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NARRATIVE OF THE ASSASSINATION,

O the 21st of November, 1568, there appesred in the Southern
Opinion, a paper published weekly in Richmond, Virginia, and
owned and edited by Hexny Rives PoLLARD, an acoount of the
elopement of a deughter of William H. Grant, & tobaccondst in that
oity. The article, divested of some playfuloess and exubernnce of
style—the work of the reporter—made no impotation on the chastity
of the person principally named in it, {at least not such as en ordi-
nary reader could detect), but seemed fo point to a elandestine mar-
risge, and the elopement of a davghter from her parents’ control, to
pureue a fugitive or truant husband. Tt appears that the faota, as
alleged in the artiels, had been communieated to Mr. Pollard by his
reporter, and, also, by other parties, Says J. M. Haoaoa, the repor-
ter: *1 was at dinner at the Ballard House on & day of the week pre-
vious, when a gentleman who sat at the same table with me remarked :
*Did you hear of the elopement? I had not, and agked of him to
whom he referred. The gentloman thon named the parties, and
related all the facts within his knowledge. Dinner over, I returned
to the office. Mr. Pollard wae not there; he hod gone to his resi-
dence on the Grove road, but a note from him lay on my desk. Its
contents were an urgent request to visit him at his house that even-
ing, ae he had some imporiant items for communication to me, I
visited him. T met him alone in my own room, as he seemed anxzious
that the servants should not overhear anything that might paes he-
tween us. He had some notes in his hand, and when T spoke of the
case I had heard at the Ballard House, he remarked quickly: ¢ Yea,
I have heard all about it, too, and I want you to take the address of
this gentleman; go to bim, pet all the facts, and prepare an article
upon it—in the old style, remember’ This was a phrese of his,
vaed when he wished enythiog written in a peealiarly witty or ear-
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castio vein. He then gave me tha notes he held in his band, I
suggested that possibly it would be best to suppress names, as the
parties stood high, and trouble might ensua. He sogered at once,
snd replied: *The papers don't keep my name out when I get into
a difficalty; why shounld I soppress the names of these persomst’”

Previous to the publication of the article it appears {as given in
evidence on the trial) that James Grant, brother of the person whom
the asrticle exposed and ecaricatured, while mokiog preparations to
bring back and reclaim his sister—who, it is vot denied, had loft
Richmond and gone as far as Philadelphin, without the consent or
knowledge of her parente—had eought a friend, a Mr. Btover, a
clerk in o clothing etore, and had besooght him to ses that the
newspapers made no mention of the event in his family, his appre-
hensions having reference to all of them, and Blover replying that
he thought he could prevent it in the case of the Southern Opinion.
Two or three days, however, before the Southern Opinion of the
date reforred to wos printed, mention was made in another Richmond
paper of the dissppearance of a female member of & family of some
sociel pretensions; but no names were given.

Meanwhile to Mr, Btover's epproaches, designed to suppress the
narrative of the elopemont as it had been prepared for the Southern
Opinion, Mr. Pollard appeara to have firmly asserted the truth of
the article (once remarking as wes testified om the trial, that if a
poor girl had been the delinquent, & newspaper would not be asked
to withhold her name, and that he would recognize wo social distine-
tigna in publishing what he believed to be true}). Of the deci-
sive interview of Mr. Btover and Mr. Polland, Mr. Hannos, who
sttended it, and who was o party to it; has given the following ao-
count: “The conversation again, as before, hinged on the possibility
of suppressing the publicstion. The intermediator at Iast, rising
with impatience, said, with emphasia: ‘Mr. Pollard, is there no way
by which this can be prevented? 1am afriend of the family, am act-
ing aa such, and do assure you, upon the honor of & gentleman, that the
reports concerning its member are falsa—utterly false” Mr. Pollard,
rising, watked the floor of his sgnefum, then resumed his seat and
replied: ‘As for any peouniary eonsiderations that mey be offered me’
[there had been a proposition in a previous conversation of buying up
the edition of the paper] * that is purely a matter of business. 1 pub-
lish my paper to sell. If Mr. Grant, or you, as his representative,
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wish to purchase this edition of my paper I will sell it to you; or, I
will sell a half interest in my paper, or I will eell it entire; for I
have wished for some time to form another newspaper association in
New York city. Butas for selling my prineiple, that I never will
do; there is not money enough to buy me.! The gentleman remsined
silent, and Mr. Pollard resumed: * Or, if T publish this article, this
I am willing to do: I will open my colamns to Mr. Grant, and I will
priat line for line and word for word whatever he may write in con-
tradiction of the article” The pentleman asked, ‘Mr. Pollard, can
I see the article you have prepared for publication? Mr. Pollard
turned to me and enid: ‘Have you auy objsction to Mr. Stover read-
ing it?" T replied, 'Not in the least,” nod passed the proof-ahest
to bim. He read it over cavefally, and, concluding, remarked : “Well,
that is not 8o bad ar T expested it would be; nevertheless, there is
not one word of trath inm the whole of it.” Mr. Pollard demurred:
*How is it, Mr. Stover, then, that all these stories are going about?
I myself bave made juguiries, and feel justified in mlﬂung them
public through my paper.’ ™

On the day of the publication of the artiuIa Mr. Pollard remained
in his office purposely, as he said, to reseive any one whe might call
with reference to it, or have any demands to make upon him. Three
entire days passed; and yet there was no intimation that any of the
Graot family would seek any reparation in any manner, or avail
themselves of the eolumne of tha paper as s medium of correction,
a8 Mr. Pollard had offered it to them.

On the Tuesday following the publication—the 24th of Neovember
—DMr. Pollard pursued the wsual route to the office of his paper,
going from his heme in the country, on the toad where for three
days he had gone to and fro, exposing his person and not dreaming
of dapger. A companion on the fatal ride to the city has given 8
minuta and graphio account of its incidents. He says:

W After breskfast Mr. Pollard spent, as wos his custom, half an hoor
among the workmen who were putting sonle Jmprovemsats upor his house
and grounds. He was happicet ot home, and to meet bim there socially
was to encounter him in hia best moods, with all the gentality of his nature
in play. « Oftentimes hava I heard hiv sny, as he stood lookipg towsrds
Richmond, or walking bie groonds: ‘I wieh I never had to go into that
town ; T could be happy here, were I fres from the troables of my paper.’

“ At about a quarter to # o'clock the vehlcle was annonnced as ready to
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cArry ug into the city and the office of the Opimisn. The presentiment of
trouble yet strong oo my mind, I gaid to Mr. Pollard: *Boppose you do
not go to town to-day. Icaa snpply the printers. *No/ he answered, ‘I
must go ln; besides, I must ses that man to-day’ If man hath each a
good guardian sngel-to walk with hlm, protecting and defending: from
death that lurks unseen, and dangers that encompase mortals around, at
that moment the good angel of H. Rives Pollard deserted him—turned
away and resigned the victim to the fute that walted hidden before him.
From that moment Death’s seal wae upon him, He bad even then passed
the boundary of life, and was enteriog the shadow of death, approaching
the sunset of sxistence.

¢ That ride wae not more eventful than many other rides we had taken
together. Mr. Pollard eat oo the front eeat with Mr. Redford, tho driver;
1 behind him. Of econversation, sive casdal remarka, thers was none ontil
the vehicle bad passed into the city, on Main street. We passed the resi-
dence of Rev. Dr. Hoge, and I obeerved that thers was orape on the deor.
fWho is dead,' inguired Mr, Pollard. Not Dr. Hogs, 1 bope,! (He had
been ill, but waa then convalescent.) Mr. Redford said the party deceased
was & femile member of the family, which appeared to relieve graaily the
sudden anxziety of Mr., Pollard. Among the few of those for whom he
expreesed admiration, he numbered Dr. Hoge, and his estimation of hie
personal charnoter ae n man and reputation na a minister was of the mosl
exaltad kind. He bhed prenched the funeral sermon of the late John M,
Danlel, editor of the Richmond Eraminer, in 1845, and Mr. Pollard, sceming
to recall thia incldent, said in tones mers solewn than waa his wont: /1
have always sald that when I die—as I shall, probably, some day—I want
Dr. Hoge to preach my fuoeral sermon. I think he is one of the best
christiang and most sloguent preachers that ever lived! I had heard him
expresa such seatiments befors, and so made an afirmative answer to his
ramunrks,

“{On down AMain strect; past the S'potswoud_—wa draw ewiftly towards
the spot where death lay in wait, watehiog for the coming of the victim.

#8itting behind bim, I ooticed that Mr, Pollard bowed cecasionally te
persons on the street. Once nfter & snlute he turned to me and sald:
tThere goee & man who | know hntes me,'

“0n we were driven—one of us to death. The nssaesin's eye, peering )
from the curtained window, s alresdy fasteosd open its mark, coming
wigher and nigher, charmed within the circle of death. Wa alight—Mr.
Peollard frat; T after him.

“(ne aye of the garreted asansein i closing, the other glances slong the
charged bareel; his forefinger presses the deadly trigger. Providence
separates us by a littls time and space—s moment—a few feet. | Anather
second, there i8 & flash, n crack sharp and pudden, a splash of buckshot
against the brick wall, and H. Rives Pollard liea dead, stretched st my
fest.”




NARBATIVE OF THE ASSASSINATION. 7

The body—and it was yet convulsively breathing—mwas lifted from
the sidewalk by tws policemen, carried into the office of the Soudh-
ern Opinion, and laid on a mattrass,  Eleven buckshot had entered
the back; two of these passing “disgonally dowawards from the
shonlder had penstrated the lungs and heart, and lodging under the
skin on the left side of the chost were cut out. Three other of the
shot bad entered the right shoolder biada and lodged in the cheat.

A crowd soon collected in the strect, and inquiries were made for
the murderer, who, it was-evident, must have been concealed in some
elevated position, as the body of the deceased had been pilerced from
above. A few mioutes elapsed, and a shout proclaimed that the
asmesin had been pecured. In a room in the third story of the high
building on the eorner of Main and Fourteenth streets, dingonally
oppoeite the entrance of the Southern OypMaion office, was found
James (rant; in the corner of it a double-barrel gun, one barrel
loaded, the other empty; and oo the table a Colt's revolver and two
Derringers, all losded. One of the windows of the room was hoisted
a fow inohes, a ghoe-brush supporting it, the shade drawn down to
the aperture, and there was an appearance of burnt powder on the
gill. When the policeman, Robert Craddoek, knocked at the door of
the room, Grant called out, “ Is that you Bob #” and again “it iz all
right.” Whea the docr was broken open, and the officer of the law
was secn, the first words of the discovered murderer were, “I sur-
render. Wil you protect me "

He was carried dowo stairs into the street. Af his appearance the
erowd cheered; a number of parsons calling out # Hurrah for Jimmy
Grant!”—end others remarking “Grant has killed Pollard!” He
was taken to the police headquarters, but he was not eommitied to
= jail, remaining at the office of the chisf of police; two daya there-

after he was releasad on bail by the Mayor of the city (s man by the
name of Chahoon, from Mussschusstia, recently appointed to that
office); and it was not until the Febroary term of the Hustings
Court of Richmond that he was brought to teial.



