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WHITMAN IN WAR TIMES. rheto by Brady. 3 : \ i1 e WHITMAN AFTER THE WAR. Plota by Prady.
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order. Col. W. T. Collins read Geneéral
Order Neo. 1, establishing Decoratior
Day. slgned b~ Gen. John A, Logan, the
national commander of the Grand Army
of the Republic. Dr. Byren Sunderland
dellvered the opening prayer. Cen.
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James Buffington, Henry Winter Davis,
Charles Sumner, Thaddeus Etevens, nod
last but not least, Walt Whitman,

To me, Walt Whitman, then only a re-
tired army nurse and Government elerk,
seemed the biggest man in the crowd,

His first venture in literature was in
1855, when he launched his unorihodox
"Leaves of Grass” (bat has been re-
vamped and enlarged until it has run
lnte twelve editions.

“Drum Beats,” “Autoblography” and

because his high, broad brow, Juminous
eye, shambling, independent gait, and
epigrammatic expressions showed & su-
perior soul. He wora long, straggling
batr over & massive brow, a kind of San-
ta Olgus. that everybody recognleed as

(magarine articles have salled on the aeq
of lteratore, all bearing the imprint of
Whitman's strong, eclepbantine strides,
like his African prototype rushing
through the jungles of sophlstry, hy-
pocrisy, and tearing away the tangled

bills like a garb of snow, and !Ilttllli.'i'.-ll]{: the red sandstone wall inclosing | ture, to behold Walt Whitman, the loy-

James A. Garfleld dellvered a most elo-
quent and y;}{‘rloﬂc oratlon. Col. J. C.
Smith rendered an criginal poem. Gen.
Holbert E. Paine read Lincoln's Gettys-
purg address, and Dr. C. B. Boynton de-
iivered the b nedictlon at the tomb of

Fererer mmnizg sight snd day
To plunge at last into the bay

the “Unknown.” The cannons thundered
a patlonal sajute and 20,000 people
spread fowers over the graves of thelr
sacred dead.

“As the golden beams of sunact nestled
in the towering tres tops of Arling-

® felend.  He was 30 mild, simple, and | brush of scholastle philosophy. ton, the “Good Gray Poet'” and mysell We often roamed amid the mart
upsssuming that he was great, par- If‘f!]v:wtlsr Tonmed uoun: Washing- sauntered through the woods and by- [y --l;:n:n-l with Mm&
for the ton wit . riding through rain paths to the historic Long Bridge, and Discvesing in the and min

in
and oppressed, The bralo may be bril-
Tiaot and lofty, demanding admirstlon,
but 1t §s the true and tender pulsations

and shine on the old strest cars, talkiog
with drivers and comductors and pase-
lag carly morning and twillght evenlogs

pasged over lts tottering  timbed a
Washington, where we bid geod-by for
the day as ihe flickering lamps of om-

in confab with the common run of hu-

d and Until the . setting sun

of the h:;:t b:?;lﬂl;m:‘m;lkm:::ll:s .u AR e plpotence sparkled In their eternal| (il he Poming o "gm

fptaa? o log our ideals with the web and woof of e L Apd when the stors =itk maghe

yond the grave, and ETOwing EFECDSr|.rking life, where truth is mostly Words That Live. e

with the lapse of ages. foond. Eighty-three years have passed since “P::: TI::'\'?: .,3"-".:’;“
Whitman had a wreat heart that ever The Social Ladder. Whitman was bern, yet the words of ,?1::!; ity amid the hills

beat responsive to tha ery of the poor
#bd fallen, and his whole life was a sac-
rifice’ to duty. While he was not a
poet. in the rhyihmic sense, he Wwas 2
chunk-logle philosopher, sending his
broadax of thought through the tim-
bers of literature that still echo In
the whispering “Leaves of Grass,” la-
dependent shots from the soul of can-

L.

Tho higher you climb the ladder of
soclely the more frigid become the In-
habltsots and the more disgusted an
honest man becomes with pelf and po-
litical people who live by & system of
financial chicenery. joln partles and
combinations, rob acco:
dowlng churchoes, hos
ries, and then go down to an hondred
grave!

THE STAGE “REUBEN” IS NO MORE

What hos become of Reuben? Where
are to be seen hin lank visage fringed
with serubly beard, his suspenders thed
with twine, hiz carpetsack and llnen
duster?

You lolter alopg the crowded down-
town thoroughfaree and watch In valn
for the wiry-framed, inocent-eyed fg-
ure, Not one of the hurrying throng
earries n carpetsack. Not one eranes his
peck In an effort to read the slgms on
the "stesnth story windows.

Heuben been so warned that he
will not leave the farm? No; for every
I trafus bring Heuben to town.
¢+ He.comes 1o give bis wife a good time
‘on her semj-annual shopplog trip. to
mttend a “thrashermen’s convention,”
or to sce ahout subdividing some acres
he used to work near the city llmits.
He wears a coat that If not I the
latest cut, is at least unoblrusive. He
carries a bag that, if guiitiess of the
Iabels of the traveled, ls the conven-
tional dréss-suft case as to shape. He
has his Chicago banker and his Chicago

whom he lunches and dines, apparently
undisturbed by the str of lghts and
music,

Hut Reuben has vanlshed, too, from
the country statlen, the shady lanes
far from traveled roads, from the farm
itself. He has gone and taken his ple-
turesque langusge with him.

as ever, but the talk one hears, while
quite as uncivilized, s the barbarity
of the pavement and not of the dusty
road. Slang, whose plcturesquencss
depends on & background of alleys and
brick walls, secma srangely out of
place among the elderberry ihickets,
bramble Lushes and rag
Reuben no  longer b n bit of
timothy, s be leans agsinet a ple-
turesque fence, Dor slls aloft Hke an
admiral aboard bls fagshlp as he goes
through billows of grain,
as, Reuben has Indesd left us, to
smlle only In hollow mockery from the
pages of the so-called funny papers,
or to appear now snd again in droary
travesty npon the vaudeville boards.—
Chicago Evening FosL

* luwper—probably. schocl friends—with
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Country falr grounds are crowded| -

Hob Ingerscll, ten years ago, over his
pulseless clay speak the hope of Im-
mertalliy:

“Over the grave bends Love sobbing,
and by her side stunds Hope and whis-
pers:  "We shall meet again!’ Belore
all life ia death, and after all death Is
life. The falling lenf touehed with
the heetle that teatifies of autumn’s

The pathology of the lower animala
has been extonsively studiad,, both for
ita own sake and for the light which it
throws on tha di @ of man. It is pers
baps ln the pervous system that the
t advance has been made in com-
ratlve pathology, eapecially In the
Gomaln of the psychosea. At fiest thougit
the mention of mental affectlons In the
lower anlmal 15 apt 1o exelte ineredulily,
or ¢ven a smile. Bul the occurrence of
hysterin among them has long been
recognized. In fact, there is nothing odd
about thiz, Many of the lower animale
are endowed with the most lively emo-
tiona; and thelr disordered emotions
are fr ) eauses of varfons psyrhoses,
The emotion the dog, car, and tha
horse are famillar to al

A French veterinary surgeon, M. Lap-
fpary has fust discourasd entertainingly
in “La Neture” on this subject. Fear
and jov, according to Leplnary, are the
two emotlons which act most disaa-
trously upen the nervaus syatom of ani-
oals, Thus a dag was separated from Its

s , alone uj
1 delft at twilight in a dream.

Yet Whitman, ghost-like by my side
Hepeats his werids that never died:
“Be true and kind to all you meet
In forest nisles nr erowded street
And ever go with willing fect |

To help a comrade in retrest.
e ——

ANIMALS WHO SUFFER FROM HYSTERIA

yeéar; when the time for a reunion cams
It WaS necesiary Lo acl with great caus
tion, otherwise the excessive joy of the
snimal caused . erisis, the ef-
fects of which al months, M.
Lepinary m enmary bird  which
while slnging in its cage. was Irightened
by a prowling cat. The bird fell vaeon=
selous mad wos revived with difieulty,
Complete aphonia resulied - and laxiee
far six woeks; thie hysterical stigma
then disappeared suddenly, jus: as ia
1he human subject, and the bird resumed
s singing. A traumatlc shock can cause
hysterieal paraplegin In a cat, a5 was
observed by Leplnary. The animal waw
ked and bitten by a dog, and was
le p! paraplegle. ita
hind quarters as It trled to walk.  This
persisted for two months, when the
snlmal was seddenly cured by ‘belog
thrown from a window Ly a cruel ser=
vamt. It jumpad np And ran Away.

French, and has not been neglocted
Gilles do 1a Tourette in his treatiss om

| melstress for scveral moniis of each
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This subject has been studied by the
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