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Tennessee Has Aroused Herself at Last to Far Tribute to
Soldier and Statesman Whose Memory Has So

Long Been Neglected.
Million Dollar Monument, Suitable Memorial to Man Who

.
Was One of Nation's Gre atest Soldiers and Presi-rp- r

dents His Achievements Related.
3

cember 23, 1S14, on the banks of the BayoaBtenvenue, a lonely marshy place, and
. the last nlace that the thoughthTJ"1 British? ninetnunder General Keane

' ' f ' I!l"C??1 .,.wlt,hout opposition, and' , knowledge of General's " ',, jacKSon, who was beyond the cltv TieorLake Ponchartrain, expecting them 'thereIn two., more hours. Keane had addedfour hundred more troops to Wa com-mand, a larger force that day than Jack- -

J' i

timT nine milis?f 8 on a deal level plain.fJTn 7 march to New Orleansand had marched It that after!
nfght.th aSS JhuI2.5 are been befofe

not' For rm

Jm 0Wrd.ly toadwoodsmpn whomthey away withnets or stampede with a single chargedBEST OF TROOPS.
th)rd mWeJ the8e men? Who was

commander, and
indV? Uet1e!,ds before TVkenham
wm nh?? ,nd,?r,,h"m at New Orleans
had ft?jnk Wellington's ,o.troops, who
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4!oPSrenSe Thy had conqueredat h Sebastian. Toulouse. ;r.iainanca. Naturally, they laughed atbackwoods militia, with not a b'yo- -
ILh.!i lr nJc,ont Deckard riflos. Andwere their victories? Was thers
fy,Jeal ?r?,ur!d for fear tht they would
"T.0?1 thelr threats ofbooty" m New Orleans? For answe?. Iask you to read the British General Na--5
!T 8 ccount of what these same soldiersafter sacking the city of Badojos.When Jackson rode along to the frontin the afternoon to meet the British, thewomen and children of New Orleans sur-rounded him in terror and consternation.Say to them." he said to General Liv-

ingstone, "that no British soldier shallnter this city unless over my dead body.I will smash them, by the eternal!" Butthat night, many of the women of . NewOrleans slept with small daggers in theirbosoms, and well may - the handsomCreole women of New Orleans have been
afraid, after Badajos. San Sebastian, anaToulouse.

Jackson had reached New Orleans, De-cember 2, more fit for the hospital thanthe camn. and. a it nrnvori nHt-v- .

three weeks in which to prepare the de-
fenseless city; but under the magic ofthat strange, positive, fiery man. the
quick tempers of the impulsive inhabi-tants were welded to the white heat of
desperation. And what a motlev lt ofdefenders he found about igbt "hundrednew troops, regulars, raw and unarmed.But Coffee and his Tennesseans were
coming from Pensacoa. through, the
woods, and Jackson sent courier aftercourier to them, saying: "Don't stn till
you reach me, or arrive in striking dis-
tance." Carroll, with other Tennesseeand Kentucky troops, had floated downthe Cumberland, the Ohio, and were nowon the Mississippi, but they had only one
gun to ten men until the overtook a
boatload of muskets, and with theseCarroll drilled his men on the decks of
his boat. To him Jackson sent a beat
up the river with this message: "I am
resolved, feeble as my force is, to an aitthe enemy on his first landing, and parishsooner than he shall reach the cltv." Two
thousand Kentucklans, under GeneralsThomas and Adair, were also floatingdown the Mississippi, a ragged, defense-
less, and almost gunless crowd, withoutblankets or tents, and with only ore
cookfng kettle to every eighty men. Andnow ltwas the "fourteenth.! day of De-
cember, and the British had been at the
mouth of the river nearly a week.

JACKSON'S MEN.
On the evening of the 17th, Coffee, one

hundred and twenty-nin- e miles from New
Orleans, received Jackson's note. Hishorses were poor, three hundred of nismen were sick, but in three days he was
there, but only with his picked men-ei-ght

hundred all that could follow so
rapid a march. And here is the way our
pioneer forefathers in battle looked, fromGeneral Livingstone's description of them."Their appearance was not very mil-tar- y.

In their woolen hnntlng shirts of
dark or dlrrgy colors and copperas-dye- d

pantaloons made, both garments, at home
by their wives, mothers, and sisters; withslouchinc wool hats, some composed of
the skin of raccoons and foxes, wltti
belts of untanned deer skin in which
were stuck hunting knives and toma-
hawks, their hair long and unkempt,and faces unshorn." Of their leader,Andrew Jackson. Theodore Roosevelt, in
his ".Naval War of 1812." thus fittinglydeclares: "Yet, although a mighty anJcruel foe wa at their very gates, noth-
ing save fierce defiance reigned in the
fiery Creole hearts of the Crescent citv.
For a master spirit was in their mid.'.
Andrew Jackson, having utterly brokan
and destroyed the most powerful Indian
confederacy that ever menaced the south-
west, and having driven the haughty
Spaniard from Pensacola, was now bend-
ing all the energies of his rugged intel-
lect and Indomitable will to the one ob-

ject of defending New Orleans. No man
could have been better fitted for the task.
He had hereditary wrongs to avenge on
the British, and he hated them with an
implacable fury that was absolutely de-
void of fear. Born and brought up amonjfthe lawless characters of the frontier,
and knowin- - well how to deal with them,he wag able to establish and preserve
the strictest martial law in the citv with-
out in the least quelling the spirit of
the citizens. To a restless and untiring
energy he united sleepless vigilance and
genuine military genius. He always
adopted the scheme of warfare that was
best adapted to hi3 wild soldiery."It was 2 o'clock. December 23. before
Jackson learnsd that Keane, with 2.300
picked men, had landed and marched to
the river's bank, within six miles of
New Orleans. Without a moment's hesi-
tation, he drew up his thin, sick, and
sallow form, struck his clenched fist on a
table, and said: "By the eternal, theyshall not sleep on our soil."

'Iv.iK IT QUIETLY.
Verv ouietly, later, he ate a little rice

and dozed on a sofa the only sleep he
had thereafter for four days and nights-th- en

he started to meet the enemy with a
little over two thousand nondescript men.
Can any one doubt from tnis decision
alone that thin man was the greatest
military genius of the first half of the re-
public, and one of the greatest of the
world? Here were the British, more thin
a match for him in number, equipment,
and confidence. So sure were they of tak-
ing the city thAt they had actually loafed
ail day and now had gone into a jo'ly
camp at sunset on the banks of the great
river, preferring not to hurry on, that it
would be more nltasant to march into the
city bright and early the next day. and
not at night. They were disciplined and
bayoneted, jolly aa a lot of schoolboys,
full of fun and fight, and confident in that
bravery that had made them the victors
In six years of solid fighting. I can not
think cf another general from Caesar to
Bonaparte, from Washington to Lee, frm
Stonewall Jackson to Ulysses S. Grant,
who would not have said: "I will fight
them in the morning. This afternoon f
will prepare. I will barricade. I will
entrench. I will throw up my breastworks
between them and the city."

And this would have been fatal. In
broad daylight Keane would have whip-
ped them. Xo unbayoneted and undis-
ciplined militia could have stood up in
an open plain before Keane's Highland-
ers. He would have defeated Jackson
that niht but for the darkness which so
well suited the grizzled men. who had
cat eyes for night fighting, and panther
souls for the combat; who had stalked
bear and Indians in the shadows of it;
who could steal in and steal out and use
their bear knives in close places.

And Jacksorfjcnew it. He fell on them
like a panther, from the darkness of a
swamp. He gave them a blow that Soult,
nor Ney, nor Bonaparte had even given.
He taught them a warfare they had nev-
er dreamed of. He cut the sand out
of their craws, and the conceit out of
their boasting mcuths. And this is the
wav he did it:

His troops were put in motion about 3
O'clock in the afternoon, but Jio Uinsclf

JOHN TROTWOOD MOORE. --

By JOHN TROTWOOD MOORE.
Tennessee baa at last aroused herself to

Honor the memory of Andrew Jackson,her greatest national character, In the
form of a $1.000,00p monument.

Ta do this, the state of Tennessee asks
tha of all patrlotlo citizens
Of tha United States In honoring the
memory of one of the nation's greatestsoldier and Presidents.

Strang-- to say. no suitable monument
hs srsr been erected to Andrew Jackson,nor Is hi statu among- - the so-call- ed Im-
mortals In the hall of fame. An lndif-fare- at

squestrlan statue at Washington.Wsw Orleans, and Nashville, all replies.l t ct very great artistic meru; isail that has- - bees done to commemoratethe memory and borolo achievements otthis, the first great President- -' to comefrom the people themsalveand, inciden-
tally, the only soldier worth while be-t- w?

Washington and.-lh- civil war.
JJno"t numlllUng to think of the

722rT. h0r that have been? bestowedttPMlhe otherfMt Presidents, and the
neglect thatrnas fallen to the porUon oftl miiuho la now conceded by all toof the three arreat enoch-niBl- n;

tu of th renuhllc rf rhu fii-i-rt

it these Washlnxton there are nn enrt of
suitable monuments, the chief of which,the hington monument at the nation 11

capital. Is one of the historic structures
C w world. Tha other great President.Abraham Lincoln, who. like Jackson,came from the common people, and who,like him, marked an era of achieve- ment which was destined to change thecurrent of all national thought and ac.

tlon, has had, and 13 still having, suita-
ble monuments and memorials worthy of
his great life and charity from ocean to
ocean, and his bumble birthplace is aMecca for all patrlotlo Americans.

Why should not the same kind of me-
morial be given to Andrew Jackson, who,
according to Lincoln's own statement.wa the inspiration of his own politicallife anj actions, and who, at no less a

- political crisis than that which confront-
ed Lincoln, declared that "the unionmust and shall be preserved;" who

... snatched the aouthwest -- from- - Knginndand the Indian, and. in one battle, themost remarkable, ever fought on Ameri-
can soil. saved to the nation the entireLouisiana purchase and gave us the

century of foreign peace thatfollowed the battle of Mew Orleans?Measured by this result alone. Andrew
Ujackson was the greatest soldier of the
tjBpubllc Afterwards, he was one of her

. greatest Presidents.
Is It not time that the nation is awak-

ening to a suitable' monument to him?
MEMORIAL, PLAN&

It la proposed to follow the path ofhonors bestowed upon Linooln. and, in
addition to a suitable memorial at Nash-
ville, it Is hoped that the plans will ul-

timately culminate in the building of a
y great national highway from Chicago to

the rulf. much of it following the old
historic Natches trace, which, in the
days of Jackson, was the only militaryroad in the southwest. In view of the
great Importance of the Panama canal,this will be one of the chief thorough-
fare,, of the nation.

Briefly stated, it' is proposed that at
about the center of this highway, at
Nashville, the home of Andrew Jackson,a suitable park be built, called Jack-
son park, given by the city of Nash-
ville and Davidson county, to cost $500,000.
A memorial arch will form Its entrance,
and within a memorial building, with a
altabl statue of Jackson at its en-

trance. Within the building It is pro-
posed to preserve the historic relics :f
Jackson, now at the Hermitage, and In
the Tennessee Historical society rooms.

NEW HISTORICAL FACTS.
It is peculiarly fitting that the statss
f Louisiana, Arkansas, Alabama. Mis

sissippl. and Texas should contribute lib-

erally to this memorial. But for this
man it is doubtful If these states would
ooJt- - form a part of our great union. For
many years, our histories have errinsly
taught us that the battle of New Or-
leans was a useless shedding of blood, the
treaty of Ghent having been signed some
two weeks before. .Even so brilliant and
accurate a historian as Mr. Roosevelt.
In hl "Winning of the West." has fallen
into this error. But recently there has
been brought to light, chiefly through ono
of the best and latest histories of Jack-
son, historic evidence which .has placed
this rreat battle and this great man who
won It in a new light before the Amerl- -
can people. In doing some original work
upon this subject in the Howard library.
In New Orleans, some years ago. I ran
upon the evidence, which follow Since
then the historian. Buel. has incorpo-
rated it in his excellent history of Jack-
son. This evidence is so new and start-Un- a;

that I can not refrain from going
briefly into a recital of the facts, which
are as follows: Despite the treaty of
Ghent, the British would have taken and
hM. but for the victory of Jackson at
Ntw Orleans, the n tire Louisiana purchase,
and formed another government there, in
wlnnlnr this victory. Jackson saved to
tue nation the Louisiana purchase. an1
kept us from another war with lire it
Britain, and eventually gave us the
tentury of peace which has followed, and
rhleh. It is hoped, will forever end war

between these two great English-speakin- g

people.It is proposed to celebrate the one
hundredth anniversary, this year, of th
treaty of Ghent, but let it not be for- -
rotten that the spirit of peace owes more

?o Jackson than to the commissioners
themselves.

BATTLE IN THE NIGHT
For nearly a century we nave glori-

fied the battle of January 8. but the great-
est achievement of Jackson, the crucial

- test, the most sublime evidence of his
genius and generalship, was in that re-

markabla nisht battle of December
In all history has any general

risen to so superb a crisis. It seems al-
most Incredible when we glance at the
facts, which, h th wav. are necessary
in order to fully explain the force of
Governor Allen's letter.- -

On December 8. 1814, Just one month, tta day. 1 before the great battle was
fought, gvsplendld double-decke- d battle-
ship. thJTornant. flying the British ad-
miral's flasr. and which proved to be the
advance guard of the great host.an-enore- d

oft Cbendeleurs islsnd.There were two ways to reach New
Orleans uo the Mississippi river or In
the open bay through Lake Borgne. and
thence a march across the delta straightto the eltv. Th Ensrltsh chose the lat
ter. Five little American crunhoats. with
one hundred and eighty men. lay in Lake
isorR-no-

. ana inese put up a gallant hkhi.
against the forty-nv- e barges and one
thousand men. who finally grappled with
rnem ana ioojc mem with cutlass, pi tie.

Jackson monument and scenes . ... . tt !i .a eg xo xne
nriyeway ;

ui.t air nun,
monument at

tomb, where

FOREST FIRES DUE

TO DRY WEATHER

VANQERBiLT ALUMNI PO EM READ AT

ANNUAL BAN DUET BY S. W. WILLIAMS

at historic Hermitage. .
the capita atld n,

tue great Slairsiuaii auu

Jackson went right in on them, hi.-- m--

uing their knives and ri.le-butt- s, and in
the mixup the Knslish knew not fror.l
from rear, nor friend from foe. I owler
smoke settled, gray and sulphurous, ov-- f

th plain, half dimming an already clou.. --

dimmed moon. The fog added to it, ano
out on the river the guus of the Caro-
lina pouring shot into their rear while
Jackson', men sheathed tirelike iightnini;
circles in their front. The British soon
rallied under their splendid oisciplmo
in shoulder to shoulder lines; they charg-
ed out into the darknes3 under clouds or
smoke and fog to hear strange bacx-woou- s

yell, and unsodiy oatn-- and
ie.l stranee bear knives rip into tneir
vUals from oat of the dark. Lnao.e to
hold their alignment In the dark, t.-.e-y

wor.'d fall back in confusion in squadi
and singly to tne camp u "
I'.ut each time they would come nac be-

fore clubbed suns and tomahawks and
bear knives.

It was a riot, not a battle; a butch sry.
not a right.

At midnight. Jackson collected his m:n.
fell back to the canal and began there t."

throw up the long line of entrenchments
over which no vaunted British soldier
ever put his foot. Keane was stopped,
shocked, cut to pieces, dumbfounded.
Three hundred lav dead or wounded on
the eld. and sixty-fou- r hnd run away
or been captured. And now. at i.jy hgji.,
before him. entrenched and re.id "r
another fight, lay the same Intrepid back-
woodsmen who had violated all tne rule-o- f

warfare by fiht'.na- - tnem in th- -i

hand-to-dan- d. unentrenched. and on an
oren plain, when, if he had waUed a, few
more hours, the city would naw bten
theirs.

Keane stopped and called lustily tor
help. . i . j . - n.ir--f I'hpr 24. theon tne ucal . -

treaty of Ghent was signed, and on that
dav tne tsntisn cmnu"i"'- -

reason to believe that "their crown prov-
ince of Louisiana." to use their own
words in describing it. was in possession
of packenham's army, and a Britisn gov-
ernment established.

It was Jackson alone who stopped It.

NOT IN THE LIQUOR
BUSINESS, SAYS JUDGE

Federal Judge Landis of Chicago was
asked the other day to appoint a receiver
for a certain saloon. "I have gone out
of the retail liquor business," replied the
Judge. "I'll order the receiver to close
tb,9 business at oftces

Above is shewn the Jackson
Below is the beautiful Jackson

galloped to the river bank and signrUetl
to the little Carolina to drop down. Tnc.i
he spurred his horse and galloped alter
the dust cloud proing down the road to-

wards the Rodriguez canal. I could s?e
it all so plainlv as I stood on trie banks
of the river with the same landscape be-

fore me the lean, sallow, booted m.ri.
his long legs dancing beneath his horses
hellv, gailoiilns: seemingly to death and
defeat. This 'man of destiny, this mm
who believed in himself, this man wl: '

believed in his fellow man. and with ;tvl

his soul believed in his country and his
God. and that his Ocd had sent him to
whip the British! And I could see the-- e.

nondescript troops goin dawn so mer-
rily to death in that cloud of dust what
pathos, what patriotism, what sublime ig-
norance of the task that lay befor?'them!
inn. what Mind faith In Jackson and
God went thev forth that day to hght
the conquering, red English, who knew
no such word as defeat, no such tactics
a retreat. And this crowd was goin
to drive the victors Into the river, and oo
It at night, and not a hundred bayonets
on their guns, and with only two little
six-pound cannon!

HAVING GOOD TIME.
It was now 6 o'clock and the British

were having a jolly good time. i'he
camp fires burned merrilv and abundance
of supper for hungry, healthy stomaon.
And now it is 7 o'clock, and suddenly a
little gunboat looms out of the twilight
In the river befctre them a nueer-lookiii- i?

little craft, and they crowded up on trie
bank to look at it- - It came steadily on.
its gung trained on the crowd of

on the bank, who were laugh:r.':,
jotlvine and banterine It with empty
lokes: "Can it shoot?" "What is it. boys.' '

"Give it a few from a musket.' are th
shouts as thev fired on the little Can-U- na

with their muskets. Then, ont c.t
the darkness, came a guttural comman-t-
"Now boys, for the honor of America,
give it to them." And. to their conster-
nation, ther was poured into the jok'.ra;
crowd a regular hell of grape and son!;,
drivin" the British, pell-me- ll, to camp
and to arms from the levee banks.

Jackson had reached the Bayou Bie
about 4 o'clock, and formed all

thin lines as far across the plains aa tie
could to flank the enemy. Notices hd
been stuck up everywhere, signed by
General Keane and Admiral Cochrane,
reading: "Louisianans. remain quietly in
your homes: your slaves will be pre-
served for you and your property

We make war against Ameri-
cans." Observe, if you please, their i's-tincti- on

between Louisianans and Amen- -
Can3"

BATTLE IN THE DARK.
No man can paint that battle in the

dark. For no man ever saw such a fil i
in the dark before. The English stjod

.P"d, Xougb-.t- ; tajikeir jruse4 bravery, bu

Not goods, nor gold, nor land.
But what Is worth far more than thes

The power to expand.

How. then, has each one followed ut
His individual scheme?

How has he wrought upon the plan
Which waa ambition's dream?

For those are here who may look bae'e
Across life's trackless sea

And read the lo of voyage grimTo port of High Degree,

And those there are wno have not gained
A haven of renown.

Although they've held the rudder true
In strait, and gulf, and sound.

Our youthful charts, alas, are marrec
With reef and rocky shore.

Wh?re we have sailed our barks alongThat we ne'er knew before.

And had we not here learned to steer.
And hold our courses straight.

Perhaps our wrecks would strew the
sand

Where others met thr-I- r fate.

For, Alma Mater, thou dost shine
Upon the dangerous way;

Thou art our lighthouse on the reef
To send the guiding ray;

Thou art our sun o'er desert sea.
When to our courre we're blind.

Whereby we solve our latitude.
And our true courses find.

The moon upon the wave thou art.
Or on the shining strand;

Thou givest us rich sights to see
In wave, and sky, and land.

And as the tides on every shore
The lunar forces know.

Draw us each year to thee again.
Nor ever leave us go.

Make us to see what debt we owe
For Inspiration gained;

For broader sight, for strength to do.
For everything attained!

Then must we render unto thee
y Who gave us mental brawn J '

Our loyalty, t, service dua w t ,

To aid thy causes on " TV

S. W. Williams, 'OS, B. E. and B. A..
composed and read the alumni poem at
the annual banquet of the alumni asso-
ciation of Vanderbiit lv-i- at Kissam
Hall. The poem wad as follows:

There lies in each of us, my friends,
A common kindred power.

That veailv brings us home again;
That draws us here this hour.

It can explain how warms the heart
To view this festal throng;

It is the same strong, stirring force
We know in yell and song.

This tender cord that binds us all '
To Alnia Mater's breast

Links each to other, hero and now,
In common interest.

To grasp this hand, to hear that voice,
Is happiness we know;

To look into each other's face
And speak the long ago;

To sit again In the dim past
And swing our dangling feet

Against the wall
That stood beside the street;

Or, arm in arm, to wa'k the paths
Our memories recall.

And gaze upon each hallowed spot
Of campus, room, and halL

How Rood these visions o'er the heart!
What tender feelings bring

Of happv days and all that was
To which our memories cling!

Twere well to take a retrospect
And view the space from here

To the sunlit hills of college days
That we now see no clear;

To view the valley shadows on
The paths that we have trod.

And th brighter peaks and hillocks,
where

The sun is on the sod;

To rrofit bv the lessons which
The world has made us know;

To lend the sympathetic ear
And be fair to friend and foe;

To recognize the service due
The world in which we Jive;

For we may see more ways t" serve.
And we "have more to give.

XtU saving more, one more receives

(From the Forest Service flulletin. )

More than one hundred forest fire
occurred during May in t'ie nationil
forest areas of flic froulhen, Appalach-
ians, coinculci't with one of the severest
rprin droughts ever known in the south'
ca.t. The statements art lmsed on re
ports of the weather bureau and thfll

forest service- -

The rainfall throughout the greater
part of the southeast during most of
March, April and May was below nor-

mal, and in certain sections of the Caro
linas in May fie r.infall dropped as low
as two per cent of the normal. The num-
ber of fires reported 5 1 the southeastern
forest areas increased during the spring
months, while the drought increased.
Only 26 fires were reported for March,
89 for April and 104 lor May. The lat-
ter month is usually a safe one as ia-gar- ds

forest f.'es. Most of hc iires oc-

curred on the White Top, Unaka and

Smoky Mountain areas on he Carolina
highland, which are crossed by railroad.
Railroads are given as the cause ot
three-quarte- rs of the April fires ie
ported. Only those fires which wer

burning on or near government land wera
reported by the forest Hervice; they aref
therefore, only a small portion of all
the fires.

The month of June started in witl
the drought continuing at full blaet ia
the southeast- - A few local rains and
showers have occurred, but these hav
not been sufficient to reduce the fir
hazard.

In the far west the tvro bureaus of thai
department are to the full
et extent, the weather bureau fur
nishing special warnings of drying winds
and the forest service taking extra pre
cautions' wheu suck warnings are Tf
ceived, X r ri

e yu lAara ax boos

Vr i


