
WONDERFUL VISION OF
past, as It were, risesTHK me like a dream. Again

we are in" the great struggle
for National life. We hear the
sound of preparation the music of
the boisterous drums the silver
voices of heroic buerles. We see
thousands of- - assemblages, and hear
the appeals of orators; we see the
pale cheeks of women and the
flushed faces of men; and in those
assemblages we see all the dead
whose dust we have covered with
flowers. We lose sight of them no
more. We are with them when they
enlist in the great army or freedom.
We see them part with those they
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What Was the Motive of the of for
the Union?

BY JAMES A. GAP.FIELD.
(Extract from an oration delivered at

Arlington. Va.. May 30, 1868.)
I am oppressed with a sense of the

Impropriety of uttering word on this
occasion. If silence is ever golden, it
must be here beside the graves of
fifteen thousand men whose lives were
more significant than speech, and
whose death was a poem, the music of
which can never be sung. With
words we make promise!, plight faith,
praise virtue. Promises may not be
kept; plighted faith may be broken;
and vaunted virtue be only the cun-
ning mask of vice. We do not know
one promise these men made, one
pledge They gave, one word they
poke: hut we do know they summed

up and perfected, by one supreme
act. the highest virtues of men and
citizens. For love of country they ac-
cepted death, and thus resolved all
rioubus. and made immortal their pa-
triotism and their virtue. For the
noblest man that lives, there still re-
mains a conflict. He must still with-
stand the assaults of time and fortune,
must still be assailed with tempta-
tions, before which lofty natures
have fallen: hut with these the con-
flict ended, the victory was won. when
death stamped on them the great seal
of heroic character, and closed a rec-
ord which years can never blot.

I know of nothing more appropriate
on this occasion than to Inquire whatbrought these men here; what high
motive led them to condense life Into
sn hour, and to crown that hour by
Joyfully welcoming death? Let us
consider.

Eight years ago this was the most
unwarlike Nation of the earth. Fornearly fifty years no spot in any of
these states had been the scene ofbattle. Thirty millions of people hadan army of less than ten thousandmen.

The faith of our people in the sta-
bility and permanence of their insti-
tutions was like their faith In theeternal course of Nature. Peace, lib-
erty and personal security were
nicsstngs as common and universalaj sunshine and showers and fruitful
seasons: the old American principle
that all owe due submission and obe-olen- ce

to the lawfully expressed willof the majority.
This Is not one of the doctrines ofeur political system It Is the system

Itself. It is our political firmament.In which all other truths are set, as
stars in heaven. It is the encasing
air. the breath of the Nation's life.Against this principle the wholeweight of the rebellion was thrown.Its overthrow would have brought
such ruin as might follow In thel'hysical universe If the power of grav- -
i'ation were destroyed, andNature's concord broke.
Among the constellations war wersprung.
Two planets, from aspect ma-lign.
of fiercest opposition. In mid-sk- y

Should combat, and their Jarring sphere
confound.

The Nation was summoned to armsby every high motive which can aspiremen. Two centuries of freedom had
made its people unfit for despotism.
They must save their Government ormiserably perish.

As a flash of lightning In a midnighttempest reveals the abysmal horrorsof the sea. so did the flash of the firstgun disclose the awful abyss Into
which rebellion was ready to plungeus. In a moment the fire was lighted
in twenty million hearts. In a mo-
ment we were the most warlike Na-
tion on the earth. In a moment wawere not merely a people with anarmy we were a people in arms. TheNation was In column not all at thfront, but all in the array.

1 love to believe that no heroic sac-
rifice is ever lost: that the charactersof men are molded and Inspired

their fathers have done; thattreasured up in American souls are allthe unconscious influences of the great'
oeeus or tne Anglo-Saxo- n race, fromAglncourt to Bunker Hill. It was
such an Influence that led a young
f.reek. two thousand years ago. whenmusing on the battle of Marathon, to
exclaim "The trophies of Miltiade
w ill not let me sleep!"'

Could these men be silent In 1861.these, whose ancestors had felt theInspiration of battle on every fieldwhere civilization had fought In theiHst thousand years? Read their an-
swer In this green turf. Kach forhimself gathered up the cherishedpurposes of life its alms and ambi-tions, its dearest affections and flung,
ail. with life Itself, Into the scale ofbattle.

And now consider this silent assem-bly of the dead. What does It repre-
sent? Nay, rather, what does It notrepresent? It . an epitome of thewar. Here are sheaves reaped. In theharvest of death, from everv battle-field of Virginia. If each grave hada voice to tell us what Its silent ten-
ant last saw and heard on earth, wenysht stand, with uncovered headsand hear the whole storv of the warWe should hear that one perished
vi hen the first great drops of the crim-son shower beiran to fall, when thedarkness of that first disaster atManassas fell like an eclipse theNation: that another died of diseasewhile wearily waiting for Winter toiid: that this one fell In the fieldIn sight of the spires of

love. Some are walking for the last
time in quiet woody places, with the
maidens they adore. We hear the
whisperings and the sweet vows of
eternal love as they lingeringly part
forever. Others are bending over
cradles kissing babes that are asleep.
Some are receiving the blessings of
old men. Some are parting with
mothers who hold them and press
them to their hearts again and again,
and say nothing: and some are talk-
ing with wives, and endeavoring with
brave words spoken In the old tones
to drive away the awful fear. We
see them part. We see the wife
standing In the door with the babe

No Heroic Sacrifice Lost
Multitudes Men Who Fought

rushing

Richmond'

Utile dreaming that the flag must be
carried through three more ears of
blood before It should be planted In
that citadel of treason: and that one
fell mhen the tide of war had swept
us back till the roar of rebel guns
shook the dome of yonder Capitol, and

In the chambers of the Ex-
ecutive Mansion. We .should hearmingled voices from the Rappahan-
nock, the Rapidan. the Chtcka hominy
and the James: solemn voices fromthe Wilderness. and triumphant
shouts from the Shenandoah, fromPetersburg and the Five Forks, min-gled with the wild acclaim of victorvand the sweet chorus of returning
peace. The voices of these ed "'I! !

forever fill the land like holv bene- -
dictions.

What other spot so fitting for their j

last resting-plac- e as this, under theshadow of the Capitol saved bv their !

valor? Here, where the grim edge of I

battle Joined: here where all the hope I

and fear and agony of their countrv I

..r..i-- i ru . nere let tnem rest, asl epon the Nations heart, entombed inthe Nation's love!

THK BIVOUAC OF THK IKAI,. ,
HT THKOIxiltK OMARrr'llna ;r","n " ""! to.! r mains or Ki- -

v.i7 "ho ,h' ''
The muffled drums- - sad roll ,, b,,,The soldier's lust tulioo;No more on life- parade shall m(Thst brave and fallen few

" fme '" Mrnal camping groundTheir silent tents are spreadAnd si..ry uard.. wtili solemn' roundThe bivouac of the dead.
No tumor of the foe s advance '

Now swells upon the KindNo troubled thought .. midn'al.t h.untsOf loved ones left behind. !

No vision of the morrows strife i

The warrior's dream alarms- - i
No braying horn or screaming nfe. !

At dawn shall call to arm.
Their shivered swords !are red rustTheir plumed heads are bused '

j

Their haughty banner, trailed in dustIs now their martial shroud;And plenteous funeral-tear- s have washedThe red stains from ei-- hr - I

And the proud forms bv battle gashed.
Are free from anguish now. i

The neishborlna the Hashinc l.lad- -
Tbe bugles sclrrinc blast.The charge, i he dreadful cannonade.The din and shout, are past.No war s wild note, r or ulnrv . pealShall thrill with ce d!lntThose breasts that never more may feelThe rapture of the fignt.

Like tiie fierce northern hurricaneThat sweeps his great plateau.Flushed with the triumph yet to Kiln.Comes down the serried foe.
Who heard the thunder of the fray

ak o'er the field beneath.Knew well the watrhwood of that dnyw" "Victory or death":
Full many a northers breath has swept

O'er Angostura's plain.
And long the pitying aky has wept

Above It mol tiered slain.
The raven's scream, or eagle's rliKht.

Or shepherd's pensive lay.
Alone now wskes each solemn height

Thst frowned o'er that dread fray.
Sons of the Dark and Bloody Ground.

Ye must not slumber there.
Whero stranger-siep- a and tongue resound

Alonir the heedless air:Tour own proud land's heroic soil
Shall be your titter crate:

She claims from War It richest ptM
The ahe of her brave.

Thu. 'ncaib their parent turf they rest.Far from the sory field.
Borne to a Soartan mother's ht.,i

On many a bloody shield. J

The sunshine of their native aky
Smiles sadly on them here.

And kindred eyes and hearts match bv
The heroes nepuleher.

Rest on. embalmed and sainted dead!
Lear as the blood ye gave.

No Impious footstep here shall tread
Tne herbage of your grave:

Nor shall your fclory be fo-s- nt

While Fame her record keeps.
Or Honor points the hallowed spot

Where valor proudly sleeps.
Ton marble minstrel's voiceless stone

In deathless song shall tell.
When many a vanished vear hath fiots n.

The story how e fell.
Nor wreck nor chance, nor Winter's bltght.

Nor Time's remorseless doom.
Csn dim one ray of holy hcni

Thst gilds your glorious tomb.

DIKGC IOK A SOLDI KK.
BT ts M BAKK'tT.ae Ins eyes: his work Is done!

What lo him la friend or foernan.
Rise of moon or set of sun.
Hand of man or kiaaa of woman?

him low, lay him low.
In the clover or the snow!
What cares he? ha cannot know.

Lay him low !

As man may. he fought his nghl.
Proved his truth ty ht endeavor:
1 et him sleep In solemn nlgnt.
Sleep forever snd forever.

him low. lay him low.
In the clover or the snow:
VAhai cares he? he cannot knew.Lay him low!

Kold him in his country's stsrs.
Roil tne drum snd fire the volley:
What to him are all our wars?What bjt death hemot king folly ?

hhn low. lay him low.
In the clover or rh snow
What cares he? he cannot know.

IaiT him low:
him to God'a watrhlna eye:

Trust him to ths hand thai made him.Mortal lov weeps Idly by:
Ood alone has power to aid him.Lay him low. lay him low.

In the clover or the snow:
What cares he? he cannot know,

laiy Mill low.

1
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in-c- . kjv ittt IN
in her arms standing In the sun-
light sobbing at the turn of the road
a hand waves she answers by hold-
ing high in her loving hands the
child. He Is gone, and forever.

We see them all as they march
proudly away under the
flags, kerping time to the wild grand
music of war marching down the
streets of the great cities through
the towns and across the prairie
down to the fields of glory, to do and
to die for the eternal right.

We go with them one and all. We
are by their side on all the glory
fields. In all the hospitals of pain
on all the weary marches. We stand
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flaunting

guard
under the stars.

with them
blood furrows old

fields. We them
contending mote,

them
shells

forts, the whirlwind

nerves
them the

hatred famine, hut
they

II T -r--r !l
'"-'t- . HJI2TSl

Far wandering sun-kisse- d. Western land
Beside river flowing lo the sea.
I walked among the graves soldier desd
That lay In serried ranks beneath the bloom
And fragrance springing from sod.
And read each record marble
That marked final, silent
Of them that slept. O. peaceful be their rest!
Kach stone as deeply rarven the name
And home of him that silent lay beneath;
And some there were that ru-bl- d-- cd

Or time danger grave;
And some that above common ranks
And loyal scars and

Here lay one his honored, native soil;
here mas one that heard tall arms

Above the surr that frets coast Maine;
And here aere many from ihe slater states
Whose names call the mind the Summer rain

glistening cornfields, saatlng Ihe breeze;
And here there was who. rrotu South.
Had beside from ihe North.

wandered on; and on further side,
t'rass-grow- some, hat from the rest.
I saw grate, and. at lis head
A simple, slab unpalnted. rough --

And. on Its face, the single word. "I nk now n."

Salem, Or.

All Now Devoted to Flag
Blessed Is the Country Whose

Die

LESSKII is that country

ln lo give the bet they have, the
best that any man has. their own
lives, to preserve li because thet love
It. Such an army the L'nited State
has alwats commanded In every crisis
of her history. From the War of Ihe
Revolution to the Civil War. themen followed that flag In battle be-
cause they loved that and believed
In what It represented.

That was the sniff of which the
unteer array of "1 was made. Every
one thrm not only fought, butthought. And many of them did theirown thinking and did not alwaysagree wit h their commander.

A young soldier In the late wsr was
on Ihe battle line ahead with Ihe
color-guar- d, bearing the Stars andStripes wsy in front of the line, but
the enemy stilt In front of him. The
Ceneral called to color-beare- r.

"Bring those colors back to the line."
and quicker than any butlet thatyoung saldler answered back. "Bring
the line up to the colors." It was Ihe
voice of command: there was man
behind and there was patriotism In
his heart.

eto nigh Is grandeur to dnst;so near to ilod man.
When duty whispers tow. "Thou must,"
The youth replies. "I can."
And so. more than two million

brave men thus responded and madeup an army grander than any army
that ever shook the earth with
tresd. and engaged In holler cause
than ever engaged soldiers before.

Whsl defenders, my countrymen,
have we now? We have the remnantof this old. magnificent,
army, of I have b-- en speaking.

with them the tld stnrnv
and quiet We are

in the ravines running
with In the or

are m It h brliix-- n

hosts, unable to
wild with thirst, Ihe life ebbing
slowly among the withered
leaves. We se pierced bv ball
and torn with In the Irmrhm
or and In of the
charge, where men become Iron with

of steel.
We are with In prison

of and human
speech can never tell mhat
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ENGLISH LANGUAGE

Ie"nc. long stood bolde the lonely grave
And pondered of the one that Isy beneath.
How came he there? How were his laurels won?
What mother bent above hi Infant bed
And kissed the soft, damp hair aboe his brow.
And strained him lo her breast before he went.
And dally prated for his returning step?
Had he a r, t heart? .,, .,. ,rudt fcee--

Within her bosom, through the antiou da .
Mm letter, perfumed with the powder smoke
That told of fearful bailie, stern and gilm?
IMd his strong arm revive some fainting hope
And turn the battle s tide against the roe?
Or did he silent pace bis weary round
With unclosed cjelid. through the stormy night?
Hid he return to home and those he lored.
With loal marks or victory dearly won.
Or did Ihev wall In vain through Mien! year
In fear and ho-- , until they passed away?

;id knows. leet him the lining record keep
That mark thi lonely grave; but this we know;
"r h",t - feier nrr ; hr marekref )w--

Tn llllr In him raaatry'i hmtr mf nrrrf.'
Then let u pray this miracle shall be:
The dead, innensate. weather-beate- n slab
Shall and on It face these word appear:
iirrr llrm at eofWie-- r Im, a hmmmrrH Tm,r

I Me. Hair In m. bm Nof -- mL mmtrn Im (..."

Soldiers Fight and Are Willm to
for It.

snd then, a allle. n any f,ure warwe have the brave ,.. foc,against us on Southern haltlenel.uThe rmt ..f tlrsnt and the rrny f
Jr?h '"l-lh'-T Th' now ,

frat,rnltt. i
t il si - aalv.l t . i .. por.
'. .' invincible l.atrloli.eoAllJ Ihrrfffir- - .in a n -

secure, and In de,,o ,n Ih. fln j,on' "'U.I.IM M'K INLET
THK lll.ll Ax .X, j,M.

HV JAMsX U 1IITV..,.,. .
.- - - a,au much lo aa- i-c ep m- - io Jim

a"" J"n was Ih. w dde.i k...An.lli.. ..i "a.l.
Never IT ""-appe- d up In him!heerd speak but omeHr twice In my P.'c,d nr.t t.m. wasViben tl.a army broke out. and Jim ha
Tib, atd man lhrten wit hj
And all at. h-- i tt.-- old man

.wt ?T' ",rft4 0 trt --
Vak- kfrr of jours- - IV

J-- a lookln at Jim
And liktn htm all to htm l k. ra

,!au" iM wrPrd up in him:And .r and vr I mind (h dayTha old man com and m4 rund Int h m a y
VhlI- - m- - maa dnlltn'. a- - atr-hi- J.mAnd doarn at the di-p- hlm"Wall. Sfi-ty- . Jun.

Take krrr of ouns-- f '
Xvr iKiChin nboul Ih farmiMarinjjj th-- Jim;
V- --rribor at UM lo m omlfr

Tn cld man prard t nppH ,ip m bifTa .

Hut m hen Cip H iClT h-- rrft bai ts
'At J-- - re ltavf m hadIn li1- - h.l Urrn r tm-n- t. m fMack,

nO. f !X f.

THE

live,

We are at home when the new
come that the? are, dead W too
lb maiden In the shadow t.f her

j sorrow. We rt the silvered head of
ine t.ia man bow rd with the ligrief.

The past rise hrfoir u. and
four million of human bring

governed bv the lash e see them
bound hand and foot we hear the
strokes of cruel whips we see the
bound tracking women through
tangled swamp. We --e babe ol.i
from the breaat or mother. Cruelty
unspeakable! Outrage Infinite!

Four million hodie In chain- -

lour million souls In reiters. All the

j And h.s figl.tin- - good a. tia Urmia' ba- d-
tt i in iro. m:t g bu..c rlaii,.reel through hi ihgli

Rag
Througo the Moodeal ballW )Mi rre n
Tl old mn wound up a leiter to h.lt,
"At Cap read lo us at aa-- 1: Teti jim

clool-by- .

Add take keer of h f -
Jim imik Lome e- lrg enough

To lake I lie whim
'A: led Ike lo a bark In Ihe e.lteryAnd It--e o:d man rs wrapped up in himlJ'm lowed at he'd had alrli link alore;ueaaed he d la. kt. her three ear meteAnd Ihe old man gtv, hn a rott bedr'eed
And fullered him over lo Camp lien vt ad.And la'd around fer a week er so.
VVatchln' Jim on dreaa parade
Till nna'ly he rid awst.
And last lie heerd waa the old man say

'Well, good-br- . Jun.
Take keer of oure f "

T-- k Ih papers. ld man d.fr Jim
brlvin' la d maka hm markay K" rapt-jKe- f up In Mr,,

Ar.d man' a tlm th ord 'u d rom
'At tirtvd htm up Itka tn tap 0f m

drtjm
At Irerbur far tnatunoa. hraJem rid r'..t tmo t hair a noon a 1 4. rv.
And lukt m and p'lntaad n I ot hrr a.And axx kd It hon to tKa a In fraAa may artotrd far limtsar, and on andon
Jim a iiautananl and on a a an na.
And ho old man aonlt In hia mn1 a:i

Vaii. KTsod-hv- . Jim.
Taka kear of four f

Think of a pvata, na. pr ha p
a II My. l.ka J m.

"At a rluinh clean up to tha Kmilrr-a- t
ra pa

And ta old man rarpa4 up in him
Th.ek of him ith tha mmr plum hmu(3
And tha old ftd W tv -- Hi Ja

tha nam Sr.arn ojr Jim.
And tha old man. handtn or him
Tha u'levfl turn n anav :tn taara
"At hadn t laakad trr ar and aara
Aa th hand f th ?! n' tv rJ to
Mia fattvrr a, tha o'd tutrv in him nra"Wall, jrnod.l-t- . J m.

Taka kvr of ours t.'m

acted relation of wife, mother,
father and child trampled txiioath
the brutal of might. All thi.
was done under our own beautiful
banner rr the rrr-e-.

The tal rlas-- before u. We hear
the roar and shriek of the bursting
shell. The broken felt e,s fall. There
heroes died. l.n.k. In.tcad of
slates we e men and - in.-t- i nd
children. The wanj of proctor.,
louche- - the auction-bl.- k. the lavc-n- d

the whlplug-not- . and w
" homes and fimldrw and school

house aud book, and where all was
ant and cilme. and crueltv and rear.

see the tan-- t.f the free.

Bravery of
.

From Address by Senstor Daniels, of Virginia, at Confederate !

Reunion. October 1900. I

I IK Confederate tat ef Anirt.t Ile on!) In hl-ln- ri . There
they will tive r..rrr in the die- -

tiitt of hnewl purpose anil high
principle, and In the .athe;n-dru- r gian- -

of Amrfli in eelt-M- i f ifii e. The,
are ee.iendent in the virtue of .n.l the thunderl"'M"r mil orilainetl mem. Thrare made Immortal by the great deed
of men and women done for them.

if all the rimes or falsehoods thatthe Is guilty of. there Is nn
i rime whl.h historv t without power
to commit: so doc. a'l human nature

t t iint it. ii can ticker tiring
! the Mltttii of contempt or shame upon

a people who bracely fought for lib--j

rrti and for Independence. Vou. me
urttving comrades, are but a fraa- -

i ment of the band that did thts thing
j fought for liberty and for independ-

ence. Those who fight for liberty
! stand upright and alone. ad Mo ¬

tive can disturb their firm footing, noadjective can strike them down.
Jome vay it is better for mankind In

the long run that the South fared.
Ootl alone ran le!l. Home sac it were

1st that the South should never un- -
dertake to t up for lteir a Separata
republic. None but clod an tell,

j Whether for better or wheiher-fo- r
; Worse, had we Slier ee.letl In Ihe steal
I enterprise of making a new nation,
j svi. h Is the merit of the thins aefought for. and glorious and dear
. me nriru or an mankind are ptw
en en.i in,ir-nl- f n,. that it woulj
tonuone an errors of Judgment U
comm. tied, and giorifi and conxerrata
alt fair deeds done for their sake Ail
mankind. in. inj.nt our Northernbrethren, honor ou for two thrnt.

1 rirI. e ou olTered our l!e
J to our toun:r auee. and e, ond.
j lrauee J ou Were honorable.
ihhairttui. humane and brace.

The Confederal ..idler Peed,
nto.etl and hsd hi being within the

' brief t'S e of four Ceara. Thru, four
( ra flame aeroM the k) of history
jwnli ihe brillian. of a ...met The,
; ere irate of und.mmr. g:orc. Thera' waa no Confederate eoldirr hriorll. and there waa no Confederate

e.-l- .l er after lVi The Cunfedera "V
I marked t boundaries with t ouroatonrip Hashed Inlo the tantlit
j of nation, like a word from i: !.

larW , 1 la : in National !Uasat.r4.

.' k up. fcaf a m gc-- t Mjs
Vm tutr o jt In fotot tnia

?rar"
t;r ant a vrlermn lhrimi a tntanir? ,

trt-:ia- a t'tt-'- a r.atr.
r'?-.u- Vi wtfi ithout rwy r :

l.tr,resa an.t fe4.;r m j,r t.'rmr y ouf : ! a tv.u.,.iv n .! m,
Th-uc- jrat fly fM and dath dar

br ar
V ho ! War ihr dmr old K.a-!l.- t- lncht

.l hannri, tri and htt
iurini t. !( - (.mc.

in ha brnj nU nf br-- b'.tn
Th a.o'4n atara of fHitahoMl lfu

iJkr h' ouac flrr Jt tnr-1- Sio ?
T.a but a f a.'k; h- - aiaJT

a a at4 You latiH;
T hr mnj ao f rt jr r a

W hu ard ua tt. rv.a ' I ha rfd--
If rfnr; kaMa tl hast a,. 1 m a (

llv-'- ua to kcw p untr. trd ttma
To marl a! pir'r tnat -

T rUrmnrlr. cf Ti r m of t r . f r
And trial In y n trui t n rltmr.
hrrrtn out uth aw-- t

t.trwnt
Ami ti'' .os a atrvnet It. Iika tha par- -f

titrx
that rrntari at-l- r In fn-- a inhiimr?

Not tha od 'o.trl ir,--- d and t ru
Nor h;a a;-u- t Mater; In minr matrtt thay 11 Ihra i up p vrrwra.
Vti.a apan tx a. arutrrnl a
IH rVrgsani p'ot in mar a h and rtan.

HuirfrW t t h command bora.
W hn. Vine f tom tha apcll of pr.,
In mtrmorH a prnud f'i iutrf

f pa ;n and dfiH tha b;ua nnt mora.

tn t--r rnoiu a of hrata dorda a rv mm;
t f lraar blrndtnt ov and (am;

Of aallant ll- - gltrn totaai'. rhwriit aa tain
r la on th i ii lata plain

To pariah In tta hrval h
In rhrn. to thoasa . orn
W at rhirt In ain for thir Mum

Of horn Tiikooao t -jr 4 aa.th.
Who an-na- for ca Mrmoril da ?
W w bornititt VottU at. ail for ua aa r

hire that tw tti&a Our loan jroutti

Tha hopsra and at ma of It g U rrrprisa
That mada lif rirtihtrg in our rr

A n--4 Honor r than Iw-at- or
W ho atva 1! ini--pr- f u ro m
Thai man to a;rt-- j atvrl hoa.

How loa of muiilrj aa moat a r

Whom aiatl a maa jVtmoMat da ?
V- - la 't tt at Ions ara aiarTha burden a of tho latorirc hrartIn )oy or for tha ti,t
1 a Ur a; of onaa a fna mi-s-- d

Krm ramp and banquet, IV 1 n4
mart .

In rr m foray fie'.d or f- -a -
And pa-- a d-- hlvrsla pa - d m.

T from our heart a acta torn prt..
d sl!-- thm tatCf. da.W Karaaa tVa d ! anla lar

In Ka.ic tn I'chi. or ru-i1- haa.brr hiwtw p"- - r ra a m twaii.fi
film

"or lirl - and bo: calm

Thew hetor. ate d.ad. Thc died
for 1.1m rtthtj died lor ti The,
ate at tet. Thrv aWp In the land
tltev made froe. under the flag; they
tendctcd Untile... tinder the o!rivn

11.

ti.elt.etr

pines, the Md hemlock, the tearful
willows, the embracing vines. "I hec-slor--

the shadow of Ira
cloud. u:(l.-- alike of unhlne or
storm, each In the sindnclru palaca
of trt. KaMh mat inn led
other they a re at paste. In
the mtd! of battle. In the roar of
conflict, thet found the soirnttv of

I bate one for the
soldier living, and dead chert (or
the living, and teats for the dead.

Confederates

Hard It cut I. k out of the fini. t
, of nations ItVe a ehiiiu.g , .. ,.rd ru, k, lrt.i It, tahh.ird without a cut uoor,

cdee. ; a. iv,, It 1. v. d. and it
j di.d imijii ih,- - ra.;i of drum, ihr
i h'aMw of fviiarl.- - , latCe of mn

of i a noon. I:
1 onM it tit i.t . Hia.illr.l tn the flameof CUJI , l' lrM it uti.ins lr hdwhen the .un wee. down alter Appo-ma:- t.'

Tli.li. n,. beaten and" new ranh. and Ihe ot.l S .vi h 'ayupon the h.tlVf.eltl ,(eatl In ms.et'.ar .fr now among i he , i )rr,,and under It. native .lie. it ,0 bur-led with a broken ehaft to el!tragic end It r. prreented the land ofbrate Amertaan men and l.ndfr andrnitiiiri w omen.
The Con f derate veteran mat ajik.What will histt.rt sax of u and of I heConfederale .au ? ( Appomsno

when litn.nl !. e w aa resoltrd tosave further rffualon of t.lo,.,. one efhis attendant. paiortaiey
ih. tirtirral. what wl; bistortof ihe surrender of the em,, in n,.n,,, Y knoa - the aua.e,

tame. ! know the, w.t .a,Ih.r.g. of us Thet r not unlet.stand how we Were otrtw helmed b- -

" oeea mm I. riot Ihe l Ut at IonThe Uur.lion . w n r ehl a j,, toilettl. armt and prevent the fun He e
ioton or blood? and lake the re-s- ate...ne, 1.1 ,( , ; j, , hiMor t what itI ma "

I Hist wljl sat. n hi. tort h..aid. Ihal IVete w a, tio liro,.n b,.Ir g a c orifrderate No more l...al-hearte- dor detoled ever 1 r .dt;o.l green earth or Pfted Ihe.r etc.touards heaven
I'aniel rl.l,r. In vin.iUetiv.g ihepatrtoi. engaged In the . t.n.nl.l airug.gle. maintained Ihal after Ihe bal:;e.r H inker II. the, ,,.,,,,1 not he lr,,,and tintii tej a . traitors if u,i. (

the principle when lohnl.a.:i all badundoubtedlt violated iti.lr ol- - ,t :.,.,. .
of ailegtant-e- . how mua.1 Ihe t ,e- - a:an.lwhen Ihe question of allegian.e la t;.
aeir lit. Iniif? I atn content in tii'my answer ht unt. that ihe Cone,.erate State d d n..t right on!t a smg'abattle, bur that Ihtir flag floated .alao thousand battle. lir.ter andoener rtaltie. ne,.r w , ,e f,.kht Inthe hiidrTn of iion.

Aaa t th- - b a,a ri,WM h,ntr-- ImmoTUl fv , m ,

- n. g, n ts fmr.Tha rC.U thffot.cn tn-- " tl'inal
UJ.t a4.a;1 a mv M. naot . o.,- -

rr.m Manhoc-- n a rti., c, . -- .wAa in t h- - Crand c?m paai r t ,
Ta -- InTf ss of 11. r

i:tatdVaa of IS- - pa:
Tlvaa, :i-- t prifca-- O . , mn1 f.w,,tif father. I.nai mn4 r,,,tl .

or mn.t.th w.up-- met-- , wt
thi; in i k am. thi: .i;ay.

lTh
t l.at t ha om. of t U --v
at'orad flrtwr,, .lis t ..ifk ofHer- - tVt.frml.tala of tha t n.on .r;, .

Horn of tha u.land tx-- rtn tl.-- iVrti of iron ha. a IVJ
tjuit er.

- i.p ate li.r r.,k. of n, deI n.Ver hc .1 and lh. rtrmWa.i.ig ii ju.lc.e,. ei ls-- -
I Mr I Me irtie 1 e itxtr

wirr ttir oilM-- r ll. i 11 a

The, In I lie roH'niLa Of flne
in "he Slooo. f elefe.,'

A'l wirli Ihe batlle-h'nn- got
In l!ie duak r--f Hn,,,,, ritee!I nder ihe rod ana 1

ai1:ng the jiaegener.1 a.. .'
I nu.l lite U .j;t , r ; Ue
I t.ler lln. w Ihe era-- -

K--

7"
' "1 " er a.,..fu hour.lie eleiite fu.iijtrtef a'"ih.i:, la.len with fl..mer

Al ke for Ihe frienrt and t lie f.t n.lee i aod and I .evWaiting ih jdn,eet 3arI n.Ver l.e r . 11 ;.,
llnler toe hliew lifc ltat

et with an eoiaat rlen5.The tnoitiitig lun-u- ii ,:l
With a Kiikh Imitartial'y lender' " M.t.on blnnmina rw a:i

I neler live aod and Ihe dw.VVaMnic Ihe ).i,Um'tit daHooOered with g.. , t.. ,.)u,
Xlellnsed with gold the ir..

tt when I t.e S'imn-- r aie:t.m fnfol and nejd of grainWiit an eit:al m.ir-no- fa:le-t- i

The rooming dr-- p of he t,.,,,t ruler ihe au a nl lf fMaitlrg Ihe Jiirtgmenl na t
Wet with I ha ran i,e ll.el w.lh rain Ida cir;.

Idlv. but nrx w.l't l..ht,. uTie gerterotaa er4 wa dnneJn the s em r ii.e teat, ir-a-i are famineNt braver ral:. w ae St nn
tee ao.1 and ttia dew.Walling !r .ucment !- -

I h.ler I lie btosa.Ti !hc Pi e,
I nder t ie garland. The tin).

No snore a a 1 he war-e- l If. ee
"t He WMleeing liter tte ir4

a.ir anj--r ! tan.aSM foreter
VA hen are t ta grates a anirvat.

I n.ter the awd anj Ihe dew.
VA ting the Junirnl elat
t ove aoel I'lfa fif the f ;,e.
Teafa, ainl lute f.r Ihe tirmy.

Who Marches Next Memorial Day


