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PEFERRED LOCAL ITEMS.

The Dedication of the Monnment 10 Bevjamin C.
Grepup.

The firemen of the city were out in full force Wednesday, for
the purpose of amsieting in the dedicatory services of the
monument to the memory of Bepjsmin C Grenup, a member
of the Columbia Fire Compaty, volunteer depsrtment, who
was killed on the 6th day of May, 1856, while proceeding to a
fire. The circumstances attending the death of this young
man were a8 follnws : Whils running with his comrades down
the south side of Capitol Hill, he by some means lost bis hoid
of the rope and fell; the heavy ‘‘svetion” of the Columbia
passed over his body, so itjuring him that he died within an
hour after the acciient occurred. .

His comrades buried him two days after the night of the
sad occurrence, the funeral servicss taking place at St. Patoet’s
Chureh, and his remsins were placéd in the vaultat 8t. Patrick s.
churchyard, but wers subseqnently removed to Glenwood,
and interred in a lot purchased by the company. The fathar
of the deceased died a few months subsequently, and he was
alge buried from the engine-houre, in the same lot, and the
company had the remains of the mother of the deceased, in-
terred in Baltimore, removed aud placed beside lLier gon.

The deceased was by trade a granite cutter, snd will be fe-
collected by many of our citizens as an amateur vocalist ot
considerable ability, frequently appearing in concerts with
Messrs. Matt O0'Bnien, Andrew Baine, Thomsas Stone, Lew.
Bennett, Frank Prait, and C. W. Hawke. He came here from
Baltimore a few years before his death, znd, having been a
momber of the Mechanical Fire Company of that city, he &t
once identified himself with the fire department here, by
uniting with the Columbia Company, No. 1. Mr. Grenup was
a young man much beloved by his cowmrades, and they, to
testify their respect for his meiwnory, raised, by voluntary sub-
scription, the smount necessary to erect the heautiful monu-
ment over his grave, in Glenwood Cemetery, which was on
Wednesday dedicated.

About two o'clock the members of the varicus fire com-
panies of the city began to assemble in front ef the City Hall,
ang, shortly after, the proceseion was formed in the following
order t

Marine Band, in full uniforwm ; the members of the Columbia
Fire Company, in full uniform: red shirts, with white neck-
ties, black pants, black hats. The members of this eld and
tried organization wore out in full force, there being eighty-
one men in line. Followingz the Columbia Company came
the Georgetown Fire Department, under command of Cnief
Engi.cer William O Drew. Then came the members of the
companies forming the Government Fire Brigade of thia city,
w charge of Chief Engineer William Dickion. The men of
the Government Department were headed by the band of the
44th United 8rates infautry. The fire-engine and hose car
riage of the Hibernia Company were also i this portion ot the
liue. Following the Government firamen camo the drum eorps
of the Marine Band, which headed the men of the City Firs
Department, who appeared in full uniform, and presented a
fine appearance.

The splendid engine of the Columbia Fire Company, drawn
by four fire bay horses, ciosed this portion of the procession.
Then followed the truck of the Metropolitan Hook and Ladder
Compsny. drawn by four flue graya; after which cams car-
riages boaring the gues's and orators invited by the company
to take ar: in the dedicatory services, among whom we uo-
ticed Mayor Wallach, Colonel James A Tait, Hon B B
French, Colonel James R. O'Beirne, and Messts E. D. Tippett,
8imeon Matlock, Golonel A. K Gardiner, olu and highly re
rpacted citizens, and oncs active members of the ancient C)-
lum!ia. Meears. Maticek, (aged eighty three years,) and Tip-
pett, (aged eighty-one years,) sre the only members of the
original company now Jiving  Oue of the carriages was occu
pied by the Board of Fire Commissiorers of this city, who
were accompanied by Mr. George T. Whittington, of the Alex-
andria Fire Department. Carrisages containing the members
of the Boards of Aldermen and Common Couneil closed the
procession, which was in charge of Chief Marshal Thomas H
Robinson. .

Mr. J. J. Peabody, the president of the old Celumbia Com
pany, was in the line, bearing the beautiful trumpet pressnted
to the compsny by their pairouess, Mrs. E H. Pendleton The
line of march taken by the procession was: Down Four and-
a-half sireet to Penpsylvania avenwe, along Pennsyivania
avenue to Seventh street, up Seventh street to New Yurk
avenue, aud theoce to Gleuwood Cemetery, where the dedi-
catory sarvices were to (ake place,

At the cometery a platform bad been erected just in front of
the monument, which is8 & beantiful structure. The monn-
wment is erected over the graves of the deceesed and his father
and mother, and stands about piveteen feet in hight, the die
block being four feet in width. Oa the front of it is & repre-
senta‘ion of the manner of his death, and ou tho reverse side
the fullowing inseription: * Benj C. Grenup, azed 24 years,
died in the aisctarge of his dury, May 6, 1836 A truer, nobler,
trustier heart, more loving or more loyal, never beat within a
buman breast.” It was placed in the cemetery abount three
years since. but owing to unavoidable cuuses its dedication
was put off from time to time. A few weeks ago the company
took the initiary steps to dedicate it by appointing a commit-
tee of arrsngements, &c., and electing Captain T. H. Robinson
chief marsnhal, and Captain James Coleman assistant inarshal,
selecting Wednesday for the ceremory.

Soon after the arrival of the prucession, and when quiet
bad been obtained, Mr. J. J. Peabody, the president of the
Columbia company, intrcduced Rev. Byron SBunderland, D.D,
who offered uo an elequent and fervént prayer. Aftor which
the Marine Band performed a solemn dirge. Mr. Peabody
then introduced Colonel James A. Tait, who, in an address,
reviewed the past history of the ,[fire compsany of which the
%eceaseg was & member. In the course of his remarks Colonel

ait sard :

Tho Columbia Fire Company was orgauvized in 1806. The
most of the records of the company wero destroyed wien the
Capitol was burned by the Briuish in 1814,

After the war of 1812, the engine-house was located on
Pennsylvania aveune, between First and Second streets east.
The company was re rganized in 1814, aod sgain recrganizad
on the 1Y:h of January, 1818, Of the sixty moble men whosa
RARSLECTR SRS o e, Lol of the company at that
pitt—they are here 0-day to witness and participats in the
nomage due a departed brother fireman.

The epeaker paid a glowing tribute to the memory of the
patroness of the cumpany, Mrs. E. H. Pendleton, now, alas!
0o more.

Ho alro spoke at length, and read extracts from speeches
and wntings cf several gentleman, who were all loud in their
commendat:ons of the old Columbia and its energetic member-
shlixp. He gave a list of the presidents of the company, as
follows:

First president, 1818, James Young, (father of Dr. Noble
Young. of this city.) Jobn G. McDona!d, Daniel Rapine, Henry
Tims, Boger C, Weightman, Chsrles K. Gardiver, Duff Green,
James Adams,James A. Tait, William D. Ciark, James A.
Brown, Thomas F. Robinson, Aundrew P. McKenna, J. J.
Peabody. The last named six are still living. The speaker
clos:d bis oration as follows:

But now we come to that fatal night, May 6, 1856—the night
that threw its gloomy mantie over the Columbia Fire Com
pany ; the night that robbed us of a gallant member; the night
which has broaght us here to do honor to the memory of our
noble comrade, Beprjamin C. Grennp. History records the
deeds of those who have served their country. Ecclesastical
h:siory spreads out npon its pages the bright actions of its
church followers, Toe lives of Howard and a host of other
philanthropists have been written ; but who has written the
history ot the volunteer fireman killed in the discherge of his
duty 7 Well, let the page be blank; let no word be inscribed
to draw from the heart the sympathetic sigh or tear; let the
proud look down with contempt upon these self-sacrificiug
men; but I tell you that under that red shirt beats a heart as
free from selfishness, amd posssssing as high a principle of
honor as he who exnibits a finer exterior.

I will not speak of the death of our departed brother. The
representation of the scene is faithfully executed by the
ariist.

Some of us saw bim die, and many of us stood around his
dead body as it lay in state in our hall. i
Poor Ben, beloved by 8ll who knew bim. No more shall
we £ee your horest, handsome face. No more shall we hear
those sweet baritone notes of sopg which were wont to thrill
the ears of your ccmrades.

Are we superstitious 7 Did wo receive a death-warning on
that fatal night? 7Those who were present will remembsr
that, while surrounded by his comrades, and while singing
his favorite song, ** Good-night to all,”’ the bell struck the
alarm of fire. The sung was balf-finished—the singer dead
Farewall, Ben! We have raised & tablet to perpetuate our

the poor—the stifling smoke, the falling timbers, the crashing
walls, thess had no terrors forhim. Always calm and self-pos-
sessed, he bravely encountered the devou'ing element, and
heroically battled to ¢onquer it. It wes while on his way to
such & ecepe, on the fatal night of the 6th of May, 1856, that
he iost hin valuable life ; and no higher, no prouder. no more
honorable praiss eonld be bestowed vpon Mim than thatin-
scribed vn this beautife! monurent: ‘‘Ha was killed in the
performanen of duty.”” Moré then this could not be said of
the gallaut s)ldier whose warm hesrt’s blood reddens tle
Eattle fisld. and who generous'y gives up life in defence of his
country. Ths one ie no less a hero than the other, for

« Pages hath her victories,
No less renowned than wa?.”

My asgociations, fellow citizons, with the members of the
(lolumbia Fire Company aro among the moSt pleasing reminis.
oceunces of my life Some fifieen years ago I ssaompanied
them on a 7isit to New York and other Northern cities.
Never shall I forget the miagnificont ovations of which they
wore the recipionts; rever ehall I coase to remember the
marked hospitalities which wore lsvished upon them. The
many pleacing incidents of that trip row gome vividly back to
memory, like besutiful pictures in a gorgeous panorams
Grenup was there; and amonrg his joyous companions it was
ensg to perceive that be was an espeeial favorite. He was the
light, the life, the very soul of the compsny. He always hed
a bright smile and a kind word for every oue; and his rich,
musical voice, both iz song and in story, was ever ready to
contribute to the pleasure sud amusement, of his friends. For
twelve years that charming voice he# been silent in desth;
for tweive years the changing skies have alternately smiled
snd wept over Grenup’s grave ; for twelve years the lights and
shadows of revolving day and night have fallen upon 1t. The
unknowi yearsto come, with their varying seasons, will be-
deck it with verdure and mantle it with snow; this now
graceful and beautlful monument, under the corroding tonch
of time, will gradually crumble into dust ; but the heroic deed
which it is degigned to commemorate will live in perpetual
remembrance where Heaven's recording, angel, with pencil of
light, registers the nobler ac's of men'!

Colcnsl James R. O Beirne was the last speaker. At the
conclusion of his addresze the audience was dismissed with a
henediction. Theline was then reformed snd the firemen
marched to the Uity Hall, where they were dismizsed to their
quartera,

love for you. Our work is dope. !
At the conclusion of the address the band of the 44th in-'
fantry porformed a beantiful air, after which Hon. B, B.
French was introdueed, and delivered an eloqueat address. .
He was followed by Francis McNerhany, Ksq. ‘

SPEECH OF F. M'NERHANY, ESQ, ‘

Gentlemen of the Fire Department, Mr. Mayor, Members of

the City Cowuncil, Ladies and Gentlemen :

After what bas been 8o well and appropriately said by the

eleqnent gentlemen who kave preceded me, I shall be very

brief on this solemn and interesting occssion.

Since the once manly torm of the lamented Grenunp was eor-

sigued to this grave, the little song birds of spring, tor twelve

successive seasons, have swoetly warbled near it; the bnght

flowers of & many summers have blecomed, faded, and de-

cayed around it; the chilling winds of a dozen autumns have

swept mournfully over it; and the spotless snowa of as many

winters have robed it in the beauteous emblem of Heaven's

own purity. ‘

Since that sorrowful day wa have passed through an event-

ful period. Friends have indeed been * scattered like roses
in bloom,” and the gaping grave hag claimed more than nature
in her ordinary course swards. Thousands of brave men
have fallen on the bloody field of battle. Many of them

had won more worldly distinction than he in honor of whose

inemory these imposing ceremonies are perforined to day ; but
among them all 1 doubt whether the spirit of a truner moral

hero than that of young Grenup passed through the dark
portals of the tomb to the brighter realms beyornd.

And now, my friends, bere on the twelfth anuniversary of
the death of this noble young man—here under the auspices

of his former associates of the Columbia—here in thia “ silent
city of the dead”—here on this beautiful day, 1n the loveliest:
mounth of all the year—we bave gathered to witness the dedi:
cation of this magnificent monument, designed to honor hs
name, to commemorate his virtues, and especially to per-

petuate the remembrance of the heroic deed in the perform-
ance of which he sacrificed his life.

Thus it is, fellow-citizens, that the memery of brave and
generous acts will live in perennial freshnesss long after the

frail tenement of clay shail have mingled with its kindred
dust. Thus it 18 that the good man’s graye is & stand-point
from which, with the eye of faith, we may discern more
clearly the sunshine of eternal glory that hallows it.

It was my good fortune to know young Grenup personally.
He bore the stamp of true nobility. Nature had formed him
in her finest mould. His person was comely and command
ing; his bright and genial face, his frank and manly bearing,
his warm and generous grasp, were evidences of his unselfisn
and herolo character. With these noble traits, it was natural |
that Grenup should have identified himself with a voluatary -
association—the old Columbia—whose philanthropic purpose
1t was to save not only the property, but the lives of their
fellow-citizens, That company justly held a high position in
 the fire departinent, and also an enviable place in the esteem
of the community. Among its members were many
of our prominent citizens, whose names have been read to you

to-day by one of its worthy ex-presidents, Col. Tait. Net only
did the old Columbia enjoy the respect and confidence of the
citizons of Washington, but it also won the admiration and
gratitude of the people of the whole country by its invaluable
services on two memorable occasions—once in gavieg the
Capitol. and again in rescuning the Congressional library from
impending destraction.

Of this noble company Grenup was & zealous, a devoted,
and esteemed member. How faithful he was to duty, how
endeared he was to his comrades, this splendid monument
silently but eloquently attests. At the sound of theold Colum-
bia beil, whether 1t rung out in the brightness of day or in the
darkness of night, he promptly and cheerfully epranyg to duty.
The arew, Mmesing flame, a8 it leaped to clasp 1n its fiery em-
brucs wuv lolwy mausion of the rich or the lowly dwelling of
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