| want?" the geo-

enemy, had maneuvered ot the outer
gates, - Though he had retiped tem-
peranily, It was but to devise and ex-
ecute new plans for taking the city.
By reducing. Vieksburg the Unlon
forces wotlld control: the Mississippl to
the sea, ecutting the Confederacy in
twiln. The lmportauce of holding this
position was parammount In the Con-
Tederute enure.

Christmuas Is Cleistinay. whether 1n
war or jn peace. Falr women and
brave men will duoce tonight, what-
sver muay befall tomorrow,  General
Murtin L. Bunlth. teoporarlly in com-
mand. was a eentral figure at the ball.
Avother officer present, unmarried
handsome, chivalrous, daring. was
Geuul\sltplen D. Lee, only twenty-
nlne years of age and a noted leader.

Bhortly after midnight—~the begin-

ning of Christmas day-a muddy. be- | boat a-comin'.”

draggled. uncouth soldier In gy burst

suddenly iinto the ballroom. The In- [shofiiing the cards; “you must be |

¥
sghee [/ ] B
~?E§§;§ = —

to " §
Tow across to Vicksburg.

&ﬁ"ﬁ%’%'

the Coufederate . batteries .
beights of Vicksburg. |
Barly |a December Geuneral Grant!|
ummm»m}
sermble at Memphis a large force of |
men and munitions, prpceed ot trans- ||
mmmw:s«mwm

| David D.-Porter's gunboats

night before
Curistmas  Op-, %5
erator Danlel

‘and Major E.Q. ]
Egrohart were " :
playing “old : Ir
sledge’” 1o thelr =
lttle shanty fEB

lookout  station
near the river
A small colored
girl who lived on the plantation rushed
Into the shack, erying: !

“Marse 'Arnbart, yo' an’ Marse Dap- |
1#l better come out hyah! Ah heahs a

DASHED PUR THE TELE-
GRAFPH STATION,

“Come, sow, Artle,” said the major,

truder rushed between the waltzing @ dreaming.”

couples, who
shirank from bis
muddy boots
Stalkluog
straight up to
Genernl  Smith,
be saluted.
“Well, sir,
what do yon

el  logquired
somewhitt an-
gily, whkile the
wturtled daocers
pauvsed and the
merry music
continued
“@eneral, I have to report.” sald the
intruder, “that sixty-six gunboats and
traosports have passed Lake Provi
dence, and more are still passing!™
Genernl Smith turned very pale. A
moment later he eried in a loud volce:
*“This Lall Is at an end! The enemy
Is coming,down the river. All non-
combatants must leave the city.”

GERERAL SMITH
TURNED PALE.

Then the commander turned to the |
bearer of this important pews, thanked |

him for the service and apologized for
his harsh reception.

On Christmas day General Lee moy-
ed out of Vicksburg with six regiments
of lufantry apd two batterles to chieck
General Bherman In his landing on the
Yazoo river, thirteen miles distant
General Lee occupled the: bluffs and
other high grotund along a line of ten
miles. There, on the three days fol-
lowing Christmas, was much bloody
skirmishing, and on the 20th was
fought the declsive battle of Chickasaw
Bayou (or Bluffs, as some nuthorities
call {f). Loe defeated Bberman, who
finally assalled his well placed forces,
and the northern general abandoned his
attempt to get Into Vicksburg. Thus
the city wak saved to the Confederncy
for more than six months.

The man in muddy boots and drip-
ping clothes who broke up the' ball

and brought about the sanguina

filet at Chickasaw bayou, a brilliant
Confederate victory, was Phillp H.
Fall, o soldler detalled as a telegraph
operator. Lee 8, Danlel, another Con.
federate telegrapher, had co-operated
with bhim in saviog Vicksburg. The
details of“thls important service, fur-
nishing one of the most romantic sto-

mor’qcnrmmmm

 the “choo-choo-pat-pat-pat” which bad

“No, sah, Ab heahs it say choo-choo- J'
pat-pat-pat!™ ||

By this the girl meant the dounds of |
the steam escape and thé paddle |
wheels. Earnbart and Danle! went out- ||
gide and listened intenfly. The major
carried In his mouth the stem of a big
meerschaum pipe, which he was puff-
fug placidiy.: The placidity evanesced,
bowerver, when presently there came
to the ears of the two Confederates

been caught by the keen ears of little
Artle. The men had not heard that:
sound for months, They ran to the |
bank of the rivér and peered far up-
stream In the darkness. They watched,
and In a short time thelr eyes be-!
beld coming around a bend In the river
two mlles above the huge black hulk
of a steam vessel. |
“Guaboat!™ sald Danlel in a whis- 'J§
-per, at the same Instant snatching the ||
meerschaum from the major's mouth,
Bome sparks were fiying from the }
pipe. Danlel extinguis the fire un- |
der cover. i
The men stood still, watching. Short- [|
Iy the black monster was abreqst of [}
them, ber engines pufing, ber paddie
wheels patting the water chythmically ' {
with esch downward chug. Back of M}
the first black monster was another ||
and another and yet another. Seven ||i
gunbonts the men counted, and veasels ' |§
were coming around the bend seem-

L

ingly without end. Fifty-pine trans- |

coats they counted, Satisfled at l.utr |
: that there were
no morf vuullf
in the fleet, Dag- | |f
fel leaped to the | |
back of the ﬂt-i !

the telegraph!
siation threo Ji
miles back In § °
the woods. His |}if
dear old home, | i
Vicksburg, was |

, ment. :
“T was gimpiy fraotic,” he sald many
years Inter. “It took lgss than haif'a
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That quaked beneath their martial tread!

. What hearts were theirs, what hearts of hope
urged them on to doom's eclipse—
To lie with cold and bloodless lips

That

On sodden plain or purple slope!

What valor theirs, and all for naught!
© Wkat knightly, high devoted souls

~Upvore them bravely toward the gosis ¢
Where only wreck at last was wrough®!

Call Lee's battalions back today,

Their whited phantoms from the past,
And mark the eager heroes massed

And marshaled into lines of gray!

And, hark! Along the moving lines,
The stoutest foeman to appall,
The ‘“rebel yell,” the southland's: call

Is thrilling through the misles of pines!

They ride, as oft they rode in pride,

With
And here, beholdyis Stuart’s clan,

And yonder Forrest's rangers ride!

They charge, as once they charged in vai®

When peerless Pickett flamed and

Aguinst the heights where cannon crashed

And rifies poured a leaden rain!

Attack!

Récoil! Advance!

Yea, let gheir ghosts in eerie gray

Stand guard o'er Dixie's broad
And let the order be “Advance!”

Deny them not this boom today.

For Northron kmows, as Sounthron knew,

That neve: war's demomise breath

Hath smitten with immortal desth
Men's hesrts more valorously trume,

Stonewall Jackson in ‘the ven.

Retreat!
And forward to the flerce assaunlt!
Four years of hell and not a halt—
Four years, and then—defeat, defeat!

flashed

The Real Cause of Prcumonia.
Chicage Dispatch to The New York
. Times.

| " The anncuncement of a new théory
| A8 to the cause of pneumonia and the
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of Memorial
day in the
porthern states
is of southern
origin. It was
the southern
people who first
began to dego-
rate with flow-
eérs the graves
of fallen sl
diers. The Con-
federate Memo-
fial day, except
} / ¢ in Virginia,does
I8 j - fot fall upon

¥ J/ May 80,
northern Memo-
rial day. In

|

|

]

|

}

da, Georgla and
Mississippl the
20th of Aprll s
observed, In

|

|

| GENERAL BTEPHEN

| D. LEE.

| Texas the last Sunday In April, In
{| North Caroling and Bouth Carolina
|| May 10 and In Tennessee the second
i Friday of May. The birthday of Jef-
Iferson Davis, June 3, I8 known as
] | Confederate Memorial day In Louls!-

Il ane. The date is particularly interest-
|| I ing this year because on June 3, 1808
|

r ll | Just 100 years ago, Mr. Davis was born

il | in Christian county (now Todd county),
| Ky. .

l]| Ttis a bappy comment upon the res-

|| toration of the fraternal spirit to be

| able to say that In many places the

| Union veterans place flowers upon the

| graves of blue and gray alike, and this

tribute Is duplicated by the United

Confederate Veterans in many ceme-

| teries where the dead of both wides are

| burjed.

The first “Decoration day"” in
authentle history was early In 1587,
just two years after the close of the
war between the states. In the ceme-
tery at Columbus, Miss, the tender
hearted ywomen of that town placed
beautiful Sowers on the graves of both
| southern and northerm dead, An
| Ithaea (N. Y) lawyer, who sometimen
| wrote excellent verses, but never pub-
(Hsbed them, read of this Incident In

) the newspapers.

|
|
|
|
|

He was deeply

toughed. After thinking the matier
over he sat down at his desk and
peougd the lines of the most famous

This lawyer-poet, Francls Miles Finch,
author of “The Blue and the Gray,"

l Iyriec baving to do with the clvil war.
having enjoyed

disd only last year,
|| for forty years the reputation of writ-
Ing a poemn which perhaps more than
any other single plece of literary work
contributed to the healing of the

“ | wounds of war and the reuniting of the

| two sections In fraternal bonds. He
! was Induced to have the poem pub-
| lished shortly after he wrote it, and at
| onee it “went the rounds” of the press.
| | It was clipped and pasted Into many a
|| serap book now grown sear with age.
Those who could not procure printed
} coples wrote out the lines for preser-
vation. “The Blue and the Gray™ goes
Into all the anthologies and is read and
| | reread with the same appreciation both
” north and south throughout cur united
counfry.

]' The next year after this poem was
Il printed Geueral John A. Logan, com-
mander in chlef of the newly organ-
Ized Grand Army of the Republic, Is-
sued an officjal order designating May
80 as Memorial day. State by state the

thersby,
doubtedly Influ-

AXD THE GRAY."”

Ing the suggpestion. Thus It may be
|| sald that those devoted southeru wom-
en were the real authors of Memorial
day, which In many places is called

Camps’ the United Confederate
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Alabama, Flori-

’:,

north, & bandsome monument bear
this significant Inscription: RSy

“None Know Who They Were, but |
All Euow What They Were" R

heroes, funds being ! :
private subscription. In many ceme-
teries which had been woefully i S
ed In the terrible stress of recounstroes

tion days a wonderful transformation
has been wrought. - At Atlanta, f
instance, areynd which efty was some
| of the Gercest fighting of the was
l nearly every ouns. of the thousands of
| Confederate gtaves has Deen marked
| In“some way, Several of the finest
| memorial monuments in the United =
| Btates are in the Atlants cemetery. = °
Thousands of unidentified Confedesr-
| ates were buried at Marietta, Ga. At
this late day It is of course tmposaible =
| to ldentify them, but all these ‘graves &
| have been marked with blank stones.
| Each Memorial day the opameless ' ==
stones are decorated with blossoma.
| Every year there Is a great gathes
| Ing In the cemetery at Richmond, the ,l
caplital of the Confederacy, for the dee- | *=
oration of the =
' graves of fs =
« mous generals
. and of M ‘f -
soldiers who fell &
iln the ranks,
There is buried 0
gallant “Jeb* 5
Stoart, slain on,
the feld of Yol =
low Tavern, seve- 8
en miles distant. =
He was but thies 5
ty-one years of '
m. .’d .. “' .
& major general, =
leaving an en- i
DECORATING THE  during fame as
NAMELESS GRAVES. . gregt eavalry '
leader. General George Pickett, wha ;
led the splendid but disastrous charge
at Gettysburg, perbaps the most fa- ;
mous charge in history, also lies there.
Upon a lofty emineace overlooking the
James river sleeps Jefferson Davis,
soldler, statesman and president of the
Confedoracy, with his devoted wife
and “the Daughter of the Confeder-
acy” beside him, The latter was Miss
Winnie Davis, beloved allke both north '
and south. Y.
“And on Memorinl day,” writes Lan.
don Knight ln a recent magazine arth =
cle, “flowers from the hills of Ves 8
mont commingle over her grave with +
those from the plains of Texas and the
land of the setting sun as a tribute to =
her worth and In attestation of a re-
united country.” ‘

Wailing For t"he Bugle.

By FRANK H. SWEET,
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[Copyright, 188, by Frank H. Swest)

unknown |
A-muo-mmMMﬂm
buglie is blown. 3
At the sound of the bugle sach sem-
rade will spring, sl
Like an arrow relessed from
strain of the string. -
The courage, the impules of
shall come baek =

drear bi-




