who know that this dreamy man
6f genius, whose appearance suggested the bookworm and the scholar,
was in reality an expert swordsman. Yet such is the fact. ,
¢  Soon after Mr. Lamar’s death this incident was narrated by a gentle-
man whose name is not given, but whose identity is recognized.: Said he:

‘I am a swordsman of no mean ability myself, and when I was em-
ployed at the Capitol several years ago I had a pair of foils which I
brought cross the ocean with me. They afforded no end of fun. Conk-
ling and Ingalls both tried them. » .

“‘One day I was in the room of the committee on public lands when
Mr. Lamar came in. He had just recovered from a spell of sickness and
was rather weak. He eyed me for a moment and then, coming forward,
said: : -

T used to use the foil myself, but I have almost forgotten how by
this time.’ < ;

“Putting one of the blades into his hands I saw that he handled it as
if he knew something about it, and I endeavored to engage him in a
round. - :

“ '.\'o.’,?fe replied. ‘I'm foo weak now. Wait until late

“About a month later he came in again and by time he had
fully recovered his strength. He said that he was now ready to try,
and-I-got t\]e foils down and adjusted the buttons, chuckling over the
prospect. But T soon changed my mind.

““He proved to be master of the situation. I resorted to il the
tricks I knew,\but every thrust was neatly parried. At last I found”
myself on the defensive, He hit me ten times a sccond and I might as
well have had a straw to defend myself with. T was blue for a week
aftupvnrils."

Mr. Lamar made friends with mén in all ranks and walks of life, Tie
was intimately acquainted with some of the best actors on the stage. He,
also had friends among skeptics and scoffers; but he was himself deeply
raligious.” . {

While in Washington on one occasion Robert G. Ingersoll, the note?

infidel, called upon Mr. Lamar at the interior department, and in the.
Vel IMI—5 = .
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course of the conversation made many bright remarks, which Mr. Lamar
is said to have enjoyed very mueh.

But finally some flippant remark was made in ridicule of orthodox
religion.

Impatiently Mr. Lamar jumped to his feet, and, throwing his long
hair hack from his forehead, said:

“Augersoll, THope to see thé day when you will come to Washington,

and preach the gospgl.  With your magnificent abilities and splendid
oratory vou conld work a revival such as the world has seldom seen. 1
hope to see the day when this will comd to pass: and you could not engage
in any grander or nobler work.” ® @

Lanar's Fasors Rerny 1o Hoar
s

One of the most dramatie seenes enacted in either house of f‘mﬁn
Snee the war was the one which took. place on the floor of the ( d
States Senate in the spring of 1879, when L. Q. €. Lamar, then. a

wnator from Mississippi, but a native Georgian, locked argumentative
horns with George . Hoar, of Massachusetts, on an issue groywing out
of the political status of the former (nnt'ﬂ'lerutc President. Hon. Jeffer-
son Davis.  This was the oceasion \\]wn Mr. Lamar used his celelirated
figure of Prometheus bound to tiﬁ rock. The discussion grose over a

" wmeasnure, which wps then pa'MﬁIg in Congress, to extend the act granting

pensions to soldiers of “the War of 1812, so as to make the act apply to
veterans of. the war with Mexico: and since Mr. Davis had been an
officer of some note in the last mmml conflict, a proviso was offered to
the bill, exeluding Mr. Davis from the benefits of the proposed legisla
tion.

Several specches were made in the course of the .debate, by sonators
on hoth sides of the chamber. but Mr. Lamar was 1ot drawn into the dis-
cussion until Mr. Toar began-to assail the character of the former Con-
fedvrate ehieftain, in langnage not only far from temperate but full of
sectional bhitterness. Though Mr. Daviscand Mr. Lamar were not at
this time in perfect aceord upon certain issues affecting Mississippi poli-
ties. T felt it enenmbent upon him riot only as a Mississippian, but as an
vx-Confederate, to repel the unjust charges heaped upon Mr. Davis.
The langnage to which he took special exception in Senator Hoar’s
speeeh was as follows:

*The Senator, fron
age which this gentle
of the hravest officers of
Benedict Arnold.™

This was more than Lamar could stand. His fiery Huguenot blood
was now fully aroused.  With nervous impatience he occupied his seat
until the Massachusefts Senacor had finished speaking. Then, rising
from his place, he addre «ssod the chair in measured accents sharply con-
trasting with his snppressed emotions. *‘It¥k with reluctance, Mr. Pres-

kansas (Mr. Garland) has alluded to the cour-
displayed in battle. T do ‘not deny it. Two
Revolutionary War were Aaron Burr and

Jident.”” said he, “*that T arise to speak upon this subject. T must express
my surprise and regret that the senator from Massachusetts should have

wantonly flung this insult’’——

. 5 .
* Vol T, **Reminiscences of Famous Georgians,’” by L. L. Knjghts
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Before he could proceed further Senator Edmonds, of Vermont, who
was in the chair, & most pronounced partisan, rapped him to order, say-
ing that it was against the rules of the Senate for any member of the
body to impute to a.colleague wantonness of conduet.

1 stand corrected,”’ said Mr. Lamar, with a touch of sarcasm. ‘I
suppose it is perfectly in order for certain senators to insilt - other

‘senators, but they cannot be characterized by those who rct‘m\e the

biow."’

“The observations of the senator from Mississippi, in the opinion
of the chair,”’ replied Senator Edmonds, ‘‘are not in order.””

Mr. Lamar retorted. |

“The observations of the Senator from Mississippi, in his m\n
opinion, ate not only in order, but arc perfectly and absolutely true.’

Realizing that he was face to face with an extraordinary situation,
the pr«sxdmg officer thought it best to nﬁr the point of order to the
Se n ¢, and therefore merely said:

he Senator from Mississippi will take his seat untll the question
of order is decided.”” &

Lamar sat down. But he was not to be silenced. When a vote was
taken on the point of order Mr. Edmonds was overruled. Thereupon
the Mississippian was again accorded the floor. Resuming, Mr. Lamar
said :

“‘Since my associates have found my language to be in order, I desire
to say that if any part of it is offensive to any member of this Senate
the language is withdrawn. I do not wish to offend the sensibilities of
any of my associates upon the floor.  What I meant by the remark is
this: Jefferson Davis stands in precisely the positiou in which I stand—
in whicll’ every Southern man, who believed in the right of seccsslon,
stands.””

This called forth another interruption. Senator Hoar riow spoke up.
He wished to make an explanation. Lamar yielded. Tﬁen said the New
Englander:

“Will the Senator from Mississippi permit me to assure him and
other Senators on this floor, w lw stand like him, that in making the
motion swhich I did a while su&e I did not conceive that any of them:
stood in the same position in which T supposed Mr. Davis to stand.
Otherwise I should not have moved to except the gentleman from Mis-
sissippi from the pension roll.”” .

Mr. Lamar instandy replied:

““The only difference between myself and Jefferson Davis is, that his
exalted character, his pre-eminent talents, his well-established reputation
as a statesman, as a patriot, and as a soldier, enabled him to take the
lead in a cause to which T consecrated myself and to which every fiber
of my heart responded. There is no distinction between insult to him
who led and insult to those who followed.”’ (

Here the speaker paused. At this juncture one could }m\e heard a
pin drop. The hush which rested upon the Senate during this momen-
tary interval’ was almoat. bregﬂlless Lamar was preparing to spring
his climax. A




1336 GEORGIA AND GEORGIANS

This now came. Introducing it with the statement that Mr. Davis
was asking no favors at the hands of the United States Government, but
was living quietly, unostentatiously, peaceably, at his home in Missis-
sippi where—though an outcast—he, was counselling the youth of Mis-
sissippi to obey the laws of the land, Mr. Lamar then continued, in a
voice which now fairly rivaled the music of the storm. Said he:

““The Senator from Massachusetts has sought to affix upon this aged
man, broken in fortune and sufferipg from bereavement, an epithet of
odium, an imputation of moral turpitude. . Sir, it required no courage to
do. that ; it required no magnanimity ; it required no courtesy. But it
did require hatred, and it did require bitter, maligndéat, sectional feeling,
coupled with a sense of personal impunity. The gentleman, I believe,
takes rank among Christian statesmen. He might have learngd a better
lesson from the pages of antiquity. When Prometheus was bound to
the rock, it wasot the eagle that buried his beak in.the tortured vitals
of the vietim, but the vulture!”

Having delivered himself of this thunderbolt, which fell with dramatic
effect upon the ears of the Senate, Lamar quietly resumed his seat. Sev-
eral moments elapsed before the spell was lifted. Then one by one the
senators ambled over to where Lamar sat and conm’tulated him upon
what they declared to be the most signal rebgllé’ever administered in
the upper branch of Congress. $Pbponents-as well as colleagues shared
in the ovation which he received; arid whilé Senator Hoar is said to have
disclaimed any feelings of bitterness or resentment on account of this
episode; he was careful never to arouse again the al,‘eping lion. Even in
Massavhusetts the passage was discussed with complimentary allusions
to the admired Southerner who had the courage to rebuke Hoar as well
as the magnanimity to praise Sumner.® '

LaMar’s Tiwr with CONKLING

Another famous tilt in which Lamar figured during his senatorial
career took place, on June 18, 1879, with Roscoe Conkling, of New York.
Mr. Conkling was one of the most brilliant men in the republican party of
the nation. Quick at repartee and ready in debate, he seldom met his
mateh on the floor of the Senate, and he spoke with great force and effect
on nearly every important public question. But, like most such men, he
was somewhat vain of his accomplisiuents, and rather disposed to be
dominheering and dictatorial. The that he represented the great
Empire State of New York gave him immense advantage and also
put him among the presidential possibilities.
exploit his claims in this respect, and the silken tassels of all his starched
orations nodded toquettishly toward the White House in Washington.

But he failed to-reach his goal; and Me. Lamar had prebably as
much to do with punctaring his aspirations as anyone else. The issue
came up in this way: When the‘time arrived for acting n some im-
portant fmeasure, Mr. Lamar asked that the special order be deferred
for twenty minutes until action could be taken upon the Mississippi River
bill, which was then pending. Conkling was disposed to object, but
- ®
* Vol. T, *‘Reminiscences of Famous Georgians,’’ by L. L. Knight.
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finally for diplomatic reasons decided to withdraw ﬁmnt, saying
that he relied upon the courtesy of democrats not to prolong the session
beyond the usual limits fixed for adjournment.

Several democratic senators nodded acquiescence. The Mississippi
River bill was then taken up, after which the special order was called;
but when the time came to adjourn it was found that a majority of the

senators were in favor of taking final action upon the matter before con- -

cluding the day’s session. Mr. Lamar was in no wise to blame for this
complication, but Mr. Conkling was determined to make him pay the
pennlty:, and straightway proceeded to empty the vials of his wrath upon
his devoted head. Without mincing matters he charged him with hav-
ing acted in bad faith. .

Now, Lamar was not the man to sit quietly under such an imputation.
He was getting on in yr;lrs; but there was fire in the old voleano, though
frost was ow the crater. He was not in the habit of receiving blows
without returning ﬁem, and he was too fixed and settled in his ways
of life to adopt any other principle of ngtion. He could match gentle-
ness with gentleness, but he could also repel scorn with scorn. Rising
from his seat with a tiger-like spring, he faced his accuser. Said he:

““With reference to the charge of bad faith which the Senator from
New York has intimated toward those of us who have been engaged in
opposing these motions to adjourn, 1 have only to say that if T am not
superior to suchi attacks, from such sources, I have lived in vain. It is
not my habit to indulge in personalities; but I desire to say here to the
Senator that in intimating anything inconsistent—as he has done—with
perfect goed faith, I pronounce his statement as a falsehood, which I
repel with all the unmitigated contempt which I feel for the author.”

Great excitement followed this peal of thunder. Finally Conkling
arose. Said he:

«Mr. President, I understand the Senator from Mississippi to state
in unparliamentary language that the statement of mine to which he
referred was a falsehood, if I caught his word aright. Since this is not
the place to measure with any man the capacity to violate decency or
to commit any of the improprieties of life, Tiliave only to say that if
the Senator—the member from Mississippi—imputed or intended to
impute to me a falsehood, nothing except the fact that this is the Senate
would prevent my denouncing him as a blackguard and a coward.”’

Applause from the republican side greeted this rejoinder. With a
victorious smile on his face, Conkling sat down. Then all eyes were
turned upon Lamar. Quietly he arose to his feet, and in deliberate
accents, suggestive of courage finely mixed with courtesy,” and of won-
derful self-possession, he said:

““‘Mr. President, I have only to say that the Senator from New York
understood me correctly. I did mean to say precisely what he unders
stood me to say, and what I did say. 1 beg the pardon of the Senate for
the unparliamentary language. It was very harsh; it was very severe;

it was such as no good man would dpaervef,and no brave man would.

wear.”’
For once in his life Conkling was speechless. Blaine witnessed the

~r
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tilt; and being a somewhat envious rival of Conkling’s for politiczl honors
he enjoyed the discomfiture of the New York Senator. Leaving the hall
arm in arm with one of his confidential friends, Blaine said with a
chuckle:

““Wasn't it rich?"

The newspapers made great capital out of this encounter and the
whole country was treated to graphic ‘accounts of the affair, served up °
in the best style of printer’s ink. Some looked for an adjourned meet-
ing on the field of honor; but the challgnge was never issued. Conkling
doubtless reasoned that a mutilated senator stood just about as slim a
chance of getting the eleztoral vote as a dead brigadier, and on the
eve of such promising prospects he thought i‘t prudent to take good

care of his anatomy.*® i
- 5 .
' How Some oF THE LayMar NaMes ORIGINATED B4

("uriosity has often sought an explanation for the unabridged given
names which some of the members of the Lamar family of Georgia,
especially in the branch to which the gpeat jurist, L. Q. C. L;linl;. be-
longed.  As told by former Chancellor Mayes, of the University of Mis-
sissippi, a son-in-law of Mr. Lamar, the story is quite amusing. Accord-
ing to Doctor Mayef. in vtlw-f{fnily of John Lamar at Eatonton there lived
an cecentrie old bachelor unele by the name of Zachariah Lamar, and
that among the freaks of this old gentleman was an inordinate worship
of great celebrities. e possessed ad intimate acquaintance with all the
notable characters of ancient history ; but the bulk of his incense was by
no means devoted to the illustrious shades of Greeee and Rome. He
also had-his modern favorites, and divided his veneration almost equally
between Freneh and American men of eminence,.© He carried his rev-
erential zeal so far that even at family prayers he is said to have thanked
the Almighty for the shining examples of virtue presented by the men
of former times; and it was not at all unustal for the devout old gentle-
man to quote from the classie authors as freely as from the inspired
oracles, when addressing the throne of grace. -

Since the ediets of fate_denied him the privilege of bestowing the
names of his favorite heroes upon the children of his own loins, he
was measurably compensated for the lack of offspring by being accorded
the privilege of namimgthe young Lamars who came to brighten his
brother’s domestic hearth8one; and fearing that the increase might not
be sufficient to exhaust the Supply of heroic names, he began at once to
confer double honor upon edch Wew accession to the family cirele.

. Four members of the houschold under the terms of this compact were
christened : Lucius Quintus Cincinnatus, Mirabeau Bonaparte, Jefferson
Jackson and Thomas Randolph. Years later, when the grandchildren
began to arrive, Encle Zachariah, having beey graciously spared through
another generation, appeared to be still jealous of his former prerogative;
But in the meantime he had shifted the realm of his meditations from
war and politics to physies and chemistry, with the result that the first
grandchild was christened Lawisier Legrande. 4

* Vol. T, ** Reminiscences of Famlous Georgians,”’ by L. L..Knight.
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This is substantially the account given by Doctor Mayes; but, while
the story is almost too good to be spoiled, it is not the Georgia version.
From the information which the Georgia Lamars have on the subject
the Uncle Zachariah.of the Mississippi legend was not an old bachelor
uncle at all, but nove=other than Col. Zachariah Lamar, of Milledgeville,
fatlier of Mrs. Gen, Howell Cobb. Colonel Lamar was one of the most
cultured men and one of the most influential citizens of Middle Georgia.
He amassed a fortune partly by farming and partly by merchandizing,
but he took an active part i the polities of his day, and was an araent
admirer of great men. It has been stated that John Lamar, of Eaton-
ton, married his own cousin, Rebecca. Rebecea was the sister of Zachariah
Lamar, of .\lilledgevi'lle; and whether or not Zachariah Lamar ever
lived in his younger days with this couple at Eatontou, it is generally
believedsthat he suggested the names which were adopted in the family
counsels. Nevertheless, it is somewhat singular that he should have
presgribed such lengthy appellations for his nephews and for his own chil-
dren have contented himself with names which had been honored in the -
Lamar family since the time of the French exodus. His daughter, who
married Gen. Howell Cobb, was Mary Ann Lamar, and his son, who
attained some distinetion in literature, was John Basil Lamar.® X

Tue Last Hovrs oF JUsTICE LR

Says a biographer of the great jurist (Dr. Edward Mayes): “‘In
December, 1893, Mr. Lamar, with his wife, left Washingtongintending
to visit again the Mississippi coast. On the day of his departure he
was attacked, while en route, with an acute pain of the heart, and was
obliged o lie over for two days in Atlanta, where he was entertained
by Hoke Smith, Esq. He then left for Macon [Mrs. Lamar’s old home],
where there were great numbers of loving friends, and many reminis-
censes of his early manhood. Here he remained until¢the end came.

“For a while Mr. Lamar seemed to be improving. There were num-
bers who expected to see him within a few weeks resume his place on
the Bench; but the great jurist was already entering the dark penumbra.
He and: Mrs. Lamar t were nm‘._stayi'ng at the latter’s home in m
but were visiting Capt. W, I Virgin, a son-in-Jaw of Mr. Lamar
Vineville, a suburb. He made occasional trips to the city’ on the electric
‘cars. On Monday, the 23rd of January, 1893, he called at the office of
Capt. R. E. Park, in company with Poctor Flewellen, a cousin.of Mrs.
Lamar’s. They sat for perhaps a half hour with Captain Park, discuss-
ing various topics, and when they left he carried with him several maga-
zines to read at night.  He conversed freely with Doctor Flewellen while
returning home on the car, and said that his exercise made him feel like
eating a good meal. He dined with the family shortly after six o'clock
and partook of his accustomed dishes with his usual app otite.

“Dinner over, he walked with the family into. the sifting room, and

* Vol. I, **Reminiscences of Famous Georgians,’’ by L. L. Knight.

t Mr. Lamar's second wife wasHenrietta J. Holt; widowof Gen. William S.
Holt, of Macon. His first wife #as Virginia Lougstreet, daughter of the celebrated
Judge A. B. Longstreet, author of ‘*Georgia Scenes,’’ and at one time president
of Emory College, at Oxford. :




1340 GEORGIA AND GEORGIANS

during the contersation extended Doctor Flewellen a cordial invitation
to visit him in Washington the approaching summer. About 7:30 Doctor
Flewellen left the house, commenting upon the apparent improvement,

*in Justice Lamar's general health. But it was hardly fifteen minutes

later when the jurist complained of symptoms of his old attack, also
saying that his arms felt benumbed. He soon retired without any very
unusual trouble; and the family were disposed to attribute his condi-
tion to exhaustion from the trip to town. After going to bed he com-
plained of suffocation, and it then became impossible for him to breathe
freely antil he was placed comfortably in a chair near the fire. He grew
worse, however, and it soon became evident that he was sinking.

““Captain Virgin boarded a street car and went at once for Dr.
Parker, returning with the physician about 8:40. He was' found to be
speechless and unconscious, and to the physician evidently beyond the \? p
reach of help! His head hung almost limp in the hands of one of the !
attendants, who was relievéd by Captain Virgin. In this poaluon his
life passed out without a struggle, and so quietly and peacefully that
those about him did not know the exact moment at which the soul took .
flight. In frequent conversations he alluded to his.condition, but said
that he svas not afraid of death. His chief wish was to visit his father’s
grave and some of the scenes of_his earlier years; but this was denied *
him. The thought of his Creatbr .wn»hi!’gréat consolation, and he died
enjoying the full appreciation of the revealed truth. * ¢ ¢

““Every tribute was paid to his memory by state and nation. ‘He
was buried with civic honors in Riverside Cemetery, in Macon, on the
hanks off the Ocmulgee River, and thousands gathered beside the open
grave to pay the last sad tribute of respect to the illustrious dead. In
the fall of 1594 the remains of Mr. Lamar were removed to Mississippi
and laid beside the wife of his youth and the mother of his children, in
St. Peter's Cemetery, at Oxford.”” ® )

RECOLLECTIONS OF GENERAL MIRABEAU LifMar

There are few persons in Georgia who remember Gen. Mirabeau
Lamar. It was nearly eighty years ago_that he left Columbus, Georgia,
to achieve renown in the war for Texan independence ; and, barring only
an occasional visit home, he remained an exile throughout life from
the land of his birth. ~ Judge Alexqgder W. Terrell; of Texas, an emi-
nent jurist and diplomat, enjoye personal acquaintance of this
extraordinary’ man-who, next to Sam I ton, was the most illustrious
of Texans. Says he:

“The career of Mirabeau B. Lamar—patriot, soldier, statesman,
poet—was one or the most remarkable in history. He was descended
from a French Huguenot, who, after the. destruction of La Rochélle,
in 1628, found refuge in“America. Lamar was born in rgia, in 1798,
and there he grew to manhood. He scquired only a tommon school
education, for he preferred hunting, fencing, and horseback exercise to
the confinement of the class-room, But he delighted in reading the
ancient classics and the standard Englialg‘authors. and thus acquired _

* Dr. Edward Mayes: ‘‘Life of L. Q. C. Lainar.””

-
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so correct a knowledge of the structure of his own language that few
excelled him as a forceful and’ eloquent speaker.”’ )

1 first saw General Lamar in 1853, when his long, jet black hair was
tinged with gray. He was of dark complexion and about five feet ten
inches tall, with broad shoulders, deep+chest and symmetrical limbs.
From under his high forekead blue eyes looked out in calm repose; while
his cleancut, handsome features bespoke an iron resolution.

““When twenty-eight years old he married Miss Tabitha Jourdan, to

- whom he was tenderly devoted, for he had loved and courted her for

years, and her death, while yet in the bloom of youth and beauty, so
overwhelmed him with grief that he left Georgia, a homeless wanderer.
In 1835 Lamar was next heard from on the frontier of T'exas where. like
Sam Houston, he appéaled to the settlers with impassioned eloquence to
revolt against the tyranny of Mexico. There was a strange parallel in
the lives of these two great men. Each of them, when crushed bysdomes-
tic afflictfon, ﬂe:\from home and friends. Each emerged from self-im-
posed exile to advoeate on a foreign soil the cause of civil freedom ; each
became commander of a revolutionamy army, and then president of a
new republic; each remained unmarried during all the fierce years of
the Texan Revolution, and each found at last in married life his supreme
happiness with wife and children.”’

“On March 6, 1836, the Alamo at San Antonio was stormed by an
invading army under Santa Anna, the president of Mexico, and all its
defenders were massacred ; while a few days afterward one hundred and
seventy-five volunteers were butchered in cold blood at Goliad by his
orders, and after having surrenderéd. Two weeks afterward Lamar
appeared again on the coast of Texas, at the abandoned town of Velasco,
and started on foot to join the Texan army. Colonel Fannin, who was
butchered at Goliad, had been the bosom friend of Lamar, and the
latter was eager to revenge his murdered friend. On April 20, 1836,
Houston's army, after a forced march of two days and a night, with
no other food than parched corn, confronted on the smooth prairie of
San Jacinto the army of Santa Anna, which,outnumbered them*two to
one. That afternocn Walter P. Lane, while skirmishing, was attacked
by three Mexican lancers, who wounded him as his horse fell. Lamar
rushed to his rescue, and killing one of the enemy, put the others to flight,
though wounded himself. The Texan infantry saw the heroic act, and
shouted in admiration. He had won his spurs, aid Houston at once put
him in command of the cavalry, with the approval of all its officers. The
next afternoon, at 4 o’clock, the Texan infantry advanced toward the
Mexican line to the tune of an old love-song; but when finally within
forty paces of the Mexicans the band struck up ‘‘ Yankee Doodle.” With

_clubbed rifles and knives they rushed upon the foe, hewing them down

in the fierce onset.. Lamar, though wounded, led the Texan cavalry on
the right wing like an avenging fury. He remained in the parsuit until
sunset, and with his cavalry captured Santa Anna. The battle was over
in eighteen minutes, and the Mexicans, slain or made prisoners out-
numbered the Texans two to one. ‘The Jatter lost only three men killed
and twenty-seven wounded.

‘‘Never before nor since in the annals of war was such a victory won




g

Comprehensive History of Texss,”’ Vol I, * 702, Dallas, 1898, -
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by volunteers in an open field over such a superior force of disciplined ¢
troops, and never was a victory more far-reaching; for it secured indes 4
pendence, resulting in the annexation of Texas to the Union, which pro- Ei !
voked the war of 1846 with Mexico. Under the treaty of Guadalupe & - B
Hidalgo our tlag was carried across the continent, while the area of the
Union was doubled. “Within ten days Lamar was made Secretary of
War; in four weeks the Cabinet appointed him commander-in-chief of the
army: in four months he was elected Viee-President of the Republie, -
and in three years President without oppesition. No private soldier
ever rose so rapidly from the ranks to sugreme authority through so
many important offices, military and eivil. His style as a writer was
not unlike his nephew’s, L. Q. C. Lamar, the United States Senator.

“During Lumar's term as President the frontier was extended and - g
prou-vw‘ul. Mexican invasions were repelled, Texan independence wua »
recognized, treaties were made with great European powers, immense
tracts of land were surveyed and dedicated to higher' education, and a
free school system was established—the second on the Continent. France
senit her minister to the Republie of Texas, and his residence, built with
the gold of Louis Philippe, may still be seen in-Austin, Time and offieial
station had nat yet soothed Lamar’s domgstic grief, and it was not until
after seventeen years of lom-lim-ss’thf{“l‘: met and married, in 1851,
Miss Henrietta Maffitt, tiie beatiful and accomplished daughter of John
‘.\'.-wlmul Maftitt, the grext Methodist revivalist and orator of the South.
When afterwards, in 1857, he was United Stntvs Minister to the Argen-
tine Republie, a beautiful Indian girl idspired his heart to compose
“The Daughter of Mendoza,” his best-known poem. After the end of r
his term as President, he kept severely aloof from partisau strife, and
found his ehief pleasure in the endearments of home, wher® he died, at
Richmond, Texas, December 19, 1859. No suspicion ever tarnished his
reputation.”’

General Lamar ® is buried at Richmond, Texas, his old home. The
grave is covered by a horizontal slab of rough granite, about six feet and
a half long by four in width. It was quarried from the hillsides of his
adopted state. At the end of this slab, there rises a splendid shaft of
Ttalian marble, twelve feet high, which rests upon a pedestal four feet
square. On the west side of the shaft, in bold relief, is chiseled a shield
bearing the name* Lamar,”’%circled by a beautiful wreath. Just a
little below the point of the shie/Mon either side, project the muzzles of
two cannon from among the leaves dgd flowers. On the east side of the
shaft is the simple inseription :

Ix-PresipenT oF TEXAS ‘
. Dien ) B
Dee, 19, 1859. k
® ) Aged 61 yeard, 4 mos. & 2 days. . -

**Tombs and Mouuments of Noted Texans,’’ by Mrs. M. Looscan, in ‘ Wooten's ’ ’ I i
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Bexgasay H. Hinw: Deasaric INCIDENTS N THE CAREER QF THE GREAT
. OrATOR

The most colossal figure in Georgia during the days of reconstruction
was Benjamin H.-Hill, Georgia’s foremost orator. He was a statesman
of proven fidelity, of keen insight into governmental problems, and of
unquestioned moral courage. The spectacie which he presented in Davis
Hall, in 1867, when oblivious to the presence of an armed soldiery, he
hurled his terrific denunciations“and his burning anathemas into the
teeth of the men who represented the carpetbag regime in Georgia, is
wholly unique; and together with the dramatic figure of the rugged old
governor who  denounced fraud and tyranny in the earlier days of
Georgia, it will be {reasured in the enduring affections of the common-
wealth. The'outlines of the pictiire will never need to be retouched. |

Judge Hill, in the excellent biographical memoir which he has writ-
ten of hildistinguished father, thus narrates ‘the circumstances: * ‘‘In
1867 the Reconstruction measures were passed by Congress and sub-
mitted to the Southern Statesfor ratification. Tt is not the purpose of
the writer to enter into a discussion of these measures. It is enough to
say that they were enacted by a fanatical body of law-makers in bitter
hatred of the South and for the purpose of degrading her people. A few -
citizens of Atlanta met together for the purpose of taking such action as
might be deemed necessary to meet the exigency of the hour. These men
looked around for leaders. Brown was advocating the prompt accept-
ance by the South of the terms proposed. Stephens was in silent A& pair
at Liberty Hall. - Toombs was abroad. Howell Cobb declined to give
advice. Hergehel V. Johnson promised to write a letter reviewing the
situation. Mr. Hill came to Atlanta to confer with his fellow gitizens.
After doing so, he secured copies of the military bills and promised to
give advice in a few days, at the expiration of whiclt time_ he notified
the gentlemen that he was ready to make a speech in Atldnta at such
time as they might wish. .Jnl,\' 10, 1867, is an ever-memorable 'day in the
history of the South. On the night of that day a voice was raised in
behalf of Southern honor and man} for the first time since the sur-
render. The speech of Mr. Hill put courage in the place of despairy
and that night the glorious fight for political redemption  was inaugu-
rated.”’ -

One who was present ‘on this occasion deseribes the scene from the
standpoint of an cye-witness. Says he:  “The hall was insufficiently
lighted and the pallor of men’s faces in the pit almost put to shame the
lumps which here and there flickered. Mr. Hill appeared in a full dress
suit of black. His snperb figure showed to best advantage, his gray eyes
flashed, and his face paled into dead white with earnestness. Just before
he began, the Federal generals, in full uniform, with glittering staff
officers, entered the hall and marched to the front, their showy uniforms
and flushed faces making sharp contrast with the ill-dressed erowd of
rebels through which they pushed their way, and sat in plain censorship
over the orator and his utterances. . With incomparable ungoneern, Mr.

%

"* ¢+Senator Benjamin H. Hill: His Life, Speeches and Writings,”! by Benj. H.
Hill, Jr., pp. 50-61, New York, 1891,
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Hill arose. The threatening presence of the soldiers, the jails which
yawned behind them, the dangers which the slightest nod from the
officers might bring, had no effect upon him. Without hesitation he
lannched his denunciations upon them und.upﬁ the power which they
represented.  For two hours he spoke as mortal'seldom spoke before, and
when he had done Georgia was once more on her feet and Georgians
were organized for the protests of 1868 and the victories of 1870.”
—

At the famous Bush-Arbor rally, in Atlanta, during the summer of
1568, an account of which is elsewhere given, Mr, Hill made another
speech, of equal length and power, in which he again“linloosed the light-
nings of his magnificent intellect. Though Toombs and Cobb spoke
from the same platform, it is conceded by every one pr'esemfthat the
most terrific arraignment and the most soul-stirring eloquence which this
heated hour in Georgia called forth came from the impassioned lips of

<&(r. Hill. It was during the turbulent period between his Davis Hall
and his Bush-Arbor speeches that the great orator wrote his celebrated
““Notes on the Situation,”’ perhaps the finest specimens of invective to
be found within the whole range of American letters. Says Mr. Grady:
“*In my opinion they stand alone as the profoundes! dnd most eloquent
political essays ever penned by an American. Tﬁéy were accepted as
the voice of the South, uttering her protest-and her plea, and as.such
were discussed on the streets of London andon the Boulevards of Paris,
no less than in the cities of the North. Even now they stir the blood and
kindle the pulse of the most-phiegmatic reader, yet this is but a hint of
the sensation which they produced when printed. Had Mr. Hill never
delivered one speech, his ‘Notes on the Situation’ would have stamped
him as one of the greatest men Georgia ever produced.”’ Contributing
both his voice and his pen to the iron literature of the times, he_prac-
tically reorganized the democratic party and inaugurated ‘the movement
which eventually redeemed the state from the infamies of reconstruetion.’
3 .

Though Mr. Hill'opposed secession and, in the convention at Milledge-
ville, made one of the greatest efforts of his life against the mistaken and
fatefal policy of withdrawing from the Union, he became one of the most
ardent champions of the Confederate cause. He made a number of
speeches in Georgia to counteract the local effect of the controversy
between Governor Browri and Presidentgavis. In the Confederate Con-
gress lie was the recognized mouthpi the latter; and even when
hope was abandoned e continued to theer with his eloquence the
despondent armies of the South. On one oe his zeal for the admin-
istration hmught him into violent collision with William L. Yancey, a
senator from Alalama whose views upt;n certain pending issues were
sonewhat divergent. The controversy related to the establishment of &
Supreme Court.  The lie was passed, and an inkstand in the hands of
Mr. Hill was hurled with vigorous propulsiop at the head of Mr. Yancey.
Reports of the affair have been greatly exaggerated. It has even been
saidd that the death of the great apostle and advocate of secession was
due to the injury which he received in this encounter. Judge Hill nar-
rates the fucts in connection with the unforturMie occurrence as follows.

_Sayshe: **An exciting debate had been in progress for several days, in

e
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which Mr. Yancey was making severe attacks on the administration and
Mr. Hill was defending it. Mr. Yancey, in the course of one of his
speeches, asserted that a statement made by Mr. Hill was false and
known to be false when spoken. As soon as the words were uttered, Mr.

_Hill threw an inkstand at the speaker, striking him on the cheek bone.
The wound produced was not at all serious and after a few minutes Mr.

Yancey resumed his seat, making no further allusion to Mr. Hill. " The -
matter was adjusted by friends of both Senators, and no reference was
ever made to the occurrence by either of thpp." .

The following version of the affair is taken from Mr. Yancey's home
paper, the Bulletin, published at Montgomery, Ala.: ““The facts in a
nut-shell are these, as we learned them subsequently to the remova! of
secrecy from the Senators who witnessed the affair. In the midst of a
warm debate, in open session, Mr. Hill animadverted upon the record of
Mr. Yancey. At the coiclusion of Mr. Hill's speech, Mr, Yancey rose to
reply, and, «during his speech remarked that what the Senator from
Georgia had said in\egard to his record was false and that the Senator
knew it was false when he made the statement. Whereupon Mr. Hill
thirew a glass ink-stand from aslant the ﬁoaition of Mr. Yancey, striking
him on the point of the cheek-bone, which made a sharp cut, producing

* quite a flow of blood, but causing no serious injury. The Senate went

into secret session, took the matter in hand and settled it. Long after-
ward Mr. Yancey died at his residence, near this city, from an affection
of the kidneys from which he had suffered for years.”’ Judge Hill states
that Col. Benjamin C. Yancey, the senator’s brother, and Capt. Goodloe
H. Yancey, his son, continued uninterruptedly to be Mr. Hill’s warm
friends and loyal supporters until his death. The latter, at a meeting
of the Ninth District Bemocratic Committee, in 1882, drafted and pre-
sented the beautiful set of resolutions, inspired by Mr. Hill’s long illness.

There were many other dramatic episodes in the career of this illys-
trious Georgian. His reply to Blaine is one of the great classics of
modern eloquence. This speech delivered in the national House of Rep-
resentatives, January 11, 1876, effectually rebuked the partisan spleen
of the ambitious senator from Maine, who =% making a bid for the
presidential nomination. It also fastened the ‘respensibility for the so-
called prison horrors of Andersonville upon the dominant political party
in the nation.- From beginning to end, this masterful speech of Mr.
Hill sounded the clearest note of patriotism. Its effect ‘was electrical.
It went far towards healing the breach between the sections. It was
instrumental in no small degree in securing the popnlar vote of the
country for Mr. Tilden; and it promoted the matchless orator himself
to the Senate of the United- States. In this most exalted of public
forums he gathered fresh laurels. His arraignment of Kellogg, in the
Léuisiana election contest, and his denunciation of Mahone, for affiliating
with republicans after being elected by democrats, were pronounced
masterpieces of invective worthy of the Athenian who denounced King
Philip. The eminence achieved by Mr. Hill in the councils of the nation,
his prestige as an orator, his fame as a political essayist, and his genins
as a broad-minded and patriotic statesman—all these impart an element
of romance to the picture which the future senator presented when a
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raw youth of cighteen, in a home-nfade suit of gray jeans, his long coat
almost sweeping the ground and his short trousers scarcely reaching to
his boot-tops, he first appeared on the campus of the University of
Georgia. The.verdure of the fields was distinetly imprinted upon the
slim fieure of the awkward country lad. It required no second look to
tell that he hailed from the farm. But he gripped his studies like he

« gripped his plow-handles.  He thrust his harrow into the soil of learn-

ing with an impulse of rugged strength.  There was moral earnestness in
the zeal with which he planted for an intellectual harvest. It taxed the
combined resourees of an overburdened household to send him to eollege.
But he pedecmed his promise®o his mother by winning the first honor;
and with the same sturdy hand which drove the team afield he plucked
the toga of the American Senate. : 3

Tue Argest oF Mr. HiLn ‘ﬁ .

{

After the war was over, Mr. Hill retired to his home, in La Grang.,
and calmly awaited results.  Several of the chiefs of the Confederacy
with their families’ gathered under his hospitable roof. There came the
courteous and courtly Clay, for whose head the . Federal 'Government
offered £100.000. His briffiant wife was his devoted companion; and,
when the puflication-of the reward for her husband’s head came to her
knowledge, with high and courageous spirit, she accompanied him to
Atlaata and claimed the privilege of surrendering him to the authorities,
There came also Stephen RZ Mallory, the all-accomplished statesman,
who out of nothing had organized a Confederate navy and driven the
commeree of the United States from the seas. The brilliant and fiery
Wigfall. who had fought President Davis in the Senate with great bitter-
ness and had frequently met in high discussion the Confederate chief-
tain’s ready champion; forgot the hours of contest and came to the
faithful Hill in the hour of common sorrow. The elegant Sparrow,.of
Louisiana, with his. colledgue, the great lawyer, T. J. Semmes, both of
whom were Mr. ill's able licutenants#in support of the administration,
were also weleome guests. These men all came with their families, and
it was an interesting group. that gathered each day for the purpose of
discussing the probable fate of their unhappy country. But they could
not remain together long; already the enemy was on their track. So,
after a fow daxgeall but Mallory left the country in disguise. It is a
sad retlection t f all this brilliant coterie then gathered together, oni,
» have passed into the rest of the beautiful beyond.

Mr. Ill's slaves. a mained with him ®* * * and during the
time when the leaders of the Confederacy were gathered at his house
and the Federal soldiers were in possession of the town, there was found
no traitor among them all. Mr. Hill’s immunity from molestation was
alsa e to the fact that the officer in command of the Federal troops
had given the most stringent orders ®o his soldiers to keep out of Mr.
Hill's premises. Long afterwards he found that this consideration wis
shown heeanse the officer, while a prisoner, suffering from a severe wound,

had been taken to the home of a niece of Mr. Hill’s and kindly nursed

hack into healtly, o *
It was thought hy Mr. Hill that he would probably be arrested at

R
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once. His prominent and ardent support of Mr. Davis and his efforts
in behalf of the continuance of hostilities made him a conspicuous figure
for exemplary punishment; and when several weeks passed by, and yo.
soldier appeared on the scene, the hope was entertained that our con- '’
querors were going to be generous and permit our southern men to remain
at home and aid in the work of rehabilitation. But in this hope we were
disappointed. e

I shall never forget the night my father was arrested. We had all
retired; and about midnight were aroused by & loud knocking at the front
door. Without dressing, I at once rushed down to my father’s bedroom.
I found him already awake. A search was made for a mateh but thiere
was none in the house, and I went outside to the servant’s house for thie
parpose of getting a light. What was my consternation on opening the

_rear door to find the house surrounded by soldiers, standiag.on ghard
‘with muskets. \ : i

Securing the light, I returned at once, but in the meantime the oﬂi‘c%
at the front door had secured an entrance and with a dozen men was in
the bedroom. The officer in command gave Mr. Hill just ten mivutes
in which to get ready. He did not leaye him for a second, and there was
no opportunity for any private leave-taking from  wife.and children.
Neither my mother nor any of the household evineed the slightest fear,
but said good-by with courage dnd cheerfulness; my father was placed
in front of the soldiers, and the order given to march.

Anxious to find out where they intended to take him, I walked in
front by his side. We moved rapidly down the long grivc leading from
the house to the street, and at the gate found another detail with Mr.
Mallory in charge. The two rebels were placed in front, and the com-

«spany moved rapidly through the silent streets of the little village to the
depot, where a special train was waiting. The offieers declined to give
us any information as to the place of destination, and were a reticent
and sullen set of fellows. I bade my father Qoo(l-h.\' and hurried back
alone to my home, where I found the entire family and all the servants
in a tumult of indignation. We afterwards learned that the reason for
the time and hurry of the arrest was a fear of resistance and resené by

_ the citizens. Mr. il gid Mr. Mallory were taken to Fort yetfe, in
New York Bay, and Incareerated in separate cells. Tﬁem not
allowed any communication, and were treated with great ity and
unkindness by the officials. My father hatd no money that would pass
current in the North, and but for the kindness of two friends in Atlanta,
who insisted on lending him $100 in gold, he would have suffered great
privation. He was arrested in May and remained in prison until July
following, ® * * when he was paroled by the President.®

“Wrno Is Joe Brown?!""

With the qualifying phrase omitted, this is the question which Gen-
eral Toombs is said to have asked when the news reached him out in the
State. of Texas that Joe Brown of Canton, Georgia, had received the
& ', ” . P

* Benjamin H. Hill. Jr., in *‘The Life, Speeckes, and Writings of Senator Hen-
jamin H. Hill, of Georgia.””
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democratic nomination for governor, in 1857. This question, if really
asked, may have heen only an outburst of surprise occasioned by the
unexpected in politics. Before leaving Georgia for Texas, to look after
certain property interests, General Toombs had earefully canvassed the
situation: and, having forecast the result, as ke thought, with some
degree of precision, he had not anticipated this sudden turn of affairs.
It was like a bolt from the blue. The fame of the future chief executive
was at this time by no medns co-extensive with the area of the state.
It was not much wider than the Blue Ridge Cireuit.

But the two men had met. They had faced each other, first; in Mill-
edgevilie, in 1850, when Governcr Brown wis a democratic state senator
and General Toombs was a whig congressman. _ The latter was then a
power in national affairs, while the former was just %ntering the polit-
ical arena.  Some few years later they met again at Marietta, where
General*Toombs and Judge Cowart crossed swords in joint debate.

There was nothing about the personality of the young state senator
at tliis time to challenge special attention. He was younger than General
Toomhs by at least ten years. He was rather awkward in appearance;
his figure slight though compact:-and his face pale. He was what ia

orilinary parlance is described as “ruw-hbg,md." Except for the impress y

of character which was stamped upon kis clear-cut- features and which
expressed itself with peuliar-forfe in his rigid mouth, whose lines
denoted unshaken firmness and gn’m determination, there was little else
to suggest the inherent power which lay concealed behind that slender
frame. (ieneral Toombs may have lightly dismissed the mountaineer
from his thouglits: but the mountaineer vividly remembered General
Toombs. Speaking, in after years, of the profound impression. which
the kingly Georgian made upon him at this time, Governor Brown
declared that General Toombs was the handsomest man he ever saw.
Moreover, he was completely captivafed by his fiery eloquence and paid
unstinted tribute to his divine genius. !

Forgotten though he may have been for the time being, the moun-
mir.w«r was accustomed to the silent solitudes, aind .to be unnoticed
by the world occasioned him no concern. He had often scaled the rugged
heights of the Blue Ridge Mountains; and now at the age of thirty-
seven he stood upon an eminence which few men had ever succeeded in
attaining. He had mounted by slow degrees and under serious diffical-
ties: and such was the qui eweanor of the man, who calmly and
patiently met all obstacles anc itted nothing to disturb his unruftled
spirit, that he climbed almost uiiobgrved. But nevertheless he climbed ;
and now as the chosen standard-bearewof the great democratic party for
the high office of governor his name was heralded far and near. It even
reached Texas. "

General Toombis was no doubt. disturbed by the information which
came from Milledgeville announcing the action of the state convention.

Yn the issues of the day he had reeently left the whig ranks and joined
Ahe deinocratic hosts; and he realized that his seat in the United States
Senate depended upon the success of the party whose banner had been
jut into the hands of this comparatively unknown candidate. There is

. no spur like uneasiness. General Tooiibs managed to wind up his affairs

in Texas with wonderful dispateh; and, inquiring when the next train

R
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left for the East, he was soon bounding away over the iron rails to
Georgia. 3
1t was on a little farm near Gaddistown, in Union County, Georgia,

-where he plowed the flinty soil with a steer, that the future standard-

bearer of democracy in Georgia spent the years of his boyhood. N

Yet this plain country-bred youth, whose constant companion until
now had been a plowshare, and whose only home since childhood had
been a log cabin, was the only boy in all the history of the state who was
destined to be feur times governor. He was also to be once a state sen-
ator, once a judge of the Superior Court, once a chief justice of the
Supreme Court, and twice a representative in the Senate of the United -
States. Moreover, he was to aceumulate what in his day was considired
an immense fortune. He was to develop railroads and coal mines. And,
remembering fow he had struggled up the steeps, he was to dssist other
poor. boys like himself to rise by giving to the State University the
munificentesum of $50.000.

Not since the penniless Gascon set out for Paris to become the great
marshal of France had more of*the elements of romance waited upon an
expedition than now gathered about the slim figure of the farmer hoy
of Gaddistown as he slowly wended his way through the dust of the
mountain road. And this is the youth whose unprecedented career is to -
answer the question:

““Who is Joe Brown1!"’

If General Toombs was disturbed by the action of the state demo&atic
convention in nominating a man who possessed little or no experience as
a campaigner, and who was hardly known except to the rural population
which moved in the shadows of the Blue Ridge Mountains, he was
actnally dismayed when the American or know-nothing party met in
formal conelave and nominated Benjamin I. Hill. F :

Benjamin H. Hill was the foremost orator of the state, ah-ll few men
have ever possessed such power to sway the masses as characterized
the eloquence of this distinguished Georgian. :

General Toombs was not the only gnan in the democratic ranks who

felt alarmed Tor the success of the ticket; nor was the first joint meetin@f%‘i
between the candidates reassuring. The initial debate of the campaign

was held at Athens, and when the passage at arms was concluded Gen.
Howell Cobb wrote General Toombs that he thought the democratic
candidate was badly worsted. This was only what General Toombs
expected; but at this juncture he invited the demoeratic candidate to
visit him in Washington for the purpose of talking over the situation.
Judge Brown accepted the invitation; and Genexal Toombs surrendered
some of his fears when he met the candidate face to face and noted his
strong characteristics. . Nevertheless it was agreed that General Toombs
should chaperon him in making the rounds of the state.

But Judge Brown had ever been an apt pupil in the hnn( school of
experience. He never made the same mistake twice. He always profited
by what he saw and heard. The result was that he improved with each
successive appearance before the-fpbople. He understood the masses as
his brilliant rival did not and could not ; and they recognized him as one

of themselves: a man whose sympathies and interests were all with them,
Vol. II—-6
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and whose superior intellect alone lifted him above them. The illustra-
tions which he used were drawn for the most part from country life;
and bis homely way of putting things went straight to the popular heart.
An incident of the eampaign which proved to have an important
bearing upon the result was the presentation to the democratic candidate
of an. old-fashioned . quilt which some of his admiring lady friends in
North Georgia had made for him to sleep under in the executive mansion,
The know-nothings made all manner 6f fun of this garment, which they
held up to popular ridicule; but while it was. excellent sport to indulge
in sueh merriment at the expense of Judge Brown, it was poor politics,
and it only served to make votes for the democratic¢ ¢andidate by identi-
fying bim more completely with the masses whose favor he was seeking.
Fafore the campaign was two weeks old Judge Brown haft aequired
the art of successiul public speaking to such an extent that General
Toombs no longkr considered it necessary to continue his guardianship
over the demoeratic candidate; and returned to his home in Washington
wieh better pleased with the ontlook, if not confident of the result.
When the campaign was concluded and the result was announced, it
was found that the mountaineer had run 10,000 votes ahead; and in
view of thie heated character of the campaign, the vittory for the demo-

‘eratic ticket was most pronounced, There was-io one left.in the state

who eould now plead ignoranet concerniti the personality of this
remarkable man who had been .entrusted” with the demoeratic banner.
If any one had desired information (eneral Toombs could have given
Wi all he needsd ; hut the developments of the canipaign, and especially
the vphistie declaration of the ballot-box, had saved him this trouble
hy answering the worn-out question which was now buried with military
Lioniars on“the hattletield : i

arr

“Who is Joe Brown!

ANECDOTES OF GEORGIA'S WaR GOVERNOR

Governor Tirown, on his way to Canton, once remarked fo some men
who were with him:  **There is the field, genflemen, where I was tying
wheat on the das T was first nominated for Governor of Georgia,” indi-
cating a field Iying along Town Creck. **T was then Judge of the Blue
Ridge Cirenit.” he continued, “‘and, coming home one day, I went to
the ficld after dinner to see how my dnds were getting along with the
work.  Four men were eutting wheaf Sgith common cradles, and the
Binders were very naieh behind, - So T piled off my coat and pitched
in, abont half after 2 o'clock p.m., on the ¥5th of June, 1857. The
weaiher was very warm, hut T ordered the binders to keep up with
e, A though the perspiration streamed down my back, I kept the men
woing.  About simdown I went home, and: after shaving was in the act
of wasiting my face for supper, when' Col. Weil, now ay attorney in
Atlanta L18810 but then living in Cantony rode up rapidly to the house.
He came in, atil exeitedly said to me: ‘Judge, guess who is nominated
for Governor at. Milledgeville?” L did not have the remotest idea that
[ was the nian, but 1 thought from what I hagd heard that John E. Ward
was the most prominent candidate, so I guéSsed him. *No," said Col.
Weil, tit is Joseph E. Brown, of Cherokee.”” Col. Weil was in Marietta
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when the telegram came announcing my nomination. I subsequently,
ascertained that the nomination” had been made about 3 o’clock in the
afternoon, and at the very time I.was tying wheat in this field. It
is said-in Canton that two or three men lately have been trying to buy
it—they want to sow it in wheat year after next.”” *®

. ’
“I knew his parents before he was born. They were exceedingly
poor. Joe cultivated a scrap of hillside land with a pair of bull-calves;
and every Saturday hauled to town some pPotatoes or cabbages, or light-
wood or other truck in trade, and took back something for the family.
In 1839, I think it was, I was riding to Canton in a buggy, and I over-
took a young man walking in a very muddy lane. He carried a striped
bag, hung over his shoulder, and looked very tired. I asked him if he
would not take a seatfand he looked down at himself and said h¢ was
too muddy, and would dirty up the buggy. I insisted, and he broke'off a
splinter f rol a raily seraped his shoes, and jumped in. I learned from
the youth that his name was Joe Brown and that he was going to Canton
to get something to do. "I have kept an‘eye on him for forty years.”” t
Ever full armed was the American backwoodsman, who was proficient
with the rifle and ax. The slender boy at an early age was master of
both. More than once, when-quite an old man, he spoke to ine with
obvious pride of his success at the shooting matches for ‘‘beef,”’ which
even now are not unknown in the Georgia mountains. The contesting
riflemen fire at a mark. The beef has been butchered. It may sur-
prise the pninitiated to know that it has been divided into five quar-
ters; and the fifth quarter is the first prize. The old statesman, i rem-
iniscent vein would say : * Usually when my rifle cracked some bystander
would exclaim, ‘There goes the hide and tallow.””” Tt is no exaggera-
tion to add that in later years many of his political opponents, after
similar matehes with him, discovered that they also had been deprived
of these important integuments. ;
While excelling beyond his strength in the many exercises of youth,
the boy did not deem it beneath his dignity toslighten the labors of his
mother. Many a day, when it rained, he stosd at the spinning wheel
and skillfully spun the thread from which the clothing of the family was
woven. Years later, when senator from Georgia, he was conducting a
number of northern manufacturers through the halls of the first Cotton
States Exposition in Atlanta. An exhibit was reached where the primi-
tive spinning wheel was contrasted with the latest meehanisin for the
manufactuce of thread. In reply to some disparaging remark about the
rude contrivance, the senator said: **Very good thread can be made on
the old spinning wheel,”' and, taking the place of the girl who was en-
gaged in its operation, to the delight of the bystanders, he demonstrated
that his industrious hand had not forgotten the cunning which in dayg
long gone had lessened the burdens of his mother.
For education, his early opportunities were very limited. T once'met
his first teacher, then a very aged man. Heawas a witness in a caseof

* From the Atlanta Constitution,
t Gen. Ira R. Foster, quoted by Bill Arp in one of his letters.
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illicit distillation. To my surprise, he informed me that Joe Brown and
McKay, his father, went to school to him at the same time. He said,
““Joe was the peartest boy I ever saw, and could work a sum according
to the rule quicker'n lightning could trim a hemlock.”” His estimate of
McKay's mathematical powers was not so encomiastic. To solve every
problem; McKay Brown had a rule of his own, and it seemed to me that
the venerable instructor yet cherished a vivid resentment at the bewilder- .
ing results.  Such were the environments of the childhood of Joseph E.
Brown. Save for the pure blood and the strong brain of the unpreten-
tious but historic stock from which he egme, there was not, in his day, in
the remotest cove of the mountains, or in the humblest cabin of the wire-
Lriss, a I-n.\: whose chances for distinction in life spere less auspicious.®
To this day, in the Blue Ridge Circuit, very old men declare that

Brown made the very best judge they ever had. [ At times, it is true,
be had to repress the familiarity of his political supporters. His valued
friend on election day was Bob Ralston, a famous character of Gilmer
County. - Presuming upon his services, Bob bét a pint of apple brandy
that he conld, with impunity, go into court and give Joe Brown the
Masonie sign.  While not & Mason, B6b conceived that he had, detected
aind acquired one of the luos_;t,jm'x;ortant signals of the ancient order.
This was a snap of the finger-and at the same time a wink of the eye.

Bob repaired to coutt, leaned against the bar, caught the attention of |
his honor, snapped his finger, and winked his eye. ‘‘Take that gentle- |
_ mian 1o juil until he cools off,”” was the unappreciative response from the

benih.  The next morning the resentful Bob made the streets of Ellijay
voeal with the denunciations of the ingratitude of men ifn high places.
On another oceasion, Judge Brown convened court in one of the new

mountain conntries.  There had been no time to build a courthouse, but

a rude log structure had been hastily erected.  Tlhe court was convened
with the aecustomed solemnities, and pretty, soon discovered that the
county bully was drunk. His sercams and curses attracted the atten-
tion of the judge, who quietly said, ““Mr. Sheriff, arrest that man who
is ereating a disturbance and bring him before the court.”  The sheriff,
with several stalwart deputiés, dragged in the offender. The judge
ordered the prisoner to jail.

“*Why, your Honor,”"

“That's a faet,” saids
can secure him?" -

id the sheriff, ““we have got no jail.”’
judge, ‘‘but have you no house where you

*There is not a house in town
of in five minutes."’ g

At this moment a little man in drab suit, which betrayed the Quaker,
arose among the audience and with deferential manner addressed the
court. He saigd: **May it.please your Honor, I am a miner. I have
been prospecting for ‘copper near the village ‘1d I have run a tunnel
some three feet in diameter and thirty feet deep into the bank on the
side of the road, down near the creek.  The tunnel is dry. I think your
Honor might direct the Sheriff to put the gentleman in there.”” ‘“Why,
‘ >

* Tulge Emory Speer, in a lecture on the ‘‘ Life and Times of Joseph E. Brown,'*
delivered at Mercer anid Yale universities. g

was the reply, ‘‘that he wont kick out

.
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that’s a good idea,"’ said Judge Brown. ‘‘Mr. Sheriff, put some straw in
the tunnel so that the prisoner can sleep off his drunk without taking
cold; haul a load of rails there and stop him up safely until tomorrow
morning.’’ It was accordingly done.®

B

Two NARROWLY AVERTED DueLs %

During the pre-revolutionary and early commonwealth days of
Georgia, the favorite court of ‘appeals with public men in this state,
for the final adjudication of grave issues, was the Field of Honor. But
the practice of crossing swords and leveling pistols over the dead-line,’
with secorids on hand and with medical experts dancing at‘endance, has
long since declined in popularity, with the slow but radical change in
public sentiitent which has taken place with reference to affairs of this
character. Two narrowly averted duels, involving the lives of four dis-
tinguish® Georgians, has probably helped to crystallize this sentiment
which today sternly forbids such personal combats. The first grew out
of a challenge which Alexander H. Stephens sent to Benjamin H. Hill,
several years before the Civil war; the second rose out of a message
which -Jaseph E. Brown received from Robert Toombs shortly after
the days of reconstruction.

Alexander H. Stephens was not an athlete. His weight on entering
Congress was ninety-six pounds. But in spite of his weak ceustitution,
he was nevertheless unflinchingly courageous; and every ounce of flesh
which gripped his spare bones evinced as true a pluck as Caesar ever

displayed in Gaul.

On the steps of the old Thompson Hotel, in Atlanta, during the fall
of 1848, there occurred an incident which well illustrates the.courage
of Mr. Stephens, It will also serve to ghow that he bore a charmed life.
At this time he encountered somewhat unexpectedly Judg? Francis H.
Cone, of Greensboro, with whom he was then on strained terms. Judge
Cone had severely criticized Mr. Stephens for something which the latter
had either said or done in Congress, and among other choice epithets
which the judge is said to haye used %was the term “traitor.”’ :

Difficulties almost immediately énsued. Mr. Stephens probably Iﬁ
furiated Judge Cone by returning his vituperative adjectives, where-

upon Judge Cone, delving underneath his broadcloth;” whipped out a
knife with which he made a leap toward Mr. Stephens. The latter ‘was
doubly at a disadvantage, not only because in avoirdupois he was a
pigmy beside Judge Cone, but also because he was unarmed, except for
an umbrella which shot out from his feft elbow. With this somewhat
unheroic weapon, Mr. Stephens sought to parry“the tlow of Judge Cone;
but he was soon overpowered by his antagonist and fell bleeding upon
the floor. .

““Retract!”’ demanded the irate jurist, who now bent over hig pros-
trate foe.

““Never!” replied Mr. Stephens, the blood gurgling from his wounds,
but the proud spirit of the man/still unquenched. Again the knife de-

* Judge Emory Speer, in a lecture on the *‘ Life and Times of Joseph E. Brown,'’
delivered at Mercer and Yale universities.
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seendud, severing an intercostal artery, but Mr. Stephéns still refused
te retract. 1l continued to grapple with his adversary, growing momen-
tarily weaker and weaker, until at last rescue came from some of the
h.n'vl guests who, hastening to the scene of encounter, separated the bel-
Higereuts, . Though Mr. Stephens meceived the best medical attention,
he lay for weeks hovering bétween lfe and death. Finally he arose from
his sick bed to rebew his campaign o, re-clection. But he never fully
yegained the use of his right hand, which was frightfully lacerated i;\
the strizele: and bis penmanship as well as his person bore the marks
of the eneounter as long as he lived. In justice to Judge Cone, who was
one of the ablest lawyers in-the state and a man much beloved in his
social and domestie refations, it may be said that he was completely upset
by bis violent anger and did not perhaps stop to think of the dif.’l'crmm:
in physical streigih hetween himself and Mr. Stephens.  They had once
Jgen good Triends, in spite of professional tilts and ri\-nlrics': and later
on iri life the wordial relations of earlier years were resumed. |

But this is only an incidental story.  The circumstances which called
forth the challenge which Mr. Stephens sent to Mr. Hill grew out of the
joint debate which aeenrred hetween these two Gegefrians at Lexington
diring the ‘presidential “campaign,, of 1836, M. Stephens” and Mr.
Toombs had both left the old whig party n the disruptive smoke of the
new political issues, and had now cbme into the democratie ranks; while
My Tl stood squarely upon the American platform/

With merpiless oratory Mr. Hill pilloried Mr. Stephens at Lexington
withi being disloyal to the whig party. \r. Stephens in the course of his
speeeh had spoken of the American candidate for president in rather
uncomplimentary terms, characterizing him as Judas, and Hill retort:d
by saying in bitter stricture of Mr. Stephens for using this harsti lin-
guage converning the American candidate, that while Judas did betray
his Master for thirty pieces of silver he did not abuse his Master after
he betrayed Him,  Mr. Stephens feit the stinging effect of the retort,
but he dismissed it at the time as only an eloquent rejoinder which he
had ealled forth and which he need not further regard. At Washington
Mr. il scored Mr. Toombs in very much~the same fashion. It was
something unnsual for the multitudes who had long witnessed the exciting
polemics of the hiustings to behold the spectacle of an unterrified young-
ster likie Mr Hill touching the brea tes of old veterans like Mr.
Toombs and Mr. Stephens: and stories of Mack the Giant-Killer hegan
to move up and down the state, perhaps exadggrating the facts to em-
bellizh the legends, : ‘

What Mr. Toonihs thought does not appear, but Mr. Stephens was by
no means pleased with-the garbled accounts which reached him within
the next fow days. and putting some vitriol into his inkbottle he wrote
to Mr. il for information. Said he in substance: **T hafg been in-
formul thitt in your speeches at Thomson'and Augusta yeu declared
that you had charged upon Mr. Toombs and myself that we had hetrayed
the Whig party and had acted toward it worse than Judas Iscariot, for
though he betrayed his Master he did not abige Him ‘afterward; that

_you had thundered this in our ears and that we had cowered under your

GEORGIA AND GEORGIANS 1355

charges. Please let me know if this be truc, at least so far as I am con-
cerned.”’ :

Without itemizing Mr. Hill’s reply literally he wrote in substance
that he had repeated at Thomson aud Augusta exactly what had taken
place at Lexington and W ashington, no more and no Tess; than he met
argument with argument, sarcasm with sarcasm and ridicule with fikli-
cule; that he disclaimed any personal ill will and made shots only at
those who built batteries.

Mr. ‘Stephens was not satisfied with thesterms in which this reply
was couched, and several additional love-letters were exchanged in
which Judas was the only one of the disciples whose name was men-
tioned: and finally Mr. §tophens, incensed and exasperated hy what
he considered an admission of the rumors with an effort to escape the
consequences, issued the’zhallenge to mortal combat.

Mr. Hill glearly foresaw what the result of the correspondence was
to be: but reflectifs upon the matter deliberately he saw no reason
why he should be drawn into hostile encounter with Mr. Stephens on
the field of honor. He was an ambitious®man on the vestibule of public
life. and he coveted the opportunity of serving his country. e did not

“wish Mr. Stephens to take his life, nor did he wish to take Mr.

Stephens’:  He was conseious of no feeling of ‘malice or ill will; and
he opposed duelling. But how.could he avoid the imputation of dishonor
if he deelined the challenge? It often requires more real courage to
decline than to embrace an encounter of this sort; and Mr. Hill dis-
played the higher type of courage in the answer which he returned. The
language was 80 fearless that no one could doubt the courage which
inspired it. and it um-qpivoca]l_\' declined the challenge. But the: sum-
mary of reasons closed with this paragraph: «While I have never at
any time had an insult offered to me nor an aggression attempted, T shall
vet know how to meet and repel any that may be offered by any gentle-
man who may presume upon this refusal.” <

Being unable to obtain satisfaction through this avenue of redress,
Mr. Stephens published a card in which he set forth the result of the
correspondence, and la@mbus!ed Mr. Hill with !;zémturesque epithets;*but
Mer. Hill, who was also an adept in the noble art of writing epistles, came
back with his own review of the controversy and wound up by saying
that his last reason for declining the encounter was that he had a family
and a conscience, while Mr. Stephens had neither.

The difiiculty between General Toombs and Governor Brown dates
back to the summer of 1872, when General Toombs intimated in language
which amounted almost to open declaration that Governor Brown had
been guilty of lobbying certain claims through the State Legislature. Tt
should here be stated before proceeding further that Governor Brown
and General Toombs had been staunch friends since 1857, and that Gen-
eral Toombs had sustained Governor Brown in the famous issue which
the latter had made with the Confederate chief executive over the Con-
seript Act; but the two men had pzirtedvéémpany under the baydfiet
regime of reconstruction, Governor Brown advoeating sabmission and
General Toombs preaching resistance.
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Notwithstanding the bitterness with which Governor Brown had
been assailed on all sides for the stand which he had taken on the meas-
ures of reconstruction, he had quietly endured the ostracism until General
Toombs stepped forward with this offensive implication; and then sud-
denly turning upon him with outraged scorn he declared that if General
Toombs meant to aceuse him of lobbying he was an unscrupulous liar.

This led to an interview in which Governor Brown was waited upon
by a friend of General Todinbs, who told him that blood was visible on
the moon, and asked him if he was prepared for personal hostilities.
Governor Brown replied by saying that he would reserve his answer until
the challenge came. . ’

Itut in the meantime, with all the grimness of his Scotch determina-
tion of purpose, he began to put his house in order'and to arrange his’
privats affairs so as to be prepared for whatever might happen. He wu& ’
iot préparing for popgun tacties; and being an active member of the. :
Baptist Church, whose fair name he did not wish to involve in any
eriticism which might be pronounced upon himself individually for
duelling, he withdrew temporarily from the ranks of this communion,
fecling as he did so no doubt that he still belonged to the church militant,
and hoped to helong in the eénd to the e rch triumphant.

However, the challenge.which Governor Brown lad been led to €xpect
never materialized.  Cofitroversin] warfare was carried on in the public
priuts; but no invitation to go blood-hunting was ever issued or received.

" Governor Brown eventually put his letter back into the Baptist Church,

and his ealm white heard which had never been in the least ruffled by the
lite unpleasantivss was seen to move once more along the solemn aisles
as he pressed tranquilly and slowly forward to bow his head in reverence
at the shrine of his devotions. i

Years ago Henry W. Grady drew an interesting contrast between
Gieneral Toombs and Governor Brown, and this sketch can not be better
rounded than by citing two or three paragraphs from this fascinating
article: :

“Joe Brown and Bob Toombs! Both illustrious and great—both
powerful and strong—and yet at-every point, and from every view, the
perfect apposites of each other.  Through two centuries have two strains
of blood. two conflicting lines of thought, two separate theories of social,
religions and political life, h&# working out the two types of men, which
have in our day flowered into%he perfection of contrast—vivid, thor-
ongh, pervasive, For seven genegations the ancestors of Joe Brown
have heen aggressive rebels; for a lohger time the Toombses have been
dauntless and intolerant followers of the king and kingliness. At the
seige of Londonderry—the most remarkable: fasting match beyond Tan-
ner—Margaret and James Brown, ‘grandparents of the James Brown
who came to América and was grandparent of Jqy Brown, were within

athe walls starving and fighting for William and Mary; and I bhave no
doubt there were hard-riding Toombses outside the walls charging in
name of the peevish and unhappy James. Certain it is that forty years
hefore, the direet ancestors of Gengral Toombs on the Toombs estate
were hiding good King Charles in'?;: oak at Boscobel, where, I have
o doubt, the father and uncles of the Londonderry Brown, with cropped

GEORGIA AND GEORGIANS 1357

hair and severe mien, weré proguing about the place with their pikes,
searching every bush, in the name of Cromwell and the psalm-singers.
From these initial points. sprang the two strains of blood—the one

. affluent, impetuous, prodigal; the other slow, resolute, forceful. ¥From

these ancestors came the two men—the one superb, ruddy, fashioned with
incomparable grace and fulness; the other pale, thoughtful, angufar,
stripped down to bone and sinew. From these opposing theories came
the two types—the one patrician, imperious, swift in action and brook-
ing no stay; the other democratie; sagacious, jealous of rights and sub-
mitting to no imposition. The one for the king; the other for the people.
It does not matter that the elder Toombs was a rebel in Virginia against .
the fat George, for that revolt was kingly in itself, and the Virginian
cavaliers went ‘into it with lovelocks flying and care cast to the winds,
feeling little #f the patient spirit of James Brown, who, by his Carolina
fireside, fashioned his remonstrance slowly, and at last put his life upon’
the issue.g
1t is hard to say which has been the more suceessful of the two men.
Neither has ever been beaten dbefore the people. General Toombs has
won his victories with the more ease. He has goné to power as & king
goes to his throne, and no one has gainsaid him. Governor Brown has
had to fight his way through. It has been a struggle all the time, and .
he has had to summon every resource to carry his point. Each has made
unsurpassed records in his departments. As Senator, Toombs was not
only invincible, he was glorious. As Governor, Brown was not only
invincible, he was wise. General Toombs’s campaigns have beew un-
studied and careless, and were won by his presence, his eloquence, his
greatness. His canvass was always an ovation, his only caucusing was
done on the hustings. With Governor Brown it was different. He
planned his campaigns -and then went faithfully through them. His
victories were none the less sure because his canvass was more laborious.
His nomination as Governor, while unexpected, was not acéidental. It
was the inevitable outcome of his young life, disciplined so marvelously,
so full of thought, sagacity and judgment. If he had not been nominated
Governor then, his time would have gome at last, just as~sure as cause
produces result.”’ . B i
Discussing the threatened hostile meeting between General Toomb
and Governor Brown in 1872, Mr. Grady indulges in same picturesque
speculations. Says he: i
“In the first place, General Toombs made no preparation for -the
duel. He went along in his careless and kingly way, trusting presumably
tu luck on quick shot. Governor Brown, on the contrary, made the most
careful and deliberate preparation. Had the«duel come off General
Toombs would have fired with his usual maguificence and his usual dis-
regard of rule. I do not mean to imply that he would not have hit
Governor Brown; on the contrary, he might have perforated him in a
dozen places at once. But one thing is sure—Governor Brown would
have clasped his long white fingers around the pistol butt, adjusted it to
. his gray eye, and set his bullet within the eighth of :an inchyof the place
he had selected. I should not be surprised if he drew a diagram-of
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Gerteral Toombs, and marked off with square and compass the exact spot
he wanted to hit.”"*®

Lasr Dreen Fovent iN THE SouTit

On August 10, 1559, p«-rlnfps the last duel fought in the southern

states. aceording 1o the strict ethies of the field of honor, occurred in -

Alubama, near the (Wdrgia state line, between J. R. Williamson and
Patrick Callioun, both of whom were captains of industry and railway
magnates interested in southern rehabilitation. The former, since de-
ceased, whas then president of the Rofhit, Chattanooga & Columbus Rail-
rowd, with headquarters in Rome: while the latter, a direct lineal
deseendant of the Great Nullitier of South Cidrolina, was at this tipe
attorney for the West Point Terminal Company, with offices in 4\1@
\be. Callionn has sinee hecome a national figure, due to his conned¥ia .
with the great street railway system of San Franeisco. .

Fram.an eye-witness to the affair, Mr. Gordon Noel Hurtel, who was
present if the capucity of a newspaper correspondent, the following
aceonnt of the duel has been obtained. Says this writer:

“During a eertain investigation hefore a legislative. committee at the
Georgia state eapitol, Mr. Calhoudt made a remark which seflected on
the integrity of (':mt.lilg)\.’ilhﬁ\‘sén, and Captain Williamson denounced
the statement as a fulsehood. - Mr. Callioun sent a letter by Captain
Harry Jackson to the offending party; in which he demanded an apologys
Captain Willinmson referred the bearer to Captain Jack King. There
was no retraction.

“Cedar Bluff. where it was planned to fight the duel, can be reached
from Atlanta over the Rome and Deeatur Railroad, :via Rome, or over
the Southern. Railroad, via Anniston. It was striotly against the Code
for newspaper reporters to attend a duel, and in the palmy days of the
Code it was not diffienlt for duellists to rid themselves of too much
publicity : but when the Calhoun-WilliamSen duel was fought not even
the Fiedd of Honor was too sacred for the staff correspondent.

“\Mr. Callhoun, with his second, Captain Jackson, went to Cedar Binff
by the Auniston route, and were accompanied by Edward C. Bruffey,
of *The Constitution.” Captain Williamson, with his second, Captain
Kine, went to Rome over the Western and Atlantie route, and they
were accompanied by Iggs Hunter P. Cooper, surgean; Judge Henry B.
Tompkins, Fd. W. Bi t, of ‘The Constitution,’ now editor of ‘The
Birmingham Age-Teraldy dgd myself. When our party reached Rome
we were on Captain William¥an’s private car, and it was decided to
rush the ear through Rome to avoid any legal interference. Ed Barrett
and T knew there was going to be an effort made to prevent our attending
the died, and so we hid on the rear end of the private ear by erouching
down on the steps on either side.

“The car was pulled rapidly through R"ne. and Mr. Barrett and T"

“went with it. but when we had gone some three miles west of Rome

we were discovered and the car stopped.. We were kindly but firmly
ordered to got off. Tt was a hot day in the middle of summer and a -

* Vol. T, **Reminiscences of Famous Georgians,’’ by L. L. Knight.
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thick dust had beeif stirred up by the fast-moving train. Through the
heat and dust Mr.Barrett and I had to walk three miles back to Rome.
When we reached there we met Captain Seay, who assisted us in char-
tering a locomotive. , We found an engineer who knew the schedule on
the Rome and Decatur Railroad, but we could hire no fireman.  Mr.
Barrett and I fired the engine and we were soon Nl:l,gl.k' to pull out after
Captain Williamson’s special car. :

“We found the special side-tracked just outside of Rome bhecause
Captain Williamson's engineer could not operate a train over the R. &
D. Just as we came up Captain Williamson was shooting a pistol at a
tree. In order to secure our engineer the duelling party were foreed to
allow Mr. Barrett, Captain Seay and myself to become passengers in
the apecial car. 1 remember that Mr. Barrett, still feeling deeply ag-
grieved at the way we had been treated, ordered a bottle of wine from
the porter just to show that he felt perfectly at homé on the speciak

“We reached Cedar Bluff in due time. The regular train from
Anniston, on which were Mr., Calhoun, Captain Jackson and Mr. Bruffey,
had already been held up by a typical sheriff with a picturesque wide-
brimmed white hat, who swore that no darn.train was going to move
until he got Pat Calhoun. We spent about a half hour at Cedar Bluff.
and as no one would point out Mr. Calhoun to the sheriff there did not
seem any good prospect of moving. It was then that Mr. Bruffey stepped
up to the sheriff and said, ‘Well, there is no use in causing any more

~ trouble. T'm Pat Calhoun.” The sheriff grabbed his prisoncr-and was
ahout to move off with him to the jail when a Cedar Bluff :&m't-k(-cpor
remarked, ‘That ain’t Pat Calboun, that's Ed Bruffey.” Even in that
remote country village, Ed Bruffey was known. .

““Captain Jackson, calling me to one side, told me to inform the sheriff
that the United States mail train was held up. and a very serious offense
was being committed. The sheriff decided to-let the mail train go on
through to Rome, and we passed the word around sp that all of the
party which had been on the special boarded the regular train. Our
engineer was told to follow us as soon as possible.  We*rode on the
regular passenger some two or three miles east of Cgdar Bluff and dis-
embarked. In a few minutes lﬁ'» special came up. It was deci
fight the duel then and there, and in a small open field a dista
fifteen paces was marked off and preparations made for the fight.

¢ ‘T,00k out,’ some one in our party yelled, ‘hére comes the sherift
and his posse.’ ’ .

“Sure enough, down a hill there came clattering some dozen men on
horseback. and armed with winchesters. - )

‘¢t Everybody on the car,” Mr. Barrett eried out, and we were quickly
abosrd and soon speeding down the railrodd still going in the direction
of Rome and nearer to the State line. We must have gone some ten
miles when the special was stopped and the party again disembarked.
I do not know to this day whether we were in Alahyma or Georgia.
Objection was made by Mr. Calhoun to Judge Tompkins going on the
field, and the judge remained in the car. The train had stopped in a
ent, and we had to walk abépt fifteen yards te reach,a level place, and
this was found to the left of the railroad and about a hundred feet
therefrom.

N

~
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““Fifteen steps were paced off and Mr. Calhoun whs placed facing the
west, and Captain Williamson facing the east. The sun at that time
‘was just descending below the horizon and the skies and woods were
flooded with a golden light.

‘It was discovered that the box of cartridges had been left on the
car, and I was sent back after them. I opened the box with my knife
and handed it to Capfain-Jackson. The pistols which had been agreed
upon were the new improeved hammerless Smith & Wesson, and. each
party was to have five shots. Right here it might be mentioned that
Captain Williamson Wwas under the impression that the five shots were
to he continuous. Captain King loaded Captain Williamson’s weapon
and placed it in his hand. Captain Jackson, after having slipped one
cartridge into. Mr. Calhoun's pistol, could not make fhe cylinder revalve.

Mr. Pruffey volunteered to assist and, taking the pistol from Cnptai.n@
(4

Jackson's hand, began to load it. Everything was so deathly still that
the rustling of a leaf sounded like the rumbling of a train, when sud-
denly there rang out a sharp report— ‘

‘*Bang!

“ “There,” exclaimed Mr. Bruffey, ‘T have shot my finger off.’

““Dr. Cooper offered to bind up the wound, but Mr. Bruffey, using his'
handkerchief to stop the I_xemorrhnge!.jlfnced his hand against a sapling
and said : O P iy

““‘Don’t worry abogt me, genflemen, go on with the duel.’

“‘When all was in readiness the command was given by Captain King.
Both pistols were raised and several shafp reports rang out. Captain
Williamson had fired all five of his shots and none had taken effect. - Mr.
Calhoun had fired only one shot and still had four in reserve.

“ ‘Now, Captain Williamson,” said Mr. Calhoun, ‘I have four balls
left. and I demand that you retract the insult you offerad me.’,

“(‘aptain Williamson called to his second, Captain King, but Captain
Jackson drew a pistol from his pocket, stating that he would be forced
to shoot any person who moved upon the field. :

““To his antagonist, Captain Williamson then said :

¢ have no shots left and you have four. You will have to fire them.’

“*Mr. Calhoun, after hesitating a few moments, called to his second,
Captain Jackson. But at this point, Captain Seay stepped forward and
said that under Captain Jackson’s own ruling no one ought to meve.
Captain Jackson_admitted 4gis to be correct, whereupon Mr. Calhoun,
facing Captain Williamson, $

“*+Sir, I have your life in mpands, but I will say to you now that
I meant no reflection on your chardster by my remark before the legis-
lative v:umnilm-. and, saying this, I fire my shots into the air.” The four
shots were so fired.. Captain Williamson then said to Mr. Calhoun,
‘Sinee you have made your statement, I gladly retrdet what I said to
vou.' . All parties shook hand§ and boarded the train for Rome, where
the special was coupled to a trgin for Atlanta, %nd so ended without
bloodshed what promised to be a fatal encounter.” '

But the Code Duello has passed. There is not a state in the Union
nor a country on the globe in whi¥h the practice has not been con-
demned by public sentiment, crystallized into forms of law; and even
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in France, where the custom originated, its expiring gasp has.at last
been heard. On thissside of 'the water it has slept the sleep of the dead
for a score of years; and, except in the literature of a former time, its
baleful effect upon our, eivilization is no longer seen or felt. In some
respects, it was not an unmixed evil. It made men observant of the
proprieties of speech, knowing full well the responsibility which attached
to 'words. It protected the weak against the strong; and it safeguarded
the honor of woman. There was no place for cowardice under a code °
which put an iron emphasis npon manly virtue and which served to
revive, in many of its finer phases, the heroic age of knighthood. But,
when everytihng to the credit of duelling has been said and written, it
still remains that for sheer destructiveness, its only rivals in the world’s
modern life have been pestilence and war. No arithmetie can count the
graves it has dug, compute the hopes of happiness it has dashed to the -
ground, or Jumber the hearthstones over which it has hpng the pall of a
'premn* » desolation. But the Fates have kindly intervened. With
remorseless irony it has come to pass that, for this writer of epitaphs,
an epitaph has at last been written; that, for this insatiate archer, there
has come at length an arrow whose point has found the pulsing heart-
center of life; and that, goaded by the nightmare of its own hideous
dreams, this murderous custom has at last fallen underneath its own
fire on the field of honor.®

WhexN Grapy’s TipE TURNED

-
The decisive moments of life are seemingly ofttimes associated with

* the most trivial events. Whatever may have put it into the head of Mr.

Grady. in"the spring of 1876, to try his fortunes in the great City of
New York, instead of accepting an offer of editorial work in“Wilming-.
ton, North Carolina, it is certain that a change of mind whick the young
editor experienced: almost at the last moment colored thé current and
changed the channel of his whole subsequent eareer in jourmalism. Nor
did the purchase of a railroad ticket, in the Atlanta depot, at this partic-
ular time, mear less to the whole ’émerican people than it did to this

obseure knight of the pen, who fwas destined to hecome the foremost
orator of the New South and to die ““Jiterally loving a nation into peace.™

Success in life is ofttimes only the long delayed climax which comes
after repeated disappoiptments and failures; and brilliant as the career
of Mr. Grady was to b in newspaperdom, it was grounded upon finan-
cial disasters. One reverse followed another, until he found himself
reduced from comparative wealth to relative want. But fortune must
first test her favorites. It was somewhat in_the adventurous spirit of
the knight-errant that he set out for Gotham, but success was much
nearer at hand than he anticipated. This is the account which Mr. Grady
himself gives of this eventful trip to New York:

“After forcing down my unrelished breakfast on thd morning of
my arrival in New York I went out on the sidewalk in front of the
Astor House and gave a bootblack twenty-five cents, one-fifth of which
was to pay for shining my shoés’and the balance was a f¢ for the privi-

* Vol. 1T, **Georgia’s Landmarks, Memorials and Legends,”’ by L. L. Knight.
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lege “of talking to him. 1 felt that I would die if I did not talk to
somehody,

“Having stimulated myself at that doubtful fountain of sympathy,
I went avross to the Herald office, and the managing editor was good
cnough to admit me to his sanctum. It happened that just at that time
siveral of the Southgrn States were holding constitutional conventions,

“The Herald manager asked me if I knew anything about politics.
I replied that 1 knew v&vy little about anything else. ‘Well, then,’ said
Lie, it at this desk and writé me an article on State Conventions in the
Sonti’ With these words he tossed me a pad and left me alone in the
roor.  When my taskmastes returned, I had finished the article and was
Jeaning buck in my chair with my feet on the desk. ‘Why, Mr. Grady,
what is the matter?” asked the managing editor. ‘Nothing,” 1 repli
exeept that T am through.” *Very well,” he said, ‘leave your copy?
the' desk, and if it amounts to anything, I will let you hear from me:

Where are you stopping?’ I replied, ‘ At the Astor House.’

“ Early next morning, before getting out of bed I rang for a heliboy
arid orderad The Herald. L actually had not strehgth enough to get up
and dressymyself until T could see whether or not my article had’ bgen
used. [ opened The Herald with trgmbling hand, and when I saw that
“State Conventions in.lhe_Sout,h,'.;%:‘on the éditorial page I' fell back
on the bed. buried iy face i the pillow and cried like a child. When
I went back to The Herald office that day, the managing editor received

e cordially and said: *You can go back to Georgia, Mr. Grady, and /

consider vourself in the employ of The Herald.” "

Exulting over his commission as southern correspondent of the New
York Herald, Mr. Grady lost no time in returning to. A'tlanta to take up
his work.  On his arrival he found that another~stroke of good luck
awaitedd him. On the staff of the Constitution an editorial vacancy had
ocenrred while Mr. Grady was in New York; and Ca{»l. Evan P. Howell,
who was then managing editor of the paper, being led to believe that Mr.
Grady was just the man to fill this vacaney, offered him the place.

Siter there was 1o clash between his duties as editor and his duties
as correspondent. hut rather perfect adjustment and mutual helpful-
ness, e aevepted the proffered editorial desk and entered upon his bril-
lisint carver of usefulness in the service of ‘this great southern news-
paper.® 1

How Gradg Pravep CROMWELL

Jleney W, Grady did the most audacious thing on record in the legis-
lative history of Georgia, when ha marched upon the capitol, at the head
of a veriment of sumpant deniocrats, in the fall of 1884, and adjourned
thie Lewislature of Gyorgia for the purpose of fgelebrating the election of
.\l‘l‘..('lc'\'l'l:llllL y " v

Onaecount of the uncertainty of the vote in New York State, the
restilt of the eleetion. it “will be remembered, was held in abeyance for
several days. The momentous iggue depended upon the outcome of the

* Knight's ** Reminiscences of Famous Georgians,’” Vol. TL
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offivial count, and the barest majority was snflicient to swing the gigantic
pendulum.  The whiole country was on tip-toe with excitfement.

At last the good news was tlashed over the wires that New York State
was safely demoeratie, making Grover (leveland the undisputed cnoice
of the electoral college for President.

The opportunity of celebrating the first real undhrk-cngn)iud Victory
of the democratic party since the war was not lost in any part of the
South; and bonfires and torchlights were everywhere kindled in honor
of the great political event. <But Atlanta was perhaps the reddest spot
on the whole map.

Mr. Grady was the first man to get the news. He was the managing
editor of the Constitution, and was seated at his desk when the message
came. Up'he bounced from his chair, like one possessed, and began to
stir about the office in hot haste. He lost no time in sgrending the alarm.

First he ordered out the Constitution’s little cannon, kept for pur-
posesqf this kind, and gave the signal to fire. Next he called up the chief
of the fire department and caused the fire bells to be rung with furious
clamor; axd the fire bells soon started the steam whistles on numberless
locomotives, and at last the factories for miles’ around the city caught
the joyful contagion and helped to swell the chorus. '

—_—

But another bright idea seized Mr. Grady. Rushing out upon' the
street, he soon mustered together a band of unterrified democrats, num-
bering perhaps two hundred; and, putting himself at the heag of this
fearless column, he marched, banner in hand, toward the state ecapitol,
where the Legislature of Georgia was in session. )

On rﬂching the door of the House of Representatives, he brushed
with cyelonic violence past the sergeant-at-arms, who was too aston-
ished to offer any show of resistance, and, planting himself in the center
of the main aisle, before the speaker’s desk, he exclaified, in trumpet
tones: i X

Mr. Speaker! A message from the American people!”’

Lucius M. Lamar, speaker progem., one of the most rigid parlia nen-

tarians, but also one of the most enthugiastic democrats, was in the ¢
He realized at once what the invasion meant, and losing sight
official obligation in his excess of democratic joy, he replied:

“‘Let the message be received.”

Thereupon Mr. Grady marched boldly to the speaker’s desk, and,
taking the gavel from the hands of the astonished presiding officer,
rapped sternly for silence in the hall. “When order was restored, he
said : & .

“In the name of Grover Cleveland, President-elect of the United
States, I declare this body adjourned.””

As the hammer fell, there followed such an earthquake of enthusiasm
as had never before shaken the walls of the state Cﬂpilo{. In the wild
delivium of the moment, members leaped upon their desks, and hats and
voices rose in one mighty uphegval toward the geiling. Legislative for-
malities were forgotten, * Impottant resolutions were left upon theielerk’s
desk, and the day s session ended amid clamorous confusion.
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Such ecstatic moments are rare iu the history of commonwealths, It
was not until the excitement was all.over, tliat calmer pulse-beats caused
the lawmakers of Georgia to reflect upon the boldness of Mr. Grady's
conduet, and then it flashed upon them that the only precedent in history
for the adjournment of a body of this character by an outsider, who
possessed no authority of office, was to be found in the Puritan usurper,
who, entering Westminster Hall with bayonets at his back, proceeded to
disperse the Commons of England.

Four years later Mr. Grady was ready for another democratic cele-
bration. On the day of election, in 1888, the Constitution’s little cannon
was again dressed and loaded for action. The ribbons fluttered gaily
from the batteries. Everything was tense with excitement.

But the news this timefwas of an altogether different tenor. Mr,
Cleveland was defeated. . There was no margin of uncertainty—no
ground for hope. It was in the nature of a ground swell for Mr. Har-
rison. So the Fx;mch-‘ueremonics were called off.

With humorous good nature aglow on the keen edge of his disap-
pointment, Mr. Grady smiled. The shock was severe. He fully
anticipated success. But he was not to be dismayed by ‘failure;
and, drawing a pencil from his pocket, he seribbled upon a sheet of
paper, which he placed over the cannon’s mouth, this brave sentiment of
self-repression, caught from one of the hymns of Charles Wesley :

* A charge to keep I have.””*®

Grapy's Wit axp Husor

Grady was charmingly Hibernian in his peculiar type of intellect.
‘Though other strains of Blood united in his veins and brought to his
character the mingled contributions of many climes, his racial kinship
to old Tom Moore was always strikingly in evidence. It was not only
perfectly patent to the most casual acquaintance that he had scaled the
castle tower in Ireland and kissed the celebrated wonder called  the
Blarney Stone, but, through all his fluent and florid English, there
rippled the Lakes of Killarney and echoed the harpgtrings of Tara. But
along with the minstrelsy of the Dublin bard, he aiso inherited Sheridan’s
wit: and, in fact, Attic salt was the most pungent characteristic of the
man who lacked, in the fullest measure, neither Burke’s oratory nor
Emmet's patriotism. Asked on one occasion why he was so glib of
speech, he replied :

“‘Because my father was an Irishman and my mother was a woman."’

This was a typical Gradyism. IHis retorts were like sheet lightning,
leminous and sudden, but invariably harniless.. He was ragely known
to wound the sensibilities even of an inveterate enemy by concealing
under his repartee either the stiletto or the wasp. Except toward the
very last, he wrote few editorials and made few speeches in” which he
failed to indulge his mirth-loving propensities. Though he possessed the
happy faculty of investing the most drowsy subject with an interest
which few could approximate, it almost required the lash of compulsion
to drive him into writing upon topics wirich either forbade or restricted

* Consult the author's work, ‘* Reminiscences of Famous Georgians,'' Vol. T.
Vol MI—T
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the indulgence of playful humor; and, in this respect, he was not unlike
the mountain stream which grows sullen when forced to loiter in deep
pools, but which fairly lifts arcadian rainbows when allowed to ripple on
the rocks,

As long as he lived the great orator was given to boyish pranks. Per-
haps the wiost amusing of all his practical jokes was the one ‘which he
perpetrated upon an old merchant, of Rome, Georgia, who refused to
advertise in the Commercial, Mr. Grady’s paper. This happened years
ago, when the future peacemaker was serving his novitiate in the news-
paper ranks. Peturning to the office after his fruitless interview, he
wrote an advertisement which he handed to the foreman, calling for cats
of all kinds to be delivered next mt’;rniug at the merchasg’s place of
business. g .

Now it happened that the old man was not partial to tats. He dis-
liked them. Of this antipathy most of his fellow townsmen, of course,
knew nothing; but all who read the newspaper squib wondered why any
sane man should be advertising for cats. Nevertheless the advertisement
was answered, Cats of all kinds were brought to the pld merchant’s
door. There were black cats and white cats, and gray cats and spotted
cats, cats male and cafs female, cats with familles and cats without
familiesZcats,-caté, cats. The old man was completely overcome with
astonishment. But he was worse than bewildered. He was mad.

Just then Grady came up. The arch-conspirator wanted fo see what
was happening in the neighborhood. He stood before the irate merchant
like an apostle with an aureole, the very picture of innocence. But the
old man was not deceived by the evangelical looks of the offender.

**Sir,”’" said he, glaring at him like th# Bengal member of the cat
tribe, *‘you did this!"’ ’

““Yes," returned the young editor, now. pleading guilty to the soft
impeachment. ** You see it pays to advertise in the right paper.”’

sStill the old man was not appeased. - He eschewed profanity, but he
gave the culprit his choice of all the names in the cat family, from the
caterpillar to the cataract. It was an exeiting day in"Wall Street, But,

when calmer moments came, the old merchant began to realize the wisdom -

of judicious advertising, Moreover, he became Grady’s fast friend, and
he continued down to the close of his life to be the most enthusiastic
admirer of tMKbrilliant Georgian. But he never forgot the experience
of this eventiul ¥grenoon, anfd éver afterwards in order to make the old
man laugh until the tears stood in his éyes, it was only necessary to
broach the subject of Cats.

Reverting to the famous' New England banquet speech which, in
the brief space of twenty minutes, laid the foundations for an established
nitiondl fame, Mr. Grady had hardjy caught into his oratorical sails the
first hreeze from the Boston Harbor before the jester was at work. JBut
nothing could have served to put him en rapport with his cultured
andience more promptly or more completely than the apropos joke which
he told of the old prgacher who was the vietim of mischievous urchins.
For he wantéd the Puritan banqueters to put faith in the message which
he was about to-deliver, and he sought to encourage this bestowal of

made.
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confidence by narrating the most wonderful exhibition of faith on record
since the trial of "Abraham on Mount Moriah.

““There was an old preacher once,’’ said he; ‘‘who told some boys of .
the Bible lesson he was going to read in the morning: The boys finding
the place, glued together tHe connecting pages. The next morning he
read on the bottom of the page: ‘When Noah was one hundred and
twenty years old he took unto himself a wife who was'—turning the
page—'one hundred and forty cubits long, forty cubits wide, built of
gopher wood and covered with pitch inside and out.”  He was naturally
puzzled at this. He read it again, verified it, and then said: ‘My
friends, this is the first time I ever met this in the Bible, but I accept
it as an evidence of the assertion that we are fearfully and wonderfully

oy

Hmnyrw. GraDY MONUMENT, ATLANTA

General Sherman was px"obably the most surprised
most amused man at the banquet when the arator in one of his rhetorical
somersaults suddenly landed upon the famous soldier with the remark
that people Cown in Georgia thought General Sherman an able man, but
“‘kinder careless about fire.”” This droll-:comment was hardly articulated
before the speaker had again changed his mood, and in the very next
breath, which seemed .to strike an,/Eolian harp-string, he hastened to
observe that another brave and beautiful city had risen upon the ashes
which he had left behind in 1864 ; that somehow Atlanta had managed to
catch the sunshine into the brick and mortar of he)' homes and that within
her walls not oue ignoble prejudice or memory survived.

Grady's wit was; always well pointed, and sometimes it was even
more effective than ddbulated statistiés in supf)'orting the contentions of
argament. Such was the case when, some few years before he died, he
pointed out Georgia's industrial shortcomings. , Another type of orator
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might have uphraided the state in terms of burning rebuke, and have
w«.u;ml up by saying, **O Shame, where is thy blush?”’ But Mr. Grady
said: .
“Onee | attended an unusually sad funeral in Pickens county ; the
deceased, an unfortunate fellow of the one-gallus brigade, whose breeches
utruv_k him underneath the arm-pits. They cut through solid marble to
make his grave; yet the 'listle headstone they put above him came from
Vermont. They buried him in_the heart of a pine forest and yet the
rude coffin was imported from Cincinnati.  They buried him in touch
with an iron mine, and yet the shovel they fsed was imported from
Pittshurg.  They buried him by the side of thgsbest sheep-grazing coun-
try on carth, and yet the bands they used in lowering his body were
brought from the North. The South furnished nothing for that funeral
but the hole in the ground and the corpse. . There they put him away
ufnl the ¢lpds rattled down upon him; and they buried him in a New
York eoat and a pair of shoes from Boston and a pair of’ breeches from
Chicago and a shirt from Cincinnati, leaving nothing for him to carry

into the next world with him to remind him of the country for which he

fought for four years but the chill of blood in his veins and the marrow
in his bones.” o

The section of Georgia in which the sces@ of this ineident is laid.is
now one ‘of the thriftiest pogtions of the-State; and the marble quarries
alone have produced an output of -enormous wealth, furnishing the
material for statehouse buildings and other palatial structures in various
parts of the 'nion, /

While in Boston on his last visit, Mr. Grady was the guest of the
Bay State Club, and he spoke before this democratic body after deliv-
ering his great speech on the race problem before the Merchants Asso-
ciation. Capt. Evan P. Howell, his friend and parther, was with him at
the time, and, in the course of his speech, he used Captain Howell as an
illustration of what progress the South had made sitre the late unpleas-
antness. . e/ .

" You may not believe it,”’ said he, ‘‘but when my partner came out
of the war he didn’t have any breeches. That is an actual fact. Well, -
his wife, one of the best women the Lord ever made, reared in the lap
of luxury, took her old woollen dress which she had worn during the
war and eut the treasured garment into pantaloons. She rigged him out
again, and with five dollars in s his capital he went to work. He
first seraped up hoards enough fremNthe ashes of his home to put an
humble roof over his head, and then was ready for business. To
show how he has prospered he has now three pairs of breeches with him
and several pairs at home,”’

Few writers have exer sneceeded in deseribing the woebegone sensa-
tions of sea-sickness, but Mr. Grady is one of the smnll.mmbcr to whom
the Palm must be awarded. He says that when he first saw the briny
deep it was not his soul that leaped to his lips, but his breakfast, and that’
no one need ever tell him again that hell is a lake of fire and brimstone,
it is a trip at sea without a self;acting #bp-valve and a copper-botwm'
stomach. **1'do believe,” he continues, ‘‘that if I had tied a cannonball

-’
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to a bread crumb and swallowed them both the bread crumb would have
come up bringing the cannonball with it in short order.”” At last he
savs it became a sort of dismal joke to send anything down. Most voy-
névn get over the malady after the first hard day’s experience ; .hut not so
with this long sufferer. He says that he lay for three days like an old
voleano, desolate and haggard, but with an exceedingly active, crater.
Recalling the wonderful descriptive powers which men of litorar,\' genius
have possessed, he says that he knows of no one whose yawping verse
could lend itself readily to the celebratien of sea-sickness unless it be

Walt Whitman.®

ANECPOTES OF JUDGE .\\’lu.l.})l H. UNDERWOOD

One of the most ¢ylebrated wits of the (ieorgia bench was Judge Wil-
liam H. Underwood, of Rome. The great jurist, when engaged dn the
active practice ofghis profession, was once arguing with extreme earnest-
ness a point of law which was vital to his case, and he had just com-
menced to read a citation from Blackstore when the judge interrupted
him by saying that his mind was fully made up to decide the question
adversely, and he did not wish to hear from him further on the subject.

“May it please the Court,” said Judge Underwood, ‘‘you will surely
allow me to finish. T am not citing authority to convinee the Court, but
only to show what an ignoramus Blackstone must have been.”

Onee an opponent taxed the judge with being a federalist. It nettled &

him somewhat and he replied testily : v
“If T am a Federalist,”” said he, ‘‘then the two national partics are
Federalists and Fools, and I have never heard you accused of being a ,

Federalist.’”

Judge Underwood was provoked at one time with the people of th(‘-rt
on account of some political issue on which they were not in agreement..
It was after he had settled in Rome for the practice of law. Said he:

““There is an honest ignorance about thy speople of Elbert which is
really amusing.” ' »

It chanced that one of his old neighbors from Elbert heard of the
remark, and, meeting him on the street soon afterwards, told him-that he
ought to take it back. :

“Well.”” returned the judge, **I will take part of it back, and since
the county voted for Buchanan, T will take back the word honest.”’

After stopping for the night with Charter Campbell, at Madison,
the old judge drew out his pocketbook the next morning to pay the hill.
© “Do you think I really owe you three dollars for boerding me and
my horse Cherokee for just one night!’’ he inquired. {

“‘Yes, judge,”” replied the landlord, ‘‘it is the usual rate.”

““Well, Mr. Campbell,”” returned the judge, ‘‘if the poet who wrote,
“Man wants but little here below, nor wants that little long,” had stopped

* Vol. 11, ‘‘Reminiscences of Famous Georgians, ' h)" L. L. Knight.
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over night with you, he would have written, ‘Man has but little here
bélow, nor has that little long.’ '’ '

But Judge Underwood promptly paid the bill. His horse was one
of the finest in the country and he was more particular.about Cherokee
when he stopped at the different places in going the rounds of his circuit
than he was about himself.

Judge Aridrews says-that as long as he knew him he never forsook

" horseback and saddlebags for, buggies or railroads.

Living near the Alabama line, Judge Underwood, during the latter
part of his life, frequently practiced in the A¥ibama courts. One day an
upstart young lawyer who had just been admitted to the bar taunted him
with being ignorant of the law of Alabama. ‘‘What jou call the law,”
observed the youth, ‘‘may do for Georgia, but such statutes are not of
force in Alabama.’’ .

Now Judge Underwood had long been opposed to the arbitrary
methed of dealing with the Indians in Georgia, and this experience gave
him an arrow. **You are mistaken,’’ said he, ‘‘Georgia takes the liberty
of extending her laws over all the adjacent savage tribes, and what con-
cerns the young man personally still more, s/he"éither hangs or jails, with
very little evidence or ceremony, all the ydung savages who show her. the

least disrespect.”’ - o

o

On one occasion Jud‘ge Underwood was employed in a lawsuit at
Rome and Calonel Jones, an able lawyer with a weakness for politics,
way the counsel for the other side. Colonel Jones had recently changed
his party aftiliations, much to the surprise of his friends throughout the
state: and this gave the point to the joke which followed. ;

In the course of the trial, Judge Underwood was questioning.an old
lagly on the witness stand, when, irritated by the ordeal, the old lady
became quite turbulent. She wildly gesticulated in every ‘direction and
the judge, who was standing near, seemed to be in dangm: of sustaining
a hlow on his intellectual frontier. 5 e

“Take care of vour wig, Judge,’’ exclaimed Colonel Jones.

At first the judge was disconcerted, thinking that perhaps his wig
was really out of place, but instantly he regained his composure and
turning his hatteries upon Colonel Jones, he replied with telling effect:

“Well. Colonel Jones, in tiggd free country, a man has just as much
right to change his hair as to'e > his polities.”’

Judize Underwood was an ardent Wwhig of the Henry Clay type, but
his son, .!uhu W. II. Underwood, believed in occasional variations. One
day a friend asked him:

“Judge, what are John’s polities?”” '

“Really,”” said-the judge, ‘T can’t tell you. lkaven‘t seen the boy
sinrv breakfast.™ . .

But while John was freqnently changing his politics, it must be
remembered that the period was one of great upheavals in party organi-

 zations. and in the course of time Johif became politically even more dis-

tinguished than his father. ’

e
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Early in his career he applied to *he old gentleman for a letter of
recommendation to Goy. George W. Crawford, with whom he knew the
former to be on terms of personal friendship. The letter was readily
given; and, putting it in ‘his pocket, John set out for Milledgeville.

“When eventually opened, the document read as follows: “&

““My dear friend: This will be handed to you by my son, John. He
has the greatest thirst for an office with the least capacity to fill one,
of any boy you ever saw. Yours truly, W H. Unperwoop.”’

Seated on the front veranda of the old Atlanta Hotel, one of the
famous ante-bellum establishments, Judge Underwood was quietly con-
versing when an elegantly dressed gentleman, whom he chanced to recog-
nize as one of the most cultured men in the state, passed by.

Some cynical wag in the crowd, observing the handsome garb worn by
the gentlemu:‘. observed with borrowed wit that if he could buy him for,
what he was worth and sell him for what he thought e was worth, he
would ne¥er be out of cash.

Judge Underwood instantly spoke up.

““Well,”” said he, ‘‘that beats all. I have frequently seen a gentleman
offering to sell a jackass, but this is the first time I ever heard of a
jackass offering to sell a gentleman.”’

During one of the great know-nothing eampaigns, back in the 508,
a drumpmer recommended to Judge Underwood a certain tavern at which
he sometimes stopped, telling that it was an up-to-date know-no:hing
house.

“Well,”" said Judge Underwood, ¢4if the landlord knows less than
Jim Toney, who runs the other hotel, I’ll be afraid to visk myself with
him.”’ .

The judge was once holding court during the fall of the year in what
was known as the Cherokee District of North Georgia. Chestnuts and
chinquapins were just beginning to ripen in the woods, and lawyers,
jurors, witnesses, eonstables, and spectators were all eating them in the
courtroom, entirely forgetful of the proprieties. AL

Anxious to preserve something like decorum in the temple of justie
and tired of the ceaseless cracking of the shells, the judge finally ob-~
served: - .

“‘Gentlemen, I am gl*d to see that you have such good appetites.
You are certainly in no danger of starvation as long as chestnuts and
c¢hinquapins last. However, I have one request to ruake of those who
compose the juries. I am unable, in the present condition of things, to

distinguish one body from apother. I must, therefore, beg the grand
jurors to confine themselves to chestnuts and the petty jurors to chin-
quapins.”’
. '

Several years before his death, while holding court at Marietta, Judge
Underwood, in conversation with an old friend, facetiously remarked :

““(jeneral, when my time arrives; I am coming {o Marietta to die.”’

““Good,"” replied the genernf. “T am glad you are so well pleased
with Marietta."’
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““It isn’t that,"’ came the quick rejoinder, ‘‘It isn’t ‘that. It’s be-
cause | can leave it with less regret than I can any other town in
Georgia.”'

This was only in jest. He really liked the little town at the base of
the Kennesaw. But the wish of the old jurist was gratified. He died in
Marictta,  Arriving one day on the noon train, he was taken violently

. ill soon after reaching town, and in less than half an hour the life of

the genial old judge, like ati‘extinguished sunbeam, was no more, and
the world which he left behind him was darker.®

ANECDOTES OF JonN W, H.Qﬁxnnwooo

But searcely inferior to the elder was the youriger Underwood. J udge
Joel Branham, of Rome, Georgia, in a splendid paper published in vol-
ume 83, Georgia Reports, has preserved a number of delightful anecdotes
of this noted jurist. ‘Says Judge Branham: In the latter part of his
life, Judge Underwood was subjeet to periods of mental depression, but
it was an easy task to those who knew him well to lift him out of thede
despondent spells. As a rule he was a cheerh_;l/mnn. His store of anee-
dotes was rich and varied. No man could tell them with better effect
than he could; and a brief_reference to’the main points of a few of the
stories he used to tell, T tFust will Dot be amiss.

On the trial of one of his cases before Judge Dougherty, Hon. Cin-
cinnatus Peeples, his opposing counsel, represented the defendant. A
witness for the plaintiff had established the case. Consequently it was
thé object of Judge Peeples, in the cross-examination, to make him con-
tradiet himself, so as to destroy the effect of his testimony. .The exami-
nation was as follows: a-?

*‘Mr. Witness, were you not drinking on that day '™ L

“Yes, I had taken a drink or two."’

““Now, were you not drunk at that time?’’ .

*“No, squire; I had taken a drink or two; I was just about as I am
now."” '

**Well, how are you now!"’

“Tolerably well, I thank you;-how do you do yourself?’’

After the langhter which followed this sally had subsided and
Peeples had rallied again, the examination continued.

““Well, Mr. Witness, mij ;on not have forgotten a good deal that
ocenrred at that time?”’

““Oh yes, squire.”’

1 thought so,”” exAaimed Peeples, with evident delight.

““Hold on, squire, I might have forgotten a good deal, but T haven ®
sworn to anything 1 forgot.””

el

'

On ‘the trial of a defendant in Habersham Cdjgnty for assault and
hattery, a tall and somewhat mufcular, but handsome woman, was the
state’s witness. Tn deseribing the battery, she testified that the defend-
ant thréw his loft arm around the prosecutor’s neck and dealt him

: several successive hlows in the facegrith his right fist. Gen. Andrew

*Vol. T, **Reminiscences of Famous Georgians,”’ by L. L. Knight.
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Hansell, who represented.the defendant, after a vain effort by cross.
examination to confuse’ the witness and make her contradict herself,
walked up to the stand and said:

“Now, show me how he did it.!’

She quickly threw her Jeft arm around his neck and pounded him well
in the fade with her right fist, to his great surprise and m‘\tl)e merriment
of the bystanders. A

On the prosecution of a defendant for selling liquor in the prohibi-
tion County of Polk, the defense was that the sale was made on the
prescription of a physician for illness. ‘When the paper was put in evi-
dence, it called for a quart, and was given by a gentleman who loved
the article himself.

“‘Let me spe the paper,”’ said the judge. "

It was handed to him, and he read it aloud from the,bench: ‘‘Let!
the bearemhave one quart of whisky for sickness. John Johnson, M. D.”

““Yes,”’ said the judge, “M. D. in the morning means mighty dry,
and in the eveaing it means mighty drunk.”’

The judieial anger of Judge A. R. Wright was aroused on one ocoa-
sion by the quashing of several successive bills of indictment,-on the .
motion of Judge Underwood, for hog-stealing. Finally, the case appear-
ing to be strong on its merits against the defendant, the judge took the
solicitor to his room and aided him in drawing a good bill. When the
grand jury returned the bill in open court and the statement of the
case was read, the solicitor, with a pause and a sad intonation of voice,
said : ? X

“Tt is no bill, may it please your Honor.”

«“What,” said Judge Wright, ‘‘no bill "’

Judge Underwood arose and calmly suggested to the court that some
of the greatest lawyers in this country and in England had flecided that
a grand jury had the right to find “‘no bill.”’ 300

““Take your seat,”’ said Judge Wright. ‘‘Bless my soul, what a
country.”’ - » ‘ :

Underwood replied: ‘‘May it p‘easo your Honor, T think I see the s
hand of Providence moving in this case for my client’s delivery.”’ S

“The finger of Providence!" exclaimed the judge. 4T think T can
see the finger of John W./H. Underwood.” )

An ambitious individual of Rabun, who had never been beyond the
Limits of the county and who had no idea of geography, on one occasion
asked Judge Underwood whether there was more than one road to Liver-
pool. The judge, being always ready for fun, told him there was not.

T thought so,”” he said; ‘‘now if this country was to get into a war
with Liverpool, our salt supply would be cut off and we world perish.
I am therefore in favor of building another road to Liverpool.’

The judge concurred with him, and by the aid of Judge Dougherty
and other members of the bar, induced him to annpunce 191- the Legis-
lature on this platform and to speak on the subject at the courthouse the
next day; and then he posted Jordan Gaines, a very large, tall awkward,

-
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" long-limbed man, to oppose him and reply to his speech. Quite a crowd

assembled to hear them; and it was on this occasion that the memorable
and oft-quoted senience was uttered by Gaines:

Squatting down almost to the floor, extending his long, bony arms
and fingers, and whirling himself around, he said:

. **Mr. Chairman, I always did despise to see a man side-wiping around
and about, trying‘_u) get himself into the authography of a little ogﬁe'e."

In an ejectment case, Judge Underwood pleaded the statute of limi-
tations and struggled for a long time to get a witness named Lance to fix
accurately the date waen the adverse holding oceurred. Judge Wright
grew impatient and took charge of the witnp- himself.

“*(‘an’t you remember some occasion, such as the election of i
dent or Governor, or some othér important event,”” said the jmy
which you can fix the date?" ' o ¥y

After a brown study, Lance’s face lit up'and he said:

*“Yes, [ can, judge. It was in January of the same year that Jobn
Butt wintered March Addington’s bull.” '

7 '

I have been greatly amusgdat his recital of the charge of Judge
Dennis F. Hammond to the<grand jury on carrying concealed weapons.
He described im #8"a lurge man, with broad, stooping shoulders, large
head and-face} fair skin and blue eyes, with a clear and sonorous voice,
and when excited, an exceedingly fluent speaker. ‘‘Gentlemen ql’ the
jury,’” he said, ““when you see’a man going about the country loaded
down with dirks, bowie knives, sword canes, pistols, guns, blunderbusses
and matters and things of like nature, kind, character, and description,
gentlemen, you may set it down that he is white-livered and has a streak
of cowardice running down,_ his back-bene as wide as a fence-rail ; arid the
court charges vou, gentlemen of the jury, that such is the law of the
land.”’ ”

A colored school teacher and preacher named Ferguson was con-
vieted in Chattooga County Superior ‘Court for carrying concealed
weapons. J. I Wright; who was appointed to defend him, put his case
on the ground that the pistol had no hammer, and that the school chil-
dren had votified the teacher than they had intended to bar the doors of
the sehoolhouse anMaurn him out the next day, and that he carried the
pistol to defend hin When the verdict was rendered, Hon. A. R.
Wright, who was presenfhgtepped up to the bench and with his hand to
his mouth, in a low breath, said:

“Turn the water on him, Judge.”’

“Stand up, Ferguson,’" said the judge. ‘/When your case was called
you were unable to employ a lawyer. You came here without a cent,
except the African’s, with your hair pafed in the middle, a hymn book
in vour coat pocket arid a six-shooter in the seat of your pants. You
liave been engaged, vou say, in educating the colored youth of this coun-
try and in predching the gospel. If you are ever saved, it will be.by
grace, and by amazing gragg at that. Tt is the judgment of the court that
vou pay a fine of $100 and all costs, and be imprisoned in the chain-
gang twelve months: and may the Lord have metrey on your soul.”’
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The next case called was one of larceny against 8 negro woman. In
passing sentence the judge said:

tAnd here you are, hired as a cook, like the balance of your class,
with intent to steal. You begin with a dish-rag and wind up with & sack
of flour or & ham. I send you to the chaingang for twelve months, that

" you may keep company with Brother Ferguson and console him."”’

Those who were present and heard his remarks whep Hon. R. A.
Denny, John R. Towers,Jr., Paul D. Wight and James Glenn, when they
were admitted to the bar at Rome, in July, 1875, can never forget them. . -
Sitting upon the bench, with his hat on, as was his usual custom, with

his legs crossed, shaking his right foot, he said:

““Now, young gentlemen, I want to say a thing or two to-you. You
havi passed a better examination than most young men who are admitted
to the bar. You think you know a good deal. Tt is a great mistake; you '

adon’t know anything. If you are ever of any account, you will be surs
prised at your present ignorance. Don’t get too big for your breeches.
Go sround to the justice courts and try to learn something. Don’t be
afraid. You will speak a great deal of nonsense, but you will have one
consolation, but few will know it. The great mass of mankind will take
it for sound sense. Don’t be alarmed at the wise-looking judge. He
doesn’t know a, thing. He’s a dead beat on knowledge. Stand to the
rack, fodder or no fodder, and you will see daylight after awhile.
#  ““The community generally suppose that you will be rascals. Therée
is no absolute necessity that you should be. You may h&smart without
being tricky. Stick to your profession, study hard, work hard, be hon-
est, do your duty, and collect your fees. Yeu are dismissed with- the
sincere hope of the court that you will escape a calamjty which befalls
many lawyers, and not make asses of yourselves.”

Judge Underwood used to say, with a touch Sf’ irony, that the Su-
preme Court differed from the courts of lower jurisdiction only in having
the last sweep at the law. In reply to the remark of a client who was
greatly troubled over = s‘iih-ﬂgainst him for his propeny:%_e and
who observed that there otght not to be any lawyers, he sai I can
give you a certificate that there are not very many.’’ Another cléver wit-
ticism of the judge was that a cash fee always quickened his appre-
hension. )

When he was in the nineteenth year of his age, he was ‘present when
the treaty was made with the Cherokee Indians, whereby they agreed
to cede the remainder of the Georgia lands; and, after 12 o’clock at night
he copied for Mr. Schermerhorn a copy of the treaty to be sent to Gover-
nor Carroll, the other commissioner.

On the 18th day of July, 1888, he was at his office, in the City of
Rome, in usual health, engaged in a conversation with several gentlemen,
among them Maj. Charles H. Smith, his former law partner, and Judge
7. J. Simmons, who was then on a visit to Rome. After the conversation.

in which he joined; indjlging in anecdote, he left_for the bank to attend
to some business imatter there. On his way, he stopped and sat down in
the store-room of Capt. R. G. Clark. In a moment, swift as an arrow,
came the silent nessenger, and painlessly, without a word of warning,
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bore his spirit away. And so a cloud came over the windows of the soul,
and the veil which hides this from the unseen world fell between us.®

Georcia’s MODERN PROMETHEUS

Calling down thi fire of heaven has often been the invoeation of im- .

passioned rhetoric.  Bat not sinee the miraculous flames were kindled
upon Mount (‘armel has it been more completely the accomplishment of
literal fact than when Gov. James Jackson, in front of the old capitol
huilding at Louisville, drew down thefolar heat to consume the iniqui-
tous records of the Yazoo fraud. The story of Prometheus is only
Girecidn fable, but the story of Governor Jackso.f is uncontroverted fac
To fight this monstrous iniquity, Governor Jackson resigned his wg
the United States Senate and entered the State Legislature as a mem r
from Chatham. - ' { '
Strange as it may seem, some of the most influential men of Georgia
were involved in the Yazoo speculation, and, by taking such a tourse,
Governor Jackson invited the deadliest fﬂ)dnl animosities. Exactly how
the Yazoo lands were bounded is immaterial, but they oceupied the upper
belt of territory included between u\( Chattahoochee and the Mississippi
rivers.  Four sepapafe n_-g;wmfé's'werv organized for the purpose of
engineering the deal : the Géorgia, the Georgia-Mississippi, the Upper

Mississippi, and the Tennessee, The veiled purpose behind. this scheme is ;

said“to have heen the formation of ai empire along what was then the’
western frontier. . Even so illustrious a patriot as Patrick Henry lent the
weight of his great name to one of the companies organized in Virginia;
but like a number of others he regarded the matter purely in the light of
a real estate transaction. It involved 35,000,000 acr,e's of Georgia's west-_
ern lands, for which the snm to be paid was $500,000. But this was
before the time of railroads, when population was scarce and when wild
lands were cheap. . . ’

But it cannot be denied that in railroading the measure through the
State Legislature gross corruption was employed. Governor Mathews,
who then filled the chair of state, was at first strongly opposed to the
Yazoo purchase:'hut even the chief executive was eventually won by the
persuasive arts of the speculators. Two of his sons are said to have
acquired an-interest in proposed deal. At any rate, he signed the
famous act, in 1795, id that until the very last moment, how-
ever. the old governor hesitated. Finally he ordered his private secre-
tary, & man named Urquhart, to‘wrepare a quill.  Anxious to thwart the
speculators, if possible, Urqubart first dipped the pen in oil, hopipg that
whén the ink refused to flow the old governor might construe it as an
omen, But the clever ruse failed to work. ¢

Governor Jackson found the defect of the ulators a task for Her-
cules. But when the iniquitops act was finally"rescinded, it was decided
that a fire shonld he kindled in the public square for the purpose of con-
suming the infamous records, so that not a vestige of the fraud would
be left to dishonor the statute !)‘obks of Georgia. Various accounts of

* Condensed from a paper by Judge Joel Branham, in the ‘‘Georgia Reports,’
Vol. 83.
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the incident have been handed down. One asserts that when everything
was ready for the igniting sparks there suddenly appeared in the midst
of the crowd an old man with snowy” hair and beard who declared that,
feeble as he was, he litd come to see an act of public justice performed;
and drawing from his bosom a sun-glass, he declared that fire from
heaven should be employed to consume the papers. *It is said that just
as soon as the fire was kindled the old man vanished as suddenly as he
had first appeared.

But, eliminating the hypothetical ¢lements, the fact remains that the
iniquitous records were fired by means of solar heat, and that the prin-
cipal actor in the sceme was James Jackson. Gov. Jared Irwin, who
signed ‘the rescinding act, was also present, with other members of the
Legislature. Of course, there was no end to the litigation which fol-
lowed, aifd finally in 1802 Georgia ceded her western lands to the Unijted
States Government. Thomas H. Benton, of Misscari, who served with
GoveMnor Jackson in the Federal Senate, says that the wounds which the
latter received in numberless duels caused by his relentless prosecution
of the Yazoo speculators ufidoubtedly hastened the old governor's death.
He died at the age of forty-nine. Thus allied, in double similitude, to
the aneient Tishbite, he not only drew down the fire of heaven to consume
the workings of iniquity, but he alse rose to heaven in the flaming
chariot which his zeal had furnished, to blaze on Georgia’s burnished
seroll like another splendid Mars.®

RecoLLEcTIONS OF GovernNor Troup s

In person, (iovernor Troup was of the ordinary height, with light
complexign, blue eyes, and sandy hair. IHis carriage was erect, and his
step slow and measured. He might have passed for a military man any-
where; and those who knew him best accorded to him military talents of
a high order. The gravity of his mien, and the gutten&, almost solemn,
tones of his voice, led strangers to suppose that his dignity partook of
austerity ; but this was not so. Reserved, even in boyhood, he was still
open and affable with his associates; adding, early in Ii!e. a tinge perhaps
of melancholy, to the native diguéty which never forsook him. P%tj
candor and the strictest truthifulness were eminent character
Where principle was involved he was a stranger to the spirit of com-
promise. - .

His domestic life wwas embittered by the early and sudden death of
his first wife; and afterwards by the prostration of health and death of
the second, at a time when, amid the cares of office and the active engage-
ments of life, the weary heart looks for comfort and repose at home; and
his declining years were saddened by the death of his older daughter, and
the wreck of health of his only son. Nevertheless, he retained a degree
of ‘cheerfulness to the last, enjoying the social intercourse of friends at
his secluded homestead ; numbers of whom were attracted there, as well
by the cordiality of his welcome and the simplicity of his manners, as by
the amount of information he imparted, and the stores of political wis-
dom which he was ever ready tounlock. o

To a vigorous intellect, h¢'added the faculty of a sound judgment and

* Vol. I, ‘‘Reminiscences of Famous Georgians,’’ by L. L. Kuight.
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the quality of an almost intuitive pérception of the characters of men and
the tendencies of measures, Whilst his firmness was conspicuous, his
perfect purity of intention, and his disinterested zeal for the public good,
were a standing rebuke to the timidity of the wavering politician, and
the selfishness of the demagogue. Well instructed in the principles of
law, he was deeply read im history and was a thorough master of the
English language.  Whilst Gov‘tgmor Troup was not usually ranked with
the g;vnl intellects of the day, there are those who believe that some of
his writings will compare, favorably with any of the political essays to
which the theory of our federative system hLasggiven rise. As specimens
of profound thought and of clear argumentation, they deserve to rank
with the best treatises of any age. In what were considgred Lis extreme
views of the absolute sovereignty of the American states, Governor
Troup was certainly in a minority; yet those who condemn his views
liave nowhere shown the fallacy of his reasoning, and every day’s obser-
vation tends to confirm the truth of his apprehension of danger from the
usurpations of the central government. Consequent upon his ardent

temperament, Governor Troup's oratory, in the earlier portion of his .

life, was impassioned and vehement; but not opén to the jeering ecrit-
icism of his enemies that he frothed at thg“mouth. In later life, his
uttérance, whether in pnhlig or in privaté, was slow, “distinet ‘and em-
phatie. " ™’

1

Few men were more careless of mere extérnals. In the matter of
dress, he had little taste; and on this subject 'several amusing anecdotes
are told. There is no doubt that, during the canvass for governor, before
the Legislature of 1823, some of his supporters requested one of 'his most
devoted friends to give him a hint, that the election would be Jost, if he
did not appear in better trim. The duty was delicately pel"fvmued,» and
the wish of his friends was at once gratified. Something similar had
ocenrred, in 1816, when he passed through Savannah to také his seat in

< the United States Senate.  This did not proceed. from. parsimony, nor

from the mere desire to appear eccentric. His clothes were usually of

good quality, but often of the oddest colors and of the worst fit. His
« peculiar and perhaps only faney was for a blue coat with metal buttons,

a buff vest, and a fur cap.
Whilst his habits were retirin
on his plantations, yét it was

d most of his private life was spent
i ] for him to pass a portion of the
warm season-at [rudian Springs, or sofe other watering-places in Georgia.
Even at these places he exercised muth on horseback. His principal
diversions at home consisted in riding over his ecrops, in fishing and
hunting,‘butmore of his time was spent in reading. Possessed of an am-
ple fortune. he lived in abundance, if net in elegance, delighting in the
society and conversation of friends.. His imemory of historical events is
said to have been wonderful. No one can contemplate hi# executive career
withsut awarding him administrative talents of the first grade. Add to
all this an iron will and a resolution that quailed before no difficulty
and no foe, and we have, if not the very model of a statcsman, one at
least who could not only inspire confidigce in the doubting but who'
could lead his countrymen through any erisis:

(‘oneerning his religious views, little is known, beyond what is dis-

' ~
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cl in-his messages and letters. These show a deep reverence for the

‘Supreme Being and a realizing seuse of the pure and holy truths of the

Christian religion. He made no public profession of faith; but it is
evident that he was far removed from the taint of infidelity or skepti-

cism. By resolution of the General Assembly, adopted in 1857, a life- |

size portrait of Governor Troup has been painted. It hangsiopposite
the portrait of Gen. John Clarke, by the president’s chair, in the Senate
of Georgia. It is said to be a lifelike delineation of the man, who was
pronounced by a devoted and discrimi¥ating friend ‘‘a Roman in feature
and a Roman in soul.”” *

Governor Troup’s father was an Englishman who, in his youth, was
an officer in the Royal Navy. He married Catharine, the only daughter
of Capt. John Mcfatosh, a brother. of the eccentric Capt. Roderick Mecln-
tosh, of Tory prominence in the Revolution, and a kinsman of Col. Lach-
lan M&ntosh.\ne of the boldest of the patroits. Catharine McIntosh is
said to have met her future husband on a visit to England. Mr. Troup,
the elder, was at one time engaged ‘extensively in mercantil<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>