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WASHINGTON, D. C, DECEMBER 24, 1831.

A Merry Christmas and Happy New
Year to All.

Important Announcement.
We take occasion to inform the friends of The

National Tribune that the subscription price
Trill be continued at the reduced rate of one
dollar per annum until March 31st next. We
take this step in order that all who desire a first-cla- ss

soldiers' paper one that is at all times
thoroughly alive to the interests of those who
perilled their lives in defense of the Union, and
one that is ever fearless and outspoken in their
behalf may have the opportunity offered of
sending us their subscriptions. We feel greatly
encouraged by our past experience and are deeply
grateful to the thousands who have thus far given
ns their cordial support. To extend our useful-

ness we only need to extend our patronage. Give
us 100,000 subscribers and we will put a shoulder
to the wheel of legislation that will set the car
of justice moving in the interests of every veteran
who served the United States in any war, and of
every pensioner and claimant for pension or
bounty who has a just claim against the Govern-

ment. Send in your subscriptions without delay.
Now is the time to act. The enemy are already
taking up arms against the pensioners. Now is
the time to meet them, before they have in-

trenched themselves behind their national banks
and bonds.

The New York Evening Post, edited by Carl
Schurz, the late John A. Bentley's factotum, not
only advocates the repeal of the Arrears of Pen-

sion law, but also the withholding of pensions
from those who have been paid arrears until the
amount paid has been thus refunded to the Gov-

ernment. The Evening Post claims to be a Re-

publican paper God save the mark ! And its
editor used to make political campaign speeches
over the country for $200 per night and .expenses
terms strictly in advance for the good of the
party.

We will observe that he fixed his own valua-

tion of the services rendered.
Ex-soldie-rs may safely set him down as a genii-civiliz- ed

crank.

The New York Hail-Expres-s, in speaking of
the use made of his pension by Thurlow Weed,
who for a number of years devoted it to a su-

perannuated British soldier, says: "Were all the
pension money used as honestly as that drawn
by Mr. Weed no soldier of the Republic would j

suffer want."
That is to say, if all the pension money paid

out by the Government were to be devoted to
discharged British soldiers who never served in
our armies during any war, our disabled veterans
would then be all properly cared for. Bah !

Tm; Buffalo Courier claims the honor, if any
there be, of having been the first paper to suggest
the publication of the names of pensioners, a prop-

osition, by the by, which has also been made by
the New York Herald.

It is a wonder that the cranks who run the
journals mentioned did not also suggest the idea
of posters, offering rewards for the detection of
frauds upon the Pension Office, and also, that a
National Rogue s Gallery be established, to include
photographs of all Government pensioners. It
seems there are no honest pensioners. Why not
place all the cripples, widows, and orphans the
war made under police surveillance and be done
with it?

We invite attention to the San Francisco letter
of "Free Lance" on our first page. It is well
worthy of perusal.
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Trying to Get Even.
Goldsmith W. Hewitt is his name ; he is, by the

grace of God and the magnanimity of the loyal
element of the United States, a rebel member of
Congress, and he hails from the State of Alabama.

He is the author of the bill to repeal the Arrears
of Pension Act, published in another column. He

doubtless reflects the wishes of those who elected

him to office, and may be accepted as their mouth-

piece. Had they the power they would rob not
only the disabled veterans who wore the blue but
also the Government itself. They tried to do so

in 1861. They stole our Treasury, our army, our

ships of war, our arms, forte, and arsenals, but we

whipped them in the end and succeeded in get-

ting back a portion of the plunder. It cost us

billions of money and the lives of nearly five

hundred thousand noble, loyal men, to put down

the rebellion, and left us with a vast army of our
own crippled soldiers and thousands and thou-

sands of helpless widows and orphans to care for,

but the price paid was not thought too great.
We have not forgotten these things nor have our
enemies. They have never loved us since Appo-

mattox put an end to their wicked rebellion.
They have been waiting for an opportunity to

get even. The time having, in their opinion,

arrived, they now, like the assassin Guiteau,
strike at unoffending and unarmed men ; strike
in the back, too, under what may be aptly termed
the devilish pressure of their own hateful spirits
and the inspiration of the money-god- s. They
strike not the strong those able to caxe ior raid

defend themselves but at the cripples, the wid-

ows and orphans left by the bloody strife treason

brought on. O, well, if the great North and West
can stand it, if such true and loyal soldiers as

Rosecrans, Bragg, Le Fevre, and others now in
Congress can approve of it, if Grant, Hancock,
Sherman, Sheridan, Rice men all known to
fame in their country's history can accept it, if
the survivors of the grandest army the world has
ever known does not condemn it, perhaps Mr.
Hewitt's measure may become a law; and if it
does, what then ?

To be consistent the Government must needs
collect from those who received the same the
amounts already paid out under the Arrears Act;
and as the majority of the beneficiaries are not
worth a dollar, we suggest that imprisonment
for debt be What a jolly time the
copper heads and rebels can then have in casting
into jails the wrecks of forms that once stood
so manfully between treason and the Nation's
capital !

Go on, Goldsmith, the loyal people of the coun-

try may, perhaps, desire to get rid of the Union-soldi- er

element) rebellion is becoming more re-

spectable than loyalty, perhaps go on, and let
us see just howr far Senators and Members hail-

ing from north of Mason and Dixon's line are
prepared to follow you in the matter. Go on
and show us the men who sympathize with you
in your effort to rob, under the guise of legisla-

tion, the soldiers, living and dead, who once de-

feated you in battle. It will be worth something
to us who survive to know who our friends really
are, if we have any.

A Hard Conundrum.
The Pittsburg Post, which, from its tone, we

judge to be owned or controlled by the late John
A. Bentley, at the end of a half-colum-n article
upon the Arrears Act, entitled "A few Pension
Facts," propounds this conundrum:

"Does anyone suppose who has studied the
man, that the rightful President, Samuel J. Til-de- n,

would have allowed such a measure to be-

come a law, without having exhaustively ciphered
out its cost to the taxpayers? "

We will say to the editor of the Post that while
we concede Mr. Tilden's ability to deal with
ciphers of every description, including dispatches,
yet the question propounded cannot, in our opin-

ion, be answered until the Sage of Gramercy has
paid to the United States, in full, the amount of
income tax lawfully assessed against him, and
which is now quite a number of years over-du- e.

Shameful Negleot.
' The usual number of bills to provide pensions

to the veterans of the Mexican war have already
been introduced in Congress. Whether proper
action will be had upon tliem is another matter
entirely.

It is a burning shame for Congress to be so
dilatory in dealing with these worthy men.
Year after year bills are introduced by the score,
speeches are made by the dozen, the Capitol is
fiooded with eloquence, and yet the sessions have
expired and the proposed measures for relief
have perished also. We cannot understand the
reasons for all this (all our law-make- rs seem to
agree that the Mexican veteranB ought to be
pensioned) unless those who hold the Nation's
purse-string- s are waiting for the last one of the
gallant heroes who won us glory and rich terri-

tories beside, to die.

We do not pmpose to let this matter drop with
this brief paragraph. We propose to ring it into
the ears of Congress until shame or a sense of
justice compels that body to do what it ought to
have done long since pension the Mexican
veterans.

Every ex-sold- ier should write to his Senator
and Member of Congress expressing his views
upon the pending bills regarding pensions and
bounties. Congress dare not ignore the soldier
element not yet.

If you are opposed to the repeal of the Ar-

rears of Pension Act, write to your Senator and
Member to that effeet.

Is the "Press" L.ying?

The Providence Press, in an article headed
"The Arrears of Pension Steal," makes a scan-

dalous and shameful attack upon every United
State3 Senator and Member of Congress who

voted for the Arrears of Pension Act. Hear
what it says: "Nor were a majority of these
who voted for this bill actuated by honest
motives. Not one in ten believed that justice
to the Nation's defenders required the enact-

ment of such a law."
Not " actuated by honest motives ! " We won-

der what Senators Allison, David Davis, Hill,
Plumb, Rollins, ex-Senat- Ivernan, Conkling,
Blaine, Gordon, and Members of Congress Dun-nel- l,

Keifer, Morrison, Hiscock, Bragg, Rice,

Ketcham, Foster, and others who voted for the
measure will say to such a charge of dishonesty

thus publicly made against them. We should
like to hear their opinion of the Press and its
malicious attack upon their reputations. Mean-

time, the question is, Did the Senators and mem-

bers who voted in favor of the Arrears Bill do

so dishonestly and corruptly, or is the Providence
Press simply lying?

A Charitable Old Man.
The New York Mail-Expre- ss says that the

"Venerable Thurlow Weed is convinced that
veterans of the war of 1812 are suffering for food,
and he has sent $25 to the Star 03 a nucleus for
a fund to be raised for their relief. Incidentally,
he makes an interesting explanation of the use
he has made of the pension he confesses he has
drawn with 'military regularity.' It was given
for several years to Captain Lahrbush, who had
served half a century in the British army, and
it is now contributed to the support of an Albany
lady of more than four score years, who earned her
living with her needle until her eyesight failed.
Were all the pension money used as honestly as
that drawn by Mr. Weed no soldier of the Re-

public would suffer want."
To put the matter a little more pointedly, the

argument of the Mail-Expre- ss may be summed
up as follows : Let every pensioner who, though
justly entitled, is yet rich enough to live with-

out a pension select some superannuated British
soldier or aged seamstress having no claim what-

ever upon the Government and pay to him or

her the paltry sum of eight dollars per month.
Then our own disabled veterans and the widows
and orphans of our fallen comrades, together
with the survivors of the wars of the Republic
from the Revolution down, will be properly
cared for.

The New Rebellion.
The bondholder's rebellion has begun. The

money kings are seeking to violate law by forcing

the repeal of a solemn and well-consider- ed act of
Congress. They are playing the rebel game of
1861 over again, only instead of the doctrine of
secession, money is the causus belli. The rebels

cried, "we 'will not part with State Rights
perish the Union." The bondholders now cry,
"we will not part with the Government's money
to pay honest debts perish the soldiers. Down

with the pensioner. Let the Arrears Act be
repealed."

And what shall the ex-soldi- ers do, in view of
the existing state of affairs? We say, "Rally
'Round the Flag, Boys," stand firm, shoulder
io shoulder, as you did twenty years ago and
avarice and rebel malice cannot conquer. Then
" Old Glory " led yon to victory over the armed

j foe, although a scarcely smaller army of barking
j copperhead curs were tearing at your heels;

now, with the same Flag overhead, one brave and
united charge will sweep the field of all these
canting hypocrites and useless vermin. " Up,
men, and at them."

As an amendment to the propositions of the
Buffalo Courier and New York Herald to have
the names of pensioners published, we suggest
that publication be also made of the names of
holders of the Government bonds, resident in the
United States, and the amount of interest paid to
each since the war. Also, that the United States
cause the editors of those papers now engaged in
warring against our disabled veterans, and the
widows and orphans of the dead, to publish
their own military histories, showing what ser-

vices, if any, they rendered the Union during the
rebellion.

The New York Herald and Buffalo Courier are
looking after a job. They want the names of
pensioners published. Of course neither of the
papers mentioned would make any charge for
giving publicity to the list of the crippled veterans
and helpless widows and orphans of the rebellion
who are now robbing the Treasury.

The Cleveland Leader has been bitten by a
crank newspaper. It has gone rabid over the
Arrears of Pension Act. This is only canine
madness, however. There is no manifestation of
brain in the Leader's article to be affected.

And the Providence Press has evidently gone
crazy thinking over the same subject. It heads
a half-colum-n article, " The Arrears of Pensions
Steal," and then proceeds to lie about the Con-

gress that passed the "Arrears Act," and about
the pensioners and disabled veterans generally,
as it doubtless would have done during the war
concerning its own income or other Governmental
tax.

The tax upon National banks, silks, dia-

monds, bank checks, &c, should not be repealed
until Congress has made ample provision for the
payment of all just debts, including pensions and
bounties growing out of the war of the rebellion.

A Retrospect and took Ahead.
The war began in 1861. The writers regiment

was organized in April of that year and sworn
into the United States service early in May.

When it left for the front it bore upon its rolls
eight hundred and seventy men, many of them

college students, the average of whose ages could

not have much exceeded twenty-on- e years. After

passing through the first Bull Run the regiment

received about four hundred recruits, one com-

pany (about sixty men) in the meantime having

been transferred to another organization. In

March, 1862, it went to the Peninsula, partici-

pated in the siege of Yorktown, in the battles of

Hanover Court-Hous- e, Mechanicsville, Gaines's

Mill, the Chickahominy, and Malvern, and, re-

turning to the vicinity of Washington, passed

through the fiery ordeal of the Second Bull Run,
helped fight the battles of Antietam and Shep-herdstow- n,

and took part in the glorious but
useless charge through the streets of Fredericks-

burg and up the deadly heights beyond on that
fatal 13th of December nineteen years ago.

In May, 1863, the term of the regiment ex-

pired and it was mustered out of service, and a

heart of stone must have melted at the sight of
the sadly thinned ranks, the shortened line, when
drawn up for final discharge. Of all the eight
hundred and odd men who two years previous
had sworn to bear true allegiance to the Flag all
loved so well less than one hundred were left;
and of the four hundred recruits received after
the First Bull Run about the same number re-

mained two hundred men, perhaps two hun-

dred and fifty out of twelve hundred! We
knew where many of the absent ones were, alas!
too well. Tom, and Dick, and Jerry, with an
hundred othera we could almost name them
every one fell in the first real battle of any
magnitude during the war. Sandy and Scollops
(we had pet names for many of the boys) died
on picket; Slocum and Peters, with scores of
others, perished upon the Peninsula, in the
trench, on the skirmish line, on picket, and in
hospitals. Saunders and Gordon and Hemen-wa- y,

with nearly two hundred more, we left
along our bloody route from Mechanicsville to
Malvern, where during seven days of battle we
set up bloody mile-ston- es to mark the way.
Savage and Hasler and Kiehle, Snyder, Herten-dor- f,

Stewart, and a hundred more besides fell
at Groveton and the Second Manassas. Others
lay down and died or were made cripples for life
at Antietam and Shepherdstown, and the paved
streets and slippery slopes of Fredericksburg on

that chill December day drank the life-bloo- d

of scores. Then there were the others, those
who sickened and were discharged or died in
hospital or in the enemy's prisons, some in Libby,
some on Belle Isle, with a few a very few, thank
God! who forever dishonored themselves by de-

serting the cause they had espoused.

As we write, the great past seems to unroll like
a vast scroll wherein is written the name of every
comrade that left us, and when and where and
how we came to part company. Then rises up a
vision, and the dear faces come back once more,

and seem to us just as they did that bright May
morning, when, treading upon the fallen pink
and white blossoms of apple, plum, and peach
trees, we marched, marched away, to stirring
music, leaving our peaceful lives behind us await-

ing our return.
Next we see those that are left of the same

faces two years later. The careless, happy look

has disappeared. The features are bronzed and
care-wor- n the buoyancy of youth has given
place to the steadiness of sedate manhood ; the
smooth, fair faces have become bearded; the
once laughing eyes have a deep and thoughtful
look ; there is a compression of the lips, a set of
the jawr, a precision and celerity of action that
show plainer than words can tell the school
through which all must have passed. They are
veterans now men who bav graduated in the
art of meeting death bravely upon the field of
battle.

Turning away from these pictures which mem-

ory paints so vividly, we look upon the rem-

nant of that gallant band as we find them to-da- y.

There are not many of them less than one hun-

dred in all for some, a majority perhaps, re-e- n

listed for the war when their first term expired,
and many of them perished in the Wilderness
and around Petersburg ; but those who yet sur-

vive are sadly changed. With a few, life has
gone smoothly, and they have reasonably pros-

pered. With others, it has been the reverse.
They found it difficult to pick up the threads
where they let them fall when they listened to
their country's call for defenders.

The youth who, twenty years ago, was yet in
his teens, is now, though less than forty, visibly
ageing. A soldier's life causes one to grow old
rapidly. The stalwart volunteer of twenty-fiv- e,

now less than fifty, is an old, gray-hair- ed man,
and he who enlisted at forty is sixty years of age

almost ready to pass to his final rest. Disease
and wounds, together with the exposure and hard-
ships of a soldier's life, have been working stead-
ily, and it will not be long before there shall be
none left, save a feeble old man here and there
to croon over the past to children's children
while he awaits the final summons from on
high.

And yet people do not seem to realize all this.
They appear not to comprehend that our soldiers,
like an old piece of machinery, rapidly go to
pieces when once seriously out of repair. Five
years in the tented field, on the march, in the
trenches, and on picket, aye, two years even, tell
heavily upon a man, and the older he grows the

more rapidly does he feel the effects of what he
has undergone. Wounds and disease are power-
ful agents of time to assist in breaking down the
strongest constitutions, and before the Nation is
aware of it, the grandest army of modern times
will be without one single living representative ;

the last one of more than two millions of men who
at one time or another were enrolled under the
Flag in defence of the Union will have passed to
his final and great reward.

These are doubtless gloomy reflections, but we
cannot keep them back. We loved our com-

rades as well as we did the cause in which we
fought, and we love them yet, revere the mem-
ories of them that are no more. Our hearts were
knit together through a community of dangers
and sufferings. With some of them we have
shared blankets, divided hard tack, and drank
from the same cauteen ; and they have done the
same with us when we were needy. Some of
them mingled their blood with ours as we fought
side by side and fell upon the same field. The
lenderest and strongest ties known to manhood
unite our hearts and we suffer when they suffer
and are glad when they rejoice. Is it strange,
then, that we espouse their cause when they need
an advocate that we at all times, to the extent
of our feeble ability, look after and watch over

their interests and insist upon justice being done
to them and theirs ?

Is it strange that we should strive to prevent
their being forgotten by the Nation before their
shattered forms are buried out of sight, or that
we should lift up our voice against the sordid
avarice of those wrho grew fat in pocket at the
expense of the sufferings and blood of our com-

rades our brothers in arms? We think not
We should be less than human could we so far
forget our duty to them as well as to ourself;
and hence in the future, as in the past, we shall
continue to exert ourself in their behalf, devoting

all our energies to the work of securing to each

and every one all that the Nation promised
everything that a grateful Nation ought to have
freely given long ago.

The National Tribune is not a partisan
journal, within the political meaning of the word.

It is a soldiers1 paper, and the warm and true
friend of all who risked their lives in the Nation's
defense. Those familiar with its past history
will concede that it has had none but kind
words for Democratic Senators and Members of
Congress who have proved themselves friendly
to the men who saved the Union, regardless of
politics or party names.

Nor has the Tribune hesitated to criticise and
condemn Republican Senators and Members, as
well as others, who have used their high stations
to oppress our surviving heroes and crippled vet-

erans.
The Tribune's opposition to the Sixty-Surgeo- n

Bill demonstrates this fact most fully.
And what the Tribune has been in the past it

will continue to be in the future, viz., and out-

spoken and uncompromising friend of the Union
and of every man. Republican or Democrat, who
faithfully served it in time of need ; a friend of
the widows and orphans made hj the war; a
friend of National progress, and the earnest and
untiring advocate of any and all measures intro-

duced in Congress which are calculated to secure
the rights and advance the interests of the men
who put down the rebellion upon our own soil,
as also of the gallant remnants of those who-mad- e

our banner glorious in Mexico and d
other fields of conflict.

We are of the opinion that the ex-soldi- ers of
the Union have no warmer friend in Congress

than General W. S. Rosecrans. His efforts in
behalf of a Soldiers' Home in California are al-

ready producing good results, and though others
may take fright at the threatenings of the money"

kings we have sufficient confidence in his well-know- n

iutegrity and independence to lead us to
believe that "Old Rosy," as his hoys used to call
him, will stand by his comrades through good

report and evil report. He is not the sort of man
to be seduced by flattering promises or to be
awed by threats. He is a true patriot, who.

knows what is due to the men who have upheld
the country's flag and honor, and will see to it
so far as he is able, that justice is done thenu
every one,

We were a soldier, and are on the soldier's sitte
every time.

If you are opposed to the repeal of the tax
upon national banks and bank checks and the.

reduction of the tax upon silks, diamonds, and
other articles of luxury which the rich alone-enJo- y

until the Government has settled with
in full Write to your Senators and.

Members of Congress and tell them so.

Old Thurlow Weed has edged his way into
print by claiming tke credit of having supported
for many years with his pension granted him
for service in the war of 1812 a superannuated
British soldier. Why did not Mr. Weed, if he
was charitably inclined, devote his pension to
some one of his own worthy and needy com-

rades? Why not let his charity begin at home
instead of dispensing it among those who have-neve- r

rendered the Government, whose money-h- e

uses, any service whatever, and have no claims
upon it?

Subscribe to The National Tribune, the
soldier's advocate and friend.
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