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THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE: WASHINGTON, D. C, THURSDAY, MAY 27, 1909,

MEMORIAL DAY.

— .

Bring Flowers, Sweet Flowers, for the Low Green Mounds, where
Sleep the Nation’s Dead—Pause in the Strenuous Rush of Life
and Give a Thought to those who Died for Flag and Country.

-

The Bivonne of the Blue.
' {Original.)
By T. C. Harbaugh.

Bring the flowers of the me¢adows and
the blossoms of the wold,

The red rosé and the lily with its hid-
den heart of gold;

Twine the laurel and the cedar in a
deathless wreath to-day

For those who camp beneath the pines
from mount to ocean’s spray;

After AlL ‘1 !
The apples are ripe in lhé ore: X
The work of the reapef. ls done,
And the golden woodlands redden
In the blood of the dylag suyn,
1 ' oy
At the cottage door the ETandsire
Sits pale in his easy chalr, 4
While the gentle wind of twilight
Plays with his silver hair. -

A woman is kneeling beside hh;\ll:

The Bivouac of the Dead.

The mufMled drum's sad roll Las beat
the soldler's last tattoo;

No more on life's parade shzll meet
the brave and fallen few.

On fame's eternal camping ground
their silent tents are spread,

And Glory guards, with solemn round,
the bivouac of the dead.

The neighing troop, the flashing blade,
the bugle's stirring blast;

Likes the Florida Celsny.

Comrade Z. Barager, of Co. 4, 13th
Iowa, writes to have his Nationai Trib-
une changed from Weiser, Idaho, to
Kissimmee, where he will live until he
bufids himself & home at St. Cloud,
where he hopes to spend his last days
with the hundreds of the old comrades
who will make up the majority of resi-
dents. Among other things he says:
“There has been a great change in
Jacksonville in the 45 years since 1 was

No more they dream of battle, they Who | A fair young head is pressed, The cha
" . rge, the dreadful cannonade, | there, an escaped prisoner from An-
breasted it of yore, In the first wild passion of sorrew, the din and shout are past; dersonville. The present visit was un-

“God of our Fathers, known of old—
Lord of our far-flung battle line, |
Beneath whose awful hand we hold
Dominion over palm and pine—

Memorial Day.
(Original.)
By E. Alfred Coil,

Again, with muffled drums and mourn-

For them no drums are beaten and the
bugle's trill is o'er;

Comrades yet, they're camping ever
where the rivers seek the sea,
Beneath the fairest Flag that waves—

the banner of the free!

Against his aged breast.

'N [
And far from over the distance
The fallering echoes come
Of the flying blast of bugle
And the rattling rell of drum.

Nor war's wild note, nor glory's peal,
shall thrill with flerce delight

Those breasts that never mors may feel
the rapture of the fight.

Rest on, embalmed and sainted dead,

der quite different auspices than the
Weary tramp of years ago from the
prison pen to what is now a beautiful
city. Then the blight of war was upon
the land. Now peace has spread its
wings, and there Is peace and comfort

Lord, God of Hosts, be with us yet, ful tread, dear as the blood ye gave! and safety for
Lest we iorget, lest we forget.,” The living brave, who woré the hon- | Fair May has gemmed their battleflelds | sng the grandsire speaks in a whisper: | ng Implous footstep here :hali‘atread the | I need nQ};. go 121: n;:rr:jt?lflatrl:erf:::g:
ored blue, with roses white and red, “The end no man can see; herbage of your grave; Ing the locality where you have so

The days go by “like a shadow In the
night,” and in the hurry and bustle, in
the rush and roar of the every day bat-
tle for existence we are losing much

ers. . Let mo wanton foot tread rudely
on such hallowed grounds. Let pleas-
ant paths invite the coming and golng
of reverent visitors and fond mourn-

Will go thruout the citles of the dead,
And stréew with flowers the graves
of comrades true.

Altho they'll march with halting step

At \'lllvksburg, fortified and guarded
well;

But enemies and hardships they defled,

And pressed the siege until the city

And daisies nod before the winds where
hero hlood was shed;

The ring-dove woos his gentle mate be-
neath the Southern pines,

And violets hide the cannon ruts where

the bivouac of the Blue;
Recrown Columbla's hero sons,
young, the birave, the true;
Give them of love's sweet largess all a

the

But we give him to his country,
And v'e give our prayers to Thee."

The violets star the meadows;
The roscbuds fringe the door,

Cover Them Over With Flowers.

Cover them over with flow’rs;
The choicest of nature’'s store

Nor shall vour glory be forgot while
Fame her record keeps,

Or Honor points the hallowed
Where Valor proudly slesps.

spot

rout
Of battle, when the loud artillery draye
Its Iron wedges through the ranks of

Shot down In skirmish, or disastrous||

wisely established a colony for the old
boys, who must as time goes by extend
constant thankfulness to you, Here is
a genial elimate, and every day Is a
benediction. Your representative, Mr.

dlilm.'hnrged Feb. 12, 1862, Co. H, 44th

Abner Green, died March 28, 1809:]

enlisted Aug. 18, 1664, Co. G, 15th N.
Y. Engineers.

=

sid~wes

Third Division, Second Corps (Gem.

Alex Hays), at Gettysburg.
Editor National Tribune: It iz suge

kested there be placed a monument to

#  that is swectest in life, we are forgel- and slow, stood the battle lines; And over the grassy orchard bl instrel's voiceless stone | Moore, took =
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# Fo P » = 7 e graves of honored comrades to _the . he cottage is dark and stili; Nor wreck, nor change, nor Winter's|to be a splendid community. The town | f8ntry regiments, ist ., 4th Ohjo. Sth
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ola, 3 rour glorious tomb. eir familles are here and living as| '~ S > e A i
the communion of soul, the sweet com- When Sumter's guns resounded war's And a pallid, tearless woman ¥ E —By Thomas O'Hara. they can live, where flowers bloor: aly | to me with this object in view? 1 was
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many unhappy years, so many long. Nt e T A e g her sake the | i hat to him is friend or foeman, | And bade the legacy descend into the benitentiary the Black Hand |Ohio. His wife is 20 years younger, but
]nndesﬂ:ne. ‘ﬁ,‘;’““;ﬂ 3;:::: “_tl!mse bex W cred Day. Rise of moon, or et of sun, Down, down to us and ours. dle Is nine feet high, three anz c;:;-_ B-
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There are 41 years between us and |An unconditional surrender won where shines the tropic star, _Roll the drum and fire the volleyl Still their spirits are not dead; leaf, cost $400, and is expected to burn
the first Memorial Day order, that one |~ And fired anew the North with Or In the tangled thicket where the |What to him are all the wars? Far beyond the inland rivers four years and seven months,
msued by Commander-ia-Chief Gen. trioti eal i Bt 2y slimy serpents hiss, What but death be mocking folly? Now their children’s children tread.
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(;l'dthe dgnl'ile in tw:-Ew-,"-ﬁ.':;\llt_‘}.r in our loved i hth § fleld they fought a bloody On them to-day no love glance falls, on | _ Trust him to the hand that made him. | " #o: the freedom which they bought, Editor ~National Tribune: Kindly
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m:":oa:;:l‘, s;ﬁ::():} of her siain defend- tﬂe:mnn and siege thelr grit was Come, then, with Nature's treasures to = et S T t::-zml - Miarch 8, 1909: enlisted Aug. 1, 1861; m'i:::‘““‘g“".“"ﬁ'f:‘:ﬁ

MILO B. STEVENS & CO., Atty's,

899 14th SL N. W.

ers. Let no vandalism of avarice or fell, heart’s will can bestow; Are mot too choice for our soldier boys, brave Thomas B. . Washingten, D. G
neglect, no ravages of time, testify to Remember that they faltered not be-| Sleeping to wake no more. And doomed battalions, storming the ‘:‘nllstodu:lgnly g."”ﬁ-si“g:l;ﬂ_l!li:.éigf: 24th Y -
the present or to the coming generations | They charged with Hooker up befogged Tor-m:vaiiang (foe; redoubt. discharged July 30, 1864 Pt ED NEW YORK VOLS.

Lookout,

They marched beneath 01d Glory when

Honor the cauntry they loved,

Thou unknown hero sleeping by the

Every living member of the above named

that we have forgotteén as a pecple the J. M. Rankin, 56 years old, died April

T cost of & free and undivided Republic. |  And stormed above the clouds the the drums of battle beat, Honor the colors that waye psey 2, 1908; enlisted J, A g :‘,,3'“"“’ requestad to send hin owa
e ull and other d atiad Herolc on the fire-swept line, deflant in| Over the Unlon our soldier el - 3 ec an. 3, 1865; Assistant | - et regime o e of &
1f ‘other eves grow dull rebel lines: p g s it o G et boys In thy forgotien grave! with secret|Surgeon, 11th Pa.: discharged July 11, ;n;:::l:rht::& uoml.ut.?ﬁpt. Harrson Keilay,

+ hands slack, and other hearts cold in|On Mislonary Ridge put Bragg to rout, But r;‘r:r'-ul: shame 1865; late residence, Richland, Mich,

the silent camps to-day they I

writ in flame at Beliba. And hearts at home sre Im anguish|after those who won it have gone to brave. pe Washington to install Pres Taft
; e T e AR thetr reward, —Samuel ¥. Smith. |8 member of the Associate Soiety, | BHE NATIONAL TRIBUNE, WASHINGTON, D. C.
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thé sélémn trust, ours shall keep it well
as long as the light and warmth of life
remain to us."

And we are keeping the trust today,

And overturned his deep, well-laid
designs.

At awful Gettysburg they fought with

take a moldier's rest,
The sacred soil of Freedom lying softly
on each breast.

Ever their mem'ry hold .dear,
Ever their praises sing; .
Ever the graves of our soldier boys

I feel my pulses heat, my forehead burn,
When I remember thou hast given for

me
All that thou had'st, thy life, thy very

Merritt N. Cleveland, aged 64; died
April 22, 1909; enlisted Feb. 13, 1564:

fi'::‘.sB. N. Y. Art.; discharged June 18,

FRON, BULL RUN T APPONATTOL,
Luther W. Hop! of Gion. Bimart's Cave

~ try. Every boy skould bave it Malled o
and it shall be kept so long as the Flag eade " Deck with the blossoms.of Spring. name, All were com &, prics 8150 110 pates rated. Wil comt yom
flofits. Againat the courtly Lee, both shrewa | AYe. strew them o'er with 1y falr, with : LS And T can give thee nothing in return.| G. W. Tuttle, A{,‘jﬂﬁn‘;‘_‘ Orcutt Post.— | Lofing to exm.' ne It 4“.;4“:. AUT go,].' Calves
Memorigal Day (not Decoration Day) and brave; violet and rose, Over them carol of birdy: |4 —Henry Wadsworth Longfellow. SRy S

1z now d légal hollday in all the North-
ern States and Territories, except in Ida-
ho. It i a legal holiday in the District
of 'Columbia, but Congress has almost

Withstood the men who followed Plek=

ett's lead,
And to the Stars and Stripes new
glories gave.

Bring wreaths of love and beauty to the
spot where they repose;

May gives her fragile blossoms to the
vallant and the true,

Flicker.of sunlight and.shade;
Peace to thee, soldier -Hoye; -
Rest thou In. peace; . t1 -« 19
Ne'er shall thy laurels fade.

A PRACTICAL REFORMER.

GOOD POSITIONS

Written uaramies Comtract fc socure you a

never adjourned in honor of the Na- And Glory stands a sentinel before the 1ol Comrade Brush, Who Is Known as the DUSE &4 & St sulary.
tioh's’ dead. That body of statesmen |They, from Atlanta, drove the daring campe. of Blue. e S “Reform and_ Fearless Ma Bio pEMAND yor Cremxs, Booxxzzress and

tention to it. None of Hood Each sleeper won the guerdon fair of My Father Was ajSaldier. ! E yor of lce. Salaries $1,000 000 & 3 e for Government sery.
i e B s everlasting fame, Mount Vernon.” few months’ :nrk oul o ot SYyormity. Erepare et cuce -

the Southern States recognize the day
as ‘e legal hollday, and none of them
decorate the graves of their soldier
4 on that day 3V i

e‘?& view of the general observance of
the deay now, we recall with surprise
the -objections made to the establish-
ment of the day by General Orders, No.
11, of Commander-in-Chicf Logan. In
the “History of the Grand Army of the
Republie,” written by Gen. Robert B.
PBeath, ‘he notes that thers were many
veterans who at first doubted the wis-
¢om of Instituling such an observance.

And p}fmted there the banner of the

And u:o'bu{ few_ bellev 3
oy C e ved they could or

They marched in splendid triumph
1o the sea. |

The Monitor In Hampton Roads they

manned; 3
Thgi !:ou.ght with Farragut in Mobile

¥
And on the sea as well as on the land

They proved themselves our coun-
try's strength and stay,

Where in their faces flashed of yore
the battle’s Jurid flame;
Forget not one 'who slumbers In the
eilent camps to-day,
But give to all with gratitude the God-
kissed bloom of May.

=l

The Unknown Dead.

{Original.)
By Elizabeth Robbins Berry.

Above their rest there is no sound of

4] 4
Well, boys, this is Megeorial Day!
See% There t ejf,,gbgng,'i 1
With fife and drym,_ .,
Led by 8 hero, SUVET-EGiX: |-
Somehow, I'm gl’#;@ i
Of this grim crowd—
My father was g goldier. .

“Can’t. take the time to march?” you
Eay. :
1'm,_sorry, boys,

You'll miss the joys .

That fill my heart this sad, sweet May.
Perhaps I, too,

A great deal of excitement exists in
New Yofk political circles over the an-
nounced purpose of Gov. Hughes to ap-

|point Dr. Edward F. Brush, of Mount

Vernon, as Sheriff of Westchester
County. He is a wealthy kumyss manu-
facturer, and has served three times as
Mayor of Mount Vernon. He was elect-
ed twice as a Regublican and the third
time as the “people’s cholee.” He fought

It was claimed that it would unneces- weeping, Would feel ‘ou 10 a successful finish both the Repub-
‘e the memories of the | At Petershurg, a fee : . Only the volce of songbirds thrills as you, 9
nrllj"::er l.lirw; = ey st oo They bromke oldﬂﬁ?c‘::m?:;? g;:!lxtl!“ the air: Had not my father beer a soldler. lican and Democratic managers, and

be buried inobllvion. Other objections
weore mide 1o the expense, and that the
money for musiec and flowers could be
mors wisely speat on the living. All
these objections were forgotien a quar-
ter of # century ago. Year ufter year
the waork dn the little cemeteries in-

in our Natlgnal Cemeteries in the South,
but the custom has become a gracious
one in the North, and the Spring’s most
beautiful blossoms are reserved Tfor
Memorial Day use everywhere,

There j& one jarring note in the day's
activities which a loyal lover of the
Nation's deid dislikes to see, and that
is that the holiday given for the pur-

iron" so strong;

A few more days and Lés was forced

to vield, - A
Then theirs the victor's meed and
victor's song.

And nmow as they, to those who with

think of naught
Bulth galn or pleasure on Memorial
V.

From wrecks of Nations gone those
threngs should learn
That modern Nations will themselves
dethrone,
If they forget their civie dutles stern

Unknown thelr graves, yet they are in
God's keeping,

There are none “missing” from His
tender care.

He knowe each hallowed mound, and
at His pleasure

Fanned by soft winds which 'round
them gently sigh.

Bravely they laid their all upon the
altar,
Counting as naught the sacrifice and

pain.
Theirs but to do and die without a fal-
ter—

“The cemetery road is long?”
But not as far ’
The windings are,
As once these brave men marched with
BONg.
1 know It well;
I've heard them te)l—

damp

Of trench and . camp
Have ever been the soldier’'s lot.
1f so, what then?

L&t us be men!

My father was a soldier,

‘Twould seem, I think, to one who gave
This day to sport

‘| was elected as an independent. It Is

estimated that he spent cloze on to
$100,000 of his own money In trying to
purify Westchester County polities, and
especially those of Mount Vernon, and
the papers say that he has done more
than Any dozen men in the County

ly from publie life when this announce-
ment of Gov, Hughes's Intention stirred
up the politicians generally.

*  Dr. Brush was elected Mayor Iin 1892,
Mount Vernon, which had just become
a city, was bankrupt and owed $300,-
000. In order that it might continue
to conduct business, Dr., Brush person-
ally guaranteed all debts incurred, and

Year.
seventeen  Aiffe :
fells reot tes, or lessona

!meﬂolnn!mwe
by maill. Wri
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relating to the War. These stories are

a number of these reminiscences.

Barbara Frietchle;
Johnson, C. 8. A.
Battle of Brice's Crossroads, Miss. By

The National Tribune Scrap

STORIES OF THE CAMP, MARCH, BATTL
HOSPITAL AND PRISON TOLD BY Ensm:‘i

Book

creases, and the work for the living de- them fought, Marshals the sentinels of earth and combined for the people’s interests. He THE N AT UN .
.. creases ' It:is true that the flowers in| Their gen'rous Leart and floral trib- o '::Y;r W Nidd Nature hoape her w rathe? e i . .. ¢id this unselfishly and from the high-} .. ... f‘,::'r:g:f, :‘Rm E has received riany entertaining stories of the
the Bouth cost a great deal of money, utes pay, S eange e This Spring day may be chill or hot— | &5t public spirit, expecting no reward, ; ¢ hospltal and prison whica it has been unable to print in
for we have to purchase all those used | They shame the selfish throngs swwho SREUTE. The heat and and had apparently retired permanent- | the columns of the paper owing to the length of the stories and the fact that,

space must be found in THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE for matter ather than that

entirely too good to remain unprinted.,

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE therefore has issued a “Scrap Book,” containing

The following is the table of contents:
a Confederate Invasion of Maryland, By Lieut. W,

5

1 , Of any sort, . F. Macd i
m&mig:‘:tohg:&;om 1;-‘::1_0:33;:1 mzozzek to live by gold and play Ou‘r:mfo enjoy the victory and the Like lrla‘l’m;llr:snun his father's grave. went so far as to draw his personal ﬁ‘“’.‘ IOI Mission Ridge, Tenn. By !él by onald. =
alio] ' : x S 'd feel BO—- eminiscences From an Army Surgeon. By Dr. C. E. Goldsho h *
leasure, and by the youn ven over ) rough.

lpo haseball. unnl;s. hor:e ra:lrf;. boating | And that essential lesson must be|They are '!W‘ lost; that only which was My fatﬁg;’ w:_’::";. i:;’dlle‘:““’- B"Vixfi k(l)::-erntlona From the Standpoint of a Private Soldier. By Charles
&nd other games and pastimes. It is tavght, morta $ ‘ The 19th 1 i _
7 And loyal - . Lies 'neath the tur! o'erarched by - owa in Battle and In Prison. By J. E. Houghland, . P
;}‘:‘pﬁm:ﬁ:‘m‘e‘%?ogf:#: ag“h’f %L::ﬁ i hearts 17 duty’s call give Southiern siled: There dawns no holier day than this: At the Slege of Norfolk. By H. C. Van Vechten. Y

eed,
Or rights and Flag for which our fath-

Deathless they walt beyvond the heaven-

The very alr

Reminiscences of a Private. By M.

C. Huyette.
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the hurtied world can <o to stop for
one 'day in 265 to pay tribule to the

To save from such a fate our favored

In the great heart of coming genera-
tions,

My father was a soldier,

The Cumberland Gap Campalgn.
A Family of Nine in Service.

By E. T. Petty.
By Wm.

L. Baldwin.

men who made thix countey fit for them land :
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cally, socially and financially might
have been had not nearly half a mil-

The gray is down and Wilson's down,
Xet waves us on to Selma.

A cheer goes up from Selma,
At Wilson's fall at Se¢lina;

To Jhuna- enduring fundamentals xrand
Embodled in our Red and White and

The red, red rose at my window blow-

B
The white of the bloom on the thick-
sown clover,
And the blue of the gky that is bending

Even when comes to all earth’s troubled
Nations

This emblem of the free—8o let it be!

Safe be cur rulers, all;
That none from duty fall;
Safe be they all;

And let our people ba

Of our resplendent prosp'rous noon.

Oh, boys, 'tls nought w others do;
Long as I live Bt 2
This day I'll give

To service for the men {n blue!—

My father was a soldjer,

“Again I reiterate my pledge to give
the people' of Mount Vernon what they
want and what they pay for.” ‘The
best women of the town turned out on
the night of his election, and hired a
coach, to which elght white horses were

What Might Have Heen.
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were interred.

 The Kennedy House in Maryland where Brown collected his for
and from which he started upon his raid. i
A view o; the lonely burying ground where

Brown's companions

He mounts again and spurs again over, g ,
His bloody A Nation wisze and free, —By Wm. B, . D. |hitched, with white harness and whit ort > 1y
Bis bloody gray toward Selma. & Costh maahe Bl o1 thar Srost ie ] On MNa Gt ca s hea s eati e Rt —-—..._Tmn' B o for - nartiose ADd while The Fort at Harper's Ferry where Broum’ made his last stand.

Up to the gates of Selma, bringing, —R. W. L. was driven thru the streets, followed by The grave at North Elba where Brown's body was interred and
On thru the gates of Selma! Hed are s (e foim tha frue hedits m’;:ﬁ‘l?"ggﬁn‘t‘f;mf oae the boswe, | thoseands of ‘citisens. the scene of Broww's irial at Charlestown.
Our springing, . T R 8 joy, their country's . Brush served as an enlisted man
ur steel meets s=teel, the foemen White are the faces the trenches cover, ride, in the 16th Me, a fighting re:imn;nt.

- wheel -
And Wilson sweeps thru Selmal -°

And Forrest flees from Belma— WY
bleeding flees from Selma—
While Wilson's fame and Wilson's

And blue is the sky that is stooplng
over.

But gm ﬂ;‘h&—our Flag—we must keep

ing,
Tho out in the fields lle the brave ones
dying,

Let our children know the names
and deeds of the men who preserved
the Unlon; let piety and patriotism
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of our children that we may have a
race of loyal and noble Americans to
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For us their preclious
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which lost 181 killed. Out of = total
enrollment of 1,907 its total of killed
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member of Farnsworth Post, and was
ona of the party which came on to
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