P - o | e = e S

) -4’ JP_J ,&.w - .-..,fzf FET
. = é‘?? b’gﬁppéﬁc%yh-ﬂ-?fﬂ“ r"':g.'

—

BATTINMORE:

Published by MILLER & BEACHAM, No. 10 North GCharles Street.

Esered mecordiag 1o Ast of Congress, A D 188y by MILLER & BEACHAM, in the Clerk's Oifice of the District Coudt 28 Marylsnd

Mo 21747 %

"
i
]




¢ THE P“Tﬂ“-lf_'

ALDN

r 5 b | b 5, 5
= - i - b 3 ik bW | b} 'II_ ) | 11 ||. i1 & .. h 1 = t
L a7 E ,_;_ﬂ_F—Tg.ﬂJE (==
= ¥ i :
thickel ; "Tis

shot  as howalks onhis beat to and fro, By a ri - Meman hisd in the

i
:
f&

— ¥




r L3 r
e e ——
- — " | F — — i P — | —— 7.

noib-ingla  pri-valor twe mew o thea  Will not eoant fo (e news of the bal-ile, Mol an

i s TR IR T

e O

-
I
=
n




SALL quict along the Potomac to-night”
Where the soldiers lie peacefully dreaming,
Al theiv fents in the rays of the clear antumn nsson,
Aud the light of the camp fires are  gleaming:
There's ouly the sound of the lone senley's teead,
Az be tramps Trom (e rock to the Fountaln,
And thinhs of the two on the low trundle bed
Fnr awoy in e col oo the mountain.

2
iz musket falls slack _ his faee, dack aod grim,
Grows genlle with mictnories femder,
Az be mulfers a pray'e Tor the childeen asleep,
Al their mrother Moy heaven defiend hepe!™
The mweon seemsz to shine oz brightly as then_—
That nighi, when the love yei unspoken .
Leap™d wp fo hiz lips, apd wheon los smemoe’d sows
Were pledds’dl, 1o Le ever unbroken,
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Then drawing his sleeve roughly o'er his s,
He dashes o the tears that sre welling,
And gathers hiz gun close up o his Lreasi,
A=z iF 1o Hl‘r|r dawin the heart swelline:
He passes fhe fountaing the Blasted ploe Gree,
And  his Foolstep is lngging aid WELEY,

Vel omwnrd he poes, theo' the bread belt of light,
Towarid the shades off the Forest o dreary.
Mavk! wa= it the pight=wimd that musiles the leaves!

Wa= 0l ihe meonlight so wond'irously lashing?
1t losk™ like a cifle! hHrl:.. HIII"" !mrd L}-e“,“

Al his Jilte-Llood iz chling snd plashing.
AN quiel aloog the |"‘1'llllnm:t' to=mighi »*

Mo sonml save (NG Fush of the rlver;
While =ofi falls the dew on the face of the dend,

“The Picket's® off duly For ever.



