Jeff. Davis’s Xroning, and Why it was
Domne,
From The Washington Republican.

‘Why and how Jeff. Davis was manacled, or
whether he was sled at all. has been enveloped in
some uncertainty. It is true that irons were placed on
his feet, but they were subsequeuntly removed—when
they had answered their purpose.

Not only was he imperious and haughty, as usual, but
he became absolutely obstreperous, ulting the guard,
abusing the officers and their Government, throwi
his food at his attendants, and tearing a sec ion ps
sion to tatters arally—sometimes threatening othe
some times melo-dramatically courting a bayonet pune
ture of his own breast.

2cessity (and possibly a8 a punishment and
were given to place manacles on his

The Captain in charge. attend ﬂ m' a blacksmith and
maxtacles, approached, sayir I) 1vis, I have a
very unple daty to perf Au..‘ “My God!” ex-
claimed Je you don’t intend to put those things on
me.” J e the orders; the Captain could or
obey. Jeff. remonstrated. They should never be put
on. The Captain must go to Gen. Halleck and have
he order countermanded. Th ad, ** But,

g 3, the order came f n. J g

insisted that the order must be co

1e Captain said: ‘* You are a military man,
and know that my only course is—to obej

then went off in a more towering passion than hc

and declared he would never be ironed alive,

: g a little cool, and mecha lly placing

| one foot on a stool, the Captain told the blacksmith to
proceed.

Leaning forward to take to his arms the heels of his
Rebel jesty, Jeff, b(’l/(‘l] him, and with a vigorous
push tumbled him backward the floor, while the
lIdl ksmith A i dignant, d his han

‘the Presider T X Day then
tempted to seize a 1 to be bayon
T'he guards presented h.n)om ts, d the Cag i
he mig

four stout men, and
bunk, w! i
with almost ]‘
¢ x»g m their grasp while the
smith hamme on the rivet with a will,
ploced in his ehair ug:nin Jeff looked in utter
u]rrm hism rmvlm] limbs ¢ into tears.
1 ired oﬂ ct,
]wh,l became com pn atively docile,
more depre 1; and theirons have
It was feared that he would star
fusii which C.
8 Withc uT a murmur), and his physician
§ a ible diet, which *‘the Presi
:flvm" ate with great avidity—and still enjoys this extra
are,
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