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MWKINLEY VOICES

THE NATION'S EULOGY OF GENERAL GRANT.

WITH GUNS THEY PASS
Miles " of: Shining Sol-
~ diers Go by the

- Tomb.
Outside Our_mdent Reviews

Them; Inside Our Hero
- 4 Blelps. |

A

of love and boner to & dond Kihg
of Battles who saldl: “Lot, s have
peace,” ) Ry

Y I 1

On the plllars of the huge white s
Ientn on Riverslde Drive where les the
‘body of Ulyssea 8, Grant, thepe ite wreaths
of laurel and sprays of paim and pure chnls
feed liles of peace ploced there hy the rep
resentntives of seventy million gpeoples

And If the dead moan sheeplng behind
the grim hronze doors conld have fwakened
for a hrief time yosterdoy beowould Hove
heard wgnin the trowd of armoed uittellons,
ithe elnpk ofscabbied ong swiogd, e By
of BH nnd spur, the bhines of bugles and
the thutider o @ink 1]

And be wadld have Betisd, swelllog Qigh
aver e gl cold winds that whistied
aliont 115 tngh the loving wnthems of a
‘people who bave beaten the weapons, of old

GREAT satlon has pald 1ts tribute,

wirs Into ploughshares and pruning hooks.
In thay great gntherlng there was.repre-
sientel the greatest clvilisatlon of the
patth,

Anidl yet—oh, strange inconsistency of fm-
perinl pomp!—in all the huge panoply that
eotled giitterng and vast ont of sowhere
and intp nowhers; there was nothing but
wir, avaa,. wir - War bitted and spurred
auil ready for Bwod; war ginring ander the
moerion bars of bwass helmots and tossing
lirmes: war, lorking in the dnrk canton
mouths and gleanying in the steel of myrind
Awonrde.

Thope wae tot a zhef of wheat or 8
blode of corn, o an emblem of peiee
And st *thé dend mad, henrliig, wonld
Mnve ondevatdold 16 all,

Mhete were a nflllon peane dacked dlong
the six mliles of streets and avennes: 1
teh the preade—sls mlies of restless,
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WHAT PI_%ESIDENT M’KINLEY THOUGHT OF IT.

NEVER attended a funetion of this nature hetgr&-that pleased me so much. It was pleasing because It was
80 complete and so resolutely honest in doing honor to the nation’s great hero.
glorfous from beginning to end. The parade, the display of warships on"the Hudson and the general color-

ing of the great &vent have been completely satisfactory.

New York has done credit to itself and the nation, and the visiting participants hava earned worthy praise.
It is delightful for me to be able to say so.—From an intervigew with Prestdent MeKinley. i

The whole affair has been
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surging, shifting humanity, They trans-
formed the great stands Into hlack and
buzsing bastions. They fringed the cornlees
along the sousetops nnd hung from (rees,
high nbove the league-long lines of glitter-
Ing bayonets and nodding plumes,

They fringed the curbs apd sldewalks In
& pushing, heaving, pantlng and peering
mob, sentient, with a vast ouriosity.

About the tomb it was werse, If pogsible,
than anywhere else. The mansaleum
reared its white columns grand snd tall
in the midst of a hinck and roaring con-
cave thnt was all but lmpassible,

Making Ready for the Parade.

Along the narrow lane, driven eclear hy
the pollce, brilllant nldes, gilt-strapped and
gas a8 Jockdaws, galloped Thither and
thither. Ambnlances roared hollowly over
the pavements and “wheeled lnte vaeant
spaces, heaven knows how, to make ready
for the coming parade.

In the west, on the river that was gray
with the cold wind, {ay the bhig sauadron
of battle ships. thelr squared yards look-
ing ke combs with the sallurs who stood
upon them;

It was a merecilessa wind, 1t stung benn-
ty's noge until 1t was hloe; it made roggead
the purple and pink of easter hats; 3
ripped the fags from their halliaris, nnd
the blugonty froin baleondes. Tt eanght up
swirling clonds of dust and swept it Into
the exes of the multitude. :

Pianblltg hits were everywhere,
polleemien in sterterotts chass,
down the long Drlye from the reviewing
stand, you could se¢ myrinds of smull flugs:

wlith

Looking |

blown violently about, lke waving flelds of
orchids. The sky huong low and gray and
c¢heerless, making dull the huge bows of
royal purple, clasping the white columns of
the tomb.

Three men, bearing a buge laurel wreath,
placed their burden on the sarcophagns
and went guoletly away. Gay fower wig-
ons discharged their odorous eargoes at the
revipwing stund, until it looked ke 2 nod-
ding rose garden,

Old veterans on crutches hobbled here
and there, looking for seats. Cushlon ped-
lepg howled and threived, Al dosen  the

pwaying bulwirks of humanlty fianking the
Dirive, could be seen the blue-couted pollee
struggling, pushing and driving the erowd
back. A gorgeous dignitary. with a drawn
sword, fell off his horse from slheer over-
pius of importance, and was trampled
apon.  he crowd thrilled for n second nnd
forgot it

Chguneey M, Depew, sleek and well fed,
opeasioned another thrill, He, too, wasg for-
gotten ¢re his coat (&lls touched his chailr,
Nobody was of auy partleular fmportnnee,
All were mere bits In the huge and shifting
mosnle.

A flash of sky-bine aniforms away down
ihe Divive,  Somebody with a strident volee
yvélls “President McKinley!" The bloe
Aeepotied Ints dense ranks, blurred with
vellaw, Somewlere a hngle blhred high
and wiid, The crowd surged to ita fest, goa-
Hke und curfous. :

Arrival of President McKinley.
The sky-blue ‘escort of the TI'reshilent

swept clittering past, followed closely by

the Presidential’ earrlage. In It sat Presi-
dent McKinley, pale and hawk-nosed, with

his ears. Ap his side sat Viee-President
Hobart, amlable and contented.

Then chme oarriage after carrlige ladeén
with the greatest dignitaries of this repub-
lie.
hefitted the oceasion. High up In this pro-
cesslon of state, sat ex-President Cleveland,
his rugose face buried in his heavy collar.
Richard Watson Glider sat by him, equally
wrinkled and equally Burled. And the high
hats of afl this procession were gray aml
rough with dust and wind. -

The gons and dnughters and grandehlldren
of the dead general also drove up and touvk
the plages alloited to' tham, The perspee-
tive became thick with black elad Gov-
ernors of Etates angd gold laced generuls
Speaker Reed, with ponderous torso and
vast plnk- foce, Iabored beavily from his
earringe.

A thonsand women, swayed by the baton
of Mr, Dnmrosch, suug “Hail, Columbia!™
haolling thelr musie with one hand snd
their lats with the othor.

Then ¢ame & long, cold walt, while the
ghy presw grayer and the wind heavier nnd
the crowd more blue and shivery, During
this walt ex-President Cleveland, baving
no further husiness at the tomb, drove off
on his way to Prineeton. There wers n fow
politicnl yells, Mr, Cleveland ralsed hle
Lt and sidlod. Over in front of the tomb
the speochmaking was going on,

The long wait came to an end when

| President MeKiuley eatered the reviewlig

All were: gray snd old and eolemn, s |

| searcely follow the trend of events.

: ;
| stand, Somebody wig-wagged tle news to

the fAeat on the gray river. The vospobse
was qulck and thunderous. The air shook
with the deep twmmit of eannon, and there
wias & smell of burnt gunpowder in the
air. It was 1 o'clock when the President
enferad the stand. The crowd cheered and
waved s multitudinous hats, and—won.
drous frénk of meteorology—the sun came
out for an Instant with almost the oanly
shred of vellow Jight seen during the entirs
review.
Now Come the Miles of Troops.
Muyor Strong follwed Presifent McKin.
ley and the laced generals Into the stand,

|and promptly mast-headed his NMitls white
his sparse halr flottering threadlllze about |

flng right above thelr heads,

Genersal Miles, eagle-berked and master-
fnl, stopd at the right hand of the Presi-
dent ms the head of the parade wheeled
around from the north and sitrted down
past the stand.

It was led by & platoor of jigging snod
clnttering pollce. This was the beginning
of the long glitterlng stream that swept
withont cessation for three hours or more
around the tomb. Billow on billow, squad-
roy on squadron, they came wolllng om-
watd, a slow, great river, shot with my-
ringd flashes of steel and gpengled with
gleams of amaranth purple and gold.

For awhlle, In the suorging splendor of
it all, the erowd lost sight of the solemnity
of the oceaslon. They stood up and chesrsd
nnd gwung thelr hats with enthusiasm nnd
forgot that it was cold. Even the veterans
In wheel cheirs fnd on crutches eheered
with the rest. -

There werg seas of gray slashed with
wlilte Hke the crests of shoreward waves.
That wnas the Seventh. There wers long
lines of Dlue, berred with erimson and
purple snd gold. These were the Bixty-
ninth, the Fourtesnth, the Forty-seventh.
There were flashes of color that came and
passed 20 guickly thet one's eyes couid
This
will be told s&bout In anpther story.

All down the Hhe there wis a wild tangle
of bronze hucklers, brass helmets, gleaming
plkos, luibords and gllt bunners, * The sir
pulsed vith the swing of marching mes,

the snar] of drums 4nd the sound of ml
quick ecommands. < \
And when the eye hnd become weary |
with the gorgecus optical feast, the men
to wham the country Ils Indebted for the
Integrity of the flng, came marching br.
They were old and bent and gray-headed,
and many of tham had fallen by the ways
slde in that long march up Riverside
Drive, and others were faltering as thep
made the turn past the reviewling stand. |
But what glorions memories thep e
called! Here were men who had fought
at Cold Harbor,
tietam, Gettyshurg and the Wiidernass—|
men who fmced Lee's grunt vetorans Nt
Petersbu and who met them later at)
Appomn ?‘r-iﬁl\-hore were‘rze'lr—;'-uf
flags, roo, old banners worn by dust and
time, and torn by shot and shell, ghosts|
of bloody days Baunting thelr spectral aml
hallowed rays, around the tomb of him)
whose brain had gulded them to vietors..

Very proud these old veterans were, a8
they marched along In front of the muitl-|
tude. Thonsands of the spactators m.q%
tired and began to think of home lang bes
forg the parade wss over. Those who re-|
maloed, becsme so eonfused with npolss
and ocolor, that, to-dey It Ix donbiful 12
they remembier anytling other thin o mere
jumble of prancing horses, galloping sldea,
peres of yellow plumes, waving Hke fields
of golden rod, white erosses, straps, bocks
les, argulllettes, cartouche, boxes, the!
rumble of cupnon snd the tenuity-of thﬁ#
cadets” wnlsts.

But It wos n solemn and gloriois 'l:le-A
eaglon, and far the moest part the erond
realized it Immedintely after the paride,
President MeKinley deparied for the rivee
glde to review the squadron, and « 0w
minntes Inter the thunder of cinpan tnid!
the departing multitnde that the nayy e
“having its turs, at the celebration. ¥

The crowd went awny very quietiy. It
stroamod slowly Into the side strosts] ‘aml
anee more the great stinds< abont the tomb

beeame yellow and bare, Uke the skelefons
of mammoths.  The stpeer lghts Mokernd
dimly through the dosk, the great white

tonih loomid spectrally  in the shn@ows
ahd Intide in his solin of stone the deas
min glept, '

at Chancollorsville, Ans|



