
G. A. R. in Budapest 
By S. M. DE LOFFRE 

IT was in Budapest , at the l i l t s . A n 
old m a n approached me a n d of­
fered to be ray guide: " Colonel , 

I see by the register that you are 
an officer of the Uni ted Sta tes A r m y . 
I want to offer my sen- ices to you 
grat i s ," he said. " I , too, h a v e been 
in the A m e r i c a n A r m y . 

" I was born in Budapes t a n d was 
taken to A m e r i c a at two years old. 
i n the C i v i l W a r 1 served around 
Wash ing ton . I w a s actual ly 
present when t iarret t ' s b a r n was 
fired, a n d J o h n W i l k e s Booth w a s 
shot by the Sergeant a s he was 
m a k i n g for the barn door w i th his 
carbine in his hand. Colonel , i t may 
seem strange to you, but what i m ­
pressed me most at the time was 
the beautiful face of that y o u n g m a n 
Booth, r a t h e r t h a n the t rag ic c i r ­
cumstances s u r r o u n d i n g h i s capture 
a n d death. 

"S ince the W o r l d W a r it has fallen 
to me in m y old age to be the sole 
support of m y family , a n d I have | 
adopted m y present- profession as a 
means of l ivelihood. T o m o r r o w I 
wil l show you a picture of myse l f in 
uniform, m y only rel ic of the pas t ." 

T r u e to his word, the n e x t day he 
produced an old daguerreotype, taken 
in A l b a n y , N . Y . , of a y o u n g m a n 
i n the u n i f o r m of the U n i o n A r m y . 
T h i s was undoubtedly the Joseph 
B j r n b a u m n e w s tanding before us— 
the oldest guide in Budapes t . 

N a t u r a l l y , hq was not a l lowed to 
guide us grat i s . 
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