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SHE'S NOT SO FAR GONE
But a Straw canredeem her

"WELVE Months ago

a dark cloud hover'd o'er us,
Assudden it came as a thief in the

night,
3 The Foe that so oft we had driven

before us, .

At last was the Vietor itself In the fight;
£ad were we all when the news we were hearing
"Twould cheer the disioyal from Texas to

Maine;
But once more arrayed for the strife we're ap-
pearing,
We're bound th‘ft. we'll carry New-Hampshire
in!

BEA
Hurrah for New Hampshire!
Wake up loyal dreamer!
She's not so far gone 3
But a Straw can redeem her!

\ .
From mountain and hill-top the loyal are pour-

ing,

From valley and forest, from island, and town,
The stain on their State they’ve been wildly
loring, [nown,
But cannot forget dear New Hampshire's re-
The days when lher brave did for freedom as-

semble,
Ah, many of them In fierce battles were slain,
And thinking of them we'll make Copperheads

tremble,
And Liberty's Goddess smile sweetly again!
Hurrah for New-Hampshire!
‘Wake up loyal dreamer!
£he's not so far gone,
But a Straw can redeem her!

Talk not of a thievish Republican party,
Nor falsely with crimes our brave Iresident

charge,
WhileHall amﬁ\!‘i:s minions are feellng so hearty
And Tammany Tweed ean be roaming at large;
I'urity only's a dweller above us,
The democrats surely don't much of it know,
If power they want it {8 not that they love us,
or they wc:uld themselves for the Treasury

Hurr$ for New Hampshira!
Wake up logal dreamer!

She's not so far gone, :
But a Straw can redeem her!

They talk of free trade and of dreadful taxation
But if they could only souon have their own

Way,
Few would be the poor men we'd find In the

ation
Who could ralsé the money less taxes to pay:
Our country they'd lead to the dark doorof rain

Our work they'd permit foreign countries to

o
S0 know ye the party we wonld be anlxluing,
It has aided traitors, it eannot be truel
Hurrah for New Hampshire!
Wake up loyal dreamer!
She's not so far gone,
But a Straw can redeem her!

Qur Chief at the White House we yet must re-
member,
New Hanﬂ:nhlr‘? must harder now work for
BD

ils sake,
8o that on the Fifth of the coming November,
The hearts of the despots he conquered uiimzl
ache; [ing,
From the battles’ front we must not be retrea'tz-
L&t no loyal State of the Granite compluin,
The trumpets we'll blow, and the drums we'll
be beating,
As soon as we carry New Hampshire again!
Hurrah for New-Hampshiro!
Wake up loyal dreamer!
She's not so far gone
But o Straw can redeem her!
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“THE
NEW DEPARTURE!”
O Y WIFE RADE NE FHONBE TD

VOTE FOR STRAW !

My wife who made me promise,

My fond wife was no where near e, so could
nehilier see or hear me,

Filends were gone and none to cheer me, 1
alone was in my room,

And, totell the truth, feltlonely, thinking of
retiring only,

For the Stoam King he was reigning andthe ro-
ses did not bloom ;

While I thought of sweet rest seeking,

Something like a demon shrieking

First I heand, and then 'twas speaking—

:éllzeakmg tome in my rovin,

And like some goot angel speaking was the
demon in my rooi.

“ What art thon?” T said unto it, yet could
neither feel or view it,

“ What thou hast to do here, bo 1T, then quick
take thyself away,

For my wife has 1¢Tt me loncly, left this room
here for me only

Aud a country town she's one to, just a fort-
night there to stay,

But she knows 1 idolize her,

Knows how dearly {Et 1 prize her,

For the sake of my Eliza

Don’t with me till morning stay,

For 1 know she will be angry if sho hears you

with me stay."

8nid it to me * Take things cooler, take your

wife and rightly school her,

That is,ifshe's not the ruler in your little family

—Now 1'd be with' you conversing, yes you_sie
the vely person

While your wife is absent fiom you I am
wanting so 10 sew,

Be giveme an earnest heaat your- -

Relf, and know before 1 start, you're

Talking to the * NEW DEPARTURE

Of the great Democraey;

Look and see the New Departure of the great

Demoeraey.'

Then I look'd and very near me, smiling too as
1o cheer me,

Stood the fiend, while 1 safd: * Dear me, what
do you wish me to do?™

It replied: * I'm bravely trying now my hand
at purifying [yun;

All the Defnocratic party so that it will answer

1 will say while 1'm your guest in

This small rvom, 1 am not jesting,

You in March can vote for Weston

And be to your Country true,

You can vote ?or James A. Weston and be to

your Country true."” y

“ Fiend,” said I, “I can't sec through it, and,

rhaps, some day I'll rue it,

But next lglerch Ffl go and (Pu it, I'll for James
A. Weston go;”

And the fiend erled “ Wise my atory,” and it
went off shouting * Glory,”

“ He's not seen 1've been preparing to bring
10 the Country woe,

Since my new name sounds attractive,

1 shall raise my legions active,

And make liberty my captive,

For she's always been my Foe,
And 1 really do not like he!{ do not like my
bitter fue.”

Ll . - L] - - L] -

Back my wife came.—my Eliza,—and my story
dicd surprise her,

Sald she: ** Be no ldolizer of the demon sought
you here,

Kuow hefore it gets muchdater that it wasthe
uld arch traitor,

That it wm:]tllgc Union-hater with & new name

it

' ap{usar,
You should take it by the throat, sir,
But you'll quickly please to note, sir,
It will not deceive a voter,
With its penitential tear.
For it said "twas getting better with its peni-
tentlal tear.”

*To have your heart to it warming, it pretends
to reforming,

But when Union's sons were forming forts of
Foes WHAT WAB ITH NAME?Y

A, its bitter name was TREABON, and it lov'd
it for aseason,

GEN'RAL GRANT CAN TELL THE REASON WHY
IT DID GI VE Ul THE BAME!

Kow it does wear diff rent clothing,

Hut it still deserves your loathing,

"Tis a fiend despite its clothing—

Husband, understand its game;

Do not let yourself get euchred, guickly finder-

stand its game.”

Then I tried with herto reason, said “It really
was not Treuson,
Her remarks weie out of season,” Lutshe only
. on me fiuwn'd,
Firmer woman yun ne'er saw, man; Sald she
“Juast vbseve the inw, mal,
If you will not e *raw man, soun by you I
. can’t be funnd,
Fuor I'll very ?uic kly stant your
Eyes to weeping, puin your heurt your
Wife shall take i noew departure,
For a Straw maun 'l be bound 1
Ifyvu goand !»lcusu- 1he demon, for a Straw man
' be Lound ™ *

As I'd been {wo weeks without her, and had
never learned to doubt her,
In defence 1 g1ew no stonter '— what was left
i i for meto do?
Surely not to feel all lonely, and have my bed
. hold one only,
When that bed was quite a strong one, and
was L pe enough for twol
And as winter nights are’ raw, man,
1 thought 1'd observe her law, man,
And | said:* I'll be a straw man ™
_And I'm bound 1'll be vne tou!
Y es, for Straw 1 will be voting and bave olhers
do s0 too!

If in loneliness you ponder, and that fiend does
to i.'uu wander,

Toint him tothe graveyards yonder where your
fmends and kindred He !

Tell him he Is out of season! that his name re-
maineth TREASON!

Ask him to tell you the reason why men for
our Flag did dic! :

And who were the foul abettors

Of the grunblers and the traitors!

ofr lll'l: boasting Unlon haters !

Why true men died, ask him why?

e ye sure before he Jeaves you, be ye suie to

ask him why!

Zay to him then “Stranger, start yourselfaway,
¥ 0, New Departure !

Treason vile yet fills vour heart ! you're seeking
only strength to gain,

That another war tliere might be, near our
dear homes many a fight be!

YWrong triumphant o'crdlie right be fiom “The
Lune Star” through to Maine!

£ay:Time you cannotbe sparing;
For his great wonds nanght you're earing;
Though & pretty dress he's wearing,
e is wearing it in vain;
And he still remains o-traitor, and he sneaks
about in vain!

Cemposed February 24, 1872,
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