754

THE DESERET WEEKLY,

MISCELLANEOCUS.

UTAH VOLUNTEERS DEPART

Two more of Utah's Volunteer army
organizations have sald farewell to
home ard kindred and taken their de-
parture for the field of duty. They
are Batteries A and B, under Captains
Richard W.Young and Frank A.Grant,
the tormer as ranking offlcer. They
left this city over the Rio Grande
Western Friday afterncon. for Ogden
where thelr train will be switched on
to the Southern Pacifie and whirled
over desert and mountain to San Fran-
cisco, preparatory to embarking for
the Phillppines to give succor and re-
llef to brave Admiral Dewey and the
gallant blue jackets who helped him
to win the glorious hattte of Manila
bay,

The acenes attendant upon the de-
parture were such as to stir the hearts
of the moat phlegmatic and arouse to
patriotic thought and action those who

have heretofore looked upon war with
undfsturbed equanimlity. It was a day
of patriotlam. Everybody felt Its
thrill—everybody was its willing sub-
ject and everyhody made manifesat his
actuating motives. There have been
many magnificent demonstrations in
Utah in the past on public occasions;
many times have the people been
roused to united action, but never be-
fore has there been quite such a dem-
onstration as the one given In Balt
Lake today., It is conservatively es-
timated that not less than three-
fourtha of the city's population was
crowded into the businces distrlet to
witness the State's noble Volunteers
make their march to the trains that
should carry them beyond the bounds
of our own commonwealth into a slister
state, from which they will sall to a
foreign land as soldlers enllsted In
humanity's cause,

How pleasing, and yst how sad, to
contemplate the differemce in the fare-
well reception accorded the brave boys
of Ratteries A and B, who left for the
Philippinea this afternoon, and the
dashing, galtant Torrey lads who,with-
out a single drum beat, strain of music
or mamifestation of public appreaia-
tion, were petrmitted {f not compelled
to depart on Bunday evenlng last for
famous, cursed, war-atricken and
broken-hearted Cubal For one set of
heroes there was music, flowers, cheer-
Ing muititudes and fond farewells, the
latter made so by the grand popular
response-to the untliring efforis of pa-
trivtic women. For the other set of
heroes—those who had the high honor
of belhg the first Utah < Volunteers to
leave the State tor Freedom's Cause,
there was neither musie, flowers nor
apparent public appreciation. It is the
undying hope of urmmumbered men and
women that there wlill never be a repe-
tition of Sunday’'s neglect. The ladies
of this city resolved that there should
not be, and therefore, Uke true Ameri-
can women, arranged for the splendid
farewel! reception that gladdened the
hearts ot the Utah soldier boys who
went away today. Hereafter it will
malte no difference whether TUtah's
troops go to Cuba or the Philippines, it
ja safe to say no digtinction will be
made.

FAREWELL TO THE VOLUN-
TEERS.

C. M. Btebbing, professor of English
in the High school, contemplating the
departure of the Voluwteers, penned
the following:

Farewnll. brave hearts; bruve hearta, farewell,
Parewell, strony hearts {n coats of biue:
Our honor we repose Lo yon:!

Wil be know it we guardod well,

Words =it not apeak onr deepest tho't,
Aa in onr hearia we feel and know
How shrill the winds of fate muet blow

Ere hard won victory 18 wrought;

Before we hear your stepa
Keap concord with the rolling drum:
Before the peal of peace shall come,
Electric finshed acrows the Iand,

Go forth strong hearts, and strike for truth,
Redresrand freedom of a race;
Strike down the shagkies that debase

The nobler mind 1n age nnd youth.

Sirike down the tyrant and his brood;
Kaiso up the rtruggling and opprest;
Ralse np new hope Ih évery breasi;

Strike cut the blot of servimde.

Our sallors lie beneath the wave,
Betrayed to an unhoaored e#nd
Where they were wolcomed as u friend:
They sieep in an unkallowed grave.

But honor them: strike from the carth
Such poreibility of crime;
Btrike tresson fromn the redlm of time
And all lle mopstrons after- birth.

*T1{n better to be drunk with strife,
To worship at the fane of war,
To Ma beneath his tery car,

Than isud In peuce & cankered iife.

A patton trusts to yoo her need,
A nation®s hope Is on you laid,
A nation's hohor ib you stuyad;
Then brave, true heart-, godapeed, godepeed.

A PRAYER FOR SAFETY.

The following poetic praver for the
safety of the Volunteers wasg contrib-
uted by Mra. Lydia D. Alder:

0, God of Battiee, to Thy care,
Our Yolupteers we now conslgng
0'er land and sea this ia our prayer,
Q'or walch Likan with thy love divine,

Fresarve them safe when cannon's roar
0'a1awevps thu baltle plaing

And o'er their wuy, go Thi i betore,
0, save them from the slain;

From fever’sbrealh and pestlence,
Woieo Wabnt and Death great prizes reap;
And bring thein eafely back from thence,
Yecure (o faith, thelr hearts, Q keep!

0, Gad of Battles hear anr prayer!
And {reedoin grant to those who weep;
Fell tyrnnts o'er the worid bewure,
Columbla comes her truat to keap!

March on, mareh on, to victory!
0id Glory floats and wuves on bigh;
To armm, L0 wrios, ot coutitry's cry,
The flug In d1ust must never kfe.

Ounr country graad, 18 proud and free,
Her King, Jehovah, waked her great,

Qur Father O, God, Allwise, to Thee,
Our Volunteers we dedicate,

At 11 o'clock Friday morning the boys
in blue nt Camp Kent left thelr ren-
dezvoug for the heart of this elty. Not
only did they leave their camp for the
heart of the ¢ity in a geographieal
sense, but they went straight into the
hearta and arms of the city from a sen-
timental polnt of view, and the im-
presslon they left with those who re-
main behind will grow deeper and
deeper until the day shall come when
the clity will weicome back the victorl-
ousa sons of the mountains who have
gone to uphold the honor of Uncle 8am
and protect and defend the beloved
Stars and Stripes of grand O1d Glory.

At an early hour every man in the
camp was astir and methodlcally, but
with leaping enthuslasm, doing his part
in preparation for the move towards
the din of battle. Tents were 1ifted and
folded, packed away with the other
absolutely necessary camp equipment
which had heen left unpacked, and
blankets rolled to be used when next
they may be required to protect the
bodles of our own brave volunteera,

At 11 o'clock the boys marched to
the train of cars furnished by the Salt
Lake City raliropad company and

boarded them In perfect order, under

the guldanee of Captaln "“Dick”
Young, as his frlends love to call him,
and who was thoroughly equal to the
occaslon, as he will prove to be Iin
whatever emergency he may find him-
self. The ride to town was uneveht-
ful, except for the encouraging cheerd
of the few people along the route who
had remalned at home. The hoys were
all as jolly as could be; and while they
know the people of the e¢ity Ilying in
beautiful repose below them were about
to show them gome appreciation, they
Itttle dreamed of the over-
whelming demonstration that awaitted
them, When the boys come face to faceé
with the enemy they will remember
the loving, cheering and patriotic ac-
claims of the mother, the rister, the
father, and the brother at home and
—fight; fight to secure to them forever,
and to all mankind ere long, the God-
given boon of Lilberty, They will strike
—0, how hard!—for the freedom of
brother humanity downtrodden In ahb-
other land.

And those at home will pray, as only
mothers ¢can pray, for the dear hearts
on the fleld of battle and glory.

A few minutes after alightlng from

the cars at the corner of State and
Second South streets the Volunteers
formed and took thelr places ln the

marching column. The

tormed as follows:

Platoon of police.
Held's band of 24 men,
G. A. . Veterana.
Captain Young and staff.
Battery A Utah Volunteers.
Captaln Grant and staff
Battery B, Utah Volunteers,
Hospital corps.
Christensen's band of 12 men,
Signal corpa.

Captain Lund and staff.
Company A, N, G. UJ., 30 men,
Company B, N. G. 11, 30 men.
Company D, N, G. U., 30 men,
University battalion.

I.. D. 8. Collcge class.
Al Hallows band of 16 pleces,
Citizens' flag brigade.
School children with flags.
Balvation Army,

There was an enormous crush at the
corner of State and Second South
streets and the Voluntcers were great-
]y hampered by hand-shakings of
triends, who forced their way Into the
ranks in spite of thce orders of the of-
ficers and the batons of the pollce.
Many a little trinket was tucked away
by the soldier boys at thls corner,
friende fearing this would be the last
opportunity they would have to press
jnto the hands of the departing ones
something by which they could remem-
ber them when far away from home.

Up State street went the ocolumn to
the musle of Hail Columbla, and
through the endless sea of humanity
that packed the line of march from
there contlnuously to the Rio Grande
Western depot.

The march continued to the corner of
First South, thence west to East Tem-
ple, themrce north to the Pioneer Mon-
ument. thence south to Becond South,
and thence strwight west to the rall-
road depot.

The scenes all along the route wete
of so demonstrative a nature that the
hearts of the Volunteers could not but
be swelled with pride. 0ld Glory was
here, there and everywhere—waved by
toil-hiardened hands and fluttered by

parade was

the soft, velvety, chubby fingers of
wee mites of humanity who- found
thelr way into the crush. Beautiful

giris and women mingled thelr shouts
with those of gallant men and patriotic
lads, and the grand aggregation com-
bined %o make one mighty shout to
heaven in encouragement of the boysa
who left them today. Old mem, too
fechhe to raise their volces scarcely
above a whiaper, shook in thelr trem-



