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I'PH tougings for the breakers™ roar.
Wild Nature's scenes. T ecased to roam,
Tound waiting me this gsen-girt home,
el Eanl 2

Charoied with the near-by breakers’ roar!

IL.
Where shines in play bright silver spray,
Fringing the swells that evermore
Wach other follow o’cr and o’er,

Whose ceaseless roll time may not stay:

It

At morn, when day’s orb disappears
And Dian rides upon the wave,
And when the seething billows rave,

el

The sen sounds ever i my oars:




10 PRIELUDE

Iv.
Tall, white-wing'd ships move slowly on,
That seem as salling on the land,
Where blue waves blend with shining sand .
And sea and sky scem merged i one:
V.
Huwe dolphins Jeap, and plunging, wheel,
In sport would dave the gulls in air:
Their black flukes rear o’er waters clear

Whose glittering sides near storms reveal

VI
The sun-rise gilds green meadow lands,
South spreads Old Oceaw’s waters blue;
South-west, where naught obstructs the view,
The light-house pieturesquely stands,
VII.
When Nature's forees fierce engago
Tn thundrous strife, ‘mid gloom profound,
Loud Ocean roars! Flash lightnings round!

Sublime this clemental rage!l
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Vi1l
Mov'd by the grandeur of the storm,
There is that in its voice sublime
Bears one beyond the things of time,

Wild Nabure's wondrous. startling charnm!

X
The din of war by land and sea,
Blent with the roar of surges, came
And seemead to sround each hero's nanme,

Comwmingling with the bathers’ glee!

A dream-land voice, 'mid war's alarms,
Bade me track battles® hevoes on,—
In visions,— "neath the tropic sun,

There celebrate their deeds of arms!

XL
A woven woof of diverse hues
The spirit pictures of the time,
‘Mid strife at sea, 'mid scenes sublime,

Where tropic shores rich shades diffuse:
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PRELUDE

WY

NI

Cortenyd thad deed of demons dark,
o

pain's challenge for her

Wihore that wreek s ermser™s raius are,
AT 1o ; ! Vovpernmest vy
VWliere Tiines i=h murderers’ work

Thoughts still shrough scenes ensanguined rove,
Far o'er the wave clear vision sours
Bovond Pueific's startled sh

SHOTCH,

Where Dewey's dountless eruigsers move!

XIV.

Before me, o'er the Gulf’

5 OXDOTEEe,

Armedsquadrons, transport

convoys passed
Vith Caprraiy Tavror's eruaiser vast,

utaaneh Indiana, in advance!

KV
Where Saxpson's watchful squadron rides

Brave Hoeson ginks the A

errimag,

Across (Crnvera’s oubward track,

In Santiagos winding
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VL
The white-wingd ships thab pass me by

Bring visions of contending fleets -
Crrviras swifh desbruction meets

Beneath the ivon hail of Scapey!

XVIL

-

et and Woon

With heroes Koosn
I charge victorious! dauntiess still.

While hidden foes their comrades kill,

Tl the foe Aee o'er trails of blood!

RVIIL

Commingling with those gallant men,

T

The Riders Rough of Roosevin,
=

I hear the Mauser bullets pelt

Wid Guasima’s bloody glen:

KIX

T seck in vain the Spanish wolf,—

ohi

Giazing with shaded brow afar,—

Whose eruisers sunk, <hotriddled are

P ca

Where Caba ineets the e
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NE.
While stirring sounds still come to me,
While strife by Land and sea appalls,
To SHavTer Santiogo falls,

Whose hervoes made the lorn isle freel

NNL
Wre tong Commissioners of Peace,
From Paris, tell that this briet war
Confers falr isles, some near, some far,
Which Spain to this land must release!
XXIL
The Cape's brave pilots tell a tale
Of ship and gallant Captain Jost,
When breakers lash the storm-sweptb coast,

Where rages oft the wrathful gale!

KXTIT
The skipper of that fated ship,
Whom searce two decades had pass™d oler,
In manhood’s vigor left the shore,

To make from the Bay’s mouth his trip




DPRIELUDE

XXIV.
Kiss'd his yvoung wife and babe, his pride.
Smild o’er ite mother’s fond concern,
Bespoke safe voyvage, quick retura,

And with hig staunch erew stemm’d the tide:

XXV,
Off Cape Henlopen’s misty light.
"Mid February's blinding snows,
While o'er the shrouds wild billows fr .

Fierce raged the winds that wintry night!

XEVL
The Storm-King blew a mighty blast!
The schooner on her beam ends bowl'd

Then, in the sea’s trough helpless roll'd
Before the tempest driving fast!
XXVIL
Twixt sea and sky, on breakers hung,
Masts creaking neath cach close-reef’d sail,
Despair tarn'd erew and Captain pale

When with warp'd seams a-leak she sprung!
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XXVIIL
Before the gallant craft went down,
Hach man, exhausted. seized his oar,
Pulled thro® huge breakers, reach'dthe shore,

And strayed, dazed, freezing toward the town:

XNIX.
Joy filled each breast to reach the land,
For life ¢’en thankful, saved from wreck.
Though si,»ripp‘d of all, time brings all back,

With walting loved oues near at hand:
&

NEX.
The Captain soon was left alone,
Lost in the driving, blinding snow,
Wand'ring confused, benumbed and slow,

Whose crew by obscured paths had gone!

XXXL
Fzcaped in vain the Ocean’s wrath,
Raged the land demon’s midnight gale!
Mid blinding blasts his footsteps fail,

From comrades straved bevond the path:
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XNEIL
Toiling 'mid darkness, snow and frost.

Girown weaker through ench wears hour,

Fach frozen nerve bereft of power,

XXATIL
T wwas morn, TEwas eve, day went and come
The voung wife walted, wepf in vain,
Their ehild caressed, and bore her pain,

While sea-winds seemed fo breathe his nuine

KXV,
Home days had passed ; a friend atb Iost,
Amid a wood the bown bevond,
Beside a tree the Captain found, —

There frozen,—sitting as at rest]

The pilof tells the tale to-day:

The douohter falr and graceful grow,
o buel s 2

Beecame o wife, foud mother, too,

w1

Where sounds the surge, where dolphins play
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XXXVL
Obedient has the poet been.—
I sang of war by land and sea,

As pictured visions came to me,

As 1, perchance. shall sing again:

XXXVIL
Now, in the soft September haze,
The poet must his harp resign:
For changeful destiny is mine,

And duty ends the dreamy dayvs,

Cape May, N.J..

Sept. 50, 1808,




ON TUHE BLACH AT CAPE MAY.







Heroes of the Spanish American

War,







PART FIRST.

T here Wodbe the Abaing.
1.

[UHERT yvon proud stronghold’s spires ap-

pear,

Whose gloomy Morro guards her bay,
Tholr doon is life-long. prison’d there,
Noath darvk oppression’s jealous sway:
The stranger ab that city’s gate
Suspicion sends to Ruis® fate;

%

Aaud hore Csvanos, patriot maid,

Tigeapes a pricon’s Hving tomb,

Whose bea

Coeneros aid,

T - . & 1
Wins love, Tonu
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WHERE RODE THE MAINE

[Rs

Americanos languish, long
I noisome dongeons know despair,
induring hate’s most heinous wrong,
For name alone must horrors share:
For, Bpain would guess these shall redress,

Avenge, ere long, the isle’s distross !

For those who strive just rights to gain,

Whao rashly loud of wrongs complain,

Wait Morro's walls and cankering chain !

Glaul’s Bastile dread might scarce disclose,—
Ere crushed meath retribution’s blow, —
More fearful sum of human woes
Than this grim castle’s annals show
Moy min as complete befall

Her dungeon by Havana's wall

1L
Peart of the isles in Mexic wave |
Laund of the mango, orange, palm,
OFf coral grots warm waters lave,

Loud storms sublinte aud seasons calm
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Falr lowers that chicer, whose perfumes please,
WMottling the vistas bright between;

Dense thickets, quivering in the breeze,
Broken by brake and deep ravine, —

Of darkest tragedies the scene, —

I was meek that liers his dust might rest

Whose firm foot first the Now World prest:

Here Santiago stitl vemains
Most anclent ciby on this straud;
His capital built, whence, in chains,
He sail’d back to that thankless land, —
Though not the country of his birth, —

Tnrich'd by him Jer all on carth:

L
Sinee Genoa's discov'rer moored
Tis coravals in Cuba’s bay,
four centuries her race endured
The cruel Spaniard’s blighting sway
Where tropic vales of fadeless green

Bloont through the ever-eireling year;
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Autwmn, hand i hand, are seen,
Maojestic palms, vich slopes appear, —
Cool, shadowy groves with wasers clear,

Pincapples sweet warm breezes sbhalke,

The plant of fragrant fume grows; where

Berry that cheers, the sugary brake,—

Where human hearts ne’or cease to ache!

Here, Native homes all 1ovs forsalke,
Whose race strives Natore’s charmos among;
Whose all, whoso Life the ruthidess take,

Ohrushid neath all formns of cruel wrong!

1v.

Those peoples bleed at every vein
Wheve barbrous Spain would rule maintain!
Whose erimes this age hamane disgrace
That stain’d her past:

Lam, to her face,

Lorn Cubo's ghastly horrors baved,—
Whole provinces in dyving throesl—

Boldly the hideous trush deelared,
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Nor foilod their slyer bo dive

TR & N P P owggad EETIR MM Sy el
While flends their sen-stnk mine prepareid—
17 N T : RESEG vl
Venwoefnl assassins ——darkly daved

That savoge doed!
Time's seroll shall place
]

Mong Spain’s dread deeds of many an age,—

Burnt in her blood-bedabbled page,—-
This erime, that crowngs unreasoning ragoe,

That sounds her final doom’™s presage!

EY B = i ER B Bo
& # B3 f i 3

V.

By frowning Morro’s bastions dun
Rode grandly the majestic Maine,
While slowly sank Havana's sun,
Dying the waves a crims=on stain:
Prophetic huel—Alas, how few
Of all her unzuspecting crew

Ghall fond ones press, ereet friends again!
1 ) R

Sraspir looks from his vespel's side,

That Captaln of iuventive mind
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Who sounded seas of deepest side
With device planned great depths to find,
Frait of his thought:

With praciteed cye
His eruwiser staunch e views with pride-
White polished guns, bright brass ablaze,
CHeamn lu the sun's expiving vy s,—
Nor dreams dread doom is pending nigh,
Oler many brave men here to die

Ere dawn shall gild the monrming sky!

While freachery’s oft-recurring sigus
Teach thought to seck suspicion’s lnes.
The Captain unseenill divines,
Jool, cautious, prudent:

What avail,

While duty calls where fiends prevail!
This deck is doom’d!  Fabe's thund’rous call
Bids him command the arm’d 8t Paull
Whose guns avenging. off San Juan,

Shall bear Spain’s threatening Terror down!
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VI
Does Warnwrigerr droam of  death  and
WIreek P
The Officer Hxecutive,—
CErvERA'S dash, the Gloucesters deck ?
That Porto Rico fame shall give ?
That he shall be the Tast to leave

Asg this rent hulk sinks neath the wave ?

Sehooling the brave Lieutenant gained
That makes him seaman to the core:
Though lean in figure, athlefe trained:
Bix feef in smmre;—ti‘if;() more;
Firm muscles, sinews, o’er which reign
Cool judgment, broad, well-balanced brain,—
With keen blue eyes whose Llight is born
From merriment, or lit by scorn:
Yet middle manhood to attain,

Ten now wears marked impressive micn:

Bold WainwegicHT's stirring future plerce!

Look, while his guus diminutive
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Plhivton and Barvor, - —deala-blows give,

To blaze on Sanbiago’s shorel
Ax though by suieidal hand,
Lo burst the wrock-strown walers o'er!

Whose hudks long meark the vanguished strand.

Mid that momentous battle’s roar,
Attacked each Bpanish craft in sight,
Tn hottest five of that fievee fight.
1

{Hloucester’s Commander clears his scoroe

VIIL

Ag evening’s lengtlining shadows sped,
While Warvwriant pansed by Sraspnm’s side,
Augwering salute, the Captain said,
Tmpressed with gsense of danger nigh:
SOur men o may have their courage tried
Hre we to Morro bid good-bye!”
To which his atde made Hoht roply,
Casting a glance at wave and sky,

And both, the cabin®s precinets hide:
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The restless crew sirolled to and fro,
Hold where fresh evening breczes blew,
T wateh each wave's slow-swelling flow -
Dved violet or decper blue,—
Froathing the halmy evening dow
OUn deck the fow conversed this hour,
The tropic clime’s soft influence kuew,
While sea-birds swooped to warn, where lower
The bolts of doo, the dread mine’s power!

IX.

Wong these there be of b musing still,

Through youth's fond scenes, would joys refrace

ry

The home, the hill, the trysting place;

The fair, the sweebly-smiling face,

il

Affoctions pledge!  The spirit yearns
To elasp her form in fond embrace,
While faithful memory vefurns,

And for loved friends the bosom burns:

Some seek repose, 1o morn to know,

Hurl’d from sweetslecp, when cares seemed fed,




) WHERE RODE THE MAINE.

T

By bolts voleanic hid below, i

By demons sprung from horror's bed!

Arreprs but waits to cub the thread

That holds their ship o’er Ocean’s grave, i
o olose o'er those, life’s morn scarce fled,

Whom buman arm shall fail to save,

Strewn mangled o’er Havana's wave!

4
i |
| i
H i
i 1
i
H
i i
E it
i i
! |
| :
I; 3
i i
1 :
ki i
i




CAPT. CHARLES D. SIGRBEE,

LATE OF THE CRUISER MAINE.
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The Wemonys Ming.

Lar went lorn Cuba’s scenes amoug,
Saw woe's increase, oppression base,—
Portrayed the isle’s appalling wrong,

The deadly blight of ages long:

Far more than this the Consul saw;
That justice was not of the law
By which his counfrymen weve tried;
And, with his Nation thus defied,
A dark menace hung o’er the fide!
In peace the Maine would here abide,
Offence unsought "gainst Spanish pride:

Fen after horror's pending day,




B VI DENONS MNINE

. welcomed, in Manhattan's Bay

YViscava unmolested lay,

Let craft, bage subterfuge maintain
Her oval fame, her treacherous name,
Swift roin walts just war's proclain,—

The tyrant’s loss, the freeman’s gain!

: * % % "
3 % ¢ E ¢ + #*

IL

Tun lone wateh treads the silent deck,
The lookout high scans cuch far speck,
While gone below, the gallant crew
Amibitions view of many o hue;
Or,wrapped in peaceful, dearer dreams
OFf home ond friends, aofar from war,
With sweethearts slray by brightes

3v northern Inkes, by pramies fars

il

Sits CaPTain DSk
Wherve eabrn walls thior calin confer,

Thiwarned of drens
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(rer day’s last duties deep absorbed,

g

Tre AxtaoNy, with ceremonious air,-—

"Mid mad destruetion’s fery stormg,—
To tell of ruin, shall appear!
IiL
Night's shades sank darker ¢’er the deep,
Piere’d by lights twinkling on the wave;

The cood ship, like her crew, asleep,

The drowsy tides caressing lave:

},

Sott winds blow from somespring-kist shore,
Balmy and swecet as breath of May,
Clooled by the ieebergs drifting o'er,
Where snows of February luy —
That dowun to southern regions stray--
Till Sol in Concer rules the day,
And warms the Groenland seas; whose gale
Cools the Guif-stream, whose browd, deep win

Pours through Atlantics wave its trall,

s

And toward Bpain's shores bears many o sadl

f—
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[y
V.

1
Harw,—thut far-rolline, thund’rous boorn !
That vends the evening's il profound,
Rumbling ilic deep. Hike carthqualke™ sound—
Appalling as the crack of doonm, —

Shaking ships, Morro's shores around !

Colossal cascades rend the gloom,
Like Heela's geysers, mounting high,-——

Blent five and smoke. wild wave and sky!

Where the Maiue mark’d the bay’s expanse

Wi the Mai wark’d the bay 1
Huge pillars blaze with glave infense!
Flames, mingling high their crimson dye,

Shot through black-rolling vapors dense!

A hail of steel.—war's giant arms —
A shower of limbs, crosh’d, mangl'd forms!—
Allin tumultuwous ruin roll’d b—
Allin the demon’s flery fold!

Near vessels sound sharp, quick alarms!
Whose life-boats swiftlv cleave the wave,

The manred and dying men to save,
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Hurl'd far the wreck-strewn waters o’er !
Though of that brave crew many & score

Shall man the thund'ring guns no more:

V.

The patriots died, —uniear'd their groan,—
Their narrd forms oer dark waters strewn
Where gloomy tides mourn as they flow,
Where somber sea-fowl make reply;

Where valtares iy expectant nigh;

Wolves of the waves, sharks lurk below

Sois. husbands, brothers, Tovers slain,
Who died for Freedom,—not in vain!—
The wabch-word lives o'er sea and plain:

entember they who manned the Maine!

Where battle’s ship rode fair and strong,
Her waist with tripple steel enwound,
A sipoking holk, half-sunk among
The tangled wreckage strewn around,—
Down sinking decper in she shime,—

Temnins of all that work sublime!
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cing loud,

s Bpaniard’s hand,
Flaed hoaeld to deash that hapless band, —

One convnon grave, one watery shroud!

VI
Appalldl coragedo—but not dismay’d,
B this dread stroke alarmed, awolke,
The XNation swift her ranks avraved:

Hlor busios cave the call: Lo arme!”

And filled the faond with Toud alarmst

War's stirving mandales rouse the brave
From Coannda o Mexie wave!
From Matoe o Caltfornids stranad,
eent shores washied by elear Novthern Takoes,

Faclk eity, vitlawe throogh the land

The spivie of the bour partakes!

Columbin's defoenders swarm

On foor. by train, o'er il aud plain,—

Hron shop, school, bourse, bank, office, Farn,

Mon rally to avenwe the Maine!




PUFE DRGNS By
! » . A

5 Like magic, thronging camps appeat

4 -

S With myriad theousands fur and neas!

spion’s power fhey come, -~

To break oppre

1 T S I
. he hope and Aower of Jreedom™ home:

They come, they go--tor fong may swisih, — |

|

From San Franciseo’s Golden Gate,

For Asian isles, for Indies bound;
For Chickamauga’™ crimson grotd,
On, to the shoves of Wlorids,
To Jacksonville and Tampa Bayt
Augmenting still the legions 6l
Impatient of each brief delay:
In battle’s evolutions driil
Till fleets convey the ranks away
To where red tields of carnage Iny! l
ViL
Thick-gathering war-clonds roll on high:
Siens of redress, of vengeanes ooy, -
Gloom redly “watust the novthern sk
1 Whereon the Spaniard reads b doony
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TUHE DEMONS MINE

While retribution’s stroke delaved,
i'he bigot nation,—self-betraved, —
By pride besotted, crucl, crazed.
Against herself ber vash hand raised,

Nor sure destruction might evade:

Insidious Spain!  Your vampive brood, —
Of blacken'd heart and jaundicd hrain,—
Shall not on Cuba’s throat retnin

Remorseless cluteh. athirst for blood!

Rose high. full-orb’d, the Queen of Night
And bathed her tresges in the main;
(Yer heaven's dome shed effulgence bright,
In pale light veiled her starry train:
A group, her retinue, remain
To serve their mistress: Everywhere
she rules der her far-spread domain,—
Whose mirrors are all waters elear,—
Smiles on the dead who know not care,
The voung, the valliant, the brave,

Wha died where volls Havana's wave,




~COMMANDER RICHARD
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Heroes of the Spanish-American
War.

PART SECOND.
anckinley.
I.
HERE is a peace that enervates.
That weakens ruore than strengthens
states,—

Yet, well might leader hesitate
Tu ope’ the gates to strife’s red tide,
Whose surge rolls thund ring far and wide!
The country’s couneils may divide,——
Her unpreparedness well coneealed,——
White well the sgatesinan knows to waif

Hre sending men to war's red Hekd,
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o President ere found o time

For purpose higher, more sublimeoe;

Haced problems more perplexing, sterng
Met issues of more vast concern,
Than greets now the Chief Magistrate
So honored by his people great:
Ho i by hisy le great
Who dignifies, adorns the place

=) b

His countrymen called hima fo grace;

And while he wears far-reaching cares
The peoples’ good guides everything
That on his mind that pressure bears,

YWhich war's tremendous issues bring:

The Nation’s Chief at times must stand
Alone, opposed on every hand,
‘Gainst all, imbued with sense of right,

Crushing disaster by his might:

Yielding, he would have ruined all,—
For, blame on him alone must falll
Decizion formed, he stands his ground

Nor fails to prove his logie sound:




MeKINLEY.

The Nation has a thinking mind,
Griving to thought's convictions vent:
No censors’ rules expression bind,—
Adjusting ills thus brings coutent
Thereby explosions to prevent

As burst from forces closely pent!

1L
Tach class shall reason as it may

Finance, law, trade, schools have their say:

Clerk, club-man, craftsman seeks some flaw

The exquisite, the gilded youth,

The ehronically dissatisfied,—

With idiosyncrasies uncouth,—

Must either praise or strictures draw!
Wise Solons must their mandates give
To guide the Chief Executive;

Who, with all wisdom thus sapplied,

Must still be more than Argus-eyed!

Without that knowledge intimate

Of gtatecraft’s complicated things, -—
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Of issues thab thereto relate,—
That long association brings,

"Tis not the wisest thing., always,
To critically blame or praise:
Who in such vaporings logic find

That typifies the reasoning mind?

While those there be who make complain,
Enlightened millions well sustain;
And those most competently wise

Most hesitate to criticise!

IiT.

The land’s constructive enevgy
Its varied needs has more than filled:
Overproduction’s vast supply
[ach industries” demand has still'd:
Works of all crafts unpurchased rest;
O'erstocked the North, South, Hast and West,
As myriads unemploved attest;
While 'neath stagnation’s gloomy shroud

Trade for new outlets elamors loud!
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Gtood men, as hungry suppliants, ask
[n vain employment day by day.
Rejoiced to find whatever task,—
Toiling for less than slender pay,—
While lite’s cares multiplying come,
With grim Want menace love and home!

V.

The army now provides o way,
Whose ranks absorb the unemployed,
The idle myriads!

These be they,
Hope, home, ambition, peace destroyed,
Bating their hearts out day by day,

Who. unlodged. foot-sore tramp the way:

These help to swell the conquering ranks,
Tre long to win the Nation's thanks;
And these, though thronging ills await,
In logic’s eyves, are fortunate!
Whose arms demands for wares have made,

Unlocking rich isles’ ports of frade;
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Vi

WeriERs #pivit slept: gone fuctious yvears
Of blood and tears, of griefs and fears,
When North and South drew hostile blade,
T battle’s panoply avrrayed;
When sullen Bpain,—long ill-concealed, —
Her dark assassin’s hand revealed!
Standing with reeking dagger drawn,
While retribution’s waves roll on:
Fre long to reach and deep o'erwhelm

Her planderad. her distracted realm!

The olive brow grows dark with hate:
S War! 7 the deluded Don declares!—
“The Yankee Pigs!” and - Will they fight?”
Are termy assailing WOODFORD'S cars:
Whose passports bid his mission cease,

While Madrid makes an eid of peace!

A
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Doubt clouds not now the statesnan’s brow,
Before the Chief his way Hes clear:
Though tasks colossal face him. how
Prompt when emergencies appoear!
The vigorous mind, strong hand are here:
The reasoner trained o thought profomnd,

Of quick perception, judgiuent sound,

Vil

Time heals all wounds, strong balm applies,
One conumaon cause now unifies:
Now Blue and Gray join hand-in-lhand
‘Where horror blights a neighboring strand
Enlightened laws to give the land;
Sustain the Nation's widening fame

"Neath one flag of unblemished namel

Should retribution louger wait,
While mourns the land o’er Cuba's fate,

Her isle of beauty desolate?

The stafesman's words, the people’s songs

Their constant theme is Coba’s wrong-!
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Shall ot this blight that plagues the earth,
so near the home of Freedom’s birth,

From this fair realm be driven forth?

In this humanitarian day
Hhall not Cohumbla’s petent ray

O'er the Gulf’s isles benignant play?
g plaj

* : * * % 3 #
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VIIL

His well-knit form bends not to care,
‘Who must to supreme problems rise;
A native dignity is there
Benecath consummate mental poise:

In daily walk, in Senate Hall,

His greeting kind extends to all:

Not to be swayed from sense of right,
He consults still the people’s will,
Whose every act fears not the light,
Whose mind progressive motives fill;

With sterling traits the world ealls great,
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Whose youth was trained to arts of war,

Made of such stuff as patriots are:

His fostering care, with well-won peace,
Sends life through all the ranks of trade:
As Sol's rays ice-locked streams release,
Long in dark Winter's garb arrayed:

Like sun-burst in bright morn of spring

That vivifies, warms everything!

At whose call rose that mighty host,—
And when peace dawned, so proudly penned
His Message, saying, not in boast:

“ No prisoner fell to foerman’s hand,
No gun in war, no vessel lost!”

Such is the land’s Chief Magistrate,
Who serves his country well and state:
May honor guard the soul well tried,

And highest inspirations guide!







] 4
:
i
] JUDGE WILLIAM R. DAY, OF OHIO
‘ LATE SECHETALY OF STALT AND PRESIDENT 01 THI Pakis ]
i PRACE COMMISRION, .







Glelelolalel

Feadbers of dden.

L

HE President tried men and strong
Made councilors in great affaies
When war raged sca and shore along,—

Departments” heads with heavy cares;
Chose aides whose keen acumen then
Met greatest nations” shrewdest e
Designs most complicate to scan,

While the Tand shook to despest core,
Hrom where the Gualf's warm surges roar

To the far isles off Asia’s shore!

IT.

Davy’s storling worth past vears hud shown,

Bebtwixt whom and his Chief badd growvwn

-y
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Warm friendship which time firnwer made, —
Ever by word and deed displayed,—
Nor knows decay while locks grow gray,

While each pursues fame’s upward way .

At duty’s clarion eall he came,
The Nation's mandates to obey,
Where honors high adorn his name, -

Urged not by thought of gain or fame .

Dav's was the hand, the guiding mind.—
By Davis, Grav, Frye, Reip sustained, —
Thiot statesmen’s group, which lines defined,
Which Paris saw. for peace convened;
Spain’s forfeit island realms that gave,
Through which was valor’s guerdon gained,

Won by the land’s defenders brave:

Puisgant mind! Naught warps astray
From just decision!  Governor’s chair
Should be Oalo’s gift!  With elear
Untarnished name, such record fair,

Place Lhe Peace Arbitrator there!
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Whose nemneen salzns webeon ool

Whose towering genius shonld conmand

Highest tribunal in thie laod!

Diplomat. poet, statoaman Hay,—

Whose vouth was trained mid battle’s stir,

Whom the Emancipators care,

His erudite biographer,

Well lnunched on honor's high carcer,—

From Britain’s court, with wreaths of bay,
fomes to the Secrctary’s chair;

Grrasps the portfolio of State,

Rquipp'd to well negotiate,

With men most eminent, the great:

No bigot this broad-minded man,
Who grasps the most far-reaching plan
With deepest penetration’s ke,
shirewdest men,

Well-miatelUd “ealust naiions

i
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iv.

War's Secretary now must wrest
With problems stern on every hand;
From north and south, from east and west,
Vast armies muster, train each band,
Convey munitions, build, invent,
Rear strong defences on each strand;
Tor gathering thousands must provide,
With methods new, with men untried,
‘Where much must be experiment;
Too much to hands untried must leave
To mischievous complications weave
Fre system can from chaos rise!

On ALGER most stupendous task
War's hasty preparation threw ;
WWho must a plotting foe unmask,
Addes competent unfound, or few,—
Oer war's arts peace had mantle thrown,—
While fields of carnage valor won
Became again contention’s bone

Where erities vaged with boldest tonet
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V.
‘War, those to high positions drew
To lord o’er men outspoken, frank;
Kunaves, o'er their betters placed by rank,
To whom dictation’s post was new;
Who, garb’d in military cut,
Chance o’er stern men placed in command,
Offending by assumption’s strut
Those who 1o lead were better plann’d;
Authority at \27]105(: expense
These show with lack of tactful sense!
Such petty despots, so 'tis said,
When “gainst the foe are forces led, —
T action ranks grown less defined,—
Fall, on occasion, 'mong the dead,

Slain by chance missile from behind!

VI
The army has evolved a mind,—
Old forms are dead. new thoughts prevaill
Crude discipline no more may bind,

Where medizeval despois fuil:
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Whose modes debasing must away,—

Wuoub, thumb-cord, stocks have had their day !

Science has come to lend her aid,
er batile’s plain proclaims her sway,
Where progress mighty change has made

As chiefs of war can not gainsay!

Columbia’s soldier has a soul
Where rcason reigns!  In man, not thing,
Injustice leaves 168 burning sting'!
Enlighten'd ranks commands obey

From men who bid high manhood rule!

Vil
peeing the blue line winding high
Up San Juan hill to win or die,
Unwavering till Spain’s minions fiy!
Britain's attachdé fain would say,
Taking the ficld-glass from his eye:

O is greater than Balaclaval”

Spirit initiative gives,




LEADERS OF MEN. 5%

Those w adr fame on Time's seroll lves!

Whose conquering ranks, untried, undeill’d,
A world’s anbounnded praise compell’d!
Men's plandits won, in tacbics skill'd,
Troain'd minds from many an Old World fiekd!
Unfalt'ring still they bravely foaght,—
Herote band!

Unstay'd by anght,
The gallant rauks press on and bleed,
Nor skulking minion stay to heed,
Enthus'd the enemy to meet,
Finding the way to save defeat,

Whose valor never knows retreat!

Their arms vesistless what shall stay!
Thougl foes outnumber, fievce the fray,
Seen, or where conceal’d foemen lay,
Charging where murd’rous Mausers slay,
Their line winds "round Bl Caney’s top,

Bearing the flag

g, in fivm array,
Through blazing trenches, on and up,

Till Spaniards flee, when won the day!




e
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VIIL
What il conditions must they face,
From peaceful paths call’d forth to wage

Uncagual strife, compell’d to race

‘Gainst fevers, dread miasmas rage!

Much Freedom of her sons demands,—
Holdiers, she bids them still be men!
While far their widening realm expands,
Compelling law’s enlighten’d reign
(ev many an igle, o’or fruitful strand,

With purpose high, with mission grand!

With Smarrer’s methods who, indeed,
Huch marvelous record e’er had made!
Prompt action, victory shall excuse
Manceuvers some would fain abuse:

Lot such confess,—whose words assail’d
Movements that valor made succeed,—
Others to do as much had fail’d!

Lot none forgel successful plan

Must be adapted o the mand
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Witar potent Chief from war way free
Those evils manifold thab be
On every fleld ?
Wha shall invent
Such dread deviee to all Bwere deabh
Inevitable e’en to seent
Annilitfation’s fatal breath?
Horrors of battlefields appall,
For, ever dear is hunan life;
Then, grown accustom’d to the strife,
The sounds of carnage lighter fall!
When first of crimson fields we hear,

What gallant souls so bravely bear,

Woes rend the breast, groans wound the ear;

Kre long, the milder grief finds vent,

Grown used to war's concomitant,

What marvel, when brave armies bled,—

Although this land with plenty ran,—
The Tines, at times, scant rations fed

Fre could be shaped more proper plan,
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Those myriad details he supphied,
With men and measures all antried,
Tnraveling many a tangled skein
Where untold complications reign:
What mind might sense plagties shondd prevail
Where il unlookid-for caanps assail!
N.

The Adjutant mdustrious well
His o’erwrotght Chieftain™s hands susiain’d:
To Corpry onorous duties fell,
Myrind eologsal wants to mect,—
Department™s o ergrown needs maintain’d
Through erade formation’s varying state,—
Whose tasks by day nor mght abate,
While ervedit oft from merit shorn,

Fills honor's ehair with many a thornl
XL
Sinues of gold!  Let Gage provide

The treasure vast on war's demand,

From the Tand's wealtl to be supplied!
1}
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Seuadrons and armies must expand,
Must be gustain’d, on =en and feld,

From funds exhaustless eoffers vield!

With clernents the Troasrer denls,
Whicls, Jarred by an uosteady o,
Spread wide disaster fhrough she Tand,
Vhose slightest shock the Nadion feels!
il
That grand old State of sea-girt shores,
Her statesman saze and genial son,

G3rigas, makes reflected honors hers!

New Jersey fovor high confers

On him who Governov's laurels won,

Whose greatness neath herv eve has grown!
<y s Lyel

Whose patriot heart and legal mind
Declares, in no uncertain tone,

Those 1sles his country’s hand 18 on,—

ey which profection’s folds are throw

Which despot hond shall ne’er bring down.-

Magellan ™ vealny st victory crown!

A
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XITL.

The patriot heart warms to the name
Crartes Evory Syiti, unfailing friend
Of men who for their conntry stand:
Chief guardian of the Nation's mails,
Who to far-reaching duties came
With intricate conditions fraught;
Whose probity no man assails,

Practical earnest man of thought,

Who loves the right, wrong deeply feels;
Whose logic sound with force appeals
Through diction clear; whose eloquence

Brings firm conviction to the sense!
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NTREPID scamen! pabriots! men
o Triumphant in your earlicr day!
Valor, without steel armor, then
Brought fame to fleets that slow decay;
Your tried snceessors still achieve
With mail-clad squadrons deeds sublime;
While fair hands heroes” chaplets weave,

Whose names adorn the sercll of Time!
Unfailing Science called to aid,

Compliant lent hor mighty arms;

To victory paths for prowess made,

Trscatld still strove through Ruin's storm!

Angment their congquering forees vast!

(o sens the Nation's hound ey wrows!
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To-day her names pale not by those,

The grand old masters of the past]

Let Traffic’s argosies expand,

Brisk Commerce, meath protection’s sway, ]
Revive along Columbia’s strand,
And swift Progression’s call obey :
Tet Ocean’s tributes be our own,
Which long to rival shores have flown:
To cimulate! to still aspire! |
Ax cach the place of power assumes, ;
To raise the sea’s proud standard higher,
As cach the Navy's Chief becomes,
Let his aim be to works repeat, 1

That grace the Secretary’s scab:

Hor, while Muscovy’s wily Tuar
Bids Peace,” make all the nations glad,
All wary wait on “Adam Zad!”
Whose feets and armies growing are,
Still red Manrs rolly his flery car,

YVhile Thne vel makes no end to wart
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1L

Long swift assembled on the sea

While strife oler tropie waters spread,

1 Flects by gallant Conmatders led
Against the wily encmy!

Who ever-conquering standards bore

; Along the farthest ocean shore!

Whose bold exploits applause would wring

From every realm, each despot king!
o ? =

The Secretary’s mind was train’d
Through busy action™ varied scenes,—
Well dril’d, well school’d; wise course main-

tain’'d

Till varied gifts high place sustain’d;
Till gather'd store of legal lore,

That to things nautical pertain’d,
Rich fruits exalted genius bore,

His present proud position gain’d,—
Which studious past had taught to fill

With art consummadte, tactful skill!
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Iv.
Advisors eminent stood nigh,
Whose forceful minds' impact was felb;
Addes, ArnLey, FiNNey, ROOSEVELT,
Whose apt resources plans supply,

Mecot prompt cach near emergency!

Head of the Sea’s Department great,
Sustain'd wag in his wid'ning field
By Naprune's train’d trivmvirate,
Mauan, Sreanrd, skilld CrowNINSHIxLD:
or, older conflicts, many seas
Taught these experience’d men; and these,
By Ceean school'd, well in accord,
Fail’d ne’er bo priceless aid afford,
The war's most prescient Naval Board!
V.
The tirceless HoossveLt was there,
Tro San Juan beard his war-cry ring!
To wall prepare, with Loxa to share,
The vasit Department’s heavy care,

Place men, ecks, posts, sean every thing!




- THECDORE ROOSEVELT, GOVERNOR OF NEW T
AUTHOR, SOLDIE STHESMAN.
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Destined a varied fame to find,
Phenomenal in energy,

Leader, in every sense defin’d!

At Hong Kong’s port placed vast supplies
Should need, perchance, therefor arise:
Toreseeing war with prophet’s eyes,

Tar-reaching, bold, resourceful mind!

On him, wherever seen or heard,
Fver is firmest trust conferr’d;
Well earn’d, nor yet by him betray’d
In forum, field, wherere array’d;
Whose oratory’s graces charm,
Whose thoughts, in clear conviction’s train,
Logic in phrase concise maintain,

Bid listmers right convictions form;

Iis earnest nature stivred, deep wrought
By whate'ser theme secures his thought,

Hig realistic pen makes plain,

In volumes with aeibnen fraught,
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“Ideals™ high strong souls attain,—
In trenchant style. strong. clear, concise,

High attributes all readers prize:

Home years were spent in ventures quest,
Ag ranchman, helping * Win the West:”
Tales, from bold huntsmens’ wild haunts came,
That stir the blood. of ** Noble Game!”

From war return’d. high honors won,

Truth throueh his polished pages shone:

VL
Wherever posts of great trust call’d
That right stood with him all confest;
And if at times his justice gall’d,

Integrity his acts imprest:

While toiling up the hill of Fame,
Bugaged in service national,
State, army, place municipal,
From each post fill'd at dury’s eall,

Strong words commendatory came:
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For rank nor place; bribe, howe'r strong,

Would lie conceal, connive at wrong:

In whate'er school of life engaged,
Research supplies rich mental stores;
Through records delved of naval wars,
As his work there events presaged;
To whom historian’s duties fall,
Acquiring knowledge technical
That, at his country’s need, availed
Him well who on such store could eall
When the land’s armor’d squadrons sailed!

VIL

Let Bantiago’s scenes attest,
Him battle’s horrors ne'er appall’d;
That fear bode never in his breast,
Leading his charge! Death everywhere!
Inspiving men, his constant care,
Dashing, enthusiastic, bold!
Well bravery’s medal was decreed,

Well-won his General’s stars, indeed!
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The Colonel of the Riders Rough,

Though made of firm. heroic stuff,

Might not from kindly deed forbear,
Whose State failed not such past to scan:
From statesmen sage, heroie men,

Chose him to grace her Governor's chair!
And those well versed in parties said;

T was sure defeat, unless he led

The combin’d hosts who placed him there!
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Heroes of the Spanish-American

War.

PART THIRD.

Wewey.
L
OMMODORE DEWEY cruised along
Warm shores where Asia’sislands are;
His fleet assembling, staunch and strong,
At Hong Kong's port, where busy shir
Munitions drew from waliting store,
Destraction’s food, huge guns supplies,
Rumors of war had sent him forl

Clonveyd on board neath watehful eyes,
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That probe all things, close serutinize:
Till battle’s gray his cruisers o’er, —
The hue of Ocean seen from far,—

Completes their panoply of war!

Heve Dwyag. with the Bualtimore,
Hurries from Japan's neighboring shore,

The fighting force angmenting more:

Britain to treat, with court’sy meet,

These cousing, this sojourning fleet,
Extends warm sympathetic hand;
Bids welcome to the Eastern strand;
Prepares reception, concert, féte,
Forgetting every ancient feud,
Prosgpective neighbors well to greet.

Whose coming means the commoen good.

II.
These Western Giants, hand-in-hand,
From Albion's isle, Columbia’s strand,
Bid civilization’s fostering ray

er Harth’s benighted regions play!
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Two sister cities, two fair isles,
Tach looking o'er her heauteous bay,
Basking in Orient’s dimpling smiles,
Redeemed from medisyval sway.
That like a pall above them Tay.

Now hail progression’s bright ning day?

171
Hoxg Kowe! Glad isle of - Fragrant
Streams, ”

Where Chu Kiang’s broad current pours,
High basking in the tropic beanis,
Where Britain o’er Celestial shores
Advances stil! with march sublime,
Where dominates her widening clainis
The unschool'd tribes of Asia’s clime:

Loom stern-brow’d mountains, serried, dark,
Whose pictur'd crags deep tides repeat
In blue waves dimpling at their feet,

Which far at sea glad seamen mark!
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Bright, on the north shore, gem of all,

Fair sits the festive Capital
Of this bold isle, once China’s own,
By Britain ruled, advanced, rich grown:
Iv.

Victorial High your splendors lie
In picturesque magnificence,
Where terrac’d slopes ascending vie,
Whose startling contrasts please each sense:
Rude hills round beauteous gardens bend,
Where Art's fair shapes with Nature’s blend;
With galleries high, imposing stand
Academy, bourse, palace grand,

Spectacular on every hand!

Thus Progress, to high purpose dear,
Contrasting strange to Western eye,
’er Orient’s frailer structures nigh,

Would her enduring models rear:

Pacific’s varied products lure

Good =lips that throng from many o shore,
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That anchor'd here may ride secure,

When torrid tempests threat’ning roar!

South side the isle, some leagues between,
At Koo Loos docks, at Aberdeen,
Sea-sanitariums vast equip,

Restore and cure each crippled ship,

Pursued by typhoon's rage to seek

Safe anchorage neath the giant pealk:
V.

Her harbor wide is stirring scene!
All erafts that breast the tropic gale
In this port Commerce bids convene;
From frailest shell to ship of steel,
Propell’d by ocean-buried screws;
Impell’d by wheel, all types of sail,
Shoulder-of-mutton, mat, latteen;
Out-riggers, South-Sea carv’d canoes;
Junks, cruisers, proas—strange array!
Weets from the Suez water-way!
Rowed, paddled, sculled by swarthy crews,

Aggressive here o mart their store;
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Here mingle tribes of motley hues,
By Asia's yvellow race supplied.
From Shanghai's, Yokohama's shore,
Bowmbay. Calceutta, Singapore;
Malaysians, like the olive dyved,
Manilamen of tawny shade;
Bay Mongols, Anglo-Saxons pale,
Tribes that along the Straits ™ abide,
Whose Babled tongues the car assuil;
Who when on land are less at case
Than when on boats or plung’'d in seas!

VI

Where arts municipal attest
The high ideals of the West,
Here Albion grasps Columbia’s hand,
Gives cordially fraternal ald;
Bids her enlighten'd sway extend,
Her staunch fleet welcomes to her strand,

So goon to hostile realms invade!

Ave, speed yon Heet that vides below !

Whose Captains train’d. whose men of skill
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Prepare to mcet a boasting foe

Momentous mission to fulfil;

To mighty, far-spread change effect,

He who commands would gearce suspect,
Southeastward o’er the China sea,

Kre long in broad Manila Bay,

By shores two hundred leagues away!

* * * * * # *
* * * * * * *
VII.

As Hong Kong's Governor's neutral law
No longer might allow delay.
T was meeb the fleet at once withdraw
From thence:

Some leagues they bore away

Where up the coast contiguous lay
China's convenient port, Mirs Bay ;
Where cutter. Hugh MeCulloch, brought
News that most startling import bore,—
Orders that thrill’d the Commodore!
His crews enthug’d, who keenly sought

For actual war!
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riv

hege orders greet:

- {Captare, destroy the Spanish fleet]™
With lips stern set, with countenance firm,
With look that presag’d batble’s storm,

Foreshadowing destiny !

Said he,
While burn’d the lightning in his glance,
Remem’bring the Maine’s tragedy:
“Thank the Lord! Now, I've got the chance,
T'll wipe them from the Sea’s expanse!”

And order'd prompt his fleet’s advance!

VIIL
Historie, fateful first of May!
A nation bursts its bonds Y' The hour,
The cause brings forth the man of power!
Dewry must meet, the coming day,

Moxtoso in Manila Bay!

Should Spain triumph what gloom wounld
lower!

For rendezvous her fleets would go
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To Honoluli’s o
Pacific's commerce cutting short;
From far Yukon to Mexico,

Laying the west coast cities low!

Fort Fisher, red Donaldsonville
LiguTENaNT DEWRY soundly taught,—
Hxperience gave, developed skill,

School’d by immortal Farragut;

Successor his high rank to fill,—

Whose victory Admiral's pennant won!
One of the Mississippi’s uien,

‘Who showed true hero's spirit when

He that shot-riddled ship stood on

As she 'neath bomb-torn waves went down,

The struggling crew about him strewn!

IX.
Commander made, by many a shore
Hig cruisers scour’d the oceans o'er:
On land, on sea, serv'd double geore

Of vears, which vast experience hore:
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. cool and careful when

The stiv and whirl of quick events

Clonfuse the man of weaker sense,

With mind diveet, practical, plain:

Shall statesman’s mantle fall on him?
What germs of power unfolded be,
Hid in that ancient parent tree,
That bears full many a fruitful Himb

OFf enterprising pedigree ?

Typical Yankee through and through,
Let old Montpelier's annals show
What forces bade anbition grow,—
Where Ermaxy Anuey, stornly great,
From marble in her Hall of State,

Called on the vouth to emulate!

His sive objected to the sea,
But when the instinet native be,
Declares the Book of Destiny, -
His ri

oht vocation, soon or late,

Shall find the man high deeds await!
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The Hsian Squadron.

L

@ HE feet, tor Luzon's restless isle,
Breasted six hundred miles of wave,

A scornful enemy to foil;

With cruisers manned by seamen brave,

To rend from Spain’s remorseless hand

This fruitful realn, this Hden strawmd:

The dread typhoon forgets its rage.
The sea and sky mild aspect wear;
Rach boist'rous surge soft winds assuage,
Light zephyrs fun the sultry air,
Stray drifsing, fleece-like clouds appear,
While heavens smile; blue waves beguile;

Spirits of combat waft them where,
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Destruction thund'ring o'er the islel

To ernsh Moxtogo's fleet nor lack
In eve and hand, nor cunning lose,
To frequent drills were piped the crews,

S 10 O ONEOONE Cross’ eir track:
As now no monsoons cross’d their tracl

T is true as trite, his work is best,
Whose faculiies rust not with rest:
The fight to come is to be won

By practiz’d men behind each gun!

1I.

A1l honor to the gunner fried,
Whose courage high none may assail;
Though his ship through thick battle vide,
Laughs 'mid war’s furicus iron hail,
That “round him falls without avail!
Steadfast in action, at his post,
Declk, hold, top, turret,—till life fail,
By duty bound, at whate'er cost,—

His country’s flag his proudest boast!
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Than cruise beneath the stripes and stars ?
Go, search the wide sea’s utmost bound,
Match the White Squadron’s gallant tars!
Though few as yet their hattle scars,
Annihilation’s order given:

“Cast loose! Provide!” strife's spirid sbirs,
Till, by unerring volleys driven,

Sink the foe's ships asunder riven!

Jack is at duty’s call alert,
Array’d fastidious, bold and free;
Careless of forms, strange yarns divertd,
Heard, spun or read of land or sea;
Love, friendship true, integrity
Sheet-anchor form of seamen’s breast;
‘While these faults rule, if faults they be,
Where ship’s bounds action’s lines invest,
Where careless heart makes life a jest,

Salutes a maid nor need be prest!




52 AHE ASLAN SQUADRON.

WaeN Boliano's Point was nigh,
Southward the squadron bent its way ,—
A long, slow-moving line of gray,—

Where Luzon's shores enchanting lie:

The elements were more than kind,
Glood omen therefrom well divined;
Unchanged, till broad Manila Bay

Was scarce one brief day’s cruise away:

To find the fleet of MONTOJO—
Lest Spain’s wiles leave them in the lurch,—
Three scouting cruisers went to search
Those neighboring ports, Boliano
And Subic Bay:
Returned they show

No trace was found of any foe:
VI
The squadron hugs the tropic shore
By rich-hued folinge flaunting gay,

To feast the ravished eve the more,
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Beguile the sultry, lingering day:

Where vine-clad harbors shade the sea
Wave balmy groves: while Ocean's breeze
Wafts spiey odors from the Teq

O'er jutting rocks and tropic trees,

Cool glens, romantic scenery:

Poet or painter never drew
A fairer, more inviting scene!
Tn settings of all shades of green,
Blending in brilliant, varying hue,
With flowers of every gorgeous dye,
That intersect and multiply

The panoramic view moves by!

From out this flame of bloom and leaf,
Wild Nature’s wealth of solitude,
A thousand tempting fruits protrude,
Sculptured in picturesque relief:
VIIL
Beautiful istand of Linzon!

Little do your shorn people know
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What new existence now dawns on
Thetr hapless lives:

Hard by, ¢’en now,
Invulnerable, his eruisers glide
Whose coming marks vour fateful day:
Then, make thab starry flag vour pride,

Your maduness meets in arm’d array!

VIIL
Dewry brings Aduinanpo famed,
Bestows his powerful fleet’s relief,
Asgsists the Phillipine Chief,
i1l hig loved isles shall be reclaimed,
Pledged with his followers to aid

His new ally, for strife arrayed:

With ruthless Spain the Chief had fought,
Her promise forced for juster rule;
Then, by her snare insidious caught,
Ile found himself the spoiler’s tool!
Til now. no more her word beguiles,

Matched Dewry's guns “gaingt Spanish wiles:
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By Hong Kongs Cousul’s generous plan

Convey'd back to his strugling isles!

Alas, that ¢’er ambitions vain
Should with delugions tire the brain
Of this rude child of Asia’s plain:
(fajoled by that designing band,
Progression’s foes in recdom’s land,
Strife fost’ ring ‘neath obsfruction’s hand,
Till blood again must stain the sand,

Holio's isle, Manila’s strand!

VIIL

Asg Consul, Winpyax went before
This war its hostile fleets arrayed
Securing facts:

At Bingapore,
To represent the land delayed;
Whose prescience for the strife prepared,
Vast knowledge guining much desired,
Of harbor depths, the lay of land;

Facts that to fleets and forts pertend
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5 the Contmander then requir’d,
Of insurrectionary schemes,—

A Tong array of useful themes!

The Consul had through Borneo sfrayed.
Strange races brought from tropic shore
That thronged Chicago's fair arrayed:
Fruits energetic research bore,

That all the World was marveling o’er!

Commissioned ‘mong half-savage chiefs
With cusfoms strange, despotic reign,
He could such friendly aid obtain
This tactful man alone receives,

Who well tales of those days relates

Pussed ‘mong the dwellers of the " Straits:”

IX.
Ere torrid climes he learned to know,
Koch untried way before him lay,
He taught the living page to glow
Where California ope’d the way;

When Overland sought noted men,

]
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Sought humorous Twain's, Brur Hawre's
quaint pen:
And now, in middle-manhood’s prime,

Fame points the way and bids him climb!

Manhattan's isle had given him birth,
And sent his youtiiful spirit forth

‘Mong torrid nations of the earvth:

On him who thence rare treasures brought

Smithsonian’s Sony of Science sought
Associate’s honors to bestow ;

Whose purpose high naught should abate
Till Hong Kong’s Consul General’s brow

The years shall [aurel with the great!
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The Cruisers’ Captains.

L

FF shore the fleet rides calmest seas,
Waiting till evening spreads her pall,

While signals flaunt in fitful breeze
Announcing that the Admiral,

Now close upon the Spaniard’s track,

His captains all to council call;

To plan near battle’s prompt attack,
Convinced in land-locked waters near

The enemy must scon appear!

Success meant everything next day,
Dread rain certain in defeat,
When all supplies, with succor meet,

Were full six thousand miles away!




Oy PHE CRUINSERS (AP TAINS

The sea-dogs staunch the Hag-ship hoard,
Each face by long experience scorved
Neath gscorching suns; on sea and land
Well seam’d and tann'd. by salt winds fann'd
Minds with mueh sep-gain’d wisdom stored,

Sojourns in portc on wave afford:

Bach man the dauntless spirit owns
Of Prrry, Foorn, Droeator, Joves,
And well their conntry may bestow

Honors where such high merits glow!

To these men is the glory due,
Commanders in Manila's fight,
Backed by thelr guns and seamen true,
With those who. shut from sight and light,
Sent war’s munitions from below,

Like Gunner Evans motley crew:

It
Chief of-Staff CarraiNn LAMBERTON,
Whose plans shrewd tho't, quick wit preserve,

Whose ready hand and steady nerve
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Bid him o » Olvmpia serve,

=

Is Pennsylvania’s genial son:

A mighty Nnatrop when on shore,
Rejoices mid the cannons roar!
Of many a task he ¢’en could tell,
Requiring tact, consunnnate skill,

The service had called him to fill:

After the Spaniard’s flag was low
LauBERTON went with Woob. that day,
On shore, inside Cavité's bay,

To take surrender from the foe.

i

The Flag-Ship’s gallant Captain came
From Hrie’s shore, where PrrirY's fame
Still lingers, and whose prowess great
Such souls as GRIDLEY's emulate;
Whose skill Manila saw maintain
His well-won name for pluck and braing
Mark'd by full many a sterling trait

The true advisor indicate:
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He ot the Admiral’s order sought
The tower from which his ship was fought;
Manceuvering the Olympia well,
The Captain made each battery tell!
Whose last broadside showed power to think

That made Montro’s Flag-Ship sink!

Alag, for latest honors won,
Was scarcely passed life’s glovious noon
When Death the hero made his own:
His grand career closed all too soon,
Round whom Fame’s sun of promise showun!
She who was left at home to mowrn,
Expecting soon his glad return,
Her children of fond father shorn,

Receives but ashes and hig urn.

Iv.
O'er Dwynrr of the Baltimore,
Annapoliz never held control;
"Mid rude strife taught, wild breakers’ roar,

He cladws O Ocean for his schooll

i
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twWai

Captain and ship, wellanated 1,
More gallant pair ne’er rode the Main!
Both proved their lessons mastered well

Amid Cavitd's fiery heli!
V.

Coaunay commands the Raleigh's crew
Who sent the first shot ‘mid the foe,
Passing dark Boca Grandé through:
Tried scaman! Is there danger e'er

Shall cause that soul to shrink with fear!

To wib, to genial arts inclined,
Most sturdy epponent is he
At wordy fence and reparfee;
Who knows well how to speak his mind, —

Thorough tactician of the gea!

VI
While Carrain Warkir's past should claim
High place for him “mong men of fame;
And though Annapolis praised his name,

Instructor most judicious, wise,
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T'was on the Uoncord greatness came
Amid Manila’s hail and flame!
Where shone exalted qualities

Of born comunander, bound to rigel

The Admiral knew well his man,
And when Manila’s fight began,
The Mag-Ship with the Concord poured
pen )

Shot from the guns that foremost roared!

While the Heet at Manila lay,
After its first victorious fray,
Raleigh and Concord steamed away
To stay the German cruiser’s sway,
And seized Spain’s forts at Subic Bay!

V1L

Ohio’s son, the veteran Woob,
Bold Captain of the Petrel! stood
Nearest Cavitd’s forts next day
Amid the batteries’ flercest play!
With devastating broadside-blows

Seilld the last guns et babtle’s close!
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There e'er was more hilarvious soul,
When thund'ring guns began $o voll,
Than Sxirrrer Hudrus, of ighting blood.
Who shouts, while shrieking shells explode,

“ By heavens! Thislooks like business, Woop!”

VIIL
WriLpgs, Captain of the Boston, comes
From Old Bay State’s ancestral homes,
Whose ancient annals quaintly trace

His Revolutionary race:

There might be something said of tea
By strong-soul’d men fhrown in the sea,

Which tale fits other time and place:

The Boston's Captain’s heart was light,
Near mid-day, in Cavité's ight,
When steaming toward the inside bay
To sieze those ships that therein lay,
Where, 'mid shells’ ¢crash and roar of gun,

His cruiser well her honors won!

* ® * ES ES A

*
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X
Trm Captains, by the Admiral

Convened, are in his cabin; here,
Hre eve her pall shall spread o’er all,
Klaborating with striet carve,
Mancenvers for o dawn attack!
That ench in time may be aware,
Of the bold plan, his part prepare,
When lie conveys the glad news back
To nicn who man each giant gun,
By whom the battle must be won'
Whaose u.hm,'x' is tike the charger’s neigh,

That scents the baftle far away!l

Iuntreptd men these seamen are,
Hrom Admiral to able toar
Disciplined e’en to finger tips
Tomen command, work guns or ships,

All eager for the stiv of wari
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Heroes of the Spanish-American

War.

PART FOURTH,

TWar's Leviatbans.
i

HE gallant line the Flag-Ship leads
€ Of cruisers that majestic glide,
Whose whirling blades Old Ocean feeds,
Impelling through the Sea’s smooth tide
Ships that in colder waters bide;
With powers destructive chained that go
O'er the abyss in strength and pride,
Passing Pacifies billows through,

Whtke Jong gwells yicld Hite drops of dew:
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orious fing floats o'er each deck,
The stars and stripes of liberty!

That standard sheet. that o'er the wreck
Of baffled Spain her istes shall free
When Freedom™s sons win victory!
Called to redecmn the Eastern World,

The Ovient land, the tropic sea,

In each zone, warm or cold, unfurled,

Defiance toward Oppression hurled!

IT.
Nine staunch ships Dewry's squadron form,
Manned by Columbia’s sturdy sons:

Six cruisers!
Countless glittering tons

Of war's destructive engines arm
Their bristling ports!

Tremendous guns,
The turret’s monsters! Death’s machines!
Dread *secondaries’ " tubes portend:
Hach Gatling wholesale slaughter mneans!

Ingenious rapid-firers stand
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rthe foe’s deck
Tn fighting-tops guns downward trend,

f=3 fat e 2
While arms of varying caliber

Hurl shot, shell, schrapnel wide and far!

II1L.

Here Science finds the faultless range,
Which logarithms must caleulate:
Whence reasoning, is it ever strange
The enemy should find defeat
Who bade his cruisers doom’d advance,
Relving on the wildest chance?

Invade that line-of-battle’s flame

Whose accurate volleys never fail,

Annihilation’s withering gale!

Guns leveled to precision’s aim,

Applied mechanics tell the tale!
Iv.

Here dominates triumphant Art,

The strong, subdued Colossus sways,

Fach impulse of the throbbing hear$
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The master’s hand impells or stays,
Extended:

At his touch or sign,
Where fires Plutonian raging glow,
Where iron nerves entnazed combine
"Mid hot, volcauic depths below,
Throats ‘neath restrain’d exertion punt,

The monster tamed, made suppliant!

V.
Here sentient brain, puissant soul,

Mind, guides the living

t<3)

moving whole;
Along a myriad devious ways,

The harness'd forces rules with ease;
Each nerve far-stretching Thought obeys,
That everywhere compells control

From bow to stern, top-mast to keel;
From Ocean-buried whirling wheel,

O'er every gleaming muscle's steell

Kach shape Cyolopean breasts the seas,

Teeming with life, inspiring awe;




WARS LEVIATIHANS.

With emblem streaming in the breeze

Proclaiming prosperous reign of law!

Trom plucky Petrel. small but sound,
Of pending storm the herald, same
As omen’d fowl whence comes her name;
To grand Olympia, turret-crown’d,
Named from the mount of classic fame-—
To crush the lurking Spaniard bound,
Where're his squadron may be found!

VI

The cutter, Hugh McCulloch, bears
Dispatches, when the need appears;
And, later on, the trip makes short
To Hong Kong's most convenient port;
Commission’d for her swift lines neat,

The messenger to serve the fleet:

The conflict Hopason fain would share,
On whose deck guns aggressive show,
Yet must in rear of fighters steer;

After whom laden colliers go,

101
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The Nanshan and the Zafiro,

PPurchased through Drwuy's keen foresight
- And prescient suggestion rare.

Abundant fuel to prepare

At peed to have convenient therve,

After she near impending Hght;

During which these shall ride serene,
While fighting cruisers intervene,

Fierce battling with the foe between!
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The Eve of Battle.
I
IGHT'S shadows greet the waiting fleet,
With erews alert. all things complete,
That, armned by Fate. defies defeat!
To strike a blow that shall resound

The circumambient globe around!

Though the brief list is not so long
As the Greek ships of HoMER's song,

Incomparably more staunch and strong!

For, arts of war, undreamed of then,
Since Science now has part to play,
With many a force unknown to men
In AgaMEMNON's, HrECTOR'S day,

Now metamorphose battle’s plan.
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IL
In the Olympin’s cabin sat
The Admiral and Captains all.
Discussing cach manceuver that
To battle’s shifting necds should fall;
Till all expedients were scanned,
Adapted to the methods planned,

Whate're should be the action’s trond

sSoon each must readiness avouch,
Prepared for combat’s near approach,
While each man’s ship, all points minute,

Engaged the Leader’s mind acute!
D

Verity went with Dewav’s word,
Who well knew how that race deferved:
“To Spaniard, haste is kin o crime,
Manana is hig favorite time!—

Strike before day, shall be my way,
Disturbing him in his delay,
Hre he prepares!”

His Caplains go

Manila's bay to soon invade,
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With defails laid for midnight’s raid,

When night’s shield hides them from the foe;
When sleepy sentries steal below,

Whose lights gleam from Corregidor,

And which they must unnoticed pass,

To well insure the fleet’s success,

At day’s decline the crews the while,
Sent many a soul-ingpiring strain
From horn and viol o’er the main;
‘With music, song the hour beguile,
For this brief respite fain to turn

From battle’s preparations sternl
IT1.

The sun sinks down the purpling west,
Flames on the bosom of the deep;
The waves, in sapphire fringes drest,
In gentlest undulations sweep:
Soft twilights’ shades o’er Ocean creep,
As last beams fade of solar fire;

Gulls nestle on the wave asleep,

o
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Fishes to coral caves retive,

Heaven dons resplendent night's attire:

How beautiful is night at sea.
When naught obscures the vaulted sky!
Whose dome hung with blue drapery,
Blends with horizon's azure dye:
Lights living, burning meet the eye
Above, around: The deeps below,
Like turquoise pavement, seeu to vie
With heaven: The seas flash to and fro,

Rach wave one starry, spangled glow!

Tumbling around the vessels play
Shoals of huge grampus in the surge;
Blowing the seas in flery spray,
Asg from the waters they diverge,
On waves disport, anon submerge;
Fluking, as plunging they subtend,
With fan-spread tails the low swells scourge,
As monsoons that o’er mountains bend,

1 1

Lash hills that round Luzon’s shores trend!
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Iv.

The booby on the quarter-rail
Sleeps, staid in his uncertain flight
By canvas white in evening’s gale,
Like late fiy tured by taper’s light:
As day declines. night's shades prevail,
Wings weary way along the sea,
And heedless falls on net or sail
That meets his eye: for naught cares he,
Cruiser, trader or pirate free,

As one 'mid care falls helplessly.

So the worn wanderer insecure
Sleeps when Night finds him in the wild;
By agnts fatnous” faithless lure
Led blindiy on, like thoughtless child,
Chasing five-fly in evening mild;
Through bog, marsh, tangled copse pursues
His dubious way. with mire defiled,
Till dvooping nature fails to choose,
Sinking ‘'mid dangers, damps and dews,

While black Night’s curtaing round him eloge.
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Fair Cynshin rides upon the wave,
Disporting there with calm delight:
From caves with coral architrave
Mermaids vise in the radiance bright,
That from her train of silver light,
Commingles with the restless billow;
The Hours sleep on the lap of Night,
Fann’d by winds whisp'ring round their pillow,

As murmuring land-breeze stirs the willow.

s
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Dassing the Boca Grande.

L
HE first night-watch had just come on,
And evening's stillness settled down,
When bugle’s blair harsh rent the air!
Quick gliding up and down each mast,
To every ship the signal passed—
Red lights and white flashed everywhere]
Stood on his bridge the Admiral,
Whose standard the Olympia shall
Bare through the coming battle’s pall!
“Prepare for action!” Quick response!
His searching glance beholds advance
His ship’s half-thousand; at that call

All cruisers” crews obey atb oncel

o
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Bach man springs to his well-known post,
And all unnecessary things
Into the sea remorseless flings,
To be like Vagrant« wreckage tost:

N

Superfluous ““diddy-boxes™ go,
With many a treasured curio
That seems to some like fortune loat,

Euriching that most thankless coast:

’Neath axes sharp of brawny tars,
Wood-work and ornamental gear
Like magic fall and disappear

f=} i

With useless sails and extra spars:

‘While crews enthuse with life and stir
No need bas GRIDLEY to defer:

“Ready the ship for action, Sir!”

The squadron’s brave Commander, glad,
Knowing the gallant men he had,
With each trim ship for battle stripped —

Noting how prompt each was equipped,
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As ealm they rode the shadowy brine—

Stood looking down the moon-lit line:

I11.
The Admiral dwells not in gloom,
Whose place, demeanor scarce allow
Approach from those who much assume;
Whose well-poised head, commanding brow
Give highest purpose ample room;
And few would pass the veteran by

Nor mark that keenly piercing eyve!

He views with scorn all dangers born,
Encountered ere by land or sea:
Nor from his acts is caution shorn
Who plans exploits most carefully.

And, well prepared. waits battle’s morn:

Like men the Great NarornizoN chose
To honor with Field-Marsbal's place,
Somewhat the Roman type of nose
Gives character to that strong face,

That shows some lines of care of late;
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Where, vigilant, "tis his to wait
Long tedious months, nor care abate,

While his will guides o people’s fate!

Iv.

Genius—with many a sterling {rait,
Link'd with impressive moral force,
That shapes of great events the course—
Conspires this hero to create,

Whose kindliness of heart has won,

Aud made the whole command his own:

On gquarter-deck, wherever tried,
Truth, merey, justice guide his will;
The careful judge, true seaman still,

Who leans e’er toward the weaker side:

When lighter themes his thoughts engage,
He mingles in, with equal zest,
The social swim or battle’s rage,
Scarce passed ag yet life’s middle stage;
Whose friends have evervwhere confest.

They loved him most who knew him best!
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Precise the Admiral is, exact;
Better possess’d these traits than lack’d
By one Fate stamps, with firmest hand,
With that born genius fo command;
Traits that exalt the Freeman o’er

The proudest high-throned Emperor!

V.

Oft had he rode the mountain wave
Up-rear’d by tempest’s howling blast,
That gored the deep with many a grave,
That—by mad elements dug—aghast
Yawn’d o’er the waters, while the mast
Bent to the charging winds that roar
The Ocean’s wrath! The foaming vast
His frighten’d barque went reeling o’er,

Driving toward the rock-reef'd shorel

At morn he shall direct the strife,
Driving the foe to helpless woe,
His ships dismantl’d!  Left but life,

With boastful pride prostrated low,
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The crews of
Shall honors, station, fame forego:

The victor wins in strife’s red hour—
When, trippie-wing’d, hurld to and fro,

Death hurtles, shrieking to devour—

(+ifts highest in his country’s dower!

*® * * * * * *
VI

TuE sky grew dark: A heavy cloud,
That fell o’er Nature like a shroud,

No ray from moon or star allow’d:

The squadron starts the channel through,
Steams fast in silent, lightless line:
Though guiding lights astern shall shine,

Hoods next the foe hide these from view:

There reigns a spell of fierce suspense
That holds each officer and crew:
Wish each nerve strain’d, keen-set, intense,
While dangers threat, unseen, immense,

Iimminent doom thrills every sensel
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o degtruction’s brink,

On any deck, perchance, may drop

Huge missile thrown from thundring Krupp

That might their still procession stop!

Gruns yawn that could each cruiser sink;
Sprung mine might stay the line's advance,

Leaving for each life slender chance!

VIL
The last ship comes unchalleng’d clear,
Has Boca Grande safely pass’d;
As to arrest such unsought guest
A loud boom shakes the startled air

Whose shot plows waters in the rear!

The Hugh McCulloch’s tell-tale spark
Burning against the heavens dark,
Her cinders flaming through the sky,
Proclaim the fleet is stealing by!
Incautious firemen down below,
Feeding the voaring furnace glow,

Have, inadvertent, warned the foe!
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[*]

Rockets flash'd o’er Corregidor

~

Bring answer from the northern shorel
While land-guns multiply their roar,

Whose lingering shots fall never near:

Raleigh, Concord, Boston return
Reply 1o these alarms astern,
Delinquent in their waken’d wrath;
While Drwey sceks his lurking prey
Hard by Manila, leagues away,

Signaling all to join his path:

VIIL
The Bocea passed, each weary tar
Sleeps by his waiting dog of war,
When earliest dawn succeeds the dark,

To open loud with deep-toned bark!

Crews crowd the fires, each furnace glows

Huge engines scalding fumes evolve;
Steam hissing toils in dying throes,
As Tpwould its iron bands resolve!

The living forces flerce convolve,

2
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Pant for vent! Valves a
Pent power escapes!  Strong screws revolve,
Urging each vessel through the spray,

Speed doubling o’er the dangerous way!

IX.
Through waters dark and freacherous, fast
Cruising above thab stranger wave,
As many a league the squadron pass’d,
The Flag-Ship’s navigator gave

Forth powers of highest human skili!

Alert and carefnl, Carxing still
Along Death’s vale of shade progress’d,
Though bravest here might shrink by day!
Now, through black night, no ray reveald,
These dare this mine-infested field,
Paved with destruction!

Dangerous way!

No beacon light, with judgment fine,
Defying shoal aud bidden mine,

Conquering the demons of the brine!
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What signs of fray?
Deep in the bay,
Halt-hid by mists of morning gray,

An unknown fleet betore them lay!

Ave these those ships, MoNtoJso's boast,
Toward which they steer?
Traders are these,
Staid merchantmen, the ships of peace,
Moor'd safe along the guardian coast
Where flags of all lands fan the breeze,

By earliest morn’s damp vapors fosb:

Aurora’s tints scarce gild the deep,
Whose bosom waits Sol's soothing ray:
Warm winds, wak’d from their midnight sleep,
Herald, e¢’er long, the King of Day A
To find the bay in fierce affray
Of thund’ring fleets, and war’s alarm
Spread far and wide, above, midway!
Fierce as when torrid tempests arm

The raging monsoon’s mighty storm!
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fManila.

L

S Drwey's fleet came o'er the bay.

Dark waters rim in dawu’s pale ray,
Manila's white walls dimly lay,
Backed by those mist-clad mountains gray,

The serried back-bone of Luzon:

(Gay Venice 'neath an Orient sun!
On the isle's level south-west shore,
How fair the broad bay you ook on,
Where ships of all lands throng your door!
Grone the harsh sway of fiendish tools,
Let Commerce grow, high enterprise,
And from your deadly thraldom rise!
* * * * * * *

* * # * #* * *
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A rrorie archipelago
Lies westward of the China Sea
Bastward, Pacific’s currents flow,
Southward, the waves of Celebd;
sSouthwestward streteh green island chaing—
The Snlu and the Palawan—
"Twixt which the Sulu Sea flows on,
Where soft winds kiss the spicy plains

Fragrant with groves of cinnamon:

Southwest the coast Mindanio
Warm ocean-currents mingling flow
Between these isles and Borneo;
Where—seasons when the simoon roars—

Wild surges lash these storm-swept shores!

MacrLLAN, their discov'rer bold,
With Privir's name these islands curst,
Of all Spain’s bigof kings the worst;
‘Neath whose successors crimes unbold,

Official scoundrels here have wrought;
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'The Philippino harass'd, bled,
Whose toil their greed insatiate fed;
While ‘neath oppression’s heavy foot,
Was erushed to carth cach flower of thought,
‘While hate, long hid, low cunning bred,
11T

Like ocean-current, deep and strong,
A broad, resistless tidal foree,
Bternal Progress, sweeps along,

Art, science following ifs course:

Enlighten’d Thought secks Orient lands:
Through great events—Time’s shifting sands—
Afar the Western life expands,

Whose ocean paths reach torrid shores,
While on the Star of Empire soars,

Where Jommerce ope’s to trade new doors]

The Western mind shall educate
These Malay tribes of varied hues;
Shall stronger elements infuse,

Bidding new vigor permeate,
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A virile wakening elevate.

Stirred by a power naught can abate!

Iv.

Ungrateful, much misguided race,
That rends the hand vour welfure seeks,
Strange vent that Jong-pent hatved finds,
Which, now to generous motives blinds,

Through vour proud Chiefs ambition speaks!

Primitive methods must give place
To forms advanced bigh Art invents,
Born of an energy intense,
That shame your savage implem nts!
Wrought by the powerful Western hand,
To make of vours a prosperous land;
While equity’s exchange shall shave

With these productive islands fair!

For, lo, your gems of promise yield
To genius an inviting field,
And hither mighty fleets shall bear

All forms of civilization’s ware;

\
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fairer land sun shines not on

W £aivar
or, Lairer . 5

Than the rich region of Luzon!
V.

These isles of nutmeg, clove, bamboo
To Western eyes give pleasing view:
Forests indigenous and grand
Rise in profusion everywhere,

Where precious woods vast riches lend,
With countless products strange and new,

That rich and varied fruitage bear:

Here lives, companion to the palm,
The myriad-column’d banyan tree,
All arching from one parent stem,
That shelter for a town could be,
(rerspreading it entirely,

Well awning'd by the leafy hem:
VI

Plants thrive with carnal qualities,

Whose leaves trap unsuspecting flies!

Exuding an adhesive wax,
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Whaose sweet the vagrant doom’d attracts;
Held by seduetive hioney here,

Unmindful of fast-binding powers,

Till the flerce plantits prey devours—

Gtiant Despair among the flowers!

So vouth or maid, of careless air,
Heed fair designer’s pleasing lure,
Held by soft charms seductive where
Intoxications banish care,

Till Reason holds her sway no more;
Insatiate pleasures all consume,

And life’s best interests find a tomb.

VIL
Pineapple at Pana produced
Yields texture in fine garments used;
From which light fiber, wrought with skill,
Shawl of this gossamer pina will

The shell of walnut scarcely filll

Kmbroid'rers rare designs invent

In ornamental yellow tiat,
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By Native girls’ deft fingers wrought,

And by the wealthier classes sought:

‘Mong fibrous plants that broadly grow
Banana yields a fibrous tow—
Manila’s hemp the world supplies!
Here pleasing balm spreads, fragrant weed,
With all variesies of spice;
Rice, cocoa-plant, sweet aniseed—
Whence anisette’s most cheering brew—
Vanila, coffee, indigo,

The sugar-cane’s rich product, too!

Industrious in Nature’s way,
These islanders vast skill display;
Whose marvelous genius will create

Most wondrous carvings intricatel

VIIL
Manila fair is pleasing scene,
Her river views and prospects gay
Recalling Adriatic’s Queen;

Streets forin’d by many a waber-way,
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Where traffic’s busy precincts lay:

The Old Town sits shamed by the New
‘Where Pasig’s tides divide the twain:
Each low shore lined—most novel view!—
‘With Native huts, palm-thatch’'d, bamboo;
While bridges picturesquely span—
Besides the Misericordia,

The Colganté and Ayola:

Inclosed by mediseval wall,
With draw-bridge, portcullis and moast,
Her ancient guns still point without,

Whose threatening mouths no foe appall!

IX.

Before the throng’d Entrada gate
Stretches Luenta’s promenade;
Where, in her fairest garb array’d,
Manila walks and rides in state!
Or, all day’s duties put aside,

This hour groups on the Prado ride:
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Or thread LEGAZBY s Avenue,
Named for the city’s founder brave,
Who with Macennax plowed the wave;
Who first these fair isles came to know,

Savage and wild in tropic glow:

Here Philippino patriots died,
While passed by gorgeous pageants gay;
Shot down to make high holiday
For Spanish masters long defied!

X.

Music the Native dearly loves,
For, true musician born is he;
Whose unschool’d, unscor’d melody

The soul to each emotion moves:

His fighting-fowl, his deares{ sport,
Is cherished with extremest care;
Smokes his cheroot, Manila rare—

Fowl, fruit and rice his chief support:

Tis scavenger the startling snake!

That in his garret’s rafters dwells,
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And rodents numerous expeils,

Which rare repasts for saurians make!

To man this reptile harmless is,
Wer't not for which, like Hamelin, here
Good citizens would illy fare,
While these marauders marr’d their bliss!

X1

His dwelling mnuch is like the Swiss,
With many-gabled roof outside,
Where wide-projecting eaves provide

A cottage similar to his:

Novel effects within are spread
By many-hued glass globes o’erhead,

&

Whose blending shades are softly shed

From lamps which hang rich-color'd, gay:

A pale light filters Tucid ray
Through thin pearl windows during day,
When opalescent Tight steals in
Through sea-gshells made tranglucent, thin,

Fixed in light lattice planned o shide;




MANILA. izy

Adjust, admitting air within.

X1II.
Manila’s belle, the dark brunette,
Loves social life, gay dance and song;
Deck’d in her many-hued sarong,

Kind, charming, fascinating, yeb:

Drap’d in fine textiles light as air,
Her rich, abundant raven hair
"Neath kerchief tasteful snooded ‘round,

Falls rippling almost to the ground!

Fashion is to Manila’s fair—
As to the soft sex everywhere—
Matter demanding skill and care;
Though, in her sultry, snowless clime,

Not clothed for warmth at any time!

She views the opera with delight,
And finds slight use for work or books;
In arts well skill'd cnhancing looks,

That beausity and giad the sigha:
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With objects dear to woman's pride—
fabinet neat. drest sideboard rare,

Carved intricate with marvelous care,

Glittering accessories here and there

Her tasteful boudour is supplied:

Mother the husband must provide,
To her the suitor must propose!
The longings of his heart disclose;
Not seated by his charmer’s side,
While fond eyes speak affection’s pride

And honied disconrse lingering flows.

* * * #* 3 % *
* * B * * * *

MantLa, high exalted be!
Glad San Miguel, Binondo blest;
Euroll’'d with cities of the Free,
By their high spirit be imprest!
Like Venice throned, in beauty drest,
On Pasig's shores of verdure bright

Let Progress be your welcome guest,

S
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Let your isles be like orbs that roll
About the vivid King of Day;
The Great Republie shall control
The destinies that mark their way!
Embryo States, behold them lay,
Link’d hand in hand! That flag unfurld,
Tades Mediseval twilight gray,
Falls on your shores Time’s fost’ring ray;
Proud on Pacific’s breezes curld,

Bright beacon of the Eastern World!

XIIL

Environ'd by deep bamboo bowers,
Rich bloom your tropic gardens fair;
Water'd and stirred by streams and showers,
Fann’d by spice-laden, perfum’d air:
Your Western guardian’s generous care

1 E - i vy e . -
Shall make your precinets pure as morn;

Learning shall fix her dwelling here,
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d from broad minds high thoughts be borw.

<

Whose products shall your life adorn!

Art, Science, Genius here will bring
Their offerings of immortal birth;

Wheun from your soil the germs shull spring,

Matured through men of sterling worth;

No more remote Columbia’s shores,
Whose argosies spread o'er the earth,
Giving for products, precious oves,

The Western World's vast, varied stores.

* # #* 3 F # *
o3 * 3 * #* # *
XIV.

CovLumgeia’s Consuls honor'd stand,
To represent the Nation far;
Her exchange passing ‘neath his hand,
Whose tact directs oft peace or war!
‘Whose province bids him recognize
Each venture sound that latent lies,
Inviting opportunities;

To show Dbold merchants many a prize
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That in the path of commerce lieg;
Whose consular reports are read—
Through the land’s countless journals spread-—
3v stirring men of enterprise,
Shrewd sons of traffic through the land,
Aiding trade’s channels to expand:
XV.

Shrewd, brainy men the service calls,
Minds with keen sense and judgment sound;
On whom oft task exacting falls—

Yet, when are these men wanting found?
Let countryman for justice call,

Let shipwreck’d crew meet sore distress:
Extending gurdianship to all,

Who need, find aid; the wrong’d, redress:

Since Freedom’s fleets stern Iesson taught,
The Consul at hig foreign port
No longer looks on insult wrought,
Nor sees his flag the scoffer’s sport, .
Like Caprainy Bvaxy’ gallant crew

Withstood at port of Callaol
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XVL
WitLiams, Manila's Consul wise,
Tre war's disturbing rumors came,
Neath prying eves of Spanish spies,
Prepared to meet strife’s smouldring flame,
So soon to rage ‘neath tropic skies,

Whence should historic epoch rige!

Such task emploved each leisure hour,
Inspecting arsenals and forts,
Probing Spain’s hollow shell of power;
Whose Captains scoffed, in Eastern ports,
With sneers and shrugs and coarse retorts,
Boasting, their squadrons should devour,

The ** Yankee Pigs™ when war should lower!

The careful Consul yet contrived
To gain vich store of facts that bore
On hostile fleet and forts on shore,
Whence Dewry valued aid dervived,
Passing Manila’s waters through,

Whose untried depths therefrom he knew:
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The Consul saw insulfs deride,
When rights his countrymen would claim;
Yet must scorns unredressid abide,
Though scarcely borne with spirit tame
By those forced meath Lis roof 1o ask
Protection:

Twas tacttul task,

While oft rebelled his Freeman's pride

To see his country’s rights defied !

The Nation's agenl constant strove
The barb’rous tyrants’ hands to stay.
If aught such ruthless souls might move,
Who made these Native tribes a prey:
Here slain by Spain. by tens, by scores,
Mured in low cells along the strand.
Insidiously designed so deep.
That when the high tide’s current pours,
O'er drowning victims surges sweep,

While horror reigns throughout the land!
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XVIIL
WinniaMs anon saw wrongs redressed
By Dewrvy's guns’ avenging flame!
Dons, who with haughty scorn confesged
Deep loathing for his conntry’s name,
Hid their diminished heads in shame!
Through him begeged intercession’s claim—

Received at his hands many a boon,

Denied him in pride’s prosperous noon:

Nor longer throng obirusive spies
Who here held reign 'neath barb'rous Spain—
Those harpies of the cusfoms—ghouls

With horse-leech maw, ship-captaing’ bane!

@
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Heroes of the Spanish-American

War.

PART FIFTH,

Through ‘hostile TWaters.
L
EIN the Olympia's wake, ere dawn,
The fleet steam’d north-east, then south, on
Till, some leagues from Manila’s door,
The earliest twinkling morning star
Shone on the Spanish ships of war!
Twelve vessels arm’d, all kinds, all fold,
Wait confident in this stronghold:

Slow moving some, some anchor’d are,
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Threatning arvay!

Forts, batteries strong,
Support Bpain’s fleet from frowning shore,
Waiting their combin'd hail to pour

Duawny's advancing ships among!
D I D

IL
The Flag-ship seeks the foo straightway,
‘Midst where the hostile cruisers lay,
Three battle-flags hroad waving o'er!
Her cager consorts in her wake
Flaunt colors like some gala day,

Detfying boldly sea and shore!—

Far the deep rumbles! Cruisers quake!
An earthquake shock! Wild billows shake
The Baltimore’s near prow!

On high,
Like Hecla’s seething geysers, fly

Torn waters foaming “gainst the sky!

Again, nigh to the Raleigh’s bow,

Huge deluge roars! From high falls lound,
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Hurl'd from voleanic deptlis below—
Wild menace of a wabtery shroud!
IiL
These huge ines, laid by wily Spain,
Sprang to destroy the ships in vain,

Whose prows unscath’d still cleave the main!

On, on! In battle’s line array’d,
Majestic moved the sullen train:
Manila)s guns, Cavité's bray'd,
Whose desp'rate missiles hariless stray’d,

Bleuding in combat’™s fierce refrain!

Mines hid below, mad shells above,
Exploding louwd. as on they move,
While thund’ring forts, flame-belching ports
Wake, where the foe destruction courts'—

Iv.
Reserve all five!
Signals proclaim

To men whose nerves vibrate with ire;

Who fo retaliate desire;
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Who to display high skill aspire,

o win the steadfast heroes’ fame!

Ships, still as waiting carthquakes, breast
The waves—restrain’l the bolts of doom—
Their black breath rolling o’er each crest,

Commingling with dawn’s lingering gloom :

Anticipant their gunners stand,
Impatient, anxious wait command;
While time the enermny improve,

Whose missiles shriek, crash round, abovel—

The fighting-string in each man's heart
Sings, twanging taut, as when the dart

And quivering bow-string spring apart!
V.

On forward bridge, undaunted still,
Stands ADMIRAL, REECE, LAMBERTON;
Stands SrickNey, with the Herald's quill:

Infinite skill guides CALKINS on,
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Bruupy, Chief of the Signal Corps—
Ere long to raise that banner high
Above a new-gain'd realm to fly —
LiguTeNANT Scort, while combat blends
The scream of schrapnel, cannons’ roar,
Look from the bridge:
Unshielded stands
The Admiral, who here comimands,
Kach semse alert:
Howling for prey,
Fierce battle’s messenger of Death
Deep gores the deck, the bridge beneath,
Close where he stands!
Above the group
A bursting shell, with fiery swoop,
Destroys the rigging close above,
Yet who ghall stirink or feature move?
VL
Head link In dread destruction’s chain,
The Flag-Ship leads her dauntless train:

Save engine's throb and blower’s whiry,
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No sound yet emanates from
Nor yet may ready sponson smoke,

Nor yet has gun of DEwry woke:

Still as the pent-up hurricane,
Approaching steadfast as the storm,
When her black throats blaze dead ly rain,
Monster of demon’s fearful form'—

-

Death roaring from each blazing arm,

sShall the Olympia strike in vain?
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PAIN'S hour has come! The dial of
Time

At last ends her probation! Now
She falls, like Rome, *mid seas of ¢rime,
For slaughtered tribes; for many a vow
Unkept; for sages doom’d t0 bow
"Mid torturing flames: ‘Neath axes’ gleam
Heads roll’d when Thought faced every woe,
While bigot rage laid learning low:
To-day shall Freedom's powers redeem

From red crime’s inundating stream!

* * # #* * *
* * % #* * % *
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IT.

TaHE Maine remember! comes the word,
Which loud Olympia’s spirits tell,
From boatswain’s mate and gunners heard,
As close o’erhead a bursting shell
Hurls missiles with menacing yell!
Whose threat defies, to acfion stirs,

Till DewrYy now no more deéfers!

Five hundred throats take up the cry
From engine room to turret high!
On every ship, within, without
Alljoin in that prophetic shout!
From men who wait, like coursers fret,
Who have not pulled a lanyard yet,
The sea-dogs’ yvelp flies toward the strand,

Whose vengeance now is close at hand!

IIT.

The Admiral makes promp$ reply,

And toward the furret turns his eye:

€¢ YA

When ready, GribpLEY, you may firel”
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And toward the enemy steams on,
. e B
As from its turret, wing'd with ire,

Roars the Olympia’s forward gun’!

““Fire as convenient!”
Ships astern
Signal’d from Flag-Ship’s mast discern:
Baltimore, Boston joining in,
Their huge arms swell the battle’s din!
““Open all guns!”
At this command,
Bringing her port broadside to bear,
Olympia’s craters shake the air!
Q’er all, her turret’s monsters blend

Their deep-toned diapasons grand!

Torn waters quake! Deep thunders roll!
While guns, from near Cavité's mole,
‘Where veers the foe, where tides are shoal,

With angry menace threat the goal!

Then, turning on her fiery way,

The dread Olympia seeks her prev,
prey,
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Reina Cristina, Castilla:
Devoted twain!
Projectiles gore
Their sides, which her fierce volleys pour,

While ships astern sustaining roar!

Iv.

Then, Don Juan de Austria,
To board the adversary dread,
Advanced—all guns in fiercest play—
While broadsides strewed her deck with dead!
Till the Olympia’s onslaught stern
Compelled her in retreat to turn;
By fires that quick and rapid play’d,

A veritable shambles made!

And soon, in-shore, she sinking lay,
While DEwaY’'s squadron scour’d the bay!
Whose dauntless cruiser thenceforth led,
The circling line of battle’s head,

Save when bold Dwygr that honor had:
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GripLey directs each deadly shower,
Rules this huge arsenal of power,
Fighting his ship from conning tower;
Manceuvering where war's tempests lower,
While denser falls the battle-cloud,

Enfolding like o giant’s shroud!

V.
While fiery demons’ shrieks appall
Halyards are shot from BrumBY’s hands,
Signaling, where the fore bridge stands,

The Admiral’s commands to all:

A huge shell burst with fiery rain,
That CHAPLAIN FRAZIER'S view cut short!
Hurtling above the bomb-torn main,
'Mid flash, and roar, and loud report,
Gazing, with head thrust through a port;
Warn'd by this message to refrain,
This target for projectiles’ sport
Was swift withdrawn, warn’d not in vain,

Neter to be so exposed again!

147
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When SuraroN ABeL Price and aides,

With KivpeLeErGER—whose high skill

Is not confin’d to surgic blades,

Handling as well the thinker’s quill—
Arrang’d drugs, tourniquets that day,

To dress wounds in the forward “bay,”

T was never dream’d no blood should spill,
No balm should pour, no scalpel score,

Save for hurt Spaniards on the shore!

As though charm’d lives these seamen begwr,
Fach cruiger of this deathless fleet—,
Though missiles fell thick everywhere—

At roll-call mustered crews complete!

These gallant heroes Death defied,
Whose blood, in this most famous fight,
Flowed from few wounds, and those but slig ht,
While foemen, o’er a thousand, died
To sate the maw of Spanish pride

Before their flag sank out of sight!
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VIL

‘Wazr's horrors lightly smite the souly
Enthused amid the strife. as here:
Swift as thought flies, at Death’s quick call,
The World Beyond's strange scenes appear;
Surprise, allaying every fear
Of new existence: Spirits think;
Granting that all immortal are,
Who shall escape from thought, ¢'en there?
Instinctive, therefore, wmortals shrin‘k

O'er veil’d Eternity’s mystic brink:

Powerless to repel the blow,
Kxpecting death, not knowing when
Or how this journey he must go,
" were wisdom on the part of man
Nature’s instructive page to scan,
Life’s problem solve, work to the plang
Tllume the brain with Reason’s ray,
Well freed from superstition’s ban,
Let thought, untrammel’d, lead the way,

Spite what delusion’s many say.

149
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VIIL
Now, Raleigh, Boston, Bultimore
Upon the foe their batteries bore,
‘Mong whom their raging missiles flew,

While Spain back answering volleys threw!

Thus, ships and forts hurl'd to and fro
Broadsides that blazed torn waters o'er;
And while fought each exhausted crow,
Densge-rolling smoke, of war's red hue,

Shut squadrons, forts and shore from view!

IX.

While Carramy Winpes the conflict view'd,
Puffing cigar and using fan,
Where he, with aides, commanding stood,
Playing his part in battle’s plan,
A mad shell o'er the Boston passed,
Near the Commander! Burst between!
Cut cleanly through the foremost mast—
HurPd lightning-bolts, war’s sulph’rous rain!

The Captain nonchalant replied,
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Though others winced who there stood fast,
Said, **We were lucky, gentlemen!” |
Then, puffed at his cigar again:
X

Helpful the man, inspir’d the thought—
Cooks’ galleys® fires in fight subdued—
Pavmasrer MarTIN'g coffee-pot
And spirit-lamp brown beverage brew'd,
Which he dispensed where gunners stood;
The fragrant berry’s cheering sup,
Amid the battle, raging hot,
Keeping exhausted nature up,

Nor ceased till each received his cup:

A shell the ship’s port-quarter found—
Burst!—filled with flame an Ensign’s room!
Extinguished ere aught could consume;
Though DobrIDGE was not then at home,

Close at his post, by duty bound!

* * o * * *

—
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XL
SrEaprAsT the gallant gunners stand,
Cireling by blazing ships and strand,

Fast all the squadrou’s batteries play:

Then, ApMirar MoNToJ0, rash,
Became the victor's hopeless prey :
Reina Cristina turned at bay,

Made toward the line her fatal dash!

Braving destruction, on she came
With bellowing guns!
A hell of Hame!
Her erew devoted, undismay’d,

Vesuvius had as well invade!

She turned in flight, her mad course stay’d,
Her raid intrepid vainly made,

Or her crew’s courage high display’d!

The flerce Olympia sent her shell,
Roaring the flecing Spauniard's knell,
That strack astern. her hull sped through,

Burst midshipst  Her brave Captain slew,
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Slanghter'd by scores her danntless crew!
The Petrel’s shot struck home as well—
Torn stem to stern, spared but the few!
X1l

She ventur'd, fail’d: Batter'd and torn,
Wounded to death, slow her return:
Nor shall the final stroke defer,
Dealt by the raging Baltimore!
The crew escaping flee to shore,
And red arms toward the Castilla—
Companion of her misery—
Reach o’er, beckoning for sympathy,

‘While one despair from both iz born,

Spain’s doomw’d fleet drifts along the lee:
The 1sla de Mindanio,
Don Antonio de Ulloa,
Villalobus and Rapido;
The Boston’s prey, the Velasco;
Each craft destroyed, crushed small and great!
And now the erippled few but wait

Their sinking sisters’ tragic fate:
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As when typhoons wild banners Hing,
The battle's din rolls far away,
Hchoing and re-echoing
From each side of that lana-locked bay;
Ax War's shroats multiplied their roar!
Dread sounds, such as, in earlier day,
Passed o’er subdued Corregidor

When Britain thundered at her door!

Then fell Manila! Then withdrew
The foe for ransom: though untrue
Tberia’s pledge to Albion,

Still faithless. as in ages gone:
Whose conqueror never sought to sue

The beggar for the forfeit due.
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Victory at (Cavite,

I
AVITE sprawls the shore along
o Where yonder level sand-spit strays;
With arsenal, forts, batteries strong,

Low on the right, in the dim haze,

‘Where ships seek aid from many ways:
Here, ten leagues south Manila's seats.

Where the broad bay spreads beautiful,
O'er whose broad bosom soars the gull,

The duel rages of the fleets!

Sultry the clime and hot the fight,
While flames on shore glow broader, higher,
The smitten walls one sea of five,

While rolling vapors blind the sight!
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Spain's Captains saw, defeated, dazed,

Their beaten ships—-when vapors raised—

Though firing still, i fate’s despibe,

Crumbling piece-meal neath Dewniy’s might!

Doom’d Apviran MoNTtoJo gazed
On ruin's fleld!
Fleeing dismayed,
Ship after ship his flag displayed!
While each in turn in ruin blazed,
Annihilated, shattered, gored!

Remorseless guns, what shall evade?

11
A erippled cruiser from fhe foe
Hled toward Manila, firing slow:
Like Nuempsis awaked to wrath,

The Concord steamed along her path:

s

“Sink or surrender!”
High in air,

By the pursuer signal'd there,
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TIT

Fitth time the foe's front thund'ring by-—
As Spain's guns spoke less rapidly,
Dewry about him cast his eye,
Said, ashe scanned the conflict o'er:
“What time is 16, LIBUTENANT REBCRE!”
“Heven-forty-five, Sir!” the reply:
“Brenkfast-time!  Signal, ‘Fighting ceasel””
Then, that queer smile his features bore,

Peculiar to the Commodore:

T was a strange, record-breaking fight!
A fleet in batbtle’s midss withdrawn
That breakfass then might be brought on!
Forts, squadrons firing!  Thrilling sight!

Where war-clowds dense obscure the sun!
Cluns roaringe!  Missiles left and right!
o =
IV.
Respite begun, she fleet, withdrawn,

Rode near the middle of the bay,

Northwest of where Cavite fay:

{
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o

The enemy still thunder’d on—
Destruction for the moment done—
And geem’d to surmise Spain had won,

Though inefficient every gun!

"Mid carnage wild, from Spanish arm,
Scarce man or ship had suffered harin

In all that rage of battle’s storm!
&

Captains this interval repaired
To the Olympia to receive—
As signals hoisted high required—
Such orders as might be declar’d,
Relative to parts ships should play;
That now rode restful in the bay,

To end auspiciously the fray:

When orders were dispensed to all,
Congratulations on the day
Were tender’d by the Admiral,
Before his Captains went their way;

Fre each in his gig toolk his leave,

To worn and anxious crews relieve;
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Bre signals to the strife should eall,

3

To give blows Spain might not refrieve!
V.
Since early morning’s scant repast
All had endured protracred fast,
Which vigorous fighvers ill could brook,
Their nerve-force drain’d:
Enduring still,
Worn Nature claims her breathing spell:
Which, ’t was assum’d, those signals meant,
The Admiral 'mid battie sent:
Though, doubtless, he could then have shown,
Most cogent reasons of his own:

State of his ord’nance should be knownl

As hearty sustenance each ook
The fragrant coffee, drink divine!

Sent new life through the weary line:

The enemy made sore complain,
In those reports which went to Spain,

That want of coffee was his bane!
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.D

i

o success; of streny
To meet that early morn atéack!

Proof the shrewd Admiral was right,
While Spain delayed to brew the cup,

To fight before the Don was up!

VIL

Woon strode the Petrel’s deck aguin
"Mong resolute and eager men:
CWe're going in the inside bay!”
Checrily that staunch Captain said:
“One bold move more!  Push on ahead!
And men, we're bound to win the day!
Don't waste a shot!  Make each gun tell!

ih}

seamen, youw've done your duty well!

These stiveing words with wild joy filld
The hearts of all:

Enthas’d and sheill’d,

The crews went wild—sponbaueous yvell’d]

When told, so £far, no man was killed!
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VAR

LA L,

Sarp the Admiral: ““Time to leave!
Everything all right, LamBrrTON?”

“Hverything is, Sir, I believe.”

The signal was to top-mast run:
“To quarters all! Cet under way!”

And on the line moved to the fray!

When the tried fleet to battle drew
The Baltimore led on the linel—
With Carraiy DwWYrR’s record fine,
His Chief declared *t was honor due,
Though her sides showed full many a scar,
Battered and bruised as veterans are—
O'er water-line a shell’s track through,
Some geamen hurt, slight wounds and few!

IX.

The arms of Spain were tuced again—
The conflict raged!  Appalling view!
Gtuns bellowed to avenge the Maine,

By marksowen levelod trivd and el
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Then, dauntless DWYKRR'S cruiser moved,
Whose broadsides wreck and ruin flung,
Slow-creeping steadily along
Close to the forts!

Spain’s gunners proved
Tmpotent all to stay hier course:
Or those embodiments of foree
Behind her, belehing shot and Hame!
Whose men scored many a gallant deed,
Intrepid winning glory’s mead,

bl

The victor's crown, the Lero’s fame!

X.
Manceuvering, doubling to and fro,
Their thund'ring guns the foe assail,
Fast, furious flinging battle’s hail;
The moving line one fiery glow,

While devastation marks their trail!

What patriot there is now aware
Such sentiment exists as fear?

Asx toward the enciny they go,




AT UAVITE.

LLike doom relentless drawing near,
The war-cloud rent by cheer that greets
High rising o'er the roay of tleets!

XI.

While Evaxsg with his motley flock
Wrought in the Olympia’s hold, o'er head
They felt each missile’s stavtling shock—
Withstood like Gibraltar's rock!

Yet, war's fierce turmoil fatled to move
Those who munitions sent above,
Deep delving in the locker’s bed,

For food the hungry guns that fed!

Stolid Mongolians wrought like men,
Displayed enduring spirit, then:
Through dust and heat and powder-stain,
Redeeming Yalu's conquered band,
When Japan’s squadron swept their strand;
When all rejoiced o’er Freedom’s gain,
To Dewey showed each toil-maimed hand,

And asked adoption by his land,
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Heroes of the Spanish-American

War.

FPART SIXTH,.

The Surrendet.
I

ORE slowly Spain sends back reply:
b Torts silenced here, a battery there,
Explosions thund’ring everywhere!
Her ships in faming ruin lie,
While rent walls yvawn amid despair!
To give the foe his final blow,

The Raleigh, Concord Boston, and

The Petrel signaled were to go,
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Along the inner harbor’s strand,
ngaging ships and forts inside.
Where Spain's foolhardy. stnbborm will
Opposed chance to consummate skill;
And, though defeated. Wate defied,

Waile her brave men by hundreds felll

iL
The missioned cruisers promptly file,
By ships and forts opposing sail;
While rapid gun, huge projectile.

Tell dread destruetion’s final fale!

The Petrel. naught from shoals fo fear,
Would that wild bellowing shove assail
Alone!

Light-draft, she dares to steer
Jlose to the cannons’ mouths!
Her hot
Voleanic storm of flaming rain,
At that vange, with unerring shot,

Stills the last guns that speak for Spain!
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You flag that red and vellow flies,
Spain’s characteristios symbolize
Her inhiamanity. the red,

The hue of blood. of cruel dread;
Yellow, for avarice and gold.

That long crushed nations’ histories told:

IRAN

The red and vellow Anttered down,
That here for centuries had Hown,
Oler thousand istes i< blight had shrown,
While Spain's lash made their peoples groan;
Where stern MacELLAN was bhetrayved,
The first explorver to invade
These Eden islands of the Main,

And by their outraged chicfsains slain,

Surrender’s flags of whire unfold
Where wreek and ruin’s tale is told,
While up the Olympia’s mast is run
The well-won legend:

“Thanks, well donel”
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Iv.
After the glovious day was won,
To make capitulation good,
While war-clouds hung o'er fleet and town,
The Chief-of-Staff, with Capraiy Woob,
Was landed to negotiate,

Acquaint the vanquished with his fate:

They met the uncrushed, wily Don,
Who schemed, deferred, implored delay ;
But found shrewd Carrain LAMBERTON
In unprocrastinating way;
As both himself, with Capraiy Woob,
The treacherous Spaniard understood,
‘Who stood dazed, shocked at shrift so short!
This eminent diplomatic mind,
To the objector’s wiles alert,
Had prompt surrender’s details signed,

Sought the Flag-Ship and made report.

* * % * 3% # %




THE SURRENDER.

V.

Tue Petrel’s Captain thanked his crew,
Whose deed, where thickest volleys rainoed,
Applause from all the fleet had gained;
Exhausted, joyous through and througl,

Al powder-burnt and battle-stained;

169

Whose woundless ranks high skill maintained;
i 2

Whose wearied groups contain not one,
Though deaf from detonating gun,

But scnsed his Captain’s gleeful tone:

“Well done, my lads, I'm proud of you!
And—PBoatswain!  Pipe all hands to “splice
The main brace!””  Nautical, concise,

Well understood by seamen true!

VL
Hilarious hour! Relaxed nerves rest;
Suspense is gone, reaction sprung;
Txperiences, by all confest,
Tell how near pending dangers hung

While battle’s thrilling music rung!
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Thankful for life, b, every soul
(Frew reminiscent: veterans young,
Whose firm discipline reigned o’er all,

Now give good fellowship control.

* * %* 3 * +* *
% & # * #* * *
VIL

Bravi volunteers with SkirpEr HucHrs,
Of Petrel’s men a half-a-score—
With whom ORrRbERLY KRAMER goes,
Whose graphic pen’s description glows—
A ship’s boat man:

Fach gleaming oar

Dips merrily the waters blue,
Nearing those ships Fates still pursue,
Cavitd's smaller bay within,

Which by their guns had silenced been:

The Skipper bids the work begin,
While hulks, shot-riddled, blend their glow,

And vanguished Spain makes loud complain!
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From wreek to wreck with toreh they row,
Complete their task, embark again,
While crackling sounds, and raging flumes

Wrap barks that bear euphionious natnes:

Capture, destroy, the orders were;
Therefore, these wrecks, with ruin’s glare,

Intensely beat the torrid aiv!

Flomes {rom destrucsion’s work refrain
While hulks afloat, though scarved, remain;
Bre long, ueath wrecker's skilful hand.
With parts restored to cruise again.

Neabh Freedom's emblem guard the strand!
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Fifter the IBattle.

6:43 HE Admiral on shore discerned

© The emblem of surrender; then
He said, as toward his staff he turned:
“I have as fine a lot of men

As ever yet on shipboard stepped,

With hearts strong as their ships equipped!”

In presence of the whole command,
That round on the Olympia stood,
Cutting the Petrel’s Captain short,

When handing in his ship's report,
Dewnay advanced with out-stretehed hand.

Address’d the veteran:
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< CapraIiN WooDb,
I wish the English language could
Fxpress the commendation due
To your grand self and gallant crew—

Your good ship's marvelous movements, too!

O will be my duty so tO do,
America shall hear of vou!
No words of mine are adequate,
Are beauntiful and strong enough
To voice the commendation great,
Earned by men of such sterling stuft!
The truth what language can convey

Deseribing your grand work to-day ?”

IL.

The veteran said, whose years of cares
Revived in memories of the past:
*I've worked for those words fifty years
Through battle’s voar and tempest’s blast;
Asmy reward, thev've come at last!

My crew, my ship, my pride my care—
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We go where orders send us: There,
Wherever duty’s path is clear—
Let fortune bring us foul or fair—

e

Where you flag floats, its fate we share!

% % * 5 * * *
* * * x #* # *
ITL

CAME the rejoicing Nation's thanks,
While all commissions were enhabnced;
‘Mong officers, marines, all ranks,

Worth well to higher lines advanced;
And, furth’ving commendation’s plan,
Medals of merit decked each man;

While through eacl crew promotions ran,
The Balsimoreans sent a sword

As Dwvyur's richly earned reward!

Dewey's sword!  What magnificence!

(told-handled, traced; blade danaskeened:

Inscriptions exalt elegance

‘Mony rare and glittering gems entwined:
> o oD

[
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“To ApMIRAL Groree Dawry: This

Gif't of your grateful Country is.”

Defender of her fame! To you,
Who won fair isles, broad treasure lands,
Congress elects this token due;
And honor's highest tribute sends
To him through whom the realm expands,

And whose fleet still her shores defends!

Iv.
Now, from your Flag-Ship’s mast-head high
Nolonger floats the old “burgee;”
Now, symbols on your flag that fly,
Waving, above the Asian sea,
S Admirall™ bid proud folds proclaim

Deservedly crowns a well-earned fame!

Skild diplomat! Heve legislate
Till factions shall assimilate;
Your potent guns menacing bear,

Wise gnardian of Manila!
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Your sway shall honor vindicate,
Shall arbitrate affairs of state,
Whose guardian care each race shall share,

Till friend and foe alike revere!

V.

Hold Aguinalde’s tribes in leash,
Till false advisors urge him on
To make with generous friends a breach,
Ensanguined stain their new life’s dawn;
Mild AvausTing's duty teach—
Spain’s Viceroy, who his charge forsakes,
And with returning Teuton makes
Escape to Hong Kong, flees from care,
Passing the guard’s averted eve,
Who bids safe journey courteously,

As the Augusta cruises by!

What though the Kalser. grasping, proud,
Intrigues and schemes through bold designs,
His claims and airvs are not allowed

fTIr ot orra e Flve Phalin e !
QU gl guard the Irhppines,

-
-
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VI

Drewry ruled fair Manila Bay,
Held o’er all lawless factions sway;
Till on his Country’s shores was fed
Obstruction. which rebellion bred!
Sent shells o’er arsenal and quay,
When MarrRITT'S men in battle bled;
Where Oris fought, GREENE, ANDEESON,
Brave Hawrgins, Pennsylvania’s soun—
Till many a viet'ry Progress won;
Holds till Columbia’s work is done,

Till insurrection’s hosts have fled!

The Spanish Wolf has turned in flight
Hrom bamboo bowers that joys invite;
Where BruMpy raised that banner high,
Now kissed by Orient’s golden smiles,
Whose stars and stripes through time shall fly,

Fair guardian of the Eden Isles,
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Spain’s Lyre and Sword.

RMomance of the Hrab donquest.

1.
ER Calpd’s Rock the Aral conquest broke,
King Roperick fell, Spain bent "neath
Islam’s voke;
Pair Andaluz with turbaned hosts ran rife,
Bold Taric’s hordes from Gaudaletds strife
Then sank the Goth, through Junrax’s treach
ery, low,

A father’s vengeance for a daughter’s woe,
Toledo, home of ancient Gothic kings,

34 AP O s » ST 1" ey ey AT

Saw golemn ceremonial RODERICK crown

Fre wronged CLoRINDA drew lis ruin down;
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HEre Herovngs unioosed his magic power,

When the rash king dared his forbidden tower,

IL
A ruined prince sought Andalusia’s shores,
Fled to a throne, crowned by the kingless
Moors—
The learned Omeyad, who subdued all foes,
Whose Capital in peerless grandeur rose;
His Cordova, where princes’ sons were school'd,
Where Song’s sweet voice and Beauty's man-
dates ruled:
Yet, ABbURRAHMAN found no soothing balm,
And near his palace, in the evening’s calm,
The monarch lorn mourned with his exiled

palm:

Here the stern ruler bade fair Science reigh,
Bade Song her highest excellence attain;
Damascene bards to realms fantastic soared,
Sustained in splendor by this Moslem lord;

~

Their warblings heard in halls of Far Cathay,
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By Apu Temax, of the Tribe of Tay,
Live in the Moslem’s precious scrolls to-day!
Live in the Arab's © Treasury of Song,”
Whose strains through Tnd, o'er Afric roll
along!
ITL

Fair Seville ‘rose, in fond delights scoure,
A peerless pearl in Andalusia’s cove;
Whose famed Cathedral, rich in tracings grand,
Limned by MURILLO, great CAMPAGNA’s handd,
Ca,'ﬂs from Geralda’s glittering statue high:
“What other joy with this bright scene can

vie?

Here Castile’s loveliness, meath Luna’s ray.
Throngs fane, font, plaza decked in colors gay
Enjoys bolero to mandolin’s tongue,

Lists to romantic minstrel’'s ballad sung:
Iv.
01d Guadalquiver, ‘neath her olive groves,

1ard by of Beauty’s jealous loves;

o Rt Rt o
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Where fiery rivals, her deep shades within,

Mid spada’s elash, wake fierce duello™s din!

Whose bowers delicious lure to cool repose—

“HWlysian Fields” Rome’s conquering Caisan
chose;

For whose possession, mart, fower, gardeun,
grove,

Rude Goth with Roman, Moor with Christian
strove:

Wailed the Morisco when to Spaniard fell

The wealth, the beauty, grandeur of Seville!

V.
Oh, foudest theme of Spain’s heroic lute!
Praising the Cip her volce grows never mitte—
{hivalric knight!  Old Castile’s warrior bold,

A nabion's virtues in thy name are told!

[Mree-laonce invineible!  The Cross display’d
Till startling conguests jealous chiefs dismay’d;
Then, meath the Crescent—vengeance rules the

houri—

Leading the Moors through victory on to power:
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Banished ALrHONSOS court—weep mald .
dame!—
The Cip Valencia’s Moslem king became!
Till—woeful day!—her portals “gainst him
close:
Again the Cip led Islam’s Christian foes;
Raging in wrath, to crush the Panym’s pride,

Valencia fell—ten thousand Moslems died!

VI
‘What evil fortune to his banners passed,
When, broken-hearted, died the Cip at last!
Yet, stay—let not such generous knight decay?
Still shall he lead his followers to the fray,

Embalmed, in armsg, secured on maildd steed.

‘With couchant lance victory so oft decreed!

Ruash clam’rous on the loud exultant foe!—
Lies not the Champion of the Christians low?

Behold ! Advanced, a pale-faced horseman

rides—
The dreadful warrior still his steed bestrides!
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Tremble, yve Moors! Letcold fear smother glee!
'Mid panic, route and wilid confusion fice!
Again the Cip, on Andalusia’s plains,

A final vietory o’er the Moslem gains:

In fair San Pedro’s Monastery grand,
Where Burgos' towers in lovely valleys stanud,
Bv Chiefs surrounded, in his ivory chair,
Boside XEMENA, rests the CID from care;
While thousand tyres his virtues well maintaiu,

Still the chivalrie pride of sunny Spadn.




Love and UWlar in doorish Grenada.

IGHT centuries grand Moorish monarchs
reign
In dazzling grandeur o’er nieroic Spain;
From tower enchanted Magic's jeweled wand
Ctaides golden pageants o’er the dreamy land:
Weird strains melodious rise o’er fields of fate,

Fxploits of Moor and Spaniard celebrate:

As monuments whose founders’ names decay.
BSpeakof great deeds along Rome's Appian Way,
These rare old THads bear no line to tell

What minstrel sang so tersely, ¢

i

[
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No artifice these vigorous lays employ

aught to embellish or the car decoy

I'he master painter’s spivited portraits, dyed
In colors strong of old Castilian pride—
Majestic lineaments, stern, stately lays,

Whose melancholy sweetness ne'er decays:

II.
No pipe of peace, the war-horn's stirring
strain
Mingles laments with requiums for the slain:
Beryanrpo's, Cip's, AGUILLAR'S trumpeb blase
Comes from those far-off periods of the past;
Strife animates the brave hidalgo’s breast,
Whose battle-axe whirls o’er the Moslem crest!
Whose spears achieve, whose challenge-trun-
pets ring!

Whose deeds of daring mail-clad minstrels sing,

Tade from the view these Gothic spirits stern,
Whose sinewy forms with dauntless valor burg
A world more dazzling rises on the view

OF ooreeous pageants, dves of brilliant huel
Of gorgeotls paget
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I1L

Grenada’s plazas with exotics glow,
Through greenest banks Xenil and Darrow flow,
Where Andaluzia’s golden sun-light falls
On fluttering scarfs, o’er tents and palace walls:

Ho, for the bull-fight! Speeds the foir array!
Heralds proclaim Xarara's wedding day!
Gay Moorish knights, with steeds as white as

milk,

Array’d in gambesons of crimson silk,
With scarf of blue and erimson talahic,
Through Vivarambla's square like whirlwind

fiy!

Kach kuight hurls high his keen Damsnsens
blade,
Whose ancient maker ne'er his art betrayed
Nor can to-day such temper’d steel be made,
Though thousand smiths, with subtlest skill,
essayed
The damaskecning of the metal bright;

Whose inwrought sracings blazein golden Hght,
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D sunlight glanecing as it meebs the hand
Adroit that grasps the quick-returning steel,
Whose watering shades the fountain’s hues re-
veal:
Iv.
Brilliant imagination rules his mind,

Quick to conceive, to subtlest wit inclin'd;

5

gacious, varying like the desert wind;
Lithe-form'd, acute, hospitable to a fault,
Dies for the guest who shares his bread and
salt!
His warrior soul, by poesie’s graces charm’d,
HSorves destiny, by eloquence quick warm’d;
Avenges wrong with never-flagging zeal,

2iding his time with Fate's relentless steel!

Thus to the tournament they gaily ride;
Trom gilded balconies on either side
Dark Moorish beauties lean to view the sight,
Whose bright eves gleam from many a lattice

light:
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V.

The lists are up. armed champions appear!
Loud din of cymbals blends with ringing cheer!
Sreeds prance, rear, wheel!  Reeds shiver with

the charge!
Battered and torn see many a knight emerge!
ALBOIN's arm each challenger o’erthrows,
On whom the turbaned king the bride bestows;
Whose gem-lit beauty glows like starey night,

Ending a day of feasting, love, delight.

VL

GrENADA sleeps, her day of turmoil flown,
While nightly specters stalk beneath the moon
Soft Xenil glows; dark Darrow’s water's flow
Round red Alhambra’s terrace deep below;
In whose tall towers a Christian captive lay,
Till friends, for ransom, bore the youth away:
Sweet Zobelde admired his lofty mien,
And learned o love e’er mountains rose be-

tween:
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A Christinn lover!

Natl lovely princess, from thy castle wall—

ark!  Softest sounds the warm winds wal.

within-——
T his dear voice. hig warning mandolin—
cHaste, haste thee, Love! Thy ladder lighy

unfold,
Fortned of thy turban with belt genuned tngold!
Uhy palfry waits concealed in yonder shade,
Champing to bear his mistress, trembling maid!
cMount, Zovuor!  With me seelk Xeounils
shore,
To breast its wave and fear no parting move! 7

Love checks cach sigh, beguiles the clinging

Tass,
Hpeeding bevond dun Atpuxarras’ Pass!
0 4 % * ¢ 3
e i - ok

Hark! "Fis the silver elarion’s warning

Pl

“otnd!

Loud rolls the Moorizh astabal arovned?
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Bweeping down from Nevida's snowy pass,
Across the Vega, crimsoning ils grass,
Asturia’s hordes, sons of the Goth, appear!
Daughters of [slam, wail with pallid fear!
S Woe, woe is e, Alhama!” chants the scer!
The Christians o Grenada’s gate draw near!
From high Albambra’s tyu-wux-s the cross is flung,
Mid valorous deeds by Moor and Spaniard sung.
VI

Grenada, ages, gives her greenest bays
To Harth's wise sons; in Honor's seab arrays,
il Moorish power with doom’d BoapbiL falls,
When deseceration seeks Alhambra’s halls;

And Afrie’s shores send back the exile’s sigh,

Whose desolate Tords in her vast deserts dic!

‘Neath dominating Mountains of the Humn,
Her red towers draped in somber shadows dun,
Glooms the Alhambra o’er her Vegu plain,
Where Moorish Chicftains led their regal traing
Grand as the Greek Acropolis =he sits,

While woe's drear gurb ber desolation fits.
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Maurving amid bher waodens deselane,
Like stiohted Boauary for Trer Tost extate:

The blooming parndise hefore her vields

Myriadds of frofis, where smile o thousand Helds

Chreon and vine shade rich indalgo™s seats

Through grove and bower wleain anciont kings'
retreats,

Whenee of b Boasors led his tucbaned band

To cheek the steel-clud hosts of PERDINAND;

Or climbed Cortares” tower to view the strife,

While o'er his realin raged red destraction pife!

V1ii.
Child of Bomanee, Athambra’s arches range,
Ponder and dreani, nouse sadly o’er the change;
Vrowning in gloon. perched on her terrace

heiohi,

Those walls were onec the home of fond delight!

Arabia, Svria, Porkey, lnds cmploy
Thom rarest arts o erace thix reali of jov:

gl ball o nnrbie as ol vore,
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and sob for glorie

A . . .
Murnur and sob for glories now no more;

Whose marvelous tracings—modern art’s doe-
spair—

With trailing Arabasques, mosaics rare,

Translucent fillet, radiating leaf,

Crouzy and light. stone-lace in frail relief,

Hen tinted Koran texts skilled Yusze planned,

Stay the long centuries” remorseless hand!

From these light galleries beheld below

Matron and maid bright pageants ebb and flow;

Veil'd to dark eve, to Koran precepts true—

Though what could hide such loveliness from
view!

Those Turing smiles, those stolen glances dear,

Those tokens thrown to fuvored cavalier!

IX.
SBweet LyNyparaxi, thou wert wont to gaze
Where thy rose-garden ‘neath this casemnent
Tays;
And thou hast with the harem’s beauties flown,

And for thy soft lute night-winds sadly moan.
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il Ting
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Where shorm, ront, cotdgnest ol e sesne per.

vadhe,

From hist wiwbhning

yenrs

Till seron vt CnaieEs day appenrse

When doioliect steove throngh rapine, blood
RO By
!

When Casride hatlas ber Poesie’s Golden Age!

Seans (afa AR S ALMOGRAVER'S puge,

Who from Imlia’s smonth and lncid tongue,

Clonveys the chiarm thar playv s ticie verse glong.
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Il
Grallant Erornra, fields of conguest view
Beyond strange seas where dangers dire pur-
sue!
Teue fortune’s soldier, Tured bevond the Main
Mong Perw’s tribes, Avraed’s savage plaing
The Realins of Gold, where feree PIZARRO'S
chain

Limbs unaceustomed binds with cruel pain:

Here the dread congueror vends the gem-lit
crowh
From Inca Armanuarnpra’s forehead brown!
And here the blended blood of Castile veigns,
Full warmly glows in dusky damsels’ veins;
Affection’s dark-eved Children of the Sun,
Through all whose vears time's sad romances

ruan.

Heroic bard. thy glowing line record
On leathern trappings, scraps thie camps afford;
Where comrades round weary and wounded lie,

Tierce captive caiques roll the glistening eye;
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"Mid clashing arms, where guth'ring swarms
appear:

Where poison’d arrows whizz! shivicks wound
the ear!

Mark, while they steike. thy cotuntrymen’s bold
‘l,(.‘(“,(]ﬁ.

Till night-gloom falls. and war's temoil re-
cedes:

What graphic colors Himn the Tudian’s e,

His home. his loves, wild valor in the strife!

Till Aurocania’s stireing sceones appear,

Pictures from ltife. the war-drun. helin and
spear.

111
LROILLA, thou didst countless dangers know!

Stretched not thy neclk the murdrons axe be-
low?

Fierce rvival's spada now thy Hife demands,

Fxiled from Spain, roaming in hostile Tands;

Attending Prieie to Queen Mary's throne,

Where Britain’s fétes the ill-starved nuptials

CrOWnR -
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Ohsearely dying. all thy worth forgot,
Mid want and woe, thie poet’s thankless lot!
Iv.
Four bards frmortal bght Bpain’s drama’s
dawn;
Rupa, Cervaxris, Vi, CALDERON;
While Albion sees her chiefest names appear,
And, o'er the Pyrenees, Gaul starves Monrere!
Five marvelous decades!  Britain, France, Cas-
tile
The greatest geniuses of time reveal!
V.
Long glad Spain laughed oer Rupa’s mimic
show,
Whose genius tanght her Humor's garb to
know;
Who saw with joy gay Comedy’s Prince arise,
First to portray life’s myriad vagaries:
Oh, could the Muse Dr Rupa's plav-house
puaint,

Hix scencless walls, Bis mnotiey hearers guaint g
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Where through no trap-doors patlid ghosts arise,

bl

No angels fall from heaven through painted
skies;,

I combat fierce Christian nor Moor appoears,

Nor mandolin the hallad-singer bears;

Yot here the boy Crrvantes learned his art,

1

“n barlesque garb rare wisdom to limpart.

Secured the charm that rules the human heaeg:

From camp to town the genial RUbpa stray’d,
Kissing his hand to every chambermaid;
The people’s joy. Don. peasant loved his name,
Whaose well-mark'd sypes from walks familior
came;
Who gave the stage clown, havlequin, bulfoon

To serve oreab masters in the drama’s noon,
o

VL
Behold great Lork bi VEGA passing near,
While Madrid's streets echo withchieer o clicer!
xhaustless mine, the “Rhyming Potosi!”

S Pheenix of Spain!” strong Natures prodigy,
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Whose powers of thought, colossal hreadilh of
mind,

Ureative speed, Teave all the world behind!

A truant boy whose large eves round andg
clear
To teachers say, high genias bideth here!
Fach day, long vears, minds vast creations
hurl'd
Plays, epics, tyrics countless on the world!
What life of man so crowdoed full of fame,
What luster lights the mighty poet’s name!
Spain’s synonym for loveable and fair,
Whose presence vings her joy-bells everywhere!
Whose life's anomalies countless fountains
drain-—
Dramatic Cyclops of the iron brain,
shall Nature Lore pe VEca frame again ?
Armada’s goldier, duelist, lover, priest,
Tnguisitor. with power and honors graced;
Whose flagellations crimnson cloister walls,

T b Tey oy 47
A Al;ﬁl/l“é ut
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Till Death’s draped chamber echoes with his
cries,

Of man’s neglect complaining, weakly dies!

V1L
In thab same street, rebuking Vaea's sighs,
In patient poverty Orrvantis lies;
Kxpiving while his features frame a simile—
E'en perishing, would grizzly death beguile!
Life's quenchless humor present to the end.

Foretells his hour to one unchanging friend:

Spain’s genial favorite, destined to explore
New regions quaint ou human life’s wide shore!
Transcendent genius Hovos soon discerns
Bright in his pupil’s boyish bosom burns:
Loving the Muses from those earliest years,
What varving fortune turbulent appears,
Though brief those joys life like to his endears,
While vet his country Kurope's councils led,

tre Freedom, Thought, her Chivalry were dead,

Tre axe and Jame her gons o
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Ab Rone, the U Bhevsting for
e

Fiohting the Tark, Juros by Colones = name

When Mosiem galleys ride Lepanbo’s bay.

When Chel

an arovs e Moslam’s prowld are

ir Heets com

s oand Arab’s

And Fgvpis

sirigae

Vs

Though burning 1 every vein,

Seek ve Creyasves whers death's missiles radn !

Where Adexandein’s princely standards play,

Boards her king's Darge, bears Fgspts flag

HESOTA
Through vietery's shout the horo calls his

BEFITE
Alag, the matnd right arm. the suoder’d haod?
Sad msilation, view 'l with soldier’s pride-

Drowd loss, Spain'sibankle

cPrLe Ul supphied:
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irear where o fhy valor’s

Whio bled wo ghn fhay cvied moouarshi's gread ?

O hardforiehn Gelds, b Navarine's walls,

Where Soversigics witl or parriol doty ealls,

Behold Chmeantres” plume o fhickost Tray,

Uil kome, love, countey call their Seiend iy

Seavee donved his goalivon oer the waiers
YrPen-—
Homewanrd! Pirates!—The Algerine!
In vain the hand-full chavgr the swaeming host,

The slinekVd captives fread the Paynim’™s const .

Five weary vears the slave of ANaour,

Bound, bastinadoed, seourged by cruel knout:

Fecapture, torutre, follows desprate flight—

T ransoned, Spain, friends bless the poel’s
stoiis

Wiere Trrrels waldt. oo noble fads s love,

T vt atb st oTer worth <hall victor prove,
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Immortal author of Quixore's page,

Reformer, satirist of a frivolous age!

“Child of Disturbance, ™ named La Moncha's
tale,

Coneceived, planned, wrought in digmal Turk-
ish jail;

Where hopeless captives paee their dreary
round.

Where tortures, groans and clanking fetters
sound

What sword shall maim, what hold thy tireless
mind,

What cankering chain imagination bind?

Midst rest and ease the child of Faney grows,
Where murmuring springsinvite to cool repose;
The barren Muse impregnates with delight,
Swift admiration following her flight:
UrrvaNTrs’ genius seeks his native shore,
Bevond the gloom behind his dangeon door:
Whose name, o’er all her bards, let Spaitnrevere,

In every clime, to every people denr,




Wecline of Spaiv's Golden Hge

SR ISE Carprros. bard of romance, to soar

[ pious pomp. through realms un-
found before!

Thy Muse prolific grapples giant Thought,

Magnificent, in burnish'd grandewr wrought:

What joyous peeans through thy pages lurk!

Txalted thernes, ~Creation’s”™ wond'rous work !

Grrand poet, let exatted anthems ring.

Oppress'd with honors from thy doting king!

Most foéted courtier. by Spain’s monarch sent
Mid the Low-Country's wars: A decade spent,
Till Prrnee’s swmnmons bids thee celebrate,

Deck Austria’s Princess’ splendid bridal féte:
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Favorite, thy verse elaborate care displays,
"Mid sumptuous splendor’s ever-dazzling blaze!
Last of the race Romance’s sununit roam’d,
From flower to star sang Nature’s world en-

dom’d,
IL

Hpain's Golden Age wigh these grand names

appeas,
Declines with these, sinks through degen’rate
years:
A deepening twilight o’er the period falls,
Through which the wandring minstrel faintly
calls;
Where Poesie’s shrunk streamlet fittul flows,
Twining mong vivers vast of rhyméd prose;
Though bards there be, like beacons by the way
Who Hght the gloom with song-land’s rythmic
ray,
Tl deepening gloom hides Spain’s heroic day.

P % e

o
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Frercee Lucrrania made her thinkers groon,
As did Jerusalem her prophets stone:
Starvation, wheel, Inquisitorial flames,
Rack, dungeon, exile long quenched lustrous
names;
Beneath each bigot censor’s flierce conbrol,
She ehained benignant Progress, warped the
soull
Like her mad sister, strew'd Iberia’s plain
With mangled forms of bards and sages slain,

Men of high purpose, great in thought’s domain!

Een here, like beacon lights, great kings
would rise,
Whose rule enlighten’d 1it Time's gloomy skies,
ALPHONSO Fourth, grand Pepro First appears,
While roll around the sad, romantic years;
Benignant rulers, men of mighty minds,
At whose high courts learning warm welcoms

firuls,




910 DECADENCE,

Iv.
Proud Portugal’s exalted age behold—
Ureatb poets, warriors, navigators bold!
Though Afric’sstorms wreck, India’s sun defics,
Chivalrous courage, fiery enterprise
Urge daring spirits to their scorching clime,
Whose songs with wars, wrecks, ocean-surges
chime:
PFrom home, love, ease, to separation doom’l,
Sad melancholy’s tone their lyres assumed;
Confrasting strange with action's restless fire,

That bids men rove and. seeking fame, expire!

Bold spirits of the Levant, venturous, strong.
Uongenial soul sings vour sublimest song!
Discoverers grand of India’s torrid shore,
Whose gold and jewels in your coffers pour,
Wheoe ‘round dread Good Hopes gloomy cape

first ranged.
Andeourse of commerce of the world so chang’d;
Whe many a shore made Lucitania’s prize—

T NS D T, S ey el agal
et SUAMUNIND H { PTAIesS arise,
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Bard of his country’s vomance, unsubdued.
He dared all elimes, courting vieissitude;
HExiled from all his steadfust spirit loved,

Mid war's fatignes, strange scenes his spirit
moved!

Grief scourged his youth, nor ceased bill death’s
sad close

Completed life’s long Hiad of woes!

Unhappy lot! striving "gainst Istam’s host,
Banished by calumny to India’s coast;

Cheered by good fortune in Macao’s clime,
Building the Luciad, crowning work sublime!
In that lone grot above the sounding sea,
Found mighty inspirations, boundless, free!
Fame’s cavern wild, to curious travelers shown,
With Camonn's named, through lengthening

ages known|

VI

Here mused; here celebrated souls renowned

Who sailed strange seus. dired savage shades

IO S B
profound;
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Whore frown'd the dark-bras

Clape

Whose thund'rons wreath whai seaman may es-
cape!

Heard Good Hope's strges sound Dy (dama's
doom.

Whose venturons barqie the walers wild en-
fomda:

Bade men’s hearts Bleed ofer fniv Dy Clastro’s
WOOE,

Whase hosom crimsoned sswords of Jealous foes:

Torn from hey babes, pressed o her teae-dewed
face,

Because her blood Haowed freom a hated vace!

Soared with Hght Faney o ber boldest flight,

Wihiere graceful nviuphs in bower and strenm
delight:

Where Joy's fair isle flonts i the emerald seq,

Home of foud love, hright Beantys progeny.

VIL
In stormy Macon™s mouth, by Goa's coast,

His homewsrd bargpee i wildest hreakers Tost,
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Kooulfed by seas. his sirong arm smites the
Wve,

Lis fellow bears fhe Luciad high to save-—

His dearest treasure—from a threat ning grave!

Faint not. strive on! Held o that conquering
clasp

That peerless epie which the wons grasp!

Most pricefess gem in Lucitamia’s crown,

To days degen’rate telling pust renowu

Wide o’er the nd gashering o deathless fame,

Wine, courtier, peasant lauding Camorys’ name!
e =

Though jealous fees hurl persceution’s dart,
Steadiast to right. sl uncorrapt of heart:
Truth clears his name:  Hscaped from prison-

hags,
Again contending ‘mid the Lucian wars,
Pierced through the eye, one window o the
soul
Femuing to iigm; Tife’s pathway to its goal:
A R

Oh. mightiost grict that doarvkening Tife to cross,

Called o lament lovely Arravpa’s loss!

T
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VI
Broken by havdship, scorch’d by India’s sun.
Life’s course well nigh through toils and dan-
aers done,
One friend, the slave, ANTonNio vel remains
To beg the bread the Hagueing lite sustains

Till—in the lazar-house—dend in his rags,

A winding-sheet the good Priest Josura begs!

By Camonny bed-side. in the sombre gloom.

g thus in the Luciad s tome

The kind friar write

How miserable a thing!  What fortune hard,

So great a genius perishing without reward!

Sailing the seas through conntless leagues of
shoring;

Through India's fevers bears his country’s arms.

Maimed, exiled, weary, studying night and day.

Toil without profit wearing life away:

Like as the spider spins his web for flies,

A fruitless fame, the unsubstantial prize,

# * 3 # 3 % %
#* % * * # * *
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IX.
Srarn's later patriot-poets, jealous, hlind.
Throughout their verse tradition’s strains op
twined;
Whose lines unpolished in abundance flow,

Nor philosophic doubt, self-guestion know;

Love, Nature, legend find untrammeled place,

With metric histories of their fading race—

o

All save D Arey's verse, whose blamele
hand
And voice prophetic warns his native land;
“Onward!” his ery; “Spain, be alive to-day !
Irrevocably dead, the past shall know deecay
OLd gystems, faiths, punctilious laws enthrall,
Prograssion’s voice sends forth inspiring call!
b bl
The modern spirit all his song pervades,
g1
Unsatisfied, aspiring, lights and shades:
X.
Placed early ‘'mid politic fields of strife
. 9
The carnest, serious purpose of his life

Soon fixed him foremost in his country’s eye—
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Grave Valadolid’s son her honors high:
Governor at Barcelona, Madrid’s sage,

The statesman bard does honor o his age!

Around, the Carlists’ futile contlict raged,
His prescient page their sure defeat presaged—
Hail, “*Cries of Combat!” most distinctive Loy
Roval Academy, confer your bays!

From friendless indigence his sterling worth

Has placed the poet with the great of earth:

X1
Dr Arcy thus portrays, in vision grand,
His solemn warning to his native land:
In the great PHILIP'S onastery gray,
Where mould’ring monarchs sleep in cold array,
In ghostly garments wrapped, in midnighs
oloom,

Its roval founder rises from his tomb!

Toward the grand organ, gorgeols rear’d ir
pride,

The frownine phantom bends 1ts stately stride;
bl “ . 3
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The skeleton hand aleng the gamut flics—

Above the key-board blaze the hollow eyes!

Hark, the Misererds solemn straing avise!

Whose tones deep-rolling through drear vaults
resound,

Rousing Spain’s ancient kings from sleep pro-

found!

Thetr gritn procession by the poet moves,

Whose race degen’rate cach stern shade re-
Proves-—

Far roll weird echoes through dark islesaway,
The lordly phantoms vanishing in decay :
The mighty PurLIp rears his bony hand,
With shrunken finger marks the fading band;
Queries Death’s hollow voice: *Shall these cud

all?”
Then sinks to dust beneath his mould’ring palt

i

XIL

In bopeful strain soars Arcy’s “Hymn of

i BN
Peace,
TV Vit Satrati toevan g 1Toan o ey ity rolonan
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Bard of his country’s saddest grieving hours,

His lyre exults when fall her blighting powers;

Whose Muse enlightened problems deep engage.

With all the great upheavals of the age;

Unshrinking. bold, truth stainps cach preogoant
thought,

While melancholy views the riin wrought.,

Fan Faxoy! spivit of immortal dreams,
Whose children  people mountains.  foregts,
streams;
Whaose pinions, poised o’er Joy’s exalted height,
Picrce the glad regions of supreme delight;
Riding Puoi’s girdle with the lightning’s wing
Where rainbows bend ; gives zest to everything;
Ingpiring spirit of the fair and grand,
Your glow adorns all forms of sea, air, land!
Most immaterial of immortal things,
Tmpalpable as perfume’s viewless wings,

ry

Art’s kind purvevor sinee Thne's march begun,
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VWhence genius lives whose bright dome wooes

the sun!

here ambient suns whirl laming through the
skies,

Far, fast and free in Hight untrammeled rise,

While yvour far flight all time and space defies!

- Boundless, andying Faney., is your home
TisFaivyLand; divy, shadowy realms of gloon;
The coral caverns of the sounding Main:

| Midsh forest depths; on Howery prairvie plain;
Where Cashmere’s gardens give sweet odors

birth—

In flery bowels of the molten Karth!

Ctuide of the weary in their search for rest,
By beatifiec visions kindly blest,
| You lift life’s grievous burden from the mind.
Hope's reaim revealing like a Fairy kind;
Your radiant charm brings toil-bound thought

release,

Whose soul-exalting visions pleture peace:
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When  shapes  Cvelopean shake the fier

shore,

When Nepfune's reahn far gquakes beneath tie

FOW,

Why seeks fair Faney Wars cuosanguined
fleld ¥

For such fair guest shall Ruin tribule vield?

Why comes bright Kaney fron wlad realins of
rest,

Where life's ved current studns thoe wartior’s
hreast?

Tis to proclaim that when sirife’s clonds shall
clear,

New forms of thought havmonious shall appeas!

Hyvolving Nature stainps upou her page

Types of crude forms that mavked each earkior
g

Reformed through conflicts, elemental rage:

Like the wild storm that purifies the skies,

Whose lehtidng bors death’s polsosssas 0 e

Kach vicions Torce obstracting Progress dies,

SIS e




HEROES OF  SANTIAGO.

AM EPIC POEM,.
8Y THEODORE F. PRICE.

Uniform with the present volume, the above stirring heroic
poem, which is now passing through the press, will soon be
msted; comprising nearty three hnudred pages, in elegant
style of priot und binding, profuscly illustrated with portrais
completing the

of military and naval leaders, wur views, ete
story, with the poetry and rowance of the war.

This is designed to be » companion volume to © Heroes of
the Bpanish-&merican war,” and, ke its prodecessor, is spec-
wdly ndapled as o gift-book, and token of remembrance of the

officers and men of the Army and Navy.

This vealistic poem takes np the theme of the war whote the
present volume leaves off; dealing with Shafter’s opervations
about Santiago, from the embarkation at Tampu 1L the sur-
vender of Poral, with much that followed, including the taking

o Porto Rico by General Mijes.

This work will contain thrilling and graphic accounts of the
during deeds of the Rongh Riders ander their dushing lewders
Boosevelt and Wood; a stirring and vivid deseription of the
sinking of Adiral Cervern's flect by Sampson’s squadron un-
der Behley together with the chict episodes connected with
Phe ore prowipent ansactions; old i smooth. welodion
el of whivlt is well adapbed to the puarposes of voei-

YRy,
Lalion,
The o Hernos of Bantl

ecisbraces, along with the uhove o

ol chinraeloraskotelie:

werten o vividly drawi poe pel-pletinres

atd deseriptions of decds of dndividund Beroisng, also of the

anbline awd beantiinl scenery tlnd foneed tie envivomuent,

aid waters of the Galf

fhie preturesgie il
Fathor volunie or botlo o Heroes of the Spanish-American
o aned O Hevoes of Santiawe,” the two forming onc com-

plete whole: Price. by mall,

5, each,  Address:
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