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ABRAHAM LINCOLN.

A Baldier's Bary of iha Was

BY Coi. QILAERT A. PIERCE.

o TALL, gaunt man,
with grizzied
beard and halr,

And something of
the soldier In
his alr,

e told to ua In
eimple phrase,
thin story

About himself, the
army, and “Old
Glory.”

*They're talkin' nowadays™ said he,
“right smart

About the great Napoleon Bonaparte,

An’ t'other day the boys sayer, ‘Uncle
Dan, '

You tell us who you think the greatest
man.'

1 don’t know, boya,' | says;
Washington,

An’ Alexander, an’ Napoleon,

An’ lots of others, but my way o'
thinkin’

There's none of "em come up to Old
Abe Lincoln —

‘there’s

“For greatness fsn’t jest a bein” stern,

An’ solemn-like, an’ carin’ not a dern

For anybody on the top of earth

Except yourself, an’ thinkin' no ene
worth

The powder 'n lead to blow him out o’

right,
Unleaa he bets on you as jes’ "hout

right.

“Now, Uncle Abraham conld hoe his
roe

With any of "em argyin’, yon know,

And then, some way, he kind o° had the
swing

Of them old prophets, when he come to
sling

His English: an’ T gness, take him all
round,

He was the bhiggest man on top o

gronnd.

“You see, at first, I, bein’ a reglar "crat,

Was thinkin' that the savage little spat

Betwixt the North an’ Sonth was all a
owin’

To what them Abolitionists was doin’,

But gosh! 1 soon got crazy as the rest

An’ carried coal oll lamps, an’ yelled
my best,

AN’ pretty quick I got to howlin® round

_"Bout John Brown's body moldering in
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Bo when Steve Douglas sald, right Tair
and square,

That this was ireason lurking in the
nir,

I ream my Rag wp, an’ | sayn, says 1,

B Jiaks! like old man Adams, ‘Live or
die,

Burvive or periah,’ yon can count on me

Aa for the Unlon an’ for liberty.’

“'Amn’' so Is Billy” says my wife—our
Bil,

Jest barely turned Afteen, but
conid Al

The place of any feller of his alze

That ever walked beneath Ohlo's akiles,

whe

“‘Of course,’ | says, ‘but Billy he must
elay

An' plow an’ sew an’ make the corn
an’ hay.

I'm s=till the fAghtin’ member o' this
firm,

Though some ‘ay lately 1 ain"t worth
A dern.

PBut anyhow, there ain’t no use of pray-
in".

I go and yon and Billy do the stayin'.'

“An’ then, although somehow the tears
wonld start,

T marched away to try and do my part,

With little Billy ervin’ after me-

‘T want a chance to strike for liberty.”

“Just them 1 never thought the time
wonld come

When Billy couldn't fairly stay
home.

But thinning ranks requnire new bone
an’ musacile,

An’ so recruiting ofMicers must hustle;

An' when twg years had passed [ heard
one nigh

That Billy had enlisted for the fight.

at

“God! how I watched that boy! Some-
times with pride,

Then fearful as he kept step by my
aide

Inta the battle—up the
height,

Trying to keep his boyish form in sight,

Praying and sometimes swearing too,
maybe,

When he exposed himself too careless-
Iy,

For boya, somehow, with
cause to live,

Beem twice as reckless when a life’s to
give,

mountain

twice the

“At Viekshurg, in the charge, the ras-
cal gained
The parapet, but fell back, ernshed an’

maimed,
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his face
With that queer look of gazing iato

space,
An' not the first ldea of danger near,

Or shadow of anxiety or fear,
But just mas if his thoughts were far

away
To where his mother bowed her head

to pray.

“I couldn’t stand it, so I took my gum,

An' stepping over comrades, one by
one,

1 hurried to the outposts silently,

Anxious to find him once again an’ see

I all went well, an’ if it did, why, then

I'd jest turn in an’ try 10 sleep agaln.

“I reached a spot close nndernuth' the

hill,
When at a sound my very heart atood

| still,

A scuffie! then a ery! an oath—an’ thea

I saw the forms of half & hundred men

Between me an' the tylnklln: stars’
dim light,

That jest outlined their figures on the

i height.

“It wa'n't no time to think! I raised my
arm?

The good old musket rung out the
alarm?

A dozen answering shots the rebels
sent,

Then turned an' run, a yelling as they
went.

“] secrambled up the hill, an awlul
dread !

Choking my breath! the boy! he must
be dead!

An’ others came, an’ soon we found his
form

Stretched out upom the ground, but
molst an’” warm;

A blow upon the head that stunned,
that's all,

His gun all right, with powder, cap,
an’ ball,

An' when | saw it—wall! I felt a smart

That hurt more'n Il the wound was
in his heart.

“Asleep upon his post! He turmed to

me
An’ put his arm around me lovingly.

‘1 conldn’t help it, dad,’ he sald, an’

then
He smiled that boylah smile of his

agalin,
Jest saying, as he lurned once meore,

*You see

I've had my chance to sirike for Hb-
erty!

Don't tell the folks at home, | bog and

pray,’
then belween (the guards bhe

marched away.

An'

“It wa'n’l no use! I begged, [ plead; |

Ewore
That Rilly wasa't like himsell no more.

Dut there ha was before ua, well as ever!

MHe'd mever been so bright, 1 reckes,
noyer

Maybe It

lie stood before Lhe court, his boylah
brow

falf hid by curls, aa’ leas afected

when
The sentence came than all the rest Lhe

o Ay [ a1 B
i Mo matter, whea [ heard the verdict

3 ’:f"' w.-i: T read,
- 1 wished with all my heart that [ was

dead.
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Nefare (he aweeping fire of that red hall
Jest by the spot where gallanlt Nevis
fell

“Heow conld | ever perve my heart lo go
And tell his mother, who had loved him

M

“1 took him In my arms and bore him
hark

Down under shelier, whera the fire was
slack.

Thea called a surgeon, while 1 eried
an’ swore

And dashed mysell against the fort

“1 didmn‘t know jest what to say or do
They gave me leave of Absence, a0 i

drew
My seanty pay, an’ started, whither

bent

1 dida’t try te realize—jest Intent

On getting ald somewhere; letiers |
hore

Te the commanding general of the
corps,

To senalors and governars, An' one

Addressed to ‘Abram Lincoln, Wash-

the l’lﬂ“-* §

“He rallied from (hat wennd an’ he
an’ |

Walked side by aide on that fourth day
o' July

When Pemberton begged Grant
siege to lift

An’ we marched In with arma ‘right
shounlder shift.’

-

“With fainting heart | sought each man
whoss name

“So lime went on, an’ we had stood to-
gether

In lota o' battles an’ In wildest weath-
L. g

But, some way, he had sever seemed
so somnd

After the day he got that ngly wound.

1 used to take the little fellow's place

On picket, ‘specially when there was a
trace

0Of wandering In his manner or a kind

Of strangeness, Ifke he didn’t know his
mind.

|
|

campaign
When skirmishea were daily, an’ the |
aim '
Of Sherman an' of Hood waa, day and
night,
To get a chance to start a Ilnninli
fight - |
Billy was placed on picket duty, where

[ S

| The danger seemed to hover in the air. |

He had relieved me, strange enough | ., said to make or mar a hero's fame:
to say, ' They kindly spoke—told me to wait;

An’ T had charged him, as | came away, | {h#r nﬂ:t

To keep his wits about him an’ his My papers to those near the President:
eyes { But one by one they all eame back, no

Wide open, or he'd meet with a sur- | elgn
prise, I{]f hope to me In any cruel line;

Only the worda that showed no heart
was moved-—

“The sentenece of the court has been ap-

proved.’

“1 didn’t like his looka; bhe tarned from
me

An’ kind o' grasped hin muaket care-
leasly,

Walking away upon his dangerous
lmll

With dreamy look an’ kind o’ dragging
feet.

“lI wrote his mother, an’ I said, My
dear,

God has forsaken ns an’ ours, I fear.

Weary an’ sick an’ growing gray an’
bent,

'm going to try to ses the President,

An’ then 1 give it up, an” you an’ 1

|Eﬂmhmr_ lay our old bones down an’

“1 rolled up In my blanket, but some-

way
I conldn’t sleep; before

me, plain as

|1"*- {
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l-u the shock: but, anyhow,

My story to them; men are mighty cold 'l"u_'

J

‘The cofor 10 the reglment!

“They wouldn't let me tn, slthougt § | An’crask of guils the S
told - g e
When griefs are common, as they were pwli
jest then,
An’ all sought favors of the tongue or ' e
pen: The whole brigade came ing madl
But 1 was watching, an’ one pleasant . I S
day An’ almost ‘fore they sensed. what e
I saw the Lincoln carriage drive away, had done g
An’ In an hour return at rapld rate The fort was taken an’ the day
An’ turn In quickly at the White House won, 50 A

Mi‘ : e T L g
His fingers holding to the flag 80 faag

They had to pry them
A smile a thousand years cannot off CR
An' though my eyes were full AN’
brimming o'er el
I never felt such pride on exrth before.
“Redeemed at last! The General cAme
and sald: . et
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gate.

“It rolled up swiftly to the entrance
door,

An’ he stepped out, his eyes upon the
floor;

His lips were moving as if in his mind

Some question he debated, but his kind

An’ gentle face—wall! it Invited me,

An’ I was starting forward eagerly,

When jest as 1 had almost roached his
slde

They roughly called to me to stand
aslide,

“He glanced once at the oMcer so grim,

While I looked up besecchingly at him,

Then sald: ‘Who is the man? What
would he do?”

‘Only a soldler,” sald they, "after an In-
terview,'

‘Only a soldier!” sald he, musingly.

‘Perlling hie life for liberty!

Only a soldler! Marching near an’ far,

Fighting the battles of this awful war!

Come n, my man! Thank God, to
speak to me

You need no other name or pedigree.’

An’ then he led me in an’ up the stair,

While Ministers and Generals waited
there,

“1 told him, with the sobs hall choking
me,

The story of my grief and mlsery.

His face was sad an’' furrowed with a
care

That I had never seen & mortal wear:

But still be listened, an’ he bowed his
head

Somelimea at what I felt or what | sald.

“He looked my papers over carefully,

Thea turned an,’ smiling, geatly sald
o me: I

‘They say we must bo stern If we would
win;

That pardeas are Lhe death of disclp-
line;

But still | think the counlry would sur-
vive

With that boy loose an’ runnlng round
alive.

REDEEMED AT LAST.
Then wrapped the Stars and Stripes
around the one
They all did honor to—my son, my sonl

“When loving hands arrayed the boy
that night

In his mew uniform, with butiens
bright,

They found his treasures, an’' among
the rest

A pleture of Old Abe upon his hreast;

Aun’ wrillén on the back, like prepheeyi

‘I"ve fought, great friend, and disd for
Hberty " “

o

HIS CGETTYSBURO ADDRESS.

So far's our men's comncerned, why,
heaven willing,

fathers broaght forth on this
A mow natlon, conoelved in Nberty,
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LOOKED MY FPAPERS OVRR

We'll let the other fellown do the kill-
Ing.

You tell him, though, | count aa him
to Aght,

An’ prave (hat they wers wroag and |
was right;

To bravely serva, (o die, oo, If need be,

For Ood's great beon of huaman lberty.'

An' then ha wrote. This sentence dis-
approved” ®

While 1 sat there an’ hardly breathed
or moved ;

An' then | saw him add, my old eyes
blinkin",

‘Restored to his company.
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A. Lincoin.’

“Jest Lhere was where | lost my grip!

my, my!'
I conldn’t say the first derned thing—

Jest er

An’ wring his hand an’ tremble like the
natlion,

Inatead of making, so to speak. a briaf
oration,

An' thanking him an’
atand,

Poth me an’ Rilly, till the hlessed land

Wan saved. Neo, zir; [ lost my head,

TN, Anally, | mustered wp an’ sald

[ thomght that Ged wouid take good
ecare o' him,

Whatever might become of dlscipline.

An'—wall! T Fad to go without a sayin’

Hall the thinga that filled my heart,
but prayin’

Heaven to treat him kind an’ teaderly

An’ with the mercy be had shown to
me.

promising te

“In eix mopths Billy stood upom the
roil

Promoted np to second corpeoral,

An’ then, by changea that we onder-
went,

Wasa color bearer of the regiment

We marched through Georgia, conquer-
ing to the sea,

Bearing the dear ald flag trinmphantly,

An’ there, with solid shot and eanister.

We faced the guns of Fort MeAllister.

“A charge was ordered quickly, an” our

coOTpR
Made ready for a stubborn fight once
more,
At first the rebels fired st such a rate
It seemed to make our column hesitate.

“Biily, with face afiame and seoraful
glance,

Carried the fiag far np in the advanee; | &

When out the Colone!l spoke an’ erted: | o
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‘Place his name first among the iﬂ' 'a:
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