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" DEDICATION OF NATIONAL MUSEUM

Structure Will Hold Col-
lection which Should
Equal Any on Earth in

a Few Years — Some-i|

thing About the Plan and
Scope of the Work.

e . _g—

By CHARLOTTE M. CONGER.

It is apparent to =all those who took
part in the inauguration or the new build-
ing for the National Museum on Thurs-
day afternocn that this institution has
come to a splendid maturity which prom-
ises as splendid a future, since it is
findlly installed in a building, not only
adequate for its present needs, but with
reserve space for increase and develop~

ment.

Looking about at the many collections,
walking through corridor after corridor
filled with cases in which are displayed
exhibite illustrating the different sciences,
various forms of life, social and religious
customs, and standing before the pic-
tures, which are the beginning of a na-
tional gallery, it hardly seemed possible
that a museum but little more than a
half century old has come to such rank
and importance.

Few people outside of the Capital, even
those interested in scientific work, have
any idea of the scope of this institution,
its place in the scientific world, or that
gome of its collections are superior to
any similar ones in existence. Educated
Americans, students even, ignorant re-
garding the resources of the Museum,
have crossed the ocean in search of ma-
terial which lay at their very door. Such
was the young ethnologist who made a
pilgrimage to the University of Berlin,
there to visit an authority in his branch
and to examine the ethnological collec-
tion of American Indians.

“Go back to your own home,” said the

gruff old scientist to his would-be dis-|

ciple; “go back to your own men and
your own collection in the National
Museum at Washington. We have noth-
ing to equal their American Indian ex-
hibit over here, nor have they in London,
A fine ethnologist you'll make, not know-
ing vour own authorities.”
Plan of Early Origin,

The pian for a national museum origi-
nated as far back as 1788 in connection
with a proposed Federal university which
was much exploited in those days, but
never materialized. Later on, in 18066, to
be exact, Joel Barlow, preacher, specula-
tor, politica] agitator, man of letters, one
time American Minister to France, and
the author of the Columbiade, which was
American but
curiosity, and

to prove the great epic,
survives only as a literary
one of the most picturesque characters of
his time, developed a plan for a *“‘national
institution.” His jdeas were taken from
the natural history and art museums of
France, where he had resided for some
time, and he was as enthusiastic in ad-
vocating this plan as he was in pushing
every other project he attempted.

The young republic, however, was tor-
mented with too many political troubles
at that time to consider its sclentific and
art interests, and Barlow's scheme came
to nothing. The seed he planted lay dor-
mant for many years, but it finally germi-
nated and more than three decades after
bore fruit, for in 1842 a national Institute
was actually established.

The author of this erganization was the
Hon. Joel Roberts Poinsett, of North
Carolina, who at the time was Secretary
of War in President Van Buren's Cabi-
net. Mr. Poinsett had had a most inter-
esting career. He had passed a number
of years in Great Britain as a student
of medicine and the natural sciences at
the University of Edinborough, and as a
cadet in the military academy at Wool-
wich. His travels had taken him to becth
Central and South America, and he had
represented his country ag minister at the
Mexican court when Iturbide was Em-
peror.

He had, too, served in the lower house
for two terms, and was easily one of the
best informed and broadest-minded
statesmen of his day, but, above every-
thing else, he was a scholar and a stu-
dent, and the crowning effort of his life
was the founding of the National Insti-
tute, the last effort, as weil for shortly
after this he retired to his estate at
Statesburg, N. C., where he died ten vears
later.

Poinsett the Organizer,

Joel Poinsett is set down here as the
organizer of the National Institute, for,
slthough there were many others asso-
clated with him—there were at one time
more than a thousand members on the
rolls of the institute—he was the moving
epirit, the devoted ploneer who made the
institute possible.

The National Institute was incorporat-
€l by Congress in 1842 for & term of
twenty years, “and no longer, unless
Congress shall by law prolong Its ex-
dstence. Congress, however, made no law
“to prolong Its existence, and # was
dissolved at the end of that twenty years
and its collections, which included many
valuable works of art, deposited with the
Smitheonian Institution. Previous tec this
& collection of models and natural prod-
ucts, which had, until then (1858) been
in the custody of the Commissioner of
Patents, was placed in the Smithsonian,
which already possessed the Smithson
cabinet, an interesting and really sci-
entific collection of minerals included
in the founder's bequest.

There is a general misunderstanding
of the relationg of the Smithsonian In-
stitution and the National Museum. The
beginnings of the Museum have been
named above. Its object, in the simple
words of the first Secretary of the Smith-
scnian, Prof. Henry, “is the establishment
collection of specimens of nature
and art which shall exhibit the natural
riseurces and industry of the country,
nresent at one view the materials es-
sential to a condition of high eiviliza-
tien which exists in the different States
of the American Union; to show the va-
pious processes of manufaecture which
have hLeen adopted by us, as wel] as
;se in other countries; in short, to form
a great educational establishment, by
means of which the irhabitants of our
own country, as well as those of foreign
Jands who visit our ghores, may be in-
formed as to the means which exist in
the United States for the enjovment of
human life in the present and their im-
provement in the future, The Smithson-
fan Institution, on the other hand, does
not offer the results of its operations to
the physical eye, but presents them to
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National Museum, which was opened to the public last Thursday.

the mind in the form of new discoveries,
derived from new investigations and an
extended change of new ideas with all
parts of the world.”

Governed by Smithsonian,

The National Museum is governed by
the Smithsonian Institution, but sup-
ported by appropriations made by Con-
gress and dispensed by the Smithsonian
authorities. The Smithsonian, as is well
!known, maintained by funds be-
:-}u?amed to the United States by John
Smithson, the natural son of the Duke
of Northumberland and *“Elizabeth,” as
{ her son describes her, ‘‘the heiress of the
Hungerfords of Studley and niece of
Charles, the proud Duke of Somerset.”

The injustice felt at the circum-
stances of his birth is said to have in-
spired him to will his estate to ihe
United States, to be used “for the in-
craase and diffusion of knowledge among
men,” and this idea is borne out by
Smithson's own testimony.

“The best blood of England,”” he writes,
“flows in my veins. On my father's side
|1 am a Northumberland; on my mother's
side I am related to kings, but this
|avails me not. My name shall live in
{the memory of man when the titles of
i the Percys and Northumberlands are ex-
| tinet and forgotten."

{ No vain boast, as already shown,
[for the discoveries and other work of
the Smithsonian Institution will endure
{as long as the world lasts.
| There was abundant room
| Smithsonian
deposited with it, but these
| were constantly augmented by gifts, pur-
chases, and the resuits of the parties
that the museum maintained in the field.
The space allotted to the use of the
National Museum was accordingly tested
to its utmost limit, when a fire broke
out in 1865 on the second floor of the
building, entirely destroying
ruining other wvaluable exhibits.
catastropha and the fact that the
seum wag acquiring more exhibits than
the space at its command could accom-
modate, finally resulted in the regents
of the Smithsonian asking for and re-
ceiving from Congress an appropriation
[for a new and fireproof bullding.
New Building Erected.
F A building was immediately
| which met both of these requirements.
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erected
It
was both new and fireproof, but a monu-
{ ment of Architecture has
i been described as frozen music; the new
{ museum was frozen hysteria, an ir-
lrallunal combination of every style, from
Queen Anne to Japanese that was dis-
plaved at the centennial which had taken

|
§

hideousness,

place two years before it wag built. The
ugliness of the structure has been ex-
cused by the necessity of using cheap

materials and of covering as much ground
space as possible. It is =aid, indeed, to
be the cheapest building of itg size ever
erected, and it looks it, for, save that
it is regarded as fireproof and covers two
and one-third acres of ground, it has not
a singls redeeming feature,

The museum collections, however, had
outgrown the new building before it was
even finished, and quantities of the ex-
hibits have been in storage for the past
thirty years, so the project of erecting
another building was already on the car-
pet before the varnish was dry on the one
just finished. It requires both time and
eloquence to persuade a utilitarian Con-
gress to consider esthetic and sclentific
matters. It was not unt!l 1904, therefore,
that provision was made for the erection
of the building which was formally
opened on Thursday. Forewarned by
their experience with the old building, the
authorities looked to it that the new mu-
seum should be & monument of taste and
fitness, an exponent of the best skill and
education of the day.

Contrast Is Noticeable,

It stands on the Mall, facing the Smith-
sonian Institute, and it as utterly different
from that quaint old structure as can
well be imagined. But as they stand, the
new building opposite the old, they are
excellent examples of American culture
in the middle of the nineteenth century
and at the beginning of the twentieth,
The new museum covers more ground
than any other bullding in Washington
with the exception of the Capitol and will
furnish abundant floor space for the al-
ready large and constantly increasing ~ol-
lections for years to come. Hornblower &
Marshall were the architects. Their plans
for it were approved in the same year
Congresg authorized its erection, and the
ground was broken as soon as possible
after this formality was complied with.

The Museum is a simple, dignified struc-
ture built of light gray granite on lines
that suggest the French interpretation
of the classic. Its chief feature is the
square pavilion in the center of the south
side, which is crowned by pediments, one
on each face, standing some distance
above the main roof. This pavilion in-
closes a rotunda with four massive, orna-
mental piers, to be surmounted by a
curved ceiling; its exterior is capped by
a simple granite dome. "the main en-
trance in this pavilion is handsome and
imposing. Heavy Corinthian columns up-
hold the sheltering portico, and the plat-
forms and steps conform to the simple
plan. The three main wings, which are
joined to the pavilion in the shape of the
letter T, are perfectly arranged for the
display of the exhibits and admirably
lighted, the window openings, except in
the upper story, being wider than the
intervening plers. Taken altogether, the
new Museum is beautiful and appropriate.
an adornment to the city.

Capable Man in Charge.

Richard Rathbun, whose official pesi-
tlon is assistant secretary of the Smith-
sonfan Institution, is in charge of the

for the display of the first !

and |

Lof it.
| the reasoa why the onerous duties of Mr.

National Museum, and under his direc-
tion the colossal task of moving the ex-
hibits from the old to the new building
has been accomplished. For the past few
weeks he hag been here, there, and every-
where, and despite the demands upon
him has been always resourceful and
seemingly tireless. The completion of
the new building satisfies for the moment
Mr. Rathbun’s ambition for the Museum,
and he has directed the installation of
the exhibits with keen satisfaction, with
real pleasure, in fact, which accounts for
the ease with which he has mastered the
task.

Mr. Rathbun's connection with the
Museum dates back to 1878 when he was
a scientific assistant in the Fish Com-
mission from which post he was grad-
ually promoted until he was made assist-
ant secretary of the Smithsonian Insti-
tution and director of the Museum in 1889,
He has been in the Museum so long that
he seems almost a part of it, is a part of

it, in truth, a valuable part. He knows
every nook and cranny, every exhibit
within its walls, and, although his first

scientific work was in zoology, he is as
familiar with one department as with
another,

There is nothing of the crabbed scien-
tist about the director of the National
Museum. His good nature is unfailing
and he is never vexed or put out by
meaningless questions and many, ofttimes
stupid, demands made upon him by in-
considerate laymen. Mr. Rathbun has
one indiocyncrasy and only one, so far as
his friends know, he will not sit for his
photograph and no pleading or threat
will move o'm from his position in this
regard. When it was suggested to him
the other day that if he would not con-
sent to be photographed a composite ple-
ture of the most desperate and noted
rogues in the country would be made and
printed as his, he urbanely and smilingly
responded he thought that would do very
well.

Difficult to Deseribe,

He does not object to pen pictures be-
ing made of him, for the reason probably
that it would avail nothing to object, but
it is neot altogether easy matter to
make a pen picture of the assistant sec-

an

!rmr_v of the Smithsenian Institution that
{ would really express the man.

For no

f
| { workers.
matter with what eunning an ambltious | Columbian Women's

i scribe might describe his figure, features, | tary, Mrs, Allce E
| expressinon, and characteristics he would | discussion

sum of half a million he has set aside
for this purpose will not be available
until after his death.

Mr. Rathbun has written a most Inter-
esting and comprehensive history of the
National Gallery, glving ite story from
the foundation of the National Institute,
which took the initial steps toward the
creation of a national gallery, down to
the present tlme. This book. which Is
well printed on fine paper, tastefully
bound, and handsomely fllustrated, will
prove a valuable addition to the art his-
tory of America.

CATHOLIC WOMEN'S MEETING.

Disenssion Centers Arvound Distrib-
uted Reproductions,

The Catholic Women's Circle held its
regular meeting with Mrs. Coope, 706
Eleventh street northwest Discussion
centered around the distributed repro-

ductions of various artists, among which
were Bernardino Luini's “Madonna En-
throned,” *“The Saviour,” and ‘“‘Adora-
tion of the Shepherds;” V. Verestcha-
gin's “The Phrophecy” and “Holy Fam-
fly,” W. C. T. Dobson's "“The Good Shep-
herd,” Jan Verneer's “Christ with Mary

and Martha,” G. von Hoeslin's *“Mary,
the Mother of Love,” Arthur Hughes'
“Nativity,” Willlam Holman Hunt's

“Light of the World,”
Rosetti’s “Annunciation” and “Girlheod
of the Virgin Mary,” Tissot’'s Bible pic-
tures, and G, Dubufe’s angelic musicians,
known as the “Ave Maria,” forming part
of the triptych representing the “‘An-
nunciation,”” which was sent to the ex-

Dante Gabriel

hibition of the Champ de Mars a few |

years ago.

M. Dubufe visited yearly and bor-
rowed from the island at Capri its hori-
zons and its terraces covered with vines
outlined against the blue sky

of the Virgin."
REFERENCE SYSTEM PLANNED.

Movement Siarted at Meeting Fri-
day of Housekeepers' Alliance.
A movement has the

been started by

‘Housekeepers‘ Alliance to establish a

better reference
At

system
the

for household
meeting Friday at
Building, the secre-
Whitaker, opened the

by stating that housewives

| 3 4
be likely to fail in giving those delicate | TéM&aIn practically alone in representing

; and subtle touches that would give a proper l
;Mva of the delicate sense of humor and ] Pl
{ spirit of fun that lie hidden beneath his|

| scientific cloak.
{rious statement Mr.

Dissect a seemingly se-
Rathbun may make
and one is apt to find a joke at the heart
This sense of humor is, perhaps,

Rathbhun's position have seemed so light
for him to carry, that and his capacity
for work, hard work, which is almost a

| passion with him

The chlef thing of interest to the Mu-

| seum staff just at present—the chief thing

next, of course, to the new building—is
the National Gallery of Art, its own
child, by the way, which it has nurtured
so carefully in the last few years that it
has grown by leaps and bounds. Its
rapid growth brings to mind a plant kept
under glass until a certain period in its
existence and then transplanted to the
open alr, when it develops rapidly, al-
moest abnormally. The nucleus of the
National Art Gallery has been accumu-
lating in the Museum since the collection
of the National Institute, which con-
tained many valuabie works of art, was
deposited with it in 1862,

Since then it has recelved additions
from many sources. A most important
bequest was that made by Harriet Lane
Johnston, the niece of President Buch-
anan and one time mistress of the White
House, its mistress, in fact, when the
Prince of Wales, now King Edward,
visited this country. A lifelong friend-
ship was formed at this time between the
beautiful young American girl and the
heir to the British throne which endured
until Mrs. Johnston's death, and some of
the treasures she bequeathed to the Mu-
seum were gifts from various members
of the royal family of England, with
whom, as well as with King Edward,
she was ever a favorite.

Many Gifts Housed There,

The Chearles L, Freer collection, which
is known to all art lovers, will remain in
Mr. Freer's custody until his death, but
the collection of William T. Evans, which
consists of more than a hundred plotures
of American artists of established reputa-
tion, Is already in'possession of the Mu-
seum. There are other gifts from individ-
uals. The loan collection of Mrs. Tucker-
man and the Moran historical collection,
which is loaned by Thecdore Sutro, of New
York, altogether a remarkable exhibit
for the beginning of a national gallery,
which will develop along the best line,
since 6a.ll acquisitions are first passed
upon by a committee made up of such
distinguished anthorities as F. D. Millet,
president; Frederick Crowninshield, rep-
resenting the Fine Arts Federation, of
which he is president; Edward Blashfield,
representing the National Academy of
Design; Herbert Adams, representing the
National Sculpture Society, of which he
is president, and Willlam H. Holmes, of
the Smithsonian Institution, secretary of
the committee.

The present collection is now hung in
the lecture hall of the Museum, which
has been divided up Into several small
gaileries by screens and especially ar-
ranged for itg display. But this is only
a temporary arrangement, for the Mu-
seum will soon require the use of its lec-
ture hall, and if the collection grows in
the next flve years as it has in the last
five it will need an entire building for its
own use. Mr. Freer has already provid-
ed for the erection of e gallery, but the

unorganized effort and interest, Through
the committees on household economics
national federation clubs there is an
attempt to attract the interest of house-
keepers, but club leaders acknowledge
this meets with the least enthuslasm of
all branches of work planned by the gerni-
eral federation.

A resolution was adopted rrotesting
against exposure of food, and asking that
bakers in the District be required to
wrap each loaf of bread In paper. The
alllance announces & social evening, with
an address by Dr. Wiley, on April 6, at
the home of Mrs. Appleton P. Clarke.

EDUCATION IN GRIENT.

An interesting talk on the education of
women in the far East was given at
Chevy Chase Seminary by Mrs. J. Ellen
Foster, whose enthusiasm for the possi-
bilities of the foreign mission field has
long since attracted public notice.

Mrs. Foster showed the practical value
of educational and Christian influences
in elevating the condition of the ®riental
women. The value of the information
she gave concerning women of Japan,
China, and India was appreciated. The
lecturer was assisted by Miss Elizabeth
Pierce, who gave vocal selections.

{ Crocker,

ALONG THE MEDITERRANEAN.

Vivid

Frank E. Buckland Gives
Snap-shot Word Picture,
Frank E. Buckland spoke on ‘‘Along
the Mediterranean” at a meeting of the
Unity Club Wednesday night at Sixth
street, with President L. H. Patterson in

the chair.

His vivid snap-shot word pictures car-
ried his auditors along from Gibraliar,
through the old capital cities of Moorish
Spain, with their wonderful Saracenic
architecture, to white-robed Cadiz by the
blue sea, thence down to turbulent Tan-
giers, across the waters to Naples, to
Alexandria and Cairo, and on to the Holy
Land, to the ruins of the great Kphesian
Temple and to Constantinople.

The balance of the programme consist-
ed of & piano solo by Master Nash, which
was well played. Mrs. Rosa L. Townshend
sang “ Don' Yo' Cry, Ma Honey' to her
own accompaniment. A vocal solo, “Gar-
den of Roses,” was given by Mrs. C
Harris, accompanied by Migs Helen M.
Forker, with an encore, ““To .the End of
the World with You.” A piano
“Meledy, in F,” was finely rendered by
Miss Forker, and encore, “Cavalleria
Rusticana.” Miss Grace Ross inimitably
recited a little Irish piece, and as an en-
core a darky dialect ghost story, winning
much applause.

The secretary was instructed to write
a letter of sympathy to Mrs. Elien
Vockey Seifert in the death of her hus-
band, The meeting closed with the an-
nouncement of an illustrated lecture on
“Panama,” by Public Printer Donnelly,
next month.

salo,

FRENCH ARCHITECT TALKS

M. Camille Eunlart's Lecture Enjoyed
by Notable Audience,

M. Camille Eulart, director of the

Museum of the Trocadero in Paris, gave

his fourth and last lecture to the Wash- |

ington group of the Alliance Francaise, at
the Washington Club, 1710 I strect, on
Tuesday evening. M. Eulart has given
his whole life to the study of architec-
ture.

Members who heard his lectures will
never forget his description.of the archi-
tecture and of the life of the monks

from the ninth to the fifteenth century;|

the city in the middle ages; the castles
and the feudal life,

He brought before his hearers the treas-
ures of his museum which show the
whole history of French architecture,
foreign influence on French architecture,
and the French influence on foreign art.
He presented the masterpieces of the
thirteenth century, the equals of any
Greclan statuary. He also explained the

meaning of a great number of bas-reliefs |

found in the different cathedrals and
churches. In the auvdience last Tuesday
were Mme. Jusserand, the French naval
attache and Mme. Benoist d'Azy, M
Peretti de la Rocea and M
the French Embassy; Mrs,
Shepard, Mr. S. F. Emmons,
Mrs. John Hay, Mrs.
G. O. Totten, jr.,, Mr. W,
Mile. 1. Limoges, Mme.

R.
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Charles
Mr. H.
8. Cosby,
D.
Bimout,

Mr,
dom,

far the |
background of his great work, “The Life é Miller, ir.

Mr.

Wallis, Mr. Carter, Mr,
son, Mr. S

R. J. Biggs, jr., and Mrs. G. 8.

The next and last lecture of the season
| will

be delivered on April 12, M
Charles Verrier, grandson of
famous astronomer of that name. M.
Verrier is a professor of literature and
philosophy at the College Chaptal in

Paris,
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0DD FELLOWS TO CELEBRATE.

Ninety-first Anniversary of Found-
ing of Order,

The Independent Order of ©Oda Fellows |

of the District {s making elaborate
preparations for celebrating the ninety-
first anniversary of the founding of the
order. The growth of the organization
during the past year has been wonderful.
and itg numeral strength is greater by
many thousands than any other sacret
or fraternal organization. All the lodges
of this furisdiction have banded together
in an effort to make the celebration the
grandest in {ts history,

The ceremonies will be held in Odd
Fellows' Temple, on Seventh street, April
26, and the committee in charge have
arranged for a gentleman of nsational
reputation to be the speaker of the even-
ing, together with several members of

Congress, who are members of the order, |
'

to take part In tha ceremonies.
The programme will consist of speeches,
musical numbers, and an array of talent,
winding up with a reception and a grand
ball, for which a large orchestra has been
engaged,
Talks on Alexander the 'Grelt.
The Woman's National Press Associa-
tion held its regular meeting Friday even-
ing at the home of the president, Mrs.
Belva A. Lockwood, who presided. After
an hour of important business, a paper
was given by Miss Katherine Montgom-
ery Dabney on “Alexander the Great.”

O YOU keep a birthday book?

friends’ birthdays.

birthdays as at Christmas.
should be remembered by gifts only
friends.
pass the yearly milestones,

It's just the thought that some

ing the scrutiny as long as I could.
a smut on my nose?”

stronger lenses.”

“You don't need to,” he said.

Glazses are ground on a certain

better ever since. -

MORNING CHIT-CHAT.

The coming and passing of a birthday, and the receiving of
half a dozen birthday letters that meant quite as much to me
as any of my gifts, has filled me anew with an appreciation of

the kindly custom of keeping a birthday book to remind one of one’s

I do not believe in the exchanging of gifts with as large a cirele for
A birthday seems to me an occasion which

But I do think it is a beautiful custom to keep the date of all
one’s friends’ birthdays and send them a word or two of greeting as they

It only need be a line or two, wishing him, in substance, the top of
the morning on his birthday and happiness for the vear to come.

is an especial day for you that counts.

“I shall pass through this world but once.
fore, that I can do or any kindness that I.can show to any human being,
let me do it now. Let me not defer it nor neglect it, for I shall not pass
this way again,” said a very wise person once.

Now I'm quite positive that somehow he must have been thinking,
among other things, of the keeping of birthday books.
¥

I met a friend of mine who is an optician the other day and noticed
that he gazed at me in a peculiar manner.

“Would you mind telling me what's the matter? T asked after endur-
“Is my hair coming down or is there

“Neither,” he laughed, “but will you please take your glasses off for
a moment and let me look at them?”

1 did, explaining that I had had a great deal of trouble with my eyes
lately and was intending to go to the occulist to have them examined for

“Here's your eye trouble right hera,”
and he showed me how the glasses had become twisted eo that they aid
not set in relztion to the eyes at all as they should.

this axis, as they frequently do, much of their efficiency is lost,
He straightened them to the proper angle and my eves have been

If your eyes botlier you at any time, instead of just promising your-
self to go to your oculist &nd have them tested for stronger glasses some
time in the dim future, why not go right off now to the optician and make
sure it isn’t some little thing about the set of your glasses that is to blame?

L4

by the family or one or two closest

one remembers and cares that this

Any good thing, there-

Aren't you?
* *

axis, and when they get twisted off

RUTH CAMERON.
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WALKS AND TALKS

By JULIUS CHAMBERS.

Representative Albert Douglas, of the
Eleventh Ohio district, introduced in the
House of Representatives recently a bill
Inmldng an appropriation to erect a mon-
|ument in Washington to one of the most
fsuperb specimens of manhood ever known
|to me. 1 refer to J. A. MacGahan, born
lin Perry County, Ohio; a newspaper cor-
irespondent, who in one year's time
:oarned for himself the imperishable title
'of “The Liberator of Bulgaria.” Clip-
xpin;.'s from the London Daily News print-

"led in the winter of 18576 and 1877 describ-

inz the horrors of the Bashi-Bazouk
mascacres in Bulgaria lie before me as 1
{write. The pen pictures that MacGahan
|drew were sufficentto stay the hand of
| Premier Disraeli, who was Oriental in
ihis sympathies, and already had the best
ships of the British navy in the Sea of
| Marmora and outside the Dardenelles
|ready to aid the Sultan of Turkey. But
{this voung Ohio newspaper man, by tell-
ling the absolute truth about the condi-
itions in Bulgaria, was able to prevent
iinterference. In a month after he began
| his memorable ride through Bulgaria he
had put an entirely new aspect upon the
|so-called Eastern question. England,
{ whose people are sympathetic at heart,
;um, above all, Christian, had arisen in
'wordy revolt against the unholy alliance
!with the *“Sick Man of Europe.” It is
Tvt-ry curious how this all came about,
;‘xm( as 1 happen to know the whole story
{it might as well be told here:

Januarius Aloysius MacGahan was born
iof Irish parents in Perry County, Ohle,
|in 1847, Ha had a younger brother, who
iar'.'-rwaxd became prosecuting attorney
jof the cofinty in which Toledo is situat-
Young J. A. went over to Brussels
!to study international law, and when the

| Franco-Prussian war broke out, in 187,
|

he hurried to Paris and offered his serv-
ices to George W. Hosmer, who was then
the New York Herald correspondent.
Hosmer was a keen judge of men, and
although MaecGahan was lacking in news-

| paper experience, he was engaged to &c-
zln)m['an\' the French force under Gen.
| Bourbaki. As bad luck had it, MacGahan

{did mot see any fighting in the war prop-
jer, but he returned to Paris when the
jCommune broke out, and some of his
|letters descriptive of the terrible scenes
during that reign of terror are marvels.
|He was arrested and condemned to be
shot, but he worked on his copy up to
ten minutes of the appearance of the
{firing party, apparently unconcerned. In
the nick of time the American Minister,
Mr, Washburn, appeared with a pardon
i for him.
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MacGahan and the writer first met dur-
ing the height of the Virginius excite-
(ment. I was sitting in my room at the
| Russell House, in Key West, entertain-
ing a lot of naval officers, some of whom
lare mow rear admirals, when the door
cpened and the figure of a man of mid-
{dle height, chunky, and with cheeks as
irosy as a girl's entered. He introduced
himself as MacGahan. We did not need
further details. T distinctly recall
|the fact that Commander Cushing, in
jcommand of the Wachuset, a wooden
|corveite, was in the party. Ha was
lamong the first to greet MacGahan giv-
ling to him a title that forever stuck to
him, “MacGahan of Khiva.”
[ The glorious feat of crossing the Kara
Kum and Kizil Kum deserts of Central
Asia almost alone had been achieved by
{this intrepid young man—he was only
|twenty-six—and his praises were at that
time being sounded throughout Europe
{and America. He was quiet and modest,

jany

despite his well-earned fame. He be«:ame;

at once the most popular member of the
large corps of newspaper correspondents
assembled at that wretched outpost of

the United States, Key West. He was
working upon his book about the Khivan
campaign of Gen. Kauffmann, an im-

mortal volume, that afterward appeared
under the title of “Campaigning on the
{Oxus.” But the most valuable of all the
friends MacGahan made on that terribly
hazardous trip bewond the Aral Sea was
hazardous irip beyond the Aral Sea was
Skobeleff, afterward Lieut, Gen.
Skobeleff, the hero, as a fighter par ex-
jcellence, of the Russe-Turkish war of

| young
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| Al that Skobeleff ever did for MacGa-
than was more than recompensed by Mac-
| Gahan's classic description of Skobeleff's
ga:m.» k upon the Gravitza redoubt, on the
{ Loftcha road, which will be found in
{ Volume III of the !'Daily News War Cor-
| respondence™ (Tauchnitz edition), pages
{68 to 82 Nowhere in the whole range of
‘litvra:ur», from Tacitus to Cressy, can
such a marvelous description of actual
battle be found. "So vivid is it,” said
Gen. Francis V. Greene to me years aft-
erward, “that one can smell the powder.”
It is the duty of every newspaper man
who cares to know what can be done
with a pen amid the carnage of battle to

read that chapter of MacGahan's work.
* & '

However, T have anticipated. The next
time I met MacGahan was on his return
from his trip to the arctic regions, where
he had gone as a correspondent with Al-
len Young In the Pandora. That last of
all gttempts to ascertain the fate of Rir
John Franklin had resulted in nothing
greater than penetrating Peel Strait to a
farther point than had been previously
reached. Apparently
tained very nearly the place at which
veritable trophies of the lost Sir John
have sice been discovered. Capt. Young
was knighted by her most gracious maj-
esty, but such are the rewards of jour-
nalism that MacGahan had to content
himself with publishing his delightful
story of the trip, “Under the Northern
Lights.” The charming title wag sug-

igested by the Russian lady who after-

ward became Mrs. MacGahan, came to
this country after his death, with their
son, and recently died here as a working
newspaper woman,

A few years after MacGahan's return
to London I was rushed off to Madrid
because of some sudden complications
arising out of the Virginius claims. T was
living at the Hotel de la Paz, on the
Puerta del Sol. The month was Janu-
ary, the streets were sloppy with sleet
and snow. One morning soon after day-
light a messenger came to my hotel and
awakened me. He was only a “mozo,”
a servant of the lowest grade. What was
worse, he was a Viscayan and spoke a
language neither Spanish nor French.
He finally conveyed the information to
me that an “‘amigo Americano” was in
great trouble. I was to go to him at
once. Hurrledly dressing, I followed the
fellow through street after street, until
we finally reached the poorest part of
the big city. Climbing a serles of steps,
left-right, left-right, interminably, I was
ushered into a foul-smelling apartment.

Thers stood MacGahan. He was the same

the Pandora at-.

MacGahan 1 had left only three months
before in London. His story was soon-
told. He had sailed from Villa France
or Southampton, I have forgotten which,
upon a United States naval vessel for
the West Indies, but, stopping at Lisbon
for orders, the voyage had been counter-
manded by the Becretary of the Navy,
and he had to return to Paris overland.
There wasn't any trouble about getting
money. In those days one could get a
draft upon the journal we both served
cashed anywhere in this world.

The long railway trip through Badajos
and Ciudad Real then had been begun.
His train was due in Madrid about §
o'clock, but it was far past midnight be-
fore he had arrived. The cabman, tired
of waiting, had gone. The only convey-
ance MacGahan could find was a very
shabby one, He had engaged it and told
ite driver to take him to the best hotel,
with the result that he was carried to a
shabby boarding-house. After a wretched
night's sleep, he had been prevented from
leaving unill an extortionate sum was
paid. He had got word to me by send-
ing the man to the American embassy.
It was a droll adventure, 1 settled with
the landlady and took my distressed
friend to my hotel.
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After my return to London, MacGahan
one day came into the office very angry.
He explained that he had been refused
permission by his employer to go to the
scene of the troubles in Bulgaria I sug-
gest 4 that we go into Bouvert street
and sce John R. Robinson, general man-
ager of the Daily News. Within five min-
utes after I had introduced him Robin-
son had agreed to send the American to
Turkey.

It was the turning polnt of his life,

Although none of us realized it that
was a momentous incident. Within twen-
ty-four hours MacGahan had severed his
connection with his American emplover
and was en route for the Western Ori-
ent. 1 never saw him again.

He rode through the burned and pil-
laged towns of Bulgaria. Everywhere he
encouraged the suffering people. He toid
them: ““The Czar will avenge your
wrongs!” He stood among the shambles
of Batak—and the two-column story is
before me as 1 write—describing the
heaps of slaughtered girls exactly as
they lay in the public plaza of the vil-
lage.

The Russians were mobilized upon the
banks of the Pruth. Command was given
to a grand duke, but the Czar was there
for final review. Then followed the war.
MacGahan rode with the invading army,
first with Grand Duke Nicholas, then
with Ghourka, finally, after Plevnsa, with
the redoubtable Skobeleff, the Bavard of
the Russian forces. As he rode he sent
sheaves of letters. He got a broken leg
in the Schipka Pass, but he never went
to a hospital, although lamed for life.

He had no time to care for his own
sufferings; he had work to do in the holy
cause of humanity. *“Courage! The Czar,
God’s agent, will punish!” he sald to the
Bulgarians. ““Vengeance upon the Bashi-
Bazouks!” he said to the Russian sol-
diery before every engagement.

There was one battle in the Schipka
Pass in which hand-to-hand fighting last-
ed for a mortal half hour, Inspired by
desire of the Russiang to exterminate a
band of these Turkish {rregulars. When
the Bulgarians were added to thsa Rou-
manjan allies such a thing as quarter
was unknown. Extermination of the
Turks was the cry.

MacGahan rode with the advancing
Russian hosts. Below the Balkans they
entered Adrianople, and finally Skobeleff,
with MacGahan at his side, reached San
Stefano.

It is a beautiful little mosque-clustered
suburb of Constantinople. To the north-
ward the minarets, from which the call
to prayers is made, could be descried,
and beyond the great doms of St. Sophia

From that place MacGahan, on the eve
of death, sent a most remarkable and
statesmanlike dispatech summarizing the
results of the Russlan conquest. So im-
pressive was it that Mr. Gladstone, then
in the Oppesition, had it read in the
House of Commons.

Worn out, MacGahan was attacked
with spotted fever. His case was seen
to be hopeless from the first. His work
was done. When the poor fellow died his
body was reverently loaded into a boat
and carried across the Bosphorus to the
little English cemetery at Seutari He
was buried in Asiatic goil, the soil of his
beloved Asia. Lieut. Gen. Skobeleff, chum
of that newspaper correspondent upen
the Khivan campaign, was chlef mourn-
er at the graveside. Near him stood our
own Mzaj. Gen, Francis V. Greene.

Yearg afterward a United States man-
of-war went to Constantinople and
brought the body of J. A. MacGahan
back te the land of his birth. He
buried by the side of his parents, near
the old home in Ohio. It was a deserved
recognition of true worth, Now Repre-
sentative Douglas, whose wife Is a Brook-
lyn woman, suggests to Congress an en-
during statue to this rave, ‘earnest
knight-errant of the newspaper. There
should not be a negative voice heard
from one end of this land to the other.

Buigaria was redeemed because MacGa-
han strove and suffered, yvea, unto death!

Perhaps I should have spoken of Mac-
Gahan as the first grenadier rather than
the knight-errant of the American news.
paper. Under erders from the great Na-
poleon, the name of Latour Dauverne
was kept for years wpon the roll of the
Imperial Grenadier Guards. Whenever
that glorfous name was called the ser-
geant would step forward and answer:
“Dead on the field of battle!”

TENNESSEEANS TO ORGANIZE.

Residents of Washington Start a
Mevement for State Soclety.

At a meeting Friday night of Tennes-
seeans residing in Washington, a move-
ment was started for the organization of
a State soclety, The object is to promote
soclal intercourse, and to bring together
sons and daughters of the old Volunteer
State,

A public meeting will be calied for an
early date. Prominent Tennesseeans will
make addresses, and definite steps will
be taken to form a permanent organiza-
tion.

is

Prof, Jones Lectures To-night,

Prof. Thomas Jesse Jones, of Hampton
Institute, who is temporarily assisting at
the Census Office, will deliver a lecture
to-day at Universalist Church on “Hamp-
ton Institute.” The lecture wiil be illus-

trated. The service will be held at 8§
o'clock,




