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MEMORIAL.

Tur large proportion of youth, that have fought
and fallen in this war, will ever lend to its history
a tender interest.  And yet these youthful heroes,
as a general rule, were not like the Spartan, born
and bred for warriors. No mother had her infant,
at birth, laid naked in a shield, with the words,
¢ gither with thia or upon this,”’ s ita motto for
life; and no father afterwards led his boy to the
altar, and made him there ewear eternal hatred to
his hereditary foe. '

This gigantic conflict found our population
versed, mainly, in the arta of peace. Almost
avery boy, indeed, might know something of the
famous generals, and battlea of the world, and.
have his young soul sticred with legends of the
koight errant and crusader. He was expected to
know something of those French, and Indian
wars, that left their bloody chapters in our colo-
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nial history ; and daught, perhapa from the lips of
his grandsire, the brave patriotic epirit of 'T6.
And there seems implanted in the boyish heart an
instinetive love of gunpowder and fire-works, of
martial music and military parades, that finds
vent most conspicuously on each Fourth of July.

So also we had our military academies, where a
favored few were educated for the profession of
arms—and various schools of a more peaceful
character, where the military uniform, and drill
were required, as promotive of discipline and
recreation.

Old soldiers and officers of the previous wars in
Florida and Mexico had, almost all, tired of “the
pomp and circumstance,” that sc impresses the
rising generation, and even our old-fashioned
musters, and training days were fast going, with
their faded reglmentals, into entire disuse.
Through our rural districts peace flowed as a
river, and the day seemed at hand when “they
shall beat their swords into ploughshares, and
their spears into proning-hooks."”

Yet the eager enthusiasm of mere boys to en-
list, was a marked feature in the grand uprising
of the nation ; and not a few striplings, invested
sunddenly with the full panoply of war, reminded
one of David in the armor of Baul. Many felt
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old enough to fight, who must needs wait several
years {0 vote; and not a fow, who had never gone
from the paternal roof to encounter the stern real-
ites of life, were for the first and last time to brave
them, ont on the battle-field. It was tonching to
hear such mingling their cheers the heartiest in
the final leave-taking of a regiment—and to see
the jeyous look on those fair, young faces, that
were ere long to be browned, and worn by weary
marching, and blood-steined in the angry strife.

The breaking out of the rebellion not only nn-
settled the foundations of our government, but
sadly deranged many parental plans and arrange-
ments for their offspring. Yet it also brought or-
der out of confusion, in many marked instances.
It was welcomed by many youthful spirits as the
turning point of their destinies. FPlana for life,
that had been vague and visionary, all at once
took form and substance. Hopes and aspirations,
that were in the bud, suddenly unfolded into the
flower of manhood, In a word, the crisis had
come not only for the nation, but especially for
each young life in it ; and nothing was waited for
but the consent of father and mother to enlist-
ment. Here we are venturing on holy ground.
Nor does it become the writer to discuss freely
a sabject that has never been brought home to



