The judgements of Time are just and
they are imexorsble. Time, the grost
averger, the only righteous judge, sifts
out the real from the sbam. To a few
wen it assigns the rewards of an endwr-
ing fame; to many & man who held a
conspicuous plsce in the theatre of
evenls it metes out a swift forgeifulness.
The years have sat in judgment upon
Ulymes S. Giaot and they have de-
creed that his fame chall last. The mists
are clearing away from the war period
of the republic, acd out of them loows
a larger figure then the age in which he
Jived bad understod. Men kvow now
that he who sleeps beside theHudson was
oce of the great men called by Provi-
dence from obscurily 1o do great deeds,
and that in him a mighty epoch sirug-
gled to ite expression. He fil's a larger
angle in Listory as his day recedes. and
whaterer the mutatiors of the nation
which bis sword redeemed. history shall
¢ay of him, for all time toccme: “In
him a great man lived.”

It is fortunate that the fame of Grant
bad rot reacked the mythus st ge. It
is not shrouded in those vapors of dei-
fiest'on tehird which the loity spirit
sod determined temper of Wasbington
are hidden forever from succeeding
generations. To his countrymen he is
otill Grant the mas, with a simple aod
very buman heart bepeath that im-
pertorbable extericr. Some time they
koew Lim as “the Silent Man of Des
tiny,” bot before his desth they learned
to koow him better, not as tke cold in-
terpreter of a blind fate, but ae a strong-
souled, simple-m’'nded American, in
whom the majestic will of bis people
found ite perfect embodiment. That be
was slow to real'ze his own supreme
mission, and that from beginning to the
end of his career hs wou!d have been
content with the humblest of lots, they
sre glad to rem>mber, for it licks bim in
feeling with every man who is livir g out
» modest lile under the sirgle inspira-
tion of duty.

Duty draws a straight path through
evente, and the character that walks by
it is ordered m all simplicity. Tte
modesty of its unconscious grestoess is
lost upon small minds: they are slowest
t> realize its coloesal stature. IL is
dimly remembered that there was occ»
a0 uonamed American who thooght be
was “a bigger man than old Grant.”
It is probable that if, in the na'ure of
the great commarder, there had bcen
the least evidence of chow or pre‘ease,
the world would sooner have awakeved
to a full koopledge of Lis imperial
qualities. At first only the large minds
of his era understood him. It is sigoifi
‘e°n* that the deferecce 1o him of the
‘men who, in the populsr comprehension,
were often ranked before him, was in-

The risourcelul Shermun, the im.
petuous Sheridan and th> sagacious
‘McPherion never showed such wisdom
in council and such ardor in battle as
wiea they were dirccted by the captiin-
gemeral of all tte armies of the North.
An i bis great antegonists, Lee. John-

« ¢t'n. Longetreet and Buckner. agaicst

upon the banks of the Ohio to that last
momsnt of pain and victory on the
slopes of Mount McGregory illustrates
the romance and compulsion of fate.
Heis soen passiog his youth amid the
obecurity of a log cabin home, living
to mors than ball bis days the unre-
ganded life of a small tarmer in a border
state, of & tanner and fraderin a pro-
vincial community of the middle west,
Buddenly, in the breath of civil war,
that gray sky of ill fortune and sordid
care that hung over him is rolled up like
u scroil, and out of the tanneries of
Galepa issues the commander-in-chiel
of the armies of the republic, the au-
thor of its destin ¢s.

Thenceforth from Donelson to Ap
pomattox he wriles history in a succes-
sion of thunder crashes, and the centi’
nent shakes with the shock of legions.
Then the long years of unparalieled
bonors as president of his people, as the
guest of the nations of the world and
suddenly the sky darkers again and
mislortunes crowd the old soldier. That
last campaign agasinst death and dis-
honor in which he he'd batk one grim
enemy while be routed the other—can
it ever be forgotien? It is partly in the
valley of the shadow, and it is partly on
the hilltops of hope, but when it iaended
and he has capitulated to the Destroyer,
he has made such terms of peace that
tte mournirg people who eaw the enu
may inquire as one did of old: “Oh,
Death, where is thy stiog?”

Grant might proposs “unconditional
surrender” for ano‘ber, but he would
vot accept it for himself.

Seen from the distances of time, Ulys-
ses S. Grant will be remembered chiefly
as the central figure in the greatest civil
warof the reatury, as the eoldier whose
maguanimity coosummated what hie
sword had achieved. He came to the
froct st 2 time when the Union arms
bad faltered, and he turned them to-
ward victory. He inrprees~d his irre-
sistible will upon the movement of the
Northern columas, and gave to the mili-
tary operations of his government an
all-embracing purpose. Soit befell that
this one man was enabled to stem the
tide of events at Donelson with the first
important Ugion victory, to turn the
foitunes of war by the siege at Vicks-
burg, to crush the Confeélerate hopes in
the West by the bat’és about Chatta-
ncoga and £) conclude armed resistance
in the South by the capture of Lee's
army at Appomattox. His missioa was
pot ended whe1 the refurning armies he
bad commanded filed in review up Pean-
sylvania avenue. A litt'e la'er he stood
betwe_n the hard of vengeance and the
lives and liberties of his foes. Aga'n,
as president, he was to interpose his
stroog arm for a lasting peace between
the North and South, for the return ol
harmony between the great English.
speaking natioce.

His mission did not end then. It was
pot to end until beside the open grave at
Claremont ths surviving Union and Con-
federate generals micgled their tedre
and No:th and South joined hands in

tbe fullfilimect of good will. In thsmo-
meat of triumph twenty years before |
Abrabam Lincoln was struck down by |

ssch of whom he had drawa a victorions-ap assassin’s blind frenzy aod his pa-

sword, attest d by their friensdship and
aimiricg tribute at once Lis general-
ship in war and bis wagoanimity in
peace. Bo was it sls> when from ths
directions of armics he succeedel to
the guidace) «f affairs of State. Des-
P t= the bet-ayal of Grant's confidence
iy souorily men, it w.s the great
leaders of bhis party who gledged him
their jerfect fealty and thrice rallied
srcund bim with an ecthosissm at
once touchirg and inepiring. For the
magnificer.t sspport of tke 306. th2 “Oid
Geard,” in the couvention that npomi-
nate | Garfield, it is necessary to tura to
ths accounts of desperate battle strug-
#-lq-o.lﬂhpnlhl.

_ Geant's carce: from it openiog scenes

tient lips could not procounce the mess-
sge of reconciliation with which hi:
beart was fall. It remained for the
simple soldier on whom be bad leaned to
piter in his first State paper the plead.
ing and prophetic words, “Let us bave
peace.” The sunshice of that coming
time fell opon him as be sat and wrote
in mortal pain upon the porch at Mount
M:Gregor, and it made a glory about
bis dying besd. When that sultry Aug.
ust day of twelve years ago died behind
the barriers of the Palisades there pass
ed with it the inberited bitternesses of a
hundred yeare, and in the sacrament of
the dust the peace of sections was made
abiding.
W. MORTON SMITH.

FATHER AND SON. Goldby—My cass

puzzies him. 3

“What do the senators do papa: Friend—Thet's what you get for

The United States semators do? teing wealt™y.

They are patriots all, my good fittle Paul : i

They are patriots tried and true. Mrs. Dxyer—0Do you believe all your
husband says? i

“But what do the senators do papa; g

The United States senators do? dul;.'. Duell—When he talks in his

Ohl talk and debate for the good of the o

e Maude—Bess: abe' .
They are statesmen leal and true. but she w%ri:s :t’t:;.{.n .;.Leonmd
But what do the senators do, papa; Ind&—— 'l'l{ése pro' ably isn't aoy
The United States senators do ? trath in it.

Fach talk in turn until they adjourn;
They are workers stern and true. She—That bancsime yourg doctor
looks perfec ly killirg tonight.
“But what do the senators do, papa: He—That's queer, he's off duty.
The United States senators do? e e e o e
Ok ke secces e umd 22d ver 0 M|, MARGONOT,
They are senators wise and true.
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- u Silk gowns from $10 up.

w“:" S M i gl - Woolen gowns from $8 up.
In the old immemorial way.” Waists .ff()lﬂ $5 to 57.

WILLIAME CURTIS.  Organdies from $6 up.

R DR G ===, B, oS ROOMS 1, 2 AND 3.

Lincoln, Neb. Lacsing theatie.

Bankrupt Sale

Furniture store in Webster block,
230-=288 s0. 11t Street.
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tirely new to the people of Lincoln. The following prices
are just to show you what we can do:

o %
Refrigerators on 30 days trial.
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I We can tell a story of price cutting that will be en-

You can always get more
sugar for a dollar of us than
you canat any other place in
Lincoln is because we buy
cheaper.

One dollar will buy a sack of
our high patent fiour. Order
a sack. If itis not as good as
you want, if it does not suit
you in every way, send word
and we will return your money.

The Farmers Grococery Co.
226-2:4 no. Tenth street.




