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BEAUTIFUL EULOGY AT GRAVE OF
SID HATFIELD AND ED CHAMBERS
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Members of Knights of Pythias, Odd Fellows and Redmen Attend
Funeral; Story of Murder and Incidents Leading Up to it Elo-
quently Portrayed; An App eal fo Real Americanism.

Eulogy of Sidney Hatfield and©chastise the governor and the author-

Edward Chambers, who were
killed on the ecourt house steps at
Welch, MeDowell county, Monday
morning, Aug. 1, 1921, by Bald-

“win-Felts detectives and deputy

sheriffs, delivered at the open
grave Buskirk, Ky., opposite
Matewan, W. Va., by Samuel B.
Montgomery of Kingwood, W. Va.

There comes a time in the life of
man when the heart is so torn with
conflicting emotions that lips cannot
utter the words that long for expres-
sfon—then will power must assert its
mastery and the mind move with ir-
resistible force toward the truth that
n.akes men' free.

Burdened with a common grief,
bowec down with i common sorrow,
it becomes my duty at the request of
the relatives, Knights of Pythias, In-
dependent Order of Odd Fellows, and
Improved Order of Redmen, to pay a
last tribute in memory of our depart-
ed brothers—Sidney Hatfield and Ed-
ward Chambers. How futile must be
the words of any man in this hour—
in the presence ¢ such a great trag-
edy. Let us pray that something may
be said or thought take wing which
may assuage the grief and lighten
the pathwayv of the heart-broken
wives and bereaved families.

Tragedy of the Howur.

We all stand united under this sor-
row at this tragic hour—. To share
and have part in the sorrows of ‘our
friends, broadens the visicn, tempers
the heart, and makes golden the life
that falls upon the hearthstone where
we with loved ones dwell.” Upon
reaching the summit of young man-
hood, the men for whom we mourn,
became members of these great fra-
ternal societies and were taught les-
son of Friendship—Charity and Ben-
evolence; Love and Truth.

This great concourse of people with
its poignant, though silent grief tes-
tify to the fraternalism which their
short lives exemplified. To speak the
truth and uphold the right became a
part of their daily conduct. No op-

portunity to relieve distress—alleviate |

suffering—educate the orphan—or
sustain justice, was neglected. Well
may each have said, I shall pass this
way but once; any kindness therefore
that I can show to any human being
let me do it now; let me not defer it
or neglect it—for I shall not pass this
way again.”
Died For the Law.

Mindful of these splendid traits of
character, President C. F. Keeney
sends the following message:

“The United Mine Workers office
closed at noon, draped in mourning in
memory of Sid Hatfield and Ead.
Chamberg with the inscription on the
front of the building: “These men
have died because they dared fo up-
hold “law” administered at the hands
of the Baldwin-Felts Detective Agency
while submitting themselves to a
court of law and a jury of their peers.
Shall government in West Virginia of
the people, by the people, for the peo-
ple live, or will the Baldwin-Felts De-

tective Agency be permitted to destroy .

it by substituting their agency for
Constitutiona]l Autthérities?"”

Your attention is also called to a
resolution adopted by affiliated em-
ployees of the C. and O. shops at
Huntington representing twenty-five
hundred men who in measured-terms

! and Foe agree that he was a good of-
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ities of McDowell county for failure
to protect these men when they sur-
rendered to the officlals of McDowell
county. Many othe:r groups of citi-
zens too numerous to recite have
taken similar actions.

Were Brutally Killed.

To every open mind there must be
but one version—Sid Hatfield and Ed
Chambers were brutally killed by men
who were sworn officers of the law.
There is but one belief in the minds of
the people of West Virginia and of
the nation—“That ‘hey were trapped
to their death.” It was a cold blooded
murder, deliberately planned and
cruelly carried out. Today innocent
blood stains official hands that should
be white with purity.

Edward Chambers was a mere boy
—not yet twenty-two years old—he
was without guilt—Evil found .o
place in his heart. His school teacher
told"me today that he was a good pu-
pil, kind and obedient, of good fam-
ily ani well raised—considerate of the
rights of others, a good example be-
fore his classmates. We here witness
the unconquered grief of the devoted
wife who plead pitifully for his life
and fought heroically to save him.
What more could be said? ‘‘He never
made a brow look dark nor caused a
tear but when he di-d.” It took an
fnhuman monster to kill the light in
his eyes—steal the roses from his lips
and take him forever from his girl-
wife.

It was my good fortune to know
Sid Hatfield fairly well. He was
synonomous of these hills and loved
the West Virginia mountains from
which he gathéred strength. Friend

ficer—showing no favoritism, exacting
discipline from all and doing justice
with an impartial hand. He never

was accused of an overt act until the |[F
unlawfully |

Baldwin-Felts
evicted his
homes.

Sometiems when stirred with deep
emotion, men lose their heads, and
loose their tongues, saying things they
afterwards regret. Even in the stress
and storm of this terrible industrial
conflict, I never heard Sid Hatfield
make a threat, utter an unkind or
unclean word. He was tee totaler and
greeting everyone witl, a happy smile
and cheerful word.

There are two places in all coun-

gunmen

neighbors from their !

New England

CAFE

HOME COOKING AT
MODERN PRICES

103 East Superior St.

tries whel\'e a citizen should feel se-

cure—in the Church of God and Tem-
ple of Justice.

Sid Hatfield died a
martyr to McDowell county justice.
He was strongly urgea to resist going
to McDowell county. He was given
every assurance of protection by
the governor and the sherlff. A good
citizen he surrendered himself on a
charge of which he was absolutely in-
nocent, conscious of the fact that he
was taking his life in his hands in en-
tering a county controllcd by his bit-
ter enemies.
Tralled by Gunmen.

Before reaching Welch, he was be-

ing trailed by a Baldwin-Felts detec-

his commission gAt Though

tive who held
death. from his suprrior officials.

man who is a confessed traitor and
and now by ‘the verdict of all
mankind, a cold blooded murderer.
He went to the c.urt house unarmed,
just as Mrs. Hatfield, Mrs. Chambers

and -every other competent witness €
y pAs he walked reet and giant trees piercing the rain

spy

have and will testify.

smilingly up the court house steps

man that he lay dov'n his jlfe for a
friend.” “

As we look upon the faces of our
loved ones for the last time, and ob-
serve a serene countenance resigned
and noble in death, well may we re-
member the eloguent prayer of the
pastor:

- “Oh death where is thy sting,

Oh Grave where is thy victory,”

Looking out upon these Kentucky
hills, it occurs that this was once
called, “the dark and bloody ground,
but white did not fight white or
brother fight brother. It was a strug-
gle to subdue the savage red man and
the beasts that prey.
under dark and lowering
clouds, the panorama that spread out
before us is one of grandeur—the
river below, the majestic mountain
rising from either side of the Tug—
summits mounting heavenward with
a velvet green carpet beneath our

clouds asunder, can it be in all of this
beautious and peaceful valley death

with his wife upon his arm, a pris-
oner of the state of West Virginia anc
the hostage of Sheriff William Hat-
under pledge of protection. he was

walks supreme?

Mountaincers Free!

doomed to death by men,

under pledge o fprotection,
out of the county.
field is left with his own couscience
When the assassins’ bullets rang out

there were officers of the law to the
right, to the left, in front, and in tne
rear, but not a hand was raised in
their defense and they fell victims “to

Reason
Is | love-light of the home for the glory

McDowell
dethroned!

county . justice.”
Liberty struck dead!

it any wonder that the very neavens
w.ep over the prostrate forms of these
martyrs to constitutional government?

If a man die, shall he live again is
Thoese of us who
testify our faith in a Supreme Being
and our belief in the watchfull All-
Seeing Eye answer in the affirmative.
But death has been called a narrow
veil between the peaks of two eterni-
We try to ascend the highest
peak—to look beyond. We cry aloud
only to hear the echo of our wailing
From the unreplying lips of
is no re
But we believe, "Tis sweet to

an age-old question.

ties.

voice.
the voiceless dead,
sponse,
die for those we love.”

“Greater

there

one of
whom at least, held a commission as
deputy sheriff of McDowell county.
Unfortunately for Sheriff Hatfield, in
whose hands Sid had placed himself
he was
Here Sheriff Hat-

love than this hath no

As I gaze upon the fair domain
across the river, our state motto rings
in my ears—“Mountaineers are al-
ways Free.” Is it so today? In West
Virginia men that should be friends
have become enemies. Father against
son, brother against brother. Abba-
Father! how long will be until we
realize the great truth that all men
are brothers, that each is the peer of
the other and has rights all must re-
spect? When shall employvers meet
with employees as friends, not ene-
mies? All working together in the

of the state and the success of indus-
try.

Men cannot rule here by brute
force. There never can be industrial
peace in West Virginia so long as
great corporations, land-holding com-
panies, mostly controlled by non-resi-
dents who are not interested in West
Virginia’s tomorrow attempt to rule
not by appeal to reason, but by the
iron-shod heel through private detec-
tive agencies and privately paid dep-
uty sheriffs who subvert and destroy
the power that is justly lodged in the
hands of officers elected by and re-
sponsible to the people. Mountain-
eers will never submit to a govern-
ment of.detective agencies—by deputy
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At All Grocers

Roasted and Packed Fresh

RUST-PARKER COMPANY

Smith’s Lunch Room

321 East Superior Street

Home Cooking
and Baking

Wm. SMITH, Prop.

Duluth, Minn.

' H.S. WENGER |

Largest Exclusive Furrier in Northern Minnesota
| IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER ~

;;, FASHIONABLE FURS

h FUR GARMENTS MADE TO ORDER A SPECIALTY il
Furs Stored, Repaired and Remodeled into Latest Styles |

i .. 7 West Superior Street, Duluth, Minn.
! Phone: Melrose 5208

Clow & Nicholson

Transportation Co.

Scenic Ri';er Trips and Lake Excursions Daily

Steamer Rotarian

Our Office and Dock at Duluth—Foot of Fifth Ave. W.

WALTER C. SCHOEN

| 111 W. First St
; ,PLUMBING and HEATING
: Phone 3757

B Estimates Cheerfully Given
| Rephir Work a Specialty

Keep An Eye On Duluth And Deal With
L. A.:Larson Company

Insurance - _
. Real Estate - Mortgage Loans

idence Building

213-214-215 Prov

Rentals

Duluth, Minn.

Melrose 1920

sheriffs for non-resident mine owners.
Future Is Assured.

Oh, look beyond the crest of the
mountains the silver lining appears.
West Virginia’s future is assured with
the birth of our state it was under
God ordained that there should be a
new birth of freedom. These men did
not die in vain. 'Phe future is bright
with promise. Tomorrow there will
be work for all—play’ for all—love
for all and peace for all.

To sorrowing friends may I say
“God is not mocked,” *“Vengeance is
Mine,” saith the Lord. You remem-
ber when Martha appeared at the
tomb of Jesus the angel met them
and said: *Jesus is not here. _He has
arisen from the dead.” It ‘may be
said of each of these martyrs to the
cause of Liberty, “The dead, he speak-
eth ,their spirits have returned to the
God who gave it and He shall wipe
all tears away."”

They died in the radience of the fu-
ture and entered'a tomb all filled with
dawn. Like them:

“So live that when the summons
come to join the innumerable caravan
which moves like silver barques in
the silent halls of death, you go not
like a quarry slave at night, scourged
to his dungeon, but soothed and sus-
tained by an unfaltering trust ap-
proach thy grave, like one who wraps
the draper of his couch about him and
lies down to pleasant dreams.”

Man doesn’t demand the right to
work so much as the right to live and
enjoy the results of his work.
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CLOTHES CLEANED AND REPAIRED
Both for Ladies and Gentlemen

221 West Superior Street

Over Stone’s Book Store,

S. GRASSINGER

Duluth, Minn.

“SYMPATHIES”

Truly Told With Flowers

Duluth Floral Co.

Melrose SSS.

Emblems and Sprays of Reputation

Beck & Gronlund

SHEET METAL AND WARM
AIR FURNACE HEATING

All Work Guaranteed »

Melrose 3044
Office 2403 W. Superior St.

C. A. Persons

HARDWARE

1928 WEST SUPERIOR ST,

Motor
Dispatch
Service,

Incorporated
33 EAST FIRST STREEI“
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Melrose 696 -
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GENERAL
MOTOR
TRUCKING

Call us for City Deliveries and
your hauling to and from

311 West

Superior

Melrose 662 il s
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Twenb' Years of

P.rggress

HIS summer has marked the end
of the twentieth successful year
since the founding of F. A. Pat-

rick & Co. During that time the
growth of the Patrick business has
been steady and rapid—the surest
test of satisfactory service.

Patrick products are today in de-
mand throughout the world. They
have carried the name of Duluth
everywhere, and their increasing
popularity is proof that they hav:

. ever carried it with honor.

As a citizen of Duluth, you have
every reason to be proud of Duluth
institutions which are earning suc-
cess through the quality of their out-
put. You are serving your commun-
ity as well as your own best interest
when you insist upon a Patrick over-
coat, mackinaw, sweater, auto robe,
or outing garment.

Look for the Mark

-

Made in Duluth from the highest
grade or virgin wool by

F. A. PATRICK & CO0.
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