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THE TREASURER'S SIGNATURE.

Treasury notes printed after the mid-
dle of this month will bear the name of
James N. Husten, Treasurer of the
United States. The substitution of his
signature for that of the present Treas-
~urer will be done on the plate by simply
beating out the old signature and en-
graving a new fac-simile of .ar. Huston’s
autograph in its place. The signature
of the Register of the Treasury on the
notes is engraved and printed in the
same wny.

It was some little time before the gov-
ernment realized the necessity of having
these signatures engraved. At first it

‘was thought necessary that the notes
should be signed by hand, and this was
actually dome until itbecame impossible.
The first treasury notes issued by the
during the war were under
the act of July 17, 1861. This act au-
thorized the issue of $50,000,000 of treas-
wury notes, payable on demand and re-
. deemable in gold. They were called de-
mand notes. They were engraved and
printed in New York, and delivered to
the Treasury Department at Washing-
ton. The law required them to be
signed by the Treasurer and counter-
signed by the Register of the Treasury.
The Treasurer at that time was Gen. F.
E. Spinner—he of the picturesque and
illegible signature. These werethe first
treasury notes ‘hat had been issued for
a long time, and it was thought neces-
sary, in order to make them legal, that
the signature of the Treasurer should be
written by hand. General Spinner was
not averse to circunlating his autograph
in this way, and was rather proud to con-
nect it with the first issue of treasury
notes. He commenced signing the notes
with great zeal. They were printed in
‘sheets, and, notwithstanding General
Spinner’s complicated signature, he
wrote pretty fast. By close industry,
along with his other duties, he could
sign perhaps a thousand notes a day.
Bat there were hundreds of thousands to
sign, and the demand for them was
pressing. They were needed for daily
use and faster than he could sign them.
In a few days his hand became sore and
gwollen, but he stuck at his work like a
People came by scores to see him
that wonderful signature. No
other man’s autograph ever had such
wide circulation or popularity. But
General Spinner soon found that signing
notes left him no time for other duties,
and, work as hard as he could, he could
mot sign them fast enough. It became
necessary to-adopt other methods. The
plate was changed so as to read, “For
the Treasurer of the United States,” and
fifty clerks were appointed’ to sign them
as deputies for the Treasurer. The
same number signed for the Register.
From that time on the demand notes,
including most of the issue, wére signed
by this corps of clerical deputies, and
presented a great variety of signatures.
The first issue of legal-tender notes, or
greenbacks, that of 1862, were signed in
the same way. By this time it was dis-
covered that signing the notes by hand
was expensive and unnecessary, and the
Secretary of the Treasury ordered all
the plates to be engraved with auto-
graph signatures of, the Treasurer and
Register. That has been the practice
ever since. The amount of greenbacks
yow in circulation is $346,681,016. This
amount is fixed by law and is main-
tained without change. Whateversums
are' redeemed or canceled, new notes
are issued in their places. These new
notes, as well as new gold and silver
certificates, will bear Treasurer Hus-
wn’s engraved signature.

THEE NEXT HUNDRED YEARS.

In reviewing the material progress of
the country, and the advance in the arts
and industries gsince Washington’s time,
one writer ventures the opinion that the
second century of the Nation's complete
existence will not see an equal improve-
went upon the work of the hundred
years just ended. This is an unwar-
ranted assumption. Just as the most
vivid imagination and clearest prophetic
powers of the last century failed to

‘doresce the wonderful inventions and

discoveries which make existence
#0 much more tolerable now than then,
8o the prophets of this day may be at
fault. The people of 1789 knew nothing
of steam power and its results on land

. and sea; they had no telegraph; they

- bad ounly slow and clumsy meacs of

’ " }m-d communication; they had no

street cars, no furnaces, none of the
thousand and one conveniences without
- which even the Oklahoma settler would
Snie." “’1‘1’ Because we can be transported
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caunse we know this morning what hap-
pened yesterday in China, because we
have gasand electricity, becansethe hum-
ble householder has advantages and com-
forts that neither presidents nor princes
knew in the old days, it does not follow
that we have reached a limitof advance-
ment. Though human progress has
made greater strides in the nineteeanth
century than in any or than in all cen-
turies before it, there is no good reason
to suppose the discoveries and improve-
ments are more than fairly begun. It is
open to the dullest comprehensien that
with all our marvelous machinery our
every-day necessities that were once un-

‘heard of, or were the luxuriesof therich,

much is needed to bring these things
to perfection. It is not to be denied that
the knowledge of electricity is still in
its infancy. Scientists are but fairly
beginning to be acquainted with the
mysteries of the earth’s interior. Natural
gas is an element whose limits and power
have not been measured, and may yet
prove an undreamed of force in the
economy of human affairs. It may be
that no discovery of new forces will be
made, but the development of the old is
not limited by what is already done.
The spread of scientific knowledge, the
activity of practical scientists, the
eagerness with which manufacturers
and capitalists seize upon new ideas to
put them into practice are of themselves
indications that the world is not coming
to a standstill because so much has al-
ready been accomplished. Predictiens
concerning the mature of the ceming
century’s work would be idle, but it is
highly probable that the people of 1989
will find many reasons for congratulat-
ing themselves that they are not com-
pelled to suffer the deprivations of their
ancestors of this generation.

THE ASSAULT ON BACTERIA.

The attack by a member of the State
Medical Association upon the germ the-
ory was a very ill-considered and un-
popular movement. This theory is a
source of great joy and satisfaction to
the medical profession generally. An
acceptance of 1t affords room for easy
explanation of so many things that were
unexplainable before its promulgation
that the young doctor who discourses
profoundly of bacteria is apt to wonder
how the old doctor who was not ac-
quainted with the minute yet potent
organisms ever presented that appear-
ance of superior erudition which it is
the duty of every physician to exhibit.
It is not, however, because of the incon-
venience an overthrow of the germ doc-
trine would cause physicians that the
assault was so ill-judged. If the ef-
fort had succeeded and the cherished
theory had been thoroughly exploded
and destroyed, the ingenious medical
savants would, doubtless, speedily
evolve another that would answer every
scientific purpese. It is the laity, the
general publie, the people for whom
bacilli are supposed to be lying in wait
around the cormer, who are most deeply
concerned in the maintenance of the
theory. The lay mind does not accept
a novel scientific hypothesis with great
readiness, and belief in disease germs
was a long time in gaining secure foot-
hold. When its mysteries, or sach of
them as the scientists chose to disclose,
were finally understood, the idea took
hold of the popular imagination and now
affords much comfort to many persons.
Why this is so is not diffienlt to explain.
Whatever is personal and individual ap-
peals most intimately to the human con-
sciousness. A disease under the old sys-
tem could not be personified; it
was a vague, intangible something
which the faney eould not pict-
ure with any degree of certainty
or satisfaction. The bacillus, on
the contrary, is an entity. The scientists,
to be sure, have not portrayed the out-
ward characteristics of any family of
bacteria with the accuracy that enables
them to be recognized at sight. The
average man would not know a bacillus
if he were to meet one face to face.
Nevertheless, the peculiarities of certain
germs have been sufficiently well de-
seribed to furnish food for imagination.
The bacterium of tuberculosis is appro-
priately long and thin, and may natur-
ally be assumed to be of pallid counte-
nance and cadaverous look. Thecomma-
bacillus, crooked like am interrogation
mark, after the fashion of the human
being whose interior it gripes, may also
be pictured as hollow-eyed and ghastly.
Typhoid fever and small-pox germs have
not been photographed, hut it requires
no stretch of fancy to represent the one
as of flushed and the other of blotchy
appearance. All, of course, are of evil
physiognomy, and some imaginations go
so far as to fit them out with horns and
forked tails. It is true, as well, that
the learned professional gentlemen have
provided no certain means of destroy-
ing these dangerous organisms except
by burning or beiling—processes which
canpnot well be condveted while they
have possession of the human interidr.
Still, it is something, it is much, to
know that they exist. The adventurous
element in man, which has no outlet in
these days in corflict with Indians or
savage beasts, finds gratification in cir-
cumventing, even unconsciously, the
insinuating bacilli. The man of imag-
imativeand philosophical turn can hardly
fail to experience a trinmphant satisfac-
tion when, at the end of a day, he lies
down to rest, reasonably secure that no
wandering bacillus has fastened its
cruel fangs on his viscera. When it
is remembered that, according to the
doctors, these deadly germs lurk in the
water we drink, in the food we eat; that
they float in the air and hide under the
carpet and behind the wall-paper; that
they may be wafted in our direction up-
ou the breath of our loved ones, is it any
wonder that escape from their threaten-
ing presence is attended with a mild ex-
hilaration that would be sadly missed
were it suddenly lost? The bacillus has
its uses and should not be rashly anni-
hilated.

IT is not often that a newly-arrived emi-
grant from Ireland has the satisfaction of
calling out the New York fire department
and eausing a street blockade the day after
his arrival at Castle Garden, but that was
Patrick Connor’s proud expericnce afew
days ago. He landed Wednesday night,
and the next day he wrote a letter to his
protber in County Kerry, Ireland, and
started off to drop it in the letter-box near

the Battery. Instead of putting his letter
in the proper box, he opened fire-alarm box
No.12. The box is a keyless one, having a
small bell on the door which rings when it
isopened. The sharp whirr startled Patrick
somewhat, but “as nothing else happened
just then, I thought I was safe enough,” he
said afterward. Finding no place to puthis
letter, he pulled down the hook that he saw
inside, thinking it would reveal a place for
the letter. It didn’t, and while he stood
scratching his head and wondering how he
could post the letter, a fire engine dashed
up. Three or four sections of hose were
realed off the tender. By this time another
engine amived, and a third was close be-
hind, Then two trucks arrived shortly after
each other. By this time Patrick was
scared and attempted to get away. He was
arrested and taken before a police justice
where he told a straight story and was dis-
charged. He was badly frightened and said
he thought “‘those woore very funny post-
men, wid big hats an’ axes.” He probably
thought they were going to take charge of
his letter and carry it overland.

e ———
INsOMNIA is like rhenmatism in one re-
spect—about one-half the people one meets

are troubled with it and the other half

have some remedy to suggest. The latest
alleged remedy for insomnia is roasted
peanuts. To persons of weak stomachs the
suggestion will seem horrifying, but Bishop
Lyman, of North Carolina; says he has
tried the remedy with excellent results.
Pgrhaps we had better give the witness's
words. He says:

A little more than a fortnight ago, while stay-

ing at the house of a friend in the country, my
food hestess brought into the parlor, quite late
n the evening, a bountiful supply of freshly
roasted peanuts. As I am very fond of them
when they are not too much cooked, I ate quite
froelg of them and soon after retired to bed. I
found the next morning that I had enjoyed the
best sleep I had experienced for over a month. [
attributed this at onee to the peanuts and deter-
mined to try them again the following evening.
I did 8o, and also drank a glass of fresh, sweet
milk after I bad finished the uts. That
night I slept still better, and now for a fo ht
I have partaken of the peanuts and the milk
every night, and have not only slept remarkably
well, but have also fully recove from @ slight
attack of indigestion which had troubléd me
before. I now find that peanuts carefully
roasted and not overdone &0 as to be at all
burned are surely a remedy for eleeplessness,
and also for that form of indigestion which is
one of the producing causes of sleeplessness.

Roasted peanuts and fresh milk as a
remedy for insomnia has at least the merit
of novelty. As peanuts are a North Caro-
hina product, we are strongly inclined to
suspect that Bishop Lyman is trying to
boom the market. However, if any reader
of the Journal tries the remedy and sur-
vives the result we should like to hear from
him.

———

A CORRESPONDENT of the Louisville Com-
mercial, who accompanied a posse of reve-
nue officers on a recent expedition against
illieit distillers in the mountainsof Eastern
Kentucky, relates the following incident:
The party had descended a mountain side
into a deep valley. A coil of blue smoke
was slowly ascending from among the
shadows of the hills. It came from a cave,

and the cave was the home of a moonshine
distillery. The correspondent says:

As we dashed by a little hovel by the roadside
a young woman of remarkable beauty came run-
ning from the door. Her tialr was tied in a knot
on the back of a head of cladsic shapeliness. Her
eyes were great liquid orbs of soft brown, and
ber skin was of transluoent whiteness. She was
dreased in sober brown homeszpun. In her hand
she bore a brown something fully three feet long,
which proved to be the hollow neck of a gourd
made into a horn., Sho iltced the primitive
trampet to her mouth and wound a blast from it
mournful and long-drawn-oui as the notes of a
fox-hunter’'s horn. The soumds from the gourd
neck were lond enough to be heara to the fur-
thest end of the little valley. It was a warning
to the’'shiners in the still-house that the mar-
shals weres upon them. A posseman sprang
from his horse as guick as possible, snatched the
tremendous horn m the woman's grasp and
(dashed it to pieces on the rock. But the brave
little wewan's object had been achieved. Hardly
had the first deep notes of the gourd died on the
air, when the blue smoke up the valley disap-

The men dashed on and ran upon the
still in full operation.

They captured the still, but the moon-
shiners escaped. The girl’s blast on the
gourd had served its purpose. This inci-
dent from real life sounds like a passage
from one of Charles Egbert Craddock’s
stories.

e e

ONE hundred years from now every street
in the great city of Indianapolis will be
smoothly paved and kept clean as a fioor;
there will be no dust, street-cars will be
run by electricity, swiftly, noiselessly and
with regularity; gas, both the illaminating
and fuel variety, will be free, actually as
well as theoretically. for otherwise there
would be no great city here; the police force
will attend to its legitimate business, with-
out fear or favor, though there will be com-
paratively little for the officers to do, since
saloons will be few and far between. These
improvements and reforms will be brought
about after the too-economical local capi-
taiists and the men composing the Legis-
latures and the party rings that now op-
pose progress are all dead. The rest of us
will, also, be in our graves by that time, it
is true; but there is some consolation in
the reflection that if nothing else can bring
prosperity to the city death may, and that
the place may have a booming future, even
if it be so far ahead that we cannotshareit.

g

THax editors of Texas, Missouri, Kansas,
Jowa and Nebraska vie with each other in
making seductive appeals to the boomers of
Oklahoma who are not suited with that re-
gion or got left in the fcramble for claims.
According to the respective accounts, those
States are flowing with milk and honey,
and are full of fertile lands waiting for
settlers to come along and take possession—
after the preliminary of paying the present
owners a “mere song.” After reading these
artieles, the wonder is that the owners
could be persuaded to part with such slices
of paradise at any price, Oddly enough,
too, boomers have passed through these
very regioms, and have been apparently
unmoved by the boasted attractions. Some
of them, indeed, who hail from Indiana
confess to have seen nothing that will bear
comparison wirh the Hoosier State. By
the way, there is no better place for people
in search of homes to come than Indiana,
and a general invitation is extended. It is
much better in every way to come here
than go West.

A GENTLEMAN who lives in the northern
part of the city, and who has a natural-gas
flambeau in front of his house, says: *“I
tried an experiment last night to test the
comparative illuminating power of my
flambean and the electric light over yonder
on Meridian street. With a printed paper
in my hand I found I could read certain
type 200 feet from the electric light. Then
I went in the eother direction, and found
1 could read the same print by the
flambean at a distance of 250 feet. I dis-
covered, to my surprise, that the natural-
gas flame gives a stronger light than the
electric, yet the latter costs £60 a year and
the former only $12. Moreover, the natural
gas shines under the trees and illaminates
the sidewalks, while the electric light does
not.”

— -

PROBABLY most persons are not aware
that in addition to the regular American
flag there is an official flag of the President
which he alone is authorized to use and
which is never displayed except in his
honor. The flag is dark blue, with a white
eagle, with outstretched wings, and hold-
ing a shield in its claws. Above this eagle
and between its wings are seven white stars,
and beneath it, half on each side, are six
more, the thirteen being emblematical of

the original States. This same design was
the official flag of President Washington,
and 1t has not been altered to the present
time. During Presideat Harrisomn’s recent
visit to New York it was hoisted on every
building he entered for any length of time
and taken dowa as soon as he left.

i
THEODORE PARKER, in a little work en-

titled. “Historic Americans,” has an essay
on Washington, in which occurs this strik-
ing passage:

The New York Indians bold this tradition of

him: “Alone of all white men,” say they, “he
bas been admitted to the Indian heaven, because
of his jussice to the red men. Helives in a great
palace built like a fort, All the Indiaps, as they
g0 to heaven, pass by, and he himself 18 in his
uniform, a sword at his side, walking to and fro.
They bow reverently, with great humility. He
returns the salute, but says nothing.” Such is
the reward of his justice to the red man.

This essay, by the way, is one of the most
discriminating estimates of Washington’'s
character to be found anywhere. It was
originally delivered as a lecture in 1858,

——

“SocIAL CIrRCLE"” is the fine, euphonious
name of a town in Georgia. It has no
water-works, but it has a well with a
tragic history. Some time ago a man
named Crawley committedsuicide by jump-
ing into the water, and one day last week
his daughter, Miss Janie Crawley, fol-
lowed hisexample by leaping into thesame
well. Recently a man who used the water
for drinking purposes, murdered his three
childrem and killed himself. That would
not seem-to be a very desirable social ¢ircle
to enter. ‘

FANCY the feelings of a modern real es-
tate agent when he reads that in 1628 the
whole of Manhattan island, on which New
York city is situated, was purchased by
Peter Minuit, on behalf of the directors, for
sixty guilders, or about $24¢. Small as this
amount may seem, it is worth noting that
on compounding the interest upon the in-
vestment it reaches to-day a sum of about
$220,000,000.

—

AN invalid lady of this city, noted for her
wit as well as her amiability, says in a note
to a friend: “I am suffering from dropsy
at high tide, and what do you think my
wicked brother says? He says I ofight to
eat heaps of blotting paper!”

————

IsN’T it about time to be bringing out the

open cars! 'The closed ones are rather

stuffy for these pleasant May days.
e e e

BREAKFAST-TABLE CHAT.

i
FORTY-SEVEN doctors are attending the Vice
roy of China.
WiLLiaM D. HoweLLs, the novelist, has had

enough of living in New York, and a week or
two will reoccupy his 0ld house in Boston.

WoMEN cheered during the civic parade in New
York when they saw President Harrison decline

a glass of wire offered him by the conductor of
one of the Germian “floats.”

- WiLLiAM DoDGE, of Bpston. has 500,000 shift.
ing geraniums and 200,000 alternantheia which
are to surround the equestrian statue of Wash-
ington in the Boston public garden.

WHEN a father in Madagasoar gets the idea
that his daughter ought to marry he puts a rope

around her neck and leads her forth, and the
first young man he offers Ler to has got to take
her or forfeit one hundred yams.

A NUMBER of Detroit ladies have organized a
society for the cultivation of the art of conver-

sation. They wery properly regard the attain-
ment as one o e highest, and as much to be
sought after as piano-playing or painting.

C. P. HONTINGTON, the raillway magnate, does
not work on Saturday or Sunday, because of his
natural religious feeling. He says he isn't cer-
tnin whether Saturday or Sunday is the day ap-
gg:gted by divine decree for rest, and 8o observes

A PASHIONABLE woman, in Boston, ties back
her saah-ourtains with ribbpns to mateh the flow-

ers that biloom in her windows. When she dis-
plays Easter lilies she usea white ribbon, when
geraninms, red; when hyacinths, pink; when
tulips, yellow.

THE dying Duteh King has many natural sons,
and acknowledges them all. Bhay are for the
most part well bred, tiemaniy men,of literary
and artistic tastes. The daughters are also legion.

They received handsome, dowries and made ad-
vantageous matches.

GOVERNOR B1aGs, of Delaware, was on Tues-
day several times reminded of the fact that he
was the chief executive of the State of which the
Peaoh—erup liar makes his home. Several times

n

the line of aarmle he was greeted with the
&mr}': “Say, Governor, how's the peach crop
is yeart”

IT sometimes nays to be kind to strangers. FAn
Eastern drummer, while traveling in Kentucky,

was taken ill and stopped at a farmer’s house.
The farmer cared for Lis unknown guest, but the
dmmmg Lt worse, and jast hefore he died he
bequea all his property, amounting to
$8,000, to his host.

YoUxg Mr. George Vanderbilt has among
his treasures the table which Napoleon
wrote upon during his exile at St. Helena. It

was presented to him by Mr. James McHenry, of
London, whose house in Holland Park is a repos
itory for interesting relies of the empire.

THE reports of James Russell Lowell’s ill-health
have led people to fear that he was really break-
ing down. But he showed no evidence of decline
at the New York banquet on Tuesday ht. He

looks old, and bis hair has grown very white, but
his volce was strong and he seemed to be well.

ONE of the links that connect the present with
the Cromwellian era in England will soon be
aold by auction in Londomn. Itis a massive sii-

ver oup covered with handsome engraving, and
belongs to Mrs. Riscom, of Rugby. The curio
has been the bene of contention in several legal
suits instituted te 'fn.in Poslewou of it. It was
originally presented by Oliver Cromwell to his
son-in-law, Heary Ireton. It is expected to
bring several thousand pounds, and has justbeen
pnt on view in London.

WILLiay H. BuRGEss, who lives in Alexandria,
D. C,, assisted, in 1836, in building Washington’s

new towb at Mount Vernon. He says: “I wasa

lad then, but I remember that in removing the
bodies of George and Martha to their present
tomb we decided to open the coffin, I looked in
and saw General Washington’s face. The bod
was well preserved, and the features were intao
There was nothing to indicate the time he had
heen dead. A miunute after exposure to the air
there was a collapse, and ngthiug was recogniza-
ble. The face looked like his pictures.”

CARL ROsA was too modest tospeak much
of his indefatiguable labors, or to say anything
of certain good deeds he desired to hide under a
bushel, such as the Parepa-Rosa scholarship,
which he founded fifteen years since, as a tri
ute to his wife's memory,in the Royal Academy
of Music, at a cost of $5, . and the assistance
he rendered to the wore wodern Royal College.
He never went through the ordeal of a benelit,

or received a testimonial. Nine years ago he
married again, and the domestic havpiness he

had so sadly missed returned once more to his
home.

BUSAROD WASHINGTON ADAMS, of Philadel-
phia, owne George Washington's wateh and seal.
They are on deposit at the vaults of the Guaran-
tee Trust and Safe Deposit Company. Mr. Ad-

ame’s father was the most intimate friend of
General Washington's nephew, Judge Bushrod
Washington, The wateh and seal, together with
two of Washington's diaries, were left to Mr.
Adams by name 1o Judgs Washington's wiil. The
existence of the two dinvies was not known to
the United States goveornment until last year,
when a stenographer was =eut to Philadelphia to
copy them, and thus completed the eolleotion of
Washingion's diaries,

THE letter sent from the West by the venerable
Mrs. Elizabeth Cady Stanton, to the woman's
convention, in New York, was welcomed with
enthusiasm. Mrs,Stanton is now in the seventy-

fifth vear of her age, yet she is as vigorous in her
advocacy of female suffrage as she was hall a
oenturﬁ‘nzn. and the proof of this fact will be
found her volume of Reminiscenges, which is
soou to be published. Her old-time eolleagne,
Miss Busan B, Anthouny, who appeared in person
at the convention, isin the seventieth year of
her age, aud she al=o is ‘a8 devoted as ever she
was in her advocaecy of the cause, Miss An-
thony's abundant hair is now gray, buat her voice
remains clear,/and Ler power over a friendly
audience is unimpaired.

INVITATIONS have been {ssued for the weading
ceremony which is to make Miss Evangeline
Wilson—the daughter of the late Henry Wilson,
who was, at the time of his death, Vice-president
of the United States—Mrs. Nathaniel Easton
Carpenter. The life of the bride, who was

| scarcely more than an infant at the time she be-

came an orphan, has been impru{uated with in-
cidents that made the history of her girlhood al-
wost 4 romance; but in her forthcoming mar-
riage there is, in the very beginning of her wom-
anhood, the promise of an enduring happiness
which will surely compensate for the trials and
vicissitudes which she has experienced. The
bridegroom is the son of an otticer of the United
States navy. The nuptials will be celebrated on
thexslthda ?;Ma , at the residence of Murs. M,
G. Kim Ph.ﬁ,.ﬂdphh.

NAUVO0 AND THE MORMONS

E——

Notes of a Brief Visit to the Latter-Day
Jerusalem in the Autamm of 1846,
e

Scenes on the Prairies After the Expulsion of
the Baints from Nauvoo—What Was Re-
vealed by an Exploration of the City.

i

Written for the Sunday Journal.

In the fall of 1846 I was sant by way of
the Ohio and upper Mississippi to Farm-
ington, Ia., on a matter of family business.
War with Mexico was raging along the Rio
Grande, and the wharf boat at Caire was
piled full of cannon balls for General Tay-
lor’s army. It was an interesting sight to
me, for it was the first time I had ever seen
warlike munitions on the way te war.
These cannon balls probably took part in
the battle of Buena Vista a few months
later.

The lower Ohio and upper Mississippi ran
through regions nearly as wild as the In-
dians left them, but the scenery of the
latter was sometimes grand and sometimes
as rurally wild and Dbeautiful as
the meadows of a cultivated country. Iowa
had just been admitted into the Union, and
was to hold the first election as a State that

fall. Farmington lay up the Des Moines
river about twenty miles above Keokuk, in
the border of a timber tract flanking a prai-
rie that stretched clear to the Mississippi

at Montrose, opposite Nauvoo, at the upper
end of the rapids that in low water stopped
navigation between Keokuk and Nauvoo.
After a week's [sojourn in the latter town,
and attending the election at Keosauqua,
the county-town—Jonathan McCarty, for-
merly a Whig member of Congress from
this State, and one of the prominent lead-
ers of the “Log Cabin” campaign in 1840,

was one of the candidates for Congress—I1
started back home. But having heard a
great deal about Nauvoo and the Mormons,
and the interest being strengthened con-
siderably by the murder, a year or two be-
fore, of the Prophet Joe Smith in the jail of
Carthage, the county-town of Hancock
county. in which Nauvoo is sitnated, I de-
cided to make an excursion to the Jerusa-

lem of the Latter-day Saints, and see what
sort of a place it was, and particularly see

the famous temple which was the admira-
tion of all the people on'the Des Moines. I

was strongly urged not to go home without
seeing it, as I could make a visit to it with-
out going far out of my way, and it would
take little ionger to go down the river road
along the rapids to Keokuk than to go the
more direct road. So I took the stage, a
covered two-horse wagon, for Montrose.
There was no town at the place so pre-
tentiously named, only three or four houses

scattered up and down theriverbank along
the rapids. But when the water was too
low for navigation the nliper Mississippi
steamers stopped here and landed theirpas-
sengers and freight. Lead from the Galena
mines formed a considerable part of this
freight, and this, cast in triangular piﬁu. Y
foot and a half or so long by three or four
inches on each face, was piled up on the
landing in scores of heaps four or five feet
high. Directly east, across the river, the
Nauvoo temple formed the most conspicu-
ous fignre of the bluff bordering the low,
sandy ‘‘bottom,” on which was built two
unfinished stories of a monster hotel, that
Joe Smith expeeted to keep and make profit-
ablefrom gentile patronage. Here, too, wera
some other business honses, the whole stand-
ing at the very head of the rapids, which
here shallowed, and consequently widened
the niver to a full mile or more—some said
amile and a half. Passage across was made
in skiffs, as the water was too shallow for
a steam ferry-boat. It was said she river
was unusually low that fall, and was forded
any where on the rapids through water nusu-
ally little more than hub deep. A preva-
lent joke at that time was a story of a wood
wagon, from Illinois, iolng back home after
delivering its load in lowa, and being_run
down and smashed by a little **heavy-dew”
steamer that plied along some more man-
ageable portions of the rapids.

On the way from Farmington to Montrose
a prairie is crossed that covers pretty much
all the distance between the two points.
On this grairie the Mormons, driven out of
Nauvoeo by the i1llinois mob, were encamped
by hundreds. Some had made tentsof their
wagon covers, and some had constructed an
indifferent shelter from the fall frosts and
rains by bushes and the limbs of trees
brought from the nearest woods. Many
lived in their wagons, or slept there rather,
and did their cooking and such house-work
as they needed by fires near their wagons.
Some seemed well-to-do, and no more un-
comfortable than was inevitable in such a
situation. Others, and much the larger
number, were obviously suffering from ex-
Bosure, scant food and disorders produced

y want and weather and the unaccus-
tomed hardships of such a mode of life.
All together, it was as pitiable a sight,
these unhoused mothers and little children,
and helpless old grandfathers, hungry,shiv-
ering, crying, as one need care to see. And
the sufferers were mainly innocent victims
of mob wrath. Some, no doubt, deserved
all they got, but most were
harmless sufferers for the wrong do-
ing of others. These Mormons a few
months later began their long march over
the “American desert,” the alkali plains,
the waterless prairie and the dreary mount-
ain paths to the Great Salt Lake.

I talked with some of them. Many wounld
have mothing to say to a gentile, but some,
when they found an interested and patient
auditor of the story of their wrongs, would
talk more than enmough. From these I
learned that a few weeks before the people
of Hancock county about Nauvoo, after
some days of fighting on the prairie border-
ing the town, had entered and taken poses-
sion, giving the inhabitants three days, I
think, to dispose of their property and get
away. Some few sold their property at a
third or fourth of its value, but most got
nothing and abandoned it, and all their
furniture and comforta that could not be
readily taken away. The public-spirited
“Suckers” who foreed on the general exodus
and final exile appropriated such of the
pm‘{»erty as they fancied, and probabl
made a littie speculation of it. When
saw the expelled Mormons on the lowa
prairie, Nauvoo was almost empty of its old
residents, They said they didn’t believe a
single Mormon family remained in the de-
serted city, although it had a population of
10,000 that same year before the war began.
I doubted very much when I got
into the town and _strolled about
pmttﬁ much all over it, if there had
ever been as much as 5,000 population in
its palmiest days. But ten thousand was
the Mormon claim.

The outskirts of the town ran into the
prairies on all sides except that next to the
river, and all round the Illinois mob was
encamped and maintained a constant at-
tack on the Mormon tplz’nrrison it may be
called, that occupied the handiest houses
near their defensive works. The Illinois
men had several field guns. ulx-gounder
and the Mormons had nothing but smal
arms. It was said, thongh they didn’'t say
it. that they fot a steamboat shaft (cast
hollow), securely plugged up one end, and
drilled a touch-hole near it, and used for
cannon-balls chunks of pig-lead cut oft and
hammered as nearly round as possible,
This, or some form of artillery, was sta-
tioned in a sort of bastion on the eastern
verge of the town, made of planks and
building timber piled up bead-high, and
long enough to shelter a hundred men. The
remnants of several others were still con-
tgionom along the edge of the prairie, but
this one was complete, just as it had been
left at the close of the fight. The Illinois
men used pig-lead cannon-balls, too, and I
notieed several honses—of brick, as most
Nauvoo houses were—with shot-holes in the
walls. Most of the houses thus assaiied
were on the border of the town, but one
unusually well built and comfortable-look-
ing house, still oceupied—away down in the
city, near the blufl of the river bottom—
had been bored through both front and
rear walls by one of these extemporized
pig-lead eannon-balls. 3

his much I learned of the couflict be-
tween the Mormons and the mob, from the
exiles of Nauvoo cam and scattered
over the vrairie between the Des Moines
river and the Miuiuigpi. I asked as to the
cause of quarrel, if the religious views of
the followers of Joe Smith, and be-
hevers 1in_ the revelations of the
“golden pl and in Smith's own
special rev 8 had any influence in

causing or exasperating the differencos that
finally grew into open hostilities. ey
thought that bigotry ana intolerance of new
forms of faith lay at the bottom of the war.
Ididn’t believe it then and I don’t now, For
at that time no revelation of the righteous-
ness or necessity of polygamy had been
made, or if made had not got far enoufh
inte publie ap iation to affect public
opinion, and without polygamy the Mor-
mon doctrine is not strikingly different
from some other forms of heterodox Chris-
tianity. The Illinois people told me in Nan-

under

nivance of Mormon friends managed to

evade the law and continue their depreda- |

rated the Hancock farm-
themselves losing hogs,
horses, with no chance of
finding them again. This was the cause of
the local war that expelled the Mormons.
Armed with this information, I was pre-
pared to make a more intelligent explora-
tion of the city than I could have done ear-
lier. So I hired a gentile “Sucker” of the
neighborhood of Nauvoo to rew me over the
river. His name was Lathrop, and he had
acquired three or fourof the Mormon homes
that the owners could not sell, aud could
not keep, and did not dare te trust to an
agent. ‘Fb river at the head of the rapids
is full a mile wide, or was forty years ago,
and shoaled on the Nauvoe side so much
that our skiff, in the low water of the late
fall, could not land, and we had to wade

tions. This exas
ers, who foun
sheep, cattle an

ashore for twenty feet or more. He landed |

nearly in a line with the Temple, some hun-
dreds of Iyards aboveJoeSmith's untinished
big hotel. We crossed the low sandy bot-
tom, some 400 er 500 feet wide, to the bluff,
on the plateau of which were some substan-
tial two-story brick houses, built in large
areas of yard and gardem, with an interval
of seme hundreds of feet between them and
the temple. The latter stood out on epen
ground, with no signof inclosure that I
could see, aud at the time of my visit was
occupied by a couple of companies of Illi-
nois militia under Governor Ford, as a
guard against a renewal of hestilities. The
men were encamped in_ tents on the
temple grounds, but their provisions
and ammunition were stored in
the building itself. A couple of
brass six-pounders enhanced the military
appearance of the temporary garrison, and
sentries marched roun rnd round the bor-
ders of the ground in the impressive fashion
of sentries ¢verywhere.

We didn’t stop long at the temple at that
time, as I was curious to see the deserted
city, which my quido and compauion as-
sured me was really deserted, hardly a half-
dozen inhabitants remaining, or coming in
from the adjacent prairies. Not far from
the temple we found a deggery in full blast,
but only one loafer was assisting the owner
to “pile up,” as the slang eof that dal\, ex-

ressed the business of doing nething.

assing from the portion of the city in the
rear of the temple down aleng a line paral-
lel with the river, 1 got a verv good idea of
the queer topographg of the town.. It had
once been a very level plain, but the water
accumulating on the higher levels of the
prairie back of it had poured in numerons
torrents dewn to theriver, cutting out deep
and steep gullies, many large enough to
hold a house and lot, many othersapparent-
ly only breaking up the line of a street, and
cutting lots in twe. Thus there were tw.
phases of city strnocture; one part, ana the
main one, built on the levels ¢
the original plain, the other bui’
down in the deep ravines. Ther
were no completed contimuous streets thav
I saw, but patches of houses mmnﬁ in
lines a little wa{ and breaking off. Here
and there was a sidewalk, but the usual
improvements of a city were net often dis-
cermible, if they were at all. In probabl
three houssslrbeuides the doggery, 1 foun
occupants. The oethers, counted i:y _hun-
dreds, were as empty and silent as a city of
the dead. Some we en , as they were
not locked, and finding the bedding and
table furnituse gone nstullly. but bedsteads,
bureaus, and all the larger furniture heapead
together or scattered about just as the
frightened iphabitants had left it. On the
eastern border, next to the prairie where
the anti-Mormon force was enoamped, the
breast-works of rails and timber were still
standing. and quite & number of houses
showed the marks of the extemporized
cannen balls, hammered out of pigsof lead,
in broken walls and roofs ripped open.
There were no unusually large or fine
houses in any part of the city. Pailey P.
Pratt’'s was grobably the finest and it was
little more than a very eordinary two-story
brick residence. There were some store-
rooms on the wharf, near,the unfinished
hotel, but they were in no respect better
than those usually seen in river towns, In
fact Nauvoo was about the worst exagger-
ated town, in population, wealth, beauty
and interest, 1 ever saw. It wasa poor
town, far from handsome in site or finish,
and not half as big as su :

There were few signs of mechanical occu-
pation that I saw. There were carpenters
and briek-layers, and shoemakers, saddlers,
tailors and grocery-dealers, it is to be pre-
sumed, but Isaw noshops and no sigus.
One might easily have imagined that the
people, in the confidence of their higher
righteouspess, trusted to be fed on miracu-
lous “‘grub” like the manna of the Arabian
desert, and it is by no means unlikely thag
a good deal of the more common-place food
they did get came from the pig pens, hen
roosts, barnyards and corn cribs eof the
farms lying around them. To my eyes the
city presented a peculiar aspect in its lack
of the usual trades and occupations of
towns, no less than in the intersection of
its site by big and little gullies, some-
times hiding.a little street of residences,
sometimes only a house or two _and an_ ae-
companying potato patch, but hiding them
so deep down that at a little distance they
could not be seen at all.

Returning from an exploration of three
hours’ continuance to the temple, 1 de-
termined to examine that as fu lly as the
military power would let me. It was of
stone, 138 feet long, I believe, by about
sixty wide, and was divided into three
stories. Two or three stone steps led up to
the vestibule, which was entered by three
large archways. From this the main room
of the church was entered b
ing-door in the middle, and I think by one
on each side of it. The seats in it were
arranged in a sort of amphitheatrical
faskion, if my memory is correct, rising con-
siderably above the floor at the end next to
the vestibule. The pulpit, and the scats of
theelders, each marked by the elder’'s name
in gilt letters, were at she further end.
The ceiling was broadly arched, and nearly
the whele swell of the arch rose into the
second etory. Looking at the outside, one
saw 4 row of large, round windows in the
second story, separated by pilasters reach-
ing to the ground, one end of which was
marked by a crescent moon, and the other
by a cherub blowing a horn. These round
windows opened into the space between the
arch of the ceiling of the main room below
and the exterior walls of the edifice. The
gentiles believed they were “port-holes” for
cannon, which were to be stationed in the
second story in thisunocenpied space round
the arch. They might have been used for
that purpose, for the building was solid
and strong enough to have borne a heavy
battery on both sides, bot it is not likely
that the Mormons contemplated any hostile
collision when they went down so unresist-
iqsly—m efiect—when a hostile collision
did come.

a large fold-

The third story was divided into rows of |

small, cell-like rooms, which might have
been used as slegping-rooms for stu-
dents of Mormon divinity, or tor
the cells of prisoners offending against
church Jaws, or for the dormitories
of some Mormon monkish fraternity.
to come upinalaterdevelopment of the new
ecclesiastical system. When I saw them,
the temple was not yet wholly completed,
and these mysterious little stone rooms con-
tained no indication at all of their possible
use. From the third story the roof was
easily reached by astairway.and it wasmade
as strong as any other part of the structure,
It was evidently intended to he ocenpied
on occasion for some purpose or other,
From the roof a narrow stairway ran up
the steeple, where one could easily see
across the prairie to Curt!:age. in the jail
of which Joe Smith and his brother Hiram
had been killed by a mob a couple of years
before. The tin covering of the rounded
cap of the steeple was scratched full of
names. Such as! have attempted to de-
scribe it was the famous Nauvoo Tewple,
regarded b{ the primitive settlers on the
banks of the Mississippi as a wonder of
architecture.

But the specially amazing feature of the
temple, that which the simplicity of the
farmer on both sides of the Mississippi re-
garded with an admiration akin to awe,
and which he never tired of describing to
his curious and interested neighbors who
had not seen it, was the baptismal font, a
huge elliptical bowl of limestone about
seven feet long inside the cavity by five
wide, mounted on the backsof twelve oxen,
apparently —really on brick walls built for
it and reached by a narrow stone stairway
of half a dozen steps, balanced by
another on the other side to descend
by. The hollow of the bowl containing the
bLaptismal water was probably two feet
deep in the middle. The oxen, which seem-

. oxen of the Nauvoo temple before I
- home. It was so cuﬁ and cheap, a l:t:-l’i
e

. arranged

ingly supported this font were the

the climax of backwoods msthetic t:lz. o&
had heard of them probably a handred
times during my two weeks' stay en th
Des Moines, for every neighbor I met Iorlb:
first time, on learning my residence,
warned meo that I munst see the marvelo
wen

journey of twenty miles or so, and I coul
never have so good a chance again.
course, 1 was going to see the oxen, an

_ . left them to the last as & sort of “benne
voo that the primary trouble was caused |
"by thieves who sheltered themselv
the wings of the church, and with the cop-

bouche” to finish off my architectural feast
with. They were in t basement, in the
main room of several into which that part
of the temple was divided. The door was
open, and I walked in en a brick-paved
floor to the famous font. The oxen were
two groaps of six each, tha
heads of both outward, and the tails so
close together that there was only room be-
tween for the little steps that led up into
the font and out of it. The hind quarters
of each group were close together, the
heads turned further apart in a fan-like
spread.

The tirst thing that struck me was the
Yact that these marvels of “Sncker” scal
ture had tin ears and borns. Some of the
ears had been knocked off by unrespective
followers of the mob, and lay scattered
about on the pavement. Most of the cattle
had been dehorned of their tin weapons,
The legs were merely plugs of stone, bige.
ger at the body and tapering to the hoo 8,
or would if there had been any hoofs, withe
out a mark indicating a joint any where,
They were just such samples of cattle-work
as a little boy draws on a slate. The heads
and faces were about as close to nature ag
the legs. The whole affair was so ludi-
crously unnatural, so preposterous, tha
as I recalled the extravagant incomium
of my farmer friends of the Des Moines
could not have helped laugbing if the
font had been a coffin with a corpse in it,
and the whole drove of tin-eared, plug-
legged cattle had been groaning in the
last stages of “buckeye” indigestion. Two
minutes gave time in abundance to see all
the artistic comicality of the famous oxen
of the Mormon Temple. I must say for the
saints, however, that I never heard them
boast of anything about their temple or
their city, although I talked with several
very freely about their settlement there
and their prospects of future settlemen
somewhere else in their exile. The genera
impression was that a new settlement an
city would be founded in some of the
desirable regions of the further wes
which at that time had not been organiz
into Territories, B. K. 8,
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Written for the Sunday Jonrnal.
GASTROGNOMY IN IJTBRA:I'UBB.

———
Call not thyself a bool-lover an’ thow

lovest not essays. Human nature is mis<

cellaneons in its moods, and has its dis-
continuous times and seasons, 1 which

that book which may be dipped into anye
where, and read backwards or forwards,

or piecemeal, comprehendingly, presentq
itself by every law of right and might in
literature, the book without a peer,
Among the pleasant boeks of this kind
which have bloomed with the appleblos«
*nms and the strawberry, is “Cuocumb
ronicles—a Book to be Taken in Slices,
& attractively set forth upon the title-page
by the author, J. Ashby-Sterry. These are
not compilations of cook-book interests;
however; neither registrations of a physi.
cian’s visits, as the title mighd
indicate, but lively bubblings forth

of thoughts on lazy mornings,
amid English scenery, lounges on the lawn
strolls through wvillages, browsing aroun
old churches and ancient ruins; musin
over bachelors and babies, windows,
auntumn leaves, and early walks; visits t
Betsy Trotwood, the Wooden Mid-shipman,
and other haunted precincts dear to lovers
of the immortal Charles. All charmin
g et By T

‘alter Raleigh’s Ty im the

uaint Piscator—as Rgﬁ)’;{ely good.” Thore
the universal exception presents itself; the
fleck in the rl, the fly in the amber, the
freckle on the loved one’s nou—myt-ﬁin ‘
to arrest that verdict of perfection whicly'
might chill wan’s ardor of quest towards
the only Paradise. On one ground the
essays might aptly be termed “Chewguzzia®
Chronicles,” for the reader, willy nilly, has'
to encounter the odor of food, and behoid
the writer in mastieation and bibulation
all through the otherwise ﬁnleuing pages.
He invites us to astroll with him “in search
of a giant,” and we wait while he tops of
his exercise with- “a little light refresh.
ment in the way of some biscuits and cheosea
and a tankard of prime bitter ale.” Fur.
ther on the public bas to get up in the
night with him and wateh him mix “a stiff
glass of brandy and soda;” it is informe
that when he goes down to breakfast at 1
he gets “a cup of tea and some toast,” an
“begs Stupples to get him a brandy an

a.” Does it add anything to the beauty
of the “Lazy Homing’y to inow that he
“felt hungry and thought he had better go
to luncheon,” or that he recuperates aftey
being drenched, with “‘a glass of something
warm?” Does it give any lustre to the
“Ancient Hostelry” to read that it fur.
nished him “such a beefsteak, such mva{
potatpes, such sdoh*htful crusty loaf, suc
excellent butter, capital cheese, and a tank«
ard of prime stout?” )

Amerden Bank exists in his regrrd as the
inn where he tound “eels admira _‘|'.'cc~olu~<1E
chops cagltally done, a superb chedda
cheese and an excellent salad.” Rebstack
Inn bripgs visions of “the myliv. the
wonderful salads, the partridges.” Venic
recalls “the cutlets, the hock, the seltzer”
there encountered. Other eatables to cal
and drinkables to drink come forward in
the smoke of “A Few Cigarcttes:” “Clea‘i
turtle soup, turbot, romp steak, grouse an
bloaters on toast, sherry, madeira, cham-
pagne, claret and port.” Tn “Windows” he
sentiinentalizes over London by moonlight,
and in the same breath would “{ain plunge
his head in a tankard of something iced.”
The romantic and historie surroundings of
the Temple bring to his mind another mar-
velons dinner, at which we learn there
was “spring soup from Birch’s in Cornhill,
then a moderate-sized turbot, with excel-
lent lobster sauce, cucumber and new pota-
toes.” This was followed by ribsof beef
from Leadenhall market, French beans and
salad. Then came a dressed crab and
some jelly. The dessert was oranges and
biscuit, with “occasional introductions of
anchovy toast, and the wines were cham-
pagne, port and claret.,” Other allusions to
eating and drinking follow, and the
melauge of scenery, meditation and gastro-
nomic achievements closes with its author
appropriately going to dress for dinner,
leaving on the mental retina a decided im=
print of a portly gentleman, with a red
nose and gouty future. This lLberal dis-
tribution of repasts in literary work is, it is
a pleasure to state, purcly English. Eating
and drinking bhave not, as vet, been puat
forth promiunently in American literature,
and it is surely no matter for
national regret that, as a reading
publie, we know but bittle of the gastro-
nomic strengths avd weaknesses of our

reat writers. John Burroughs has written
ovingly of the apple—a tribute to a fruig
which no epicure has ever marked for his
own—and he refers incidentally to water.
cresses encountered on his walks abroad.
It leaked out in a roundabout way that
Emerson was fond of pie, but that 1
was the basis of his views on “Oversonl”
we are not aunthentically informed. T[he
beloved Autocrat may have known similar
cravings, but has so rarely mentioned
them, even in his prolonged sittings at the
breakfast table, that they caunot be now
recalled. What the result would have
been had a gennine cheese-and-ale Enghsh-
mwan written those precious papers, the
American mind declines even foraninsta nt
to consider. Out upon eating and drinkin g
at the altarof literature! The writer of nat-
ure, of scenery or other out-door-ativeness
bas no more right to obtrude upon readers
his repasts by the way, or at the terminus,
and the gusto of his enjovment thereat
than he Lhas to chronicle the number o
collars he wilted on the road or the state
of his kerchief after he had dusted his
boots with it. Let the soup, the fish, the
fowl, the beef, the salads, the sherry, the
port, the champagne, the what not furnish
forth the remote mmspiration of the sparkie
of the writing, if may be, but a8 & matter
of good taste, let the platter and the bottle
be cleared away before the real feast be-
gins. _ ExMya CAarLETON,

—— il el G I e e
The Hand-Shakiug Nulsanoce,
New York Tribune.

The latest victim of the hand-shakin
craze is Captain  Muarrell, the gallan
captain of the Missouri. The right hand
to which the safety of 0 many lives may
be said to be due is deseribed as bein
swollen to twice its original size, so tha
the captain’s congratulations cost him mere
sufiering than his heroism, cure
mrnist be found for thu"nort of t.hta.:. is
may become necessary to dreas our heroes
u{nhubdvh




