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PRI

A Bouthern home with porches wide anld desp, -
Along which foses aud wistirins creep,

Just kissed by errant sunbeams sianting through ;

‘[he tender oak leaves gemmsld with opsl dew,

The bird-notes from the great o’er-arching tree¥

Birize {anceolzte dm\ n through the drone of beos,

HBeyoud the grove's soft verge of amber light

A rusted cannon and n fuyst «ff whice.

Upon the porch full-baarded men with reed-
giemmesd pives aglow,

Arcund them dames and daughters, and an eager
row

Of clamoring boys, with restless, flashing eyes;

Boyond dark faces lit with mild sarprise,

“Yeor want tor liear what the story is,
Otf thot ar’ battered piece uv brass,
All coverad with pizen verdlgrls
Till it's most ez gresn’s the prass?
Jes tell om Shaddy; er Jack, wiil you?
We'd oughter hov Jim G.Lutl That’s true;
He'd tell'it best of al! our squad;
Jos Lana wiz good at a story, too
Bat t.hey re both of ‘em undar the r,od
An’ a good inany more: there's only we throe.
An’ Jim Blalock. in Tﬁxaa, alive
Of all the boys in ‘Battery D’
That served with "Number Five.’

What's “*Number Five?' Now, jes' look yere,
You youngster. I'in tellin’ this tale
On particular purpose fer you to hear;
An' in order tnai I nfayn “t fail
Ft you'll jes’ keep still till I get through
I'll do the very best I can
To make evaerything jest ez clear tar you
Kz ‘tia to a growed up man.

An' fust then, Shaddy an’ Juck an’ me, with ten er
a dozsn more,
Waz a squad of men tn “Battery D, of “Stone-
wall® Jackson's cOrps.

the boys #as alive,

called us “Number Five,”

Well, we hung toguther tor four full years, we
three an' a few besides,

While war-cleu Is broke in tears an’ blood flowed
a streamin’ tide. -

P Jost at the tuat it roally seezne.'l the luck was
gwiue ter ba with we "un

An’ fer uwhile we whooped it up and all the South-
lznd rang with peans,

I'tl pe'r forget onr fust big Azht on that now fa-
mous Held

‘Where our great capivin's battle-nams to fama
was doubly seale.!

Lord! How we wotkad our “Saliy Ann” —-tha.t.s

¢ what we'd nicknamed “Number Five,”

" And cheered, as back aand forth we fen, 89 if
‘twere faa ahve

The rifled guns od "tother side, made wide gaps in
our ranks,

But Sally Aun won all our ‘hearts & payin’ hack

the Yunks,

From Sudiey Chureh to CQub Ran Bridze wo‘

chased the flyin' crowds,
The last shot, *bout an hour of sun, right through
the rubble plowed.

Bein' next to the laft in “battery front,” when all

An’ wa'd lost no funs by the battle's brunt, they 3

: Blit tWURR'E iong f' 6 nll thifs ehanzad. an'"
ki ugh that foiir. years’ fight
Ther warn't.mach-chidned for sech as we ter glt ES
o bUREof light. - .
- Bug U Number - Bive’ she done hét pait; fromm
: Buenindd’ to Rapidan. :
-Ther'. wia'ant nd gin that done mora work; ef
i better, than ole'Sally Anun, :
" An® we gtuck by her, the'sinie 613 8qtnd, atack by
. througa tluck an’ thin,
Though Twash't 101 DAIGTS Wo Kiew: ther"warn's | .
1o chance towid., .
104 courss, not jas' the same' fome died &' standin® |
ifi‘ther’ boots,
An’ sonie Wént thmugh tha hospu:.zl an” givaplace :
. ter recriuits; ® 1
| Bt some 60 1S Wb l:hrough it ‘.ll—through att ¥
_theth fle¥#¥ Qays.,
(A -givin' backa twelVa-poiind shsll for every fifled
i ¢aniion’s blaze. I8
‘Woe setved ier oft’ t‘lllbreech grew hot,. an’ limbers |
cheat was batr’,
Then rin hér back and lat har ¢o6l whils wa'd 1ay |
" b¥ and gwar'y !
For war, na.y what you wxll i & wlcked soft of

-trade,
That s sirs to piit the dev!l in the bast men God
has made

mind y8, ln.ds. it's quee
H.'ow keen the hush of buttle mskes the waiting
soldiet's ear: . :

) An “dfter lyin uhder ﬂre ifn dozen ﬂz‘hts or-80,

'J.ho ‘“*laugh-boys™ cathd each cinnon’s toneé in-
stinctively to know., -
I That's "N utmber Two," théy *d §&y, “and thst 5.0la

i w  BBdlly Aun,™ you 8ee,

When e guz workm ‘over ‘em tho -guns of Bat- 1
téry ]

;Wal, l.ll tho rast wuz lost—-hor‘aes an’ meh A’ :

| A

i Tiil ail t’w-xs loft of . the hnttery wuz "‘\Iumber

i .- Fiva!" and two Qdisgons. -

P Then weo Wuz det.whed."nnnt off that is, tromour--.

© old ¢corps; :

; Dovm liard to Johhson LS army. whish we'd never i
seen befote.

1An hers the gurtendsr coiched us—right. it yor
grafndpap’s doot.

“1 Wa camped jes down io ybnder ﬂeld—awav onton |

the :
‘Bein’ ;;0 hadn t biit jas ons gun, nobody dared a
n

*4
! What mme u¥ 8, 50.&t 1en.st it sogmed ; but all the

g It broke t.he lant ons- ot us ap when ﬁna.lly ordou t
ca.mo - -




[To turn the gun and ca.iuons o'er agm’ hev the
SRR . 1) Earoled.
We knsw the-éiid wis gettln nigh yst ovary heait o

. - graw cold, .
And ew:lry w‘nr-ltllnad fice wis blanched with |

god;: crushed and va.nqulnhed. bouide L
nw.tion s bisr! .

Mon dle a.nd are fOFRot:
-Nations may Live &h nott

Ours died that it-might live =
To win a 3lory only: death gan zive.

. -'We &aiild not see——-we onlf falt
The passing splrit’s thritl
Wekiéw the aitar Where we Knelt
Had: auddeuly grown chillli

. And alt thak: duy. ti the sprifg-time shade. wa sab.
. ingEoups of tWo ot thres-
And sinoked and suzhad n.nd wondarod |whan the

"Ri rht tacel Broak ranksl’ there wasn't 41 & .
1 the squad that was half-way dryl .

* All.day long, wé had fad otir pmde
- Wity tales.of the havoe she'd: scattered wide

P ADd rhany an Angry fisrcé ¢aress .

-On her warsworn muzzle our hiands’ would prass’

T A8 Wé tendsrlv counted thé bizen scars
{“Niambér | ﬂva ' Kad won naath the “sta.rl and

ii barsl

“An' five of s’ fellowa. wa three an’ two mote;
Wiio have gone on aheid to thé avergreen ahore.
We swors that the touch of a Guakin han’ ®
Should never dishonhot om' brsve *Bully arm.
- Bé 6t of tha eamp we qil {1“6 ph
Aud hauled hetr away wnnst the others. :lept..
An’ lofig before sunrise had biried her deap,..
: 1L tarpanlin-atdund had, in lionor toslesp. -
11Tl thie ';lost canse” shouid summon our sons. to’
the fore
«To tl"nt tor tite rizhts ‘of ths Sou,luma 6063 more

LIt's twenty -four yaara an’ perha.ps afew days, .
\ Since we lidHer awa:’ t:om ourshame an’ disgrace;




: Lu.st night we: went out T ack Slm.ddv -'aud ma,

Au exhumad the old gun 8§ yol wu g,bters nmay

The mrpa.ulin had rmted, and- yonder greon slima

‘Thatcovors Niar sears, shows tha kindness of tHmey

‘Who Hides-ail the bruises an'saves ull the fame

‘Ofa causd that deferved to'live ouly.in niime,

He has healed our htrts$o0; has dried itp ol tedvs§

Bhowh how vain weére our hopes and how fooliah
B om' teau. )

“Its God's way. yon ga6, of showiug' to mnn
How the finite fits intod the iafinite plin:...
Théasetvice we reddered, it's pliin to.a bo¥,.
-Bhowed how foolish it was to attéihpt to destroy
A Union Hé'd fouhded-=to pull d6wh 4 state

' _ He meant to endire, be one, and be great!

. ._We re{1 ico that ‘the. nation we fouzht-foris dead
That the flag of the old ofie floits o’ér s instead
icnu;'ht; wa ware right, Yot though wrong. nob
. n vain
‘Wik the bloo:i that was shed for Bevar again. T
While history tells the brave deeds of our mau,
. Will man sesk. to sever the Union ih twain]

To~-da§ the world will calebrats -
The hundredth birthday of the new world state.
And we've brought olit-old “Nuinber Pive,"
To.propheésy that it will live 16ng and thriva, -
Come, Tom, we'll swab and load, and Shoddy
man the braecl,
We'll tosch old Sally Apn’ another sort of ‘speoch
An you lads sarve the cartrmgasl One at-'a time®.
. _now, stead¥y!
(A" you. black fellows, man the ha]rards thers, atd.
. send the. flag up when we're reidy.

:Now, bosa. maks readyL Liet thaold baauty heat

At least “‘one rebel yell” that nnqs out just &
clear -

Por fresdom and right: 4s a Yankec chearl

-It's a flne thing, lads, liké a hero-to fight:
Bt i grauder thing to upbold the right! | |

. Aud we the mogt Bobly shisll hionof odr dedd i
By ngb!ithnlg the wrongs to mdiintain ‘- wkiéh they

Ooma, n.ck. my old érony, thisis something quite -
Thoug’h I v handlad a rn.mmer nght often w1t.h
'All &) ;dy now, Shlﬁdy? Then: Jnst you stand bf
Home wltlch it now, J aci‘k! gats off. Hurray!

Pass | primers an’ cart*ldges. lads] Lively, nowl
A Bundréd founds on a single Fn N
Is no light thing, as you'll allow,

. Aft” sure'to :ba someéthing tnore: thin fun

1 For threé old fellows that havi't beat
Tohome a eartridge or'thumb a vent

-For tweiity-four yeir's, ye kpow!]

Btaddy an’ dlow; boys, stzady an’ stow!
| A hundred times ye:must coms and gol

| Bow the piilses thfob as the achoes réar,
Add ths ulouds giow white .
I3 the sun’'s-hot light! :

Godl How thie bitter powdei-smoks.
Buariie the é¥ebills ind seemis to ¢licke
I'he. peaceful present down into the urave
Q¢ the errant past!: Oh, cowrades brave!
We fought far the wrong, in the long agd, g
1'hat.our children mdy thrht, may die; lot 4§ pra.y.
For the truth dnd-the rigut. for ayeand .zya!

Bead: sluw. boys!" Steady ag” s!owI" L






