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Th* low voice of prayer morning stillness was 
bre* king,

As soit*! inly bowing a blessing they craved, 
Then rose a glad shout, all the echoes awaking. 

As, prou lly unfolding, their flag o'er them 
>* wave l

Hurrah for the banner thus boldly left 3owfng 
And flinging its bright stars and stripes to the 

sky;
Hurrah fo* the heroes, no flinching e’er showing, 
_ Who'll guard it unstained, or In death coldly
g_,l4 ).«■ :,v f i.* . *»• -  -  - *•*»—•
Dear flag of our country, shall foernen assail yoQ 

And every bright drop in our hearts fail to 
burnt

Shall rebels beneath you e'er beat their revefTIo 
And we ooï in triumph their insolence spurn f
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By the graves of our fathers, who died in d»
fending

Thy fan to their deepest affections so dear. 
And »-hose voice from their grass covered hü« 

locks ascending
In eloquent pleadings for thee we now hear;

By the future which stretches In vista before its, 
_ By tiie echoes which sound from a glorious 
~ past.
In purity still shall thy folds yet wave o'er us,
• Or, drenched in our life blood, enshroud us At

last.

TDE MYSTERIOUS FRIEND,
n  -------------
£  EK3UM SCKNCE O F TH E W A R , BT J C NIU S  

IIEN IU BROWNE.

! I t  was during the autumn of 1SG1, while I  
was with Fremont’s army in Missouri as war 
correspondent of The Tribune, that I first 
met Hak luyt Wordless. He was t hen a mem* 
ber of Fremont’s body guard, commanded by 
Maj. Zagonyi, a Hungarian, and had distin- 
guishe* l himself by his coolness and intrepidity 
when the guard had been suddenly and un
expectedly attacked at night, as they were 
riding through a lane, on their way to 
Springfield. War was a novelty then ; not 
one of the privates, among whom was Word
less, had been under fire; and yet they bore 
themselves like veterans in circumstances 
Specially calculated to test their nerves. A 
band of guerrillas several hundred strong— 
Southwest Missouri was full of them the first 
fear of the war—had heard of the detached 
movement of the guard, and concealed them
selves behind a rail fence, skirting the lane 
through which they knew the “Yankees” 
must pass. They impatiently awaited their 
Coming, and at an agreed signal, opened fire 
With rifles, shot guns, muskets, on the enemy, 
Sever dreaming of danger, within a few feet 
kf the muzzles of their weapons. They be
loved, r  'urally, that many of the raw sol- 
tiers would be killed and wounded, and th*t 
the rest, s-irprised in the dark, would be 
Birown into confusion and take to indiscrlm- 
bate flight. Their part of the programme 
was faithfully executed; but Ûte gnards 
wholly failed to act as anticipated. These, 
(hough flung for a moment into disorder by 
the fire, before which a number fell, rallied 
fo a few seconds, taking in the situation at 
I glance. Their commander, calm and cour
ageous, ordered them to charge; but before

fWh<*r Maj Anderson 'took possession of Fort 
CumtfT, the whole command assembled and knelt 
around i ti>* flagstaff while the chaplain offered a 
prayer previous to the raising of theYYag.]
The rav light of dawn o'er the rampart was 

-lealing,
TVh *■ Sumter Its stern rocky wails lifted high. 

And -picad its soft haze o'er the aobla there 
Kneeling

An vowing their flag to defend cr to die.

they could do this, most of them were obliged 
to dismount—a few leaped the fence—and let 
down the rails. This they accomplished very 
quickly, and firing their carbines at the 
shadowy figures, rushed upon them with 
drawn swords, and drove them pell mell like 
a flock of sheep. The guerrillas, who had no 
regular organization, were dismay ed at the 
unlocked for assault, and escaped in the dark
ness. The whole action was over in five min
utes, but its echo lasted for weeks. Any 
skirmish seemed a battle in those days, and 
as the guards had been considered rather 
drawing room knights than true soldiera, 
their reputation for valor was exaggerated. 
But allowing for hyperbole, their conduct 
was right gallant—they were not more than 
one to three of the foe—and merited praise, 
which as a chronicler of events and as an 
ardent Unionist, I was eager to award. I 
had been particularly struck by what I bad 
been told of a young fellow—he was strangely 
named Hakluyt Wordless—who had been 
smoking a pipe at the onset, and was still 
puffling it at the outcome. Maj. Zagonyi 
was enthusiastic at what he called his splen
did courage.

I had just written a glowing account of 
the body guard, and was leaving ra tent— 
the correspondents were attached to head
quarters, and nominally on Fremont's staff— 
to post niv letter, when a boyish looking 
youth, in the uniform of the guard, touched 
his cap, and said, “You are The Tribune cor
respondent, I believe.” I replied affirma
tively, when he mentioned his name and his 
desire to make my acquaintance. 1 told him 
I had heard his name, and was proud to 
know him, adding that I had been trying to 
do the body g iard justice for the heroism 
they had displayed. “That was wBat 
wanted to see you about,” he remarked; 
whereupon I said jocularly, “Your prowess 
shall not suffer at my hands. You shall 
hear what I have written.” I read my letter, 
perhaps with some satisfaction—I was yet in 
my twenties—and he blushed like a girl when 
I spoke eulogistically of him. “ Would you,”
I  inquired, “like to add anything more? I 
shall be happy to write it.”

“You are very kind; but you would oblige 
me exceedingly if you would erase what you 
have said about me. I do not deserve it, and 
If I did, I would greatly prefer your silence."

I could hardly believe him sinceie; for I 
had not found men in the army, or out of it, 
for matter of that, averse to praise. But he 
soon convinced me of his earnestness, and I 
reluctantly canceled the personal reference 
to him. That was the beginning of our in
timacy. He impressed me most favorably 
from the start. We talked together till S 
o’clock in the morning, and I felt, at parting, 
as if I had known him all my life—a natural 
feeling when one meets a sympathetic spirit 
I discovered him to be thoroughly educated, 
a  classical scholar, acquainted with several 
modern languages, a traveler at home and 
abroad; in brief, a delightful companion. 
But he was singularly reticent as to his ante
cedents and personality, and I respected bis 
reticence. He simply told me that he was an 
American for six generations, a New Yorker, 
25 years old (he looked much youuger) and 
an intense lover of his country. When I 
mentioned his courage, he said ue had not 
really displayed any; that, in the skirmish of 
the previous day, be had not had time to be 
frightened ; that no man could tell if he were 
brave until he had frequently been tested. 
We were a great deal In company until Fre
mont was relieved of his command, when the 
bodyguard being dissolved (he had joined it 
in Bt. Louis), he was mustered out. The 
army now fell back, and Hakluyt and I 
separated, not for long, he declared, as sym
pathetic natures wçjre likely to be drawn to- 

ither under any circumstances- - -

I  went to Kentucky to observe military 
operations, and after the battle of Mill 
Spring started with Grant up the Tennessee. 
Fort Henry had been taken mainly by thfl 
gunboats, and then the land forces marched 
across the bit of land that separated the Ten
nessee and Cumberland rivérs, expecting to 
reduce Fort Donelson before breakfast. I 
was trudging over the snow covered’ field on 
the third day’s fighting, half starved, half 
frozen—we had no tents and were short of 
provisions—and nearly blind from the recent 
explosion of a case of cartridges at the land
ing—one of them having struck my eye— 
when I suddenly encountered Hakluyt on 
horseback. Our meeting was joyous. He 
wanted to do something for me; but I told 
him I could hold out, if the fort did not, and 
I  believed its capture a t hand, in which 
opinion he agreed. He had gained the rank 
of captain and was on the staff of one of the 
generals, a position he enjoyed, he said, 
since he could volunteer for any special en
terprise he might fancy. He had his duties 
to perform, and I had mine; so we bade each 
other good-by for the time. In the afternoon 
I  was on the right, where the hottest strife 
was raging, and an Iowa regiment was one 
of the first to assault the enemy’s works and 
gain a position on the inside. The next morn
ing Buckner surrendered with 15,000 prison
ers, and as it was the earliest positive success 
of the Union arms everybody was jubilant.

Nearly exhausted, I  went down the river 
to Cairo, the boat filled with captured Con
federate officers, and with difficulty wrote 
up my account, being scarcely able to sea. 
Wordless was my companion, and I went to 
St. Louis to recruit, where be had been sent 
on special business.

Iihad learned, meanwhile, that he had 
volunteered as a private in the Iowa regi
ment, and had led the van, winning univer
sal admiration by his intrepidity. Men 
had been shot down, all around him ; bullets 
had passed through his cap and clothing, and 
yet he was unhurt. The color bearer having 
been killed by the explosion of a shell, he 
picked up the flag, and carried it until an-

DROVE THEM I.rKIC A  FLOCK OF SH EEP, 

other relieved him of it, when be again took 
up his musket and pushed forward with the 
front line. He was silent on the subject, and 
when I questioned him said he had done very 
little, and changed the theme. I  doubt if 
any soldier on the field, from the highest to 
the lowest, on either side, had shown mors 
valor and resolution than that effeminate 
looking, boyish appearing officer. But there 
was no mention of his name in the military 
dispatches or in the correspondents’ letters, 
as I had, in obedience to his eager request, 
refrained from speaking of his gallant con
duct to my fellow journalists. He had, 
probably, taken every means to keep himself 
out of the official reports, and had been suc
cessful. 1 could not understand his morbid 
modesty, and I tried my best to overcome it, 
though without avail. He had an unmis
takable dread of fame; why wan beyond my 
comprehmsion.

In St. Louis our long talks, carried late 
into the night, were continued. What themes 
did we not discuss I It seems now as if we 
left nothing untouched. We ranged from
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tack. I received a letter from Hakluyt, and, 
reading between the lines, could see that he 
had once more distinguished himself. He 
had carried, through a deadly fire, several 
highly important orders, on the issue of 
which the engagement turned. He might 
not have told me this, had he not been hon
orably mentioned in the dispatches and pro
moted to the rank of colonel.

We did not see each other again until we 
were before Vicksburg in the winter and 
spring of 1863. One night we were on the 
Louisiana peninsula, opposite the besieged 
town, when some of our gunboats ran the 
Confederate batteries. We, with others who 
had gone there to witness the spectacle, were 
directly in rangei The shot and shell tore 
through the trees above our heads, shatter
ing the trunks, and cutting off the limbs, 
which fell around us in fragments. It was a 
terrible fire. The Mississippi 6hore seemed 
for miles all ablaze. Cannon after cannon 
shot out in murderous flame; the air was full 
of deadly missiles; it appeared as if no liv
ing thing in front of them could escape. But 
the danger was more visible than actuaL We 
lay on the ground, and the shot passed above 
us, commonly at a height, of ten or twelve 
feet. Our chief peril was from tumbling 
branches and flying splinters. Wordless 
called the ceaseless fire a military wood cut
ting machine; cords of wood might have been 
gathered the next morning in our vicinity, 
though it would hardly have been worth the 
powder and iron expended for it.

In a lull of the cannonade we overheard 
a group of men near us giving directions as 
to the disposition of their bodies in case they 
should be killed. Being all married but one, 
they wished their remains and what money 
and valuables they had on their persons 
sent home to their wives. The bachelor, who 
was the Bohemian correspondent of a Chi
cago newspaper, said: “Bury me just where 

lie; nobody cares for me, and 1 haven’t  a 
cent in my pocket” Hakluyt laughed at 
this, and said: “It’s a great comfort, isn’t it? 
when a fellow is in danger to think that he 
isn’t  married.” “I  have heard,” I replied, 
that mature husbands are often Indifferent 
io  danger, even to death.” Is it becatfte 
they have nothing to live for? or because 
they have nothing more to fear?” Another 
roar of the batteries prevented a response; 
and as the gunboats had passed, the firing 
gradually ceased, and in an hour or two we 
were asleep on one of the transporta 

That night’s experience had awakened In 
both of us a desire to ran the batteries. He 
thought it might be exciting, a sort of sensa
tion, since all that could be done would be; 
as the phrase is, to stand and take it, which 
is commonly thought tobe a trial of courage.
I  told him that his valor had been tried so 
often that it was superfluous to try it further. 
But he insisted, as before, that exposure to a 
new kind of peril might frighten a man who 
had reason to believe himself brave, and 
added: “I have never run batteries, you 
know, and the thing appeals to my imagina
tion. I  hope we shall do it together, some 
time."

Within a week he was ordered to Wash
ington as a bearer of important dispatches, 
expecting to return speedily. The plan of 
the campaign against Vicksburg demanded 
that some of the transports should pass the 
town, and preparations were made to that 
end. A year before,when Gen. W. T. Sherman 
had suggested the idea, he was pronounced 
crazy. It had always been accepted as an 
Incontrovertible military fact that a wooden 
vessel could not go by a stationary battery of 
heavy grade. The attempt had never been 
made by any nation. But America was going 
to try it; indeed Farragut’s war ships had 
already tried it successfully. We had already 
taught Europe various military lessons, and 
we were destined to teach her more. I had 
arranged to run the batteries on the first 
transport that was to steam past the strongly 
defended town. I had telegraphed to Word
less, who had replied: “Am very anxious to 
accompany you. Wait for me.”

I waited, and lost my opportunity. The 
first transport went, and the second, and 
the third, and they all got through. 
Meantime the river was steadily falling, and 
the conditions for running the batteries 
grew more and more unfavorable. My 
friend did not comet I  telegraphed again 
and again; no answer. What could be the 
cause? He was so faithful to his word that I 
became alarmed. Finally the last expedition 
was fitting out; it was composed of two 
barges loaded with provisions and bales of 
hay, to be lashed to a tug. The soldiers be
low needed rations, and the horses fodder. 
No time was to be lost. I must go then, or 
not at all, and I had set my heart on having 
the experience.

The night fixed for our departure was 
Sunday, May 3, 1863. The moon was full, 
and, at the hour when we should be opposite 
the batteries, would be in the zenith. Sev
eral old Mississippi pilots, hearing of my in
tent, came to me and urged me not to make 
the venture. They said the water was very 
low; the barges were unmanageable; the 
enemy bad felled most of the trees on the 
peninsula, so as to have no obstruction be
tween their guns and the Yankee boa A, 
which had to follow a sharp bend in the 
strpam, bringing them in direct range of the 
batteries when several miles above 
the city. The artillerymen, they insisted, had 
got the range by practice, and, assisted by the 
brilliant moonlight, would make every shot 
toil. The probabilities were that we should 
get aground in turning the bend, and be at 
the mercy of the heavy guns. We should, 
in all likelihood, be completely destroyed; 
not a man would escape.

My reply to all this was that, as I was 
simply seeking a sensation, the greater the 
danger the greater the sensation. They inti
mated that I was a blank fool, and too young 
to know how big a fool I might be.

We got off just before midnight. The 
night was like day, the moon being so bright

the natural to the supernatural, from the 
purely practical to the speculative and mys
tical, and our views, as is usual with very 
young men, were more positive than they 
would be now. On my referring to the odd
ness of his name, and his air of mj-stery, he 
replied that when the war was over, should 
he survive it, he would have no more re 
serves; that then I would understand his 
present motives for concealment.

Once more we went our respective ways 
he going to Grant in Tennessee, and i to the 
Mississippi flotilla bent on opening the river. 
A  was at Shiloh, while I was at the capture 
of Island No. 10. I had intended to join 
Grant’s army after that event; but his victory 
was won almost simultaneously, the battle 
having occurred earlier than had been antic 
i pa ted, owing to the enemy making the at-

IN  T f lE IR  MEMORY.

that we read papers and letters after start
ing. Two other war correspondents of New 
York journals, who were my friends, were 
on the expedition, which was abominably 
fitted out—a regular death trap, as one of 
the pilots had pronounced i t  Fifteen en
listed men who had volunteered for the occa
sion—it was the custom in the army to call 
for volunteers for any service considered par
ticularly perilous—two officers, and the crew 
of the tug brought the number up to thirty- 
four. The night was beautiful, very warm, 
and singularly stilL YYe floated with the 
current, not willing to arouse the attention 
of the enemy, if we could help it, by puffs of 
steam. But our precautions were futile. He 
had seen us. We had barely got opposite the 
batteries, on the further side of the bend, 
when we saw a flash, followed by a re
port, and a thud near the water line of 
the nearer barge assured us that the gunners 
had indeed got the range. The next instant 
every battery that could be trained upon us 
was belching forth flame and iron. We were 
continuously under fire for four miles, first 
rounding the bend and then slowly moving 
directly under the guns. The cannonading 
surpassed the cannonading I have already 
described. The Confederates appeared to be 
furious at their previous failure to destroy the 
previous vessels or prevent any of them from 
getting by, and redoubled their efforts on 
this occasion. They were most prodigal of 
powder, shot and shell. The moon was 
dimmed with the ceaseless flashing of the 
great guns; the smoke lay along the river 
and partially obscured the town. Our 
barges, with the tiny laboring tug, appeared 
Insignificant compared with the stunning 
din from the shore. The shot roared, the 
shell screamed and burst all around us. 
Why we were not blown into the air I could 
not comprehend. But the tug kept up its 
petty puffs, audible only at intervals, and 
steadily crept on. The handful of men were 
distributed about, watching the hostile fire 
and chatting of our chances of getting 
through. We could only wait for the result, 
which it seemed eyery second must be de
cided against us. We appeared to be in the 
hands of destiny, and destiny was not, mani
festly, on our side. It occurred to me that 
Wordless would have enjoyed the scene, 
which was a magnificent and terrible repre
sentation of war—war of a multitude against 
a few compelled to be wholly passive. So 
many shells exploded above our heads that I 
believed that some of our men must be killed 
or wounded. I walked over the barges and 
perceived that several of the soldiers Md 
been struck. Whether dead or not I could 
not telL The horrible noise hindered In
quiry; no aid could be rendered, no action 
taken until we were out of that fire of hell 
under which we had now been for nearly 
half an hour. We were getting below the 
town; the heaviest batteries had been passed; 
in ten minutes we should be beyond peril.

SHOT THROUGH TH E HEART.

Just then a shell from an upper gun 
dropped, by strange mischance, upon the 
tug, went into the boiler, exploded, threw the 
furnace fires upon the loose hay covering the 
tops of the barges, which in a minute or 
two were wrapped in flames. Our expedi
tion had been destroyed, and its destruction 
was greeted with a wild, fierce yell from the 
shore. The tug sank and her crew went down 
with her. The fire darted up everywhere; 
we were enveloped in it. Those of us unhurt 
threw off bales of hay, helped the wounded 
to reach them, and thea plunged into the 
Mississippi to avoid the flames. A com
panion and I were congratulating ourselves 
that we should get away by swimming, when 
a yawl, filled with armed Confederates, sud
denly ran upon us — the whole river was 
lighted up—and dragged us iDto the boat 
with a round oath at the blank Yankees. 
Our entire thirty-four had been killed, 
wounded or captured. The doleful prophecy 
of the pilots had been verified—not a man 
had escaped.

Then began my two years of prison life. 
The enemy would not exchange or release on 
aqy terms a Tribune correspondent. I was 
sent from prison to prison, until at last, 
shortly before Richmond had fallen, I 
escaped from Salisbury, N. C., and tramping 
through a hostile country a  distance of 400 
miles in midwinter, reached our lines, and 
welcomed again the Stars and Stripes. As 
soon as I was free I  instituted inquiries about 
Hakluyt Wordless, and I learned why he had 
not joined me in running the batteries. A 
week before I  had started he was dead. He 
had gone out on a reconnaisance from Helena, 
Ark., and been shot through the heart by 
guerrillas in ambuscade. The mystery sur
rounding him has never been divulged. TTia 
was the staff of which heroes are made.

With never a banner above them spread. 
Nor a badge, nor a motto brandished.
Ko mark, save the bare uncovered bead 

Of the silent bronze reviewer.

With never an arch save the vaulted sky. 
With never n flower save those that lie 
On the distart grevés, for lore could buy 

Bagiftthat was purer ard truer.
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HOW THE OBSERVANCES OF DECO
RATION DAY ORIGINATED.

I t  W a s  In t h e  S o u th  T h a t  F lo w e r s  W er e  

F ir s t  S tr e w n  o n  t h e  G ra v es  o f  S o ld ie r s  

a n d  t h e  I n c id e n t  C a lle d  F o r th  th e  

P o e m , “ T h e  B lu e  a n d  t h e  G r a y .”

May 30, 1S65, was not a day for sentiment 
or ceremony in the United States. Never, 
indeed, in the history of the great republic, 
had so many exciting events occurred in so 
brief a time as then; and never again, let us 
hope, will there be so many sad and anxious 
hearts. The tears of the bereaved in the north 
were, it is true, relieved by the smiles which 
greeted the returning brave; from all parts 
of the south the Union soldiers were coming 
home, to receive the homage of a nation and 
live as an honored class, while the poor Con
federate sorrowfully sought his desolated 
home with only wounds and glory for his
pay.

At last there was peace. The almost ex
hausted nation breathed freely again and 
took account of her hurts. Over 500,000 men 
had died on the field and in the hospital; 
nearly 500,000 more were disabled; 1,000,000 
had been subtracted from the virile force of 
the country, while wealth had been wasted 
and money poured out like water. In the 
north there was mourning enough ; but in the 
south every second plantation was desolate 
end the commerce of every port was dead, 
every family wore weeds of woe, every fifth 
house was in ashes, every third soldier had 
sunk to his grave. The nation as a whole 
had breathed freely but a day when its presi
dent was assassinated, and the grand review 
of 200,000 Union veterans at Washington, on 
the 22d of May, was contemporary with the 
beginning of the trial of the conspirators. In 
the south all was uncertainty, their chosen 
leaders in prison, and all prominent Confeder
ates in doubt of their future. Y’erily, it was 
no time for Decoration day eeremouies.

Yet even that early were the beginnings of 
the custom noted. A few southern ladies on 
different days, and at widely separated 
points, had during the spring held simple 
ceremonies at the cemeteries and garlanded 
the tombs of their lamented heroes. Early 
in 1866, by a common impulse, the custom 
was adopted in the south; the 26th of April 
was the day selected, and it remains the 
southern day. Let it be noted that Decora
tion day had its origin in the south, and that 
its first general observance was marked by 
some touching incidents which tended to 
soften the animosities of the late war.

At Columbus, Miss., where many Federal 
soldiers were buried, the ladies, in a 
noble spirit of tenderness and hope for the 
renewed union, strewed flowers upon the 
graves of both Fédérais and Confederates, 
and from every part of the n tion came 
warm eulogies. There were those who 
sneered and disapproved this womanly act 
but The Vicksburg Herald, then published by 
a Federal and edited by a Confederate veteran, 
gave this manly tribute.

“We envy not the narrow hcartedness of 
journalists who can find fault with so noble 
an action. To our mind it speaks volumes 
for the purity of woman’s character. Our 
ladies are not politicians—they are Christian 
women. And while engaged in decorating 
and preserving the graves of our soldiers, 
they thought not of warlike strife, nor of 
vengeance against the dead. They only 
knew, as they viewed those solitary graves 
of strangers in a strange land, that they were 
sleeping far away from home; far from 
mothers and sisters, and as they dropped the 
spring roses of our sunny clime upon their 
silent resting places, it was with the Chris
tian hope that some fair sister in the north, 
In a like charitable spirit, might not overlook 
the silent graves of our southern sons which 
are scattered among them.”

The charitable and patriotic hope thus ex
pressed was not immediately realized; but 
from many kindred spirits came a warm re
sponse, and from the pen of oue northern 
woman came, when this incident was related 
to her, that touching poem, “The Blue and 
the Gray.”

Everywhere In the south the day was 
looked upon as one of sad memories, and 
people of both colors maintained an air of 
quiet and mournful respect So highly was 
this appreciated at the north that there was 
a general call for the adoption of the custom, 
and in May, 1867, in many places, decoration 
days were observed with appropriate cere
monies. In 1868 the southern day came in 
the very heat and fury of the first election 
under the reconstruction acts, and all tended 
memories were laid aside for the time. In
deed, all testimonies agree that that spring 
was the season of greatest bitterness ever 
known in the south; and the beautiful cus
toms of Decoration day would have been out 
of place.

In the meantime, however, the most active 
Federal soldiers were organized in the Grand 
Army of the Republic; that organization ap
pointed May 30 as Decoration day. It was 
generally observed and has steadily grown 
in the popular affection. On the 5th of May, 
1868, John A. Logan, commander-in-chief, 
and N. P. Chipman, adjutant general of the 
G. A. R., issued from headquarters in 
Washington the first general order for posts 
and comrades to decorate tba graves of the 
dead. It was a document of rare beauty and 
most unofficial eloquence, concluding thus: 

“We should guard their graves with sacred 
vigilance. All that the consecrated wealth 
and taste of the nation can add to their 
adornment and security is but a fitting 
tribute to the memory of her slain defenders. 
Let no wanton foot tread rudely on such hal
lowed grounds. Let pleasant paths invite 
the coining and going of reverent visitors 
and fond mourners. Let no vandalism of 
avarice or neglect, no ravages of time testify 
to the present or to the coming generations 
that we hav<> forgotten as a people the cost of 
a free and undivided republia If other eyes 
grow dull and other hands slack, and other 
hearts cold in the solemn trust, ours shall 
keep it well as long as the light and warmth 
of life remain to us. Let us, then, at the ap
pointed time gather round their sacred re
mains and garland the passionless mounds 
above them with the choicest Bowers of 
spring time; let us raise above thc-m the dear 
old flag they saved from dishonor; let us in 
this solemn presence renew our pledges to aid 
and assist those whom they have left among 
us, sacred charges upon a nation’s gratitude, 
thp soldier's and sailor’s widow and orphan.” 

Thus was Ibis beautiful custom formally 
established ; each successive anniversary finds 
the people more minded to observe it, and in 
many parts of the land all the departed are 
remembered with offerings, and the day hide 
fair to become our national “Festival for the 
Dead.” J. H. B e a d l e .

One of the good results flowing from the 
beautiful ceremonies of Decimation day, is 
the revival of family fellowslS^, the reunion 
of hearts and hands around the grave of a  
common relative. We all know how easily 
near relatives become alienated or embit-

and how
_ growing

---------- --- “v— growing poor. But when
they meet by the grave of a brother or futher 
who served his country, and share in the 
honor accorded the relatives of the deod, it 
often happens—many affecting circumstances 
show it—that the way is opened for a com
plete reconciliation.

R esisting the Tax.
Sx. L o r i s ,  M a y  2 4 — Advices from In

dian Territory says: Serions troable ex
ists in Pickens county, Chickasaw nation 
between non-residents and Chickasaw of
ficials, on account of collecting $1 per head 
tax on all stock. The stockmen have 
organised and armed themselves and are 
keeping back the collector and posse. The 
militia havo been called ont by the Gov
ernor, but are a nable to cope with the 
mob. The United Statee government will 
be called upon by the Indian authorities.

FIRST DAYS IN CAMP.

E x tr a c ts  fr o m  t h e  D ia r y  o f  a  P r iv a t e  
S o ld ie r , K e p t  In  '61 .

/* ■

EPT. 1.—Seven com na
nnies in,and the other three 

expected daily—then the 
regiment will be made 
up. Indiana is counting 
out fast, and captain 
thinks we will number in 
thirty somewhere. * •  •  
5th.—Sworn into the ser

vice of the United States—1,047 men. Charles 
Cruft, of Terre Haute, colonel, and John Os
born lieutenant colonel—all of the Thirty- 
first Indiana volunteers. Lots of fun in 
camp. Boys burning their fingers, upsetting 
pot 3 in the fire, trying all sorts of experi
ments, and getting up some of the most indi
gestible messes I ever set a tooth in. Had 
three fights today in the Clay county com
pany, a fist and skull set, inclined to force 
things. Caught a hired cook stealing the 
rations and had our first court martial. Sen
tenced him to mow all the weeds L camp. 
Burned my right hand little finger to a crisp 
almost getting supper. A blamed fool from 
the canal boat mess took my lifter and 
heated it nearly red hot while I was at some
thing else, and I put my hand on it. * *  • 

8th to 12th.—No end of fun. Our soldier 
clothes pot in, and we had to pass single file 
and take as they were handed opt. They 
must have been made in a big Dutchman’s 
factory, measured on himself, for such duds 
I never saw. When we all got outfitted the 
scene in the grove where we were camped 
was too comical I laughed till the tears ran, 
aud even our solemn colonel had to get into 
his quarters so the boys could not see him 
laugh. Here would be one fellow six feet 
high, a-d the blue jacket would come down 
about t j  the small of his back and the trous
ers just over his hips, and about six inches of 
gray shirt showing between. And here a 
little fellow, barely up to the regulation*- for 
size, and he would have his trousers up to his 
armpits and bis jacket clear down over his 
thighs. Thin men were swaddled, and fat 
men seemed to be bursting out of their 
clothes, like a beetle when he begins to split 
along the back to shed his coat. My shoes 
would have been a perfect fit but for one 
thing; I don’t wear number tens. The 
leather was so badly tanned that the red 
hair is on them like thick fuzz. Kade Clifft 
got in his togs, took one look at himself and 
then cursed the government for half an bour. 
Doc Waterman (lieutenant) says: “These 
clothes will drop off from us before the win
ter is half over.” * * *

&
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M ISFITS.

ISth.—We have traded around and pieced 
In and “let out tucks,” as the girls say, till 
our suits fit pretty so so. But we are slow 
in getting acquainted with each other. If a 
man’s back is toward us, we can’t tell a 
brother from a stranger. Not so much fun 
as there was. They are putting down th« 
rules on us pretty tight, and we drill all d ay - 
squad drill before breakfast, guard mounting 
right after, and then company drill till time 
to get dinner, battalion drill from 1 to 3, and 
dress parade at 4. No guns yet. Stand 
guard with poles. Lots of excitement aboul 
Kentucky and general notion that we will 
•tart there soon.

20th.—The three months’ men are the 
heroes of the camp. They were out just long 
enough to get well browned and see a little 
fighting on the Kanawha, and how they lov« 
to talk about it. I reckon if they’d staved 
out six months longer, to hear them tell it, 
there wouldn’t have been any Confeds. left foi 
the rest of us to kill I guess we’ll find some, 
though, and may be do some good fighting 
ourselves before we get home. Lots of visit
ors, especially ladies from Terre Haute. Gen
eral feeling that we will soon be off—some 
say for Missouri, more for Kentucky.

21st.—Some of the boys are tired already. 
A Greene county man was drummed out ol 
camp yesterday. He looked mighty sick 
as he walked along with a bayonet on each 
side of him and one stuck nearly against his 
back, and three drummers pounding away 
for dear life. How the little devils did enjoy 
it. The fellows ran along with the procession 
and whooped and hissed and yelled till th« 
prisoner looked as if he would drop dead.

▲  tremulous sigh as the gentle night wind 
Through the forest leaves softly is creeping; 

While stars up above, with their glittering eyes. 
Keep guard—for the army is sleeping.

—Mrs. Howland.

No m atter how sad a memory is at the 
first, it almost always becomes pleasant by 
time. How much more when the honor of 
the dead is the pride of us all. So we every 
year grow prouder of our dead soldiers; and 
at each anniversary the public’s claim to 
share in the pride becomes more pronounced. 
That which was a family pride i3 fast becom
ing the people’s pride; and in honoring their 
graves we exalt our own moral natures. , -,

Labor T icket Withdrawn.

Ch ic a g o , Hay 2b.—The Executive Com
mittee of the United Labor party of Chi
cago, decided to-night that owing to the 
multiplicity of labor tickets in the field, 
separate action by the labor people would 
not be effective in the present campaign. 
It was thereupon voted to throw the 
strength of the organization to the Demo
cratic State ticket, particularly General 
John M. Palmer for Governor.

T H E  C A S T L E  C O U N T R Y .

O ur Traveling- Correspondent Writes 
about the New Carbonate 

Camp and its Boom.

Ca s t l e , Mont., May 25.—Special H e r 

a l d  correspondence—Castle, the booming 
quattz camp of the day, is situated in the 
heart of the Castle range, about 20 miles 
east of White Salphur Springs. For some 
years past quartz was known to exist in 
this vicinity, but little attention was given 
to prospecting until about a year ago,when 
a stampede took.place to the new Eldorado. 
Since then, or during the past eighteen 
months, 600 locations have been made and 
many rich veins uncovered. Among the 
most prominent prospects that now bid 
fair to make their owrera fortunes, are the 
Hidden Treasure, Cumberland, Alice, 
American, Yellowstone, Great Eastern 
Black Hawk, Fowderly and Belle of the 
Castles.

The first shipment of oie that has 
ever been made from this prom
ising camp is now on the way from the 
Cumberland to Aurora, 111. Great hopes 
are based on the results of this shipment, 
and should it pan out as anticipated a 

SMELTER WILL BE BUILT 
at Castle within the next ninety days. 
The source of the Mussleshell is in the 
mountains, affords an excellent
water power for the cheap working of ores. 
The mountains are full of energetic pros
pectors, all in search of the precious metals' 
I t is said the Alice has lately been bonded 
by Caiter, Barker, et a l.} of White Sulphur.

The Hidden Treasure, which was bonded 
by the Hauser syndicate, and since re
leased, is now showing up well and the 
owners, Messrs. Dunn &  Dunham, are con
fident of possessing one of the most flatter
ing prospects in the camp.

The Great Eastern is b o w  under bond to 
Helena parties for $63,000.

Some two hundred buildings dot the 
hillside where the town of Castle ii> now 
being laid ont. Business blocks, board 
shacks, log cabins and tents stand side by 
side along the busy streets. Good order 
prevails everywhere.

Among the merchants we find J. P. 
Rhoades & Co., corner Castle and Main 
streets, who have a large, commodious 
building, well filled with choice groceries 
and provisions.

The Western Clothing House, C. P. 
Thompson in charge, is a model store, 
where goods to suit the most fastidious can 
be found.

Mrs. Barnes and Mrs. Covely keep the 
postofiice stand. Mrs. Barnes, the genial 
postmistress, is, indeed, a shining light in 
the camp. Many a miner's heart has been 
touched by ber gentle smilec and kindly 
ways. Mr*. Covely, who bas charge of the 
notion deparment, is an estimable lady 
whom it is a pleasure to meet. Take what
ever you will, you are sure to return and 
purchase again.

Reed & Williams keep the only first’ 
class hotel in the city, the Castle House. 
These gentlemen, who have made hotel 
keeping their business for years, spare no 
expense in accommodating their guests and 
the general public.

T. R. Million runs the Alta stables, comer 
Castle and Hamilton streets. At these 
stables your horses will be well cared for— 
sawdust bed and Montana oats—and driven 
to the hotel at a moment’s notice.

In a neat log cabin we found tbeScliloss- 
er Bros, busily engaged in getting out the 
Castle News. Mr. Peavey is editor of the 
bright little sheet that so ably represents 
this section of Montana.

On the 17th inst, in company with edi
tor Peavey, we visited the town of Robin
son, another new mining camp, three miles 
further in the mountains. Many new 
buildings were in course of construction, 
soon to be occupied by merchants, saloons, 
etc. The Alice and Powderly veins of coal 
are known to exist in this vicinity.

Bnt little is as yet known of the Castle 
and Robinson mines, and in the near fu
ture we may hear of startling develop
ments and wonderful discoveries in this lo
ts lity. _________ T r a v e l e r .

D em ocrats  on the Tariff.
W a shington , May 29.—The Democratic 

members of the Committee on Ways and 
Means has had under consideration the 
amendment proposed by Springer, of 
Illinois, to place upon the free list snch 
articles on the dutiable list as are con
trolled, as to their product and price, by 
trusts and combinations, but did not repoit 
upon the subject at the caucus. I t  is 
understood that the committee is averse to 
the proposition although it recognizes the 
necessity' of legislation which will prevent 
the perpetuation of the pool system. The 
argument against Springer's amendment is 
that it will be préjudiciel to the interests 
of the manufacturers of snch articles who 
have not entered into the trust, and it is 
probable that the amendment will be re
ported, placing internal revenue tax upon 
such dutiable articles made by manu fac
turera who have entered into trusts.

H enry George B o u n ce d .
New  Yor k , May 29.—Henry George 

was expelled last night from twenty-three 
assembly districts of the Central Labor 
party*. Charges were preferred igaiint 
him to the effect that he visited Washing
ton and immediately afterward advocated 
affiliation of the United Labor party with 
the Democratic party, and that he had en
deavored to cast discredit on the organiza
tion by calling it the. annex of the Repub
lican party. The following was passed:

Resolved, That we consider the course 
pursued by Henry George as a member of 
the United Labor party as unmanly and 
void of every principle of a gentleman, his 
action that of a traitor, and not desiring 
his fellowship any longer we declare him 
expelled from this organization.

T he Emperor Able  to be Out.
Be r l in , May 29.—The Emperor had a 

good night. At 11 o’clock this morning he 
reviewed the Crown Prince’s brigade. His 
Majesty was in an open carriage, and was 
accompanied by the Empress’ brigade, with 
the Crown Prince at its head, which de
filed twice past the Emperor and Empress, 
the former standing up in his carriage and 
watching the movements of the troops 
with interest. The royal coach afterwards 
drove along the line, and later reviewed 
the parade of the troops from the terrace.

Stan ley  H eard From.
.London , May 28.—A dispatch from Zan

zibar states that messengers from Tippoo 
Tib have arrived there with letters from 
Major Bartellot, dated Singatine-on-Çongo, 
October 5. Major Bartellot says deserters 
from Stanley’s camp had arrived at Singa- 
tine, after a twenty-nay canoe voyage. 
They reported that Stanley . nd party were 
well and had a plentiful supply of food. 
The letters farther say that the behavior 
of Tippoo Tib has not been satisfactory.

D isc h a rg e d  by  th e  W h o lesa le .
P h il a d e l p h i a , May 29.—The Pennsyl

vania Railway has ordered the discharge 
of a ll employes on its lines east of Pitts
barg and Erie, whose services can be dis
pensed with. About 5,000 men will be 
discharged.

F ir e  and L o ss  o f  L ife .
P ittston , Pa., May 27.—An Italian 

boarding house was horned here this morn
ing. Three children of the proprietor, 
Christopher Sargeni, perished, and several 
men were hnrt, some fatally.


