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There are several interesting combinations which
can be made with these *“ sure ” totals as bases. First,
as'to the Republican side. Here are four :

Sure Republican votes . oo tue. v iimnnnnnnnnnn

New York
Connecticut

Sure Republican wotes .voviiiiie suveins
Massachusetts, . c...... e Sarne
Koy e e N g T
b T s s e e R e 15

Sure Republican votes
New York
] 1) e e s iy

Sure Republican votes
Mevw Notkeslitan ity

All these combinations are on a basis of ten Repub-
lican votes from Michigan. If there were to be eleven,
this combination, giving precisely a majority of the col-
lege, could be made:

Sure Republican votes ... oeuiivviisiiaa o 187
e T e e e 36
TOIAL o vty s s e ey A e 22

Turning next to the Democratic column, we can
arrange the following:

Sure Democratic YOtes .. .covw o diitvivia i
N L e e e e e e = v iece s .
Indiana or Massachusetts
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The Yankee and Rebel Yells.

LL organized bodies of men, whether civilized or
savage, while engaged in desperate deeds, and ev-
ery army from the days of Pharaoh to the present mo-
merit, have probably had their peculiar yell or cheer, a
vocal outburst natural to the people represented. The
potent or determining influence which yells, vigorous
and enthusiastic, or weak and heartless, may have had
from time to time in turning the tide of battle, whether in
secaring victories or in causing defeats, is an unwritten
element or force in war which the historian has greatly
if not totally neglected.

It is certainly safe to say, other things being equal,
that the body of men or the army exhibiting the greatest
amount of enthusiasm, even though its numbers may be
decidedlyinferior, will possess a marked advantage over
its antagonist. Hence to awaken spirit, determination,
and dash in his troops at the moment of a charge, is the
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These are arranged on the basis of four Democratic
votes from Michigan. If the number from that State
be raised to five, the following can be made:

Sure Temoctatic VOLEs . o v iain s s slaos 174
LT T T el R 15
Indiana ... 15
TOWE 07 veve e 13
Connecticut. ., ... .. 6

A e e I B e e . 223

The first point which will strile every observer of
these various combinations is the overwhelming im-
portance of the thirty-six votes of the State of New
York. Itis as true now as it has been for many years
that the party which carries that State has by far the
better chance of winning the election. The admission
of the six new States with their twenty electoral votes,
all supposed to be safely Republican, has diminished
somewhat the importance of New York to the Repub-
licans ; that is to say, they have more chances for win-
ning without New York than they have had hitherto,
and more chances than the Democrats have for win-
ning without it: but, as our combinations show, they
will have to carry all the States of Towa, Massachusetts,
and Indiana in order to accomplish that feat. As for
the Democrats, it is difficult to escape the conclusion
that New York is a sine gua non for them. With that
and Indiana or Massachusetts they can win, or they
can win with it together with Towa and Connecticut;
but it is very difficult to make a combination by which
they can win without it, unless we were to count Mon-
tana among the *“doubtful”* States and give them a
chance at that, or, as our final combination shows, give
them one more vote in Michigan than is usually allotted
to them.

The importance of Michigan with its divided vote
is second only to that of New York with its largest
total in the list. This is made apparent by our final
combination in each set, for it is there shown that the
change of one vote from one side to the other in Mich-
igan may enable either party to elect a President.

earnest desire of every commanding officer. To secure
this end, when no secrecy is requiréd, a bold, defiant
“yell " is of the greatest value, not only in its effect
upon the command in action, but also in the depressing
influence which may be produced upon the enemy.

It would be interesting indeed to know the old
Roman and Grecian yells, their tone, spirit, and voeal
range; but this the historian has left to our imagina-
tion. The same may also be said, so far as [ am aware,
of the English, French, German, and Russian yells or
cheers, for we read and hear but little or nothing of
their existence or of their influence in battle.

During and since our late war the “ Rebel” and
“Yankee " yells have been frequently referred to; but
their true character and essential differences, with rea-
sons for the differences, have not, so far as I know,
been clearly presented.

1 was recently asked to say something upon this sub-
ject before the society of # The Virginians” on the
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occasion of its annual banquet in New York, and the
following is the substance of what was then stated.

There is a natural tendency in the minds of most
men, as they move onward along the ¢ River of Time,"”
to forget, or in a great measure to obliterate from their
memories, unpleasant things, and, on the contrary,
to recall and treasure those that have contributed to
their joys, comforts, and successes. With no one is
this peculiarity more marked than with the old sol-
dier. When he talks of his war experiences, it will con-
stantly be found that his trials, privations, discomforts,
and disappointments, have been largely forgotten or
overshadowed by the memory of his comrades, of so-
cial gatherings around the camp-fires, of songs that
were sung and stories told, of adventures and narrow
escapes, of battles lost and victories won.

Among the incidents of active service there were
probably no events more thrilling and more exciting
to the soldier than those of a charge, for in its dash
there were displayed not only the boldness and the
fury of the occasion, but, of necessity, much of the
savagery of war.

It was in the charge that the *war-whoop'’ was
heard, the savage “yell” with which men wild in
battle endeavored to send terror to the minds of their
enemies.

Each foe, in every clash of arms, sought fo arouse
all of the military energy, the enthusiastic vigor, the
martial spirit, and the determined endeavor, which
could possibly impress upon its enemy the overwhelm-
ing force with which its charge or its resistance was
made, and no feature added-more to the accomplish-
ment of this purpose than the enthusiasm of the yell.

I was a member of the Ninth Virginia Cavalry, a
follower of Stuart and his successors, and on many
a well-fought field I have seen, listened to, and partici-
pated in charge after charge. The defenders of old
Virginia were not by any means successful at all times
in defeating their adversaries, and not infrequently
by force of circumstances were induced fo take their
turn in a more or less graceful “skedaddle.” When-
ever I was one of the “skedaddling corps,” I found
some consolation in recalling a little family incident.

My grandfather was an officer in the war of 1812,
Once in his old aee, while relating to a number of his
grandchildren gathered around him some of his experi-
ences in war, he told of an encounter with the British in
which his troops were forced to retreat in decided haste.
One of the little boys who had been listening, with his
mouth agape, no doubt, in the intensity of his interest,
asked, “And, grandpop, did you run ?** The old man
replied,  Ah, yes, my child; and braver men than your
grandfather ran that day.”

That there existed a marked difference between the
yells of the opposing armies during our late war was a
recognized fact,and a frequent source of comment. The
notes and tones peculiar to each of them were well de-
fined, and led to their designation as the < Vankee”
and the ¢ Rebel " yells. It is interesting to note some
of the reasons why they differed so widely.

Southerners have always been recognized by those
who have known them best as a people possessed of
unbounded enthusiasm and ardor. They have been
considered and often called a “hot-headed,” a  hot-
blooded,” people. Among the rank and file, as well
as among the officers, of the Confederate armies, were
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to be found men of intelligence, birth, position, and
distinction in the communities in which they lived;
men in whose veins ran the invigorating blood of the
noblest ancestry ; men who were proud in peace, cour-
ageous and fearless in war.

These peculiarities of birth, character, and tempera-
ment, coupled with the fact that they were chiefly an
agricultural peopleinhabiting a broad expanse of country
but thinly settled, and confined in no large numbers
(comparatively) to the narrow limits fhat city and town
life impose, had much to do with the development of
their soldierly qualities as well as of their capacity for
yelling.

Life in the country, especially in our Southern coun-
try, where people lived far apart and were employed
oftentimes at a considerable distance from one another,
and from the houses or homes in which they ate and slept,
tended, by exercise in communicating with one another,
to strengthen and improve their voices for high and
prolonged notes. A wider range to the vocal sounds
was constantly afforded and frequently required.

The voices of women as well as of men were often
utilized for “long-distance calls.” It may be amusing
to note the difference in intonation which was usually
exhibited by the sexes. When a man had occasion to
summon any one from a distance, the prolonged tone
was placed on the first note, the emphasis on the sec-
ond; thus, “O——h, John!’ " If a female called, the
prolonged tone and the emphasis were both placed on
the last note ; thus, “ You, John-n it

Hollowing, screaming, yelling for one person or an-
other, to their dogs, or at some of the cattle on the
plantation, with the accompanying reverberations from
hilltops, over valleys and plains, were familiar sounds
throughout the farming districts of the South in the
days gone by. It used to be said of my father’s old
negro foreman that he could be distinctly understood a
mile or more away.

Hunting, which was enjoyed and indulged in more
or less by nearly every citizen of the South, was also
conducive to this characteristic development.

I remember an amusing instance illustrative of this
point. I was out on one occasion before the war with
a party of gentlemen hare-hunting with hounds. No
guns were allowed. T had taken with me a very bright
and intelligent little negro boy, who had become for a
time separated from me. Later, while the dogs were
chasing the hare from thicket to thicket, from meadow
to woods, I came to a small open space surrounded by
“ old-field pines,” and ¢ broom-sedge *' which had been
cultivated in corn during the previous season. There,in
the sunshine, unconscious of the presence of any one,
sat the little darky packing damp sand over his foot,
and withdrawing it— building what the boys called
“frog-houses.”” Just then one of the huntsmen saw
the hare, and gave a most vigorous vocal outburst, yell-
ing for the dogs, * Here-here, here-here, here-here!”
etc., endeavoring to place them still closer in pursuit,
The little negro, without removing his eyes from the
work with which he was occupied, simply utfered a
most significant comment; he exclaimed, “ Humph!
Good gracious! dat man certainly kin holler.”

The Federal, or “ Yankee,” yell, compared with that
of the Confederate, lacked in vocal breadth, pitch, and
resonance. This was unquestionably attributable to the
fact that the soldiery of the North was drawn and re-
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cruited chiefly from large cities and towns, from factory
districts, and from the more densely settled portions
of the country.

Their surroundings, their circumstances of life and
employment, had the effect of molding the character
and temperament of the people, and at the same time
of restraining their vocal development. People living
and working in close proximity to one another have no

absolute need for loud or strained vocal efforts, and .

any screaming or prolonged calling becomes seriously
annoying to neighbors. Consequently, all such liberties
or inconsiderate indulgences in cities, towns, etc., have
long ago been discouraged by common consent.

It is safe to say that there are thousands upon thou-
sands of men in the large cities, and in other densely
populated portions of the North, who have not elevated
their vocal tones to within anything like their full
capacity since the days of their boyhood, and many not
even then.

To afford some idea of the difference between these
“yells,” T will relate an incident which occurred in
battle on the plains at Brandy Station, Virginia, in the
fall of 1863. Our command was in full pursuit of a
portion of Kilpatrick’s cavalry. We soon approached
their reserves (ours some distance behind), and found
ourselves facing a battery of artillery with a regiment
of cavalry drawn up on each side. A point of woods
projected to the left of their position. We were ordered
to move by the right flank till the woods protected us
from the battery, and then, in open field, within a few
hundred yards of the enemy, we were ordered to halt
and right dress.

In a moment more one of the Federal regiments was
ordered to charge, and down they came upon us in a
body two or three times outnumbering ours, Then was
heard their peculiar characteristic yell —“Hoo-ray!
Hoo-ray! Hoo-ray!’! etc. (This yell was called by
the Federals a “cheer,” and was intended for the word
“hurrah,” but that pronunciation I never heard in a
charge. The sound was as though the first syllable,
if heard at all, was “hoo,” uttered with an exceedingly
short, low, and indistinct tone, and the second was
“ray,” yelled with a long and high tone slightly de-
flecting at its termination. In many instances the yell
seemed to be the simple interjection **heigh,” rendered
with the same tone which was given to “ray.”)

Our command was alone in the field, and it seemed
impossible for us to withstand the coming shock; but
our commander, as brave an officer as ever drew a
saber, frequently repeated, as the charging column ap-
proached us, his precautionary orders, to “ Keep steady,
boys! Keep steady!" and so we remained till the
Federals were within a hundred yards of us. Then,
waving his sword in air, he gave the final order, loud
enough to be heard the field over: “Now is your time,
boys! Give them the saber! Charge them, men!
Charge!”

In an instant every voice with one accord vigorously
shouted that * Rebel yell,” which was so often heard
on the field of battle. * Woh-who —ey! who—ey!
who —ey! Woh-who—ey! who-ey! *” ete. (The best
illustration of this # true yell *” which can be given the
reader is by spelling it as above, with directions to
sound the first syllable *woh " short and low, and the
second “who’ with a very high and prolonged note
deflecting upon the third syllable ¢ ey.”)
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A moment or two later the Federal column wavered
and broke. In pursuit we chased them to within twenty
feet of their battery, which had already begun to retreat.
The second regiment to the right and rear of the bat-
tery then charged upon us,and for a moment we were
forced back; but by that time our reserves were up,
and we swept the field.

In conclusion, let us rejoice in the fact that warand
its incidental accompaniments are with us only in
memory, and let us hope for our loved country, and
for ourselves, that peace, happiness, and prosperity
will dwell with us and our children’s children now and

evermore.
J. Harvie Dew.

Is Islam the Gospel for the Orient?

TraT command which Mohammed seemed to him-
self to hear in the depths of his serious and brooding
soul, “Cry, cry, in the name of Allah!" and which
he interpreted as the voice of the angel Gabriel, intro-
duces us to a veritable dreamland of history. It is not,
however, a land of dreams; rather of realities which
have thrilled and torn the world, and strained the re-
ligious, social, and political systems of men as with the
throes of revolution. The good sword of Christendom
never struck more telling blows than at Tours and
Vienna, when it dashed to the earth the Damascus
blades of the Saracen and Turkish invaders sweeping
into central Europe. Who could picture the course of
history had the result been different? Who can esti-
mate the world’s indebtedness to Charles Martel and
Sobieski, and to the brave men who fought with them for
the rescue of humanity from the Koran, the crescent,
and the harem —the symbols of religious, political,
and social degradation ? Who can write this story of
Islam as it throbs and glows in Eastern history ? Who
can solve this mystery of God and Mohammed ? Who
can explain the genesis and the historic mission of this
cry of the desert, which has closed ancient schools of
philosophy, and held as in chains the senstous tastes
and the wildly idolatrous trend of the fervid East by
the simple creed and the stern practice of a severe re-
ligious discipline ? The history of Islam as a religion,
and the story of its mysterious sway, are yet to be writ-
ten by some master in the science of comparative re-
ligion whose spirit shall be taught of God, and who
shall bring to the task both genius and patience in
Oriental research. He must be able to read history
between the lines of romance, separate sober fact from
garrulous tradition, trace back the streams of Islamic
thought to their hidden fountains in the desert, and
push aside the tangled overgrowth from sources, long
since dry, which once gave forth their brackish waters
to those who perchance were searching the barren wil-
derness for the purer and sweeter springs of life.

The thought of our time seems ripening for such a
true and exact estimate of Islam. A kindly and gen-
erous but firm and inflexible judgment upon this his-
toric problem is rapidly forming. Islam shall have all
the credit it deserves ; it shall be treated with fairness
and calmness and courtesy : but never can it have the
place of supremacy it claims ; it can neyereven share the
honors of Christianity ; nor can it presume to be her
handmaid in the regeneration of the East. It has done
its work, and left its stamp upon the Orient. Its record
is of the earth, earthy, although it has cried and fought



